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Mt Dear Sir, 

If I had not enjoyed the nappiness '61 your private f^^ 
I siiQiuJ^|Sti||jhay^ this work to you, as a shght and 

most inadequate acknowledgment of the inestimable services 
you are rendering to the literature of your country, and of the 
lasting benefits you will confer upon the auliiofs of dhiB' and 
succeeding generations, by securing to th^iii krid tfaeir descend 
ants a permanent interest in the copyright of their works. 

Many a fevered head and palsied hand will gather new 
vigour in the hour of sickness and distress from your excellent 
exertions; many a widowed mother and orphan child, who 
would otherwise reap nothing firom the fame of departed genius 
but its too frequent legacy of poverty and suffering, will bear, 
in their altered condition, higher testimony to the value of your 
labours than the most lavish encomiums from lip or pen could 
ever afford. 

Beside such tributes, any avowal of feehng from me, on the 
question to which you have devoted the combined advantages 
of your eloquence, character, and genius, would be powerless 
indeed. Nevertheless, in thus publicly expressing my deep and 
grateful sense of your efforts in behalf of English literature, and 
of those who devote themselves to the most precarious of all 
pursuits, I do but imperfect justice to my own strong feelings 
on the subject, if I do no service to yo\x» 
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IT DEDICATION. 

These few sentences would have comprised all I should have 
had to say, if I had only known you in youf public character. 
On the score of private feelings. Jet me add one word more. 

Accept the dedication of this book, my dear Sir, as a mark 
of my wfmpiest xeffBoA «Ad esteem — a9 a memorial of the most 
gratifying friendship I have ever contracted, and of some of the 
pleasantest hours I have ever spent — as a token of my fervent 
.admiration of every fine quality of your head and heart — as an 
assurance of the truth and sincerity with which I shall ever be. 

My dear Sir, 

, Most ^thfuUy and sincerely yours, 
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Tda author's object in this work, was to place l^efore the readorii ooq^t^Bt 
succession of ciianu^ers and incidents ; to paibt them in a& vivid colours as he 
could command ; an^to render them, at the same thne, Bfe-IIke and ^uslpg. 
: .; Deferring to .the jjidgment of others in the outset of the un^erfaking, lie 
adopted the machinery of the club, which was suggested as that b^ adapted 
to his purpose: but,fmidhig that it tended rather to his emba^nrassment.than 
otherwise, he gradually abandoned it, considering it a matter of very little im- 
portance to the workiiA6lheir'«trMl)rMsptii> Justice wer0 HwmMi^&tbt t^b, hr 
not. 

The publication of ^he book in monthly numbers, containing qjoHj IbirtyutMfO 
jSfiges in each, renderdd it an object of paramount importance that. wh^^. Hke 
different incidents wei^ linked together by a chain of interest strong enough to 
prevent their appearing unconnected or impossible, the general design. ahQii|dl 
be so simple as to sustain no injury from this detached and desultory form of 
^bllcation, extending over no fewer than twenty montks^ th sHortf it wae n^ 
cessary— or it appeared so to the author— that evisrf immber shodM bfe complete, 
to a certain extent, in it^dft §i^ yet. H^t the whole twenty numbers, whep aqI- 
bqted, should form one toifcably hanDonioiis whole,, each les^^D^ to the other 
by a gentle and not unnatural progress of adventure. 

It is obvious that in a wbilc published with a view to sxich considerations, no 
artfully interwoven or ingeniously: complicated plot can with reason be expected. 
The author ventures to express a hope that he has successfully surmounted the 
difficulties of his undertaking. And if it be objected to the Pickwick ^penai, 
that they are a mere series of adventures, in which (fie scenes &reev^ changing, 
ktA the characters come and go like the men and women we encounter In the 
real world, he can onl^f content himself with the reflection, that they claim tb be 
nothing else, and that the same objection has been made to the works of Sdme 
of the greatest novelists in the English language^ 

The following page^have been written from time to time, almost as the peri- 
odical occasion arose. Having been written for the most part in the society of 
4 very dear young friend who is now no more, they are connected in theatl- 
thorns mind at once w|th the happiest period of his life, and with its saddest and 
most severe affliction.' 

The almost unexa^npled kindness and favour with which these papers have 
been received by the puWic wiH be a n«ver-feiling source of gratifymg and pltik- 
sant recollection whOe their author lives. He trusts thai, througtiqut this booii, 
no incident or expressk)n occurs which could call :aUusb inta the vfhCfstdeiiGate 
cheek, or wound the feielmgs of the most sensitive person. If any of hisrin^ff^fv 
feet descriptions, white they afford amusement in the perusal, siioukl induce 
only one reader to think better of his fellow-men, and to look upon the brighter 
and more Mndly side of human nature,, he would Indeed be happy to have led 
to such a result. 'Si* ' 
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CHAPTER!. 

The Fickwickiaiia. 

Tm fiiBtray of light which illumiikes the 
fftodm, wad eonTerts into n dasiliiig biii- 
fiftney that obseorlty in which the earlier 
Mstoiy of the public career of the immortal 
PlCkwiok would appear to be inTolred, is 
kerned ftom the pcfffual of flie following 
eatnr in Ifae Traosa^ons of the Pickwick 
Oinb, which ihe editor of these papers feels 
the highest pleaswre in tayin? before his 
readers, as a proof of the careral attention, 
indefisit^ble assidiiit^, and nice discrimjr 
«a«ion, with which his search among the 
mnlttfttrioos doenments confided to him ha$ 
been Gondnctedw 

** May 19, 1817, Joseph Smiggers, Esq., 
P. V. P. M. P. a* nresiAng. Tfiie follow- 
ing resolationB nnanimously agreed to. 

^ 'Vkst this Association has heard read, 
with feelings of unminvled satiiifection, and 
nnqualifief approval, ttie paper commtuii- 
catM by Stoinel Pickwick, l«q., O. CM. 
P. C.f entitled * Speculatione on the Source 
of the HanvpsteiMl Ponds, w4th Some Ob- 
servations on Ae Theory of Titdebats ;' 
and thafrthid Aesoclation does hereby return 
its wannest thanks to the said Samuel Pick- 
wick, Esq., G* €. M. P.'C., fer the^ame. 

** That while this Association is deeply 
sensiUe of the advantages which must ac* 
erne to the caoM of science, from the pro- 
4«etton to which tiiey have just adrerted; 
DO less tfiaafrom the vnweaned researches 
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of Samuel Pickwick, Em., 6. C. H.^. C* 
in Homser, Highgate, Brixton, and Cam- 
berwell ; they cannot but entertain a fiTelf 
sense of the inestimable benefits wldcb mmt 
inevitably result from carrying the specula- 
tions of that learned man in a wider fieH, 
from extending his travels, and consequent* 
ly enlarging his sphere of observation ; to 
the advancement of knowledge, and the 
difiusion of learning. 

'*That with the view, just menti<ined, 
this Association has taken into its seriou* 
consideration a proposal, emanating tum 
the aforesaid Samuel Pickwick, Esq,, G.C. 
M. P. C., and three other Pickwiekians 
hereinafter named, for forming a new braneb 
of United Pickwiekians under the title of 
The Corresponding Society of the Pickwick 
Club. 

*« That the said proposal has receive4 tl^e 
sanction and ^proval of this Association^ 

•♦ That the Corresponding Society of the 
Pickwick Club is therefore hereby consti- > 
tuted ; and that Samuel Pickwick, Gsq,, Q, 
C. M. P. C, Tracy Tupman, Esq., M. P. 
C, Augustus Snodflprass, Esq., M. P. C, 
and Nattianiel Winkle, Es^., M. P, C., aro 
hereby nominated and appointed member^ 
of die same : and that they be requested tg 
forward, from time to ^me, authenticated 
accounts of their joymeys and investiga- 
tions ; of their observations of chancter and 
manners; and of the whole of their adven- 
tures, together with all tales and papers, to 
which local scenery or associations may 
give rise, to the Pickwick Club, stations 
in London. 

«« That this Association cordially recog- 
nises the principle of every member of the 
Corresponding Society defraying KU ci^K>. 
travelling ex^^wasi^ \ t^xA. ^^c^C^W '^ftR^xv^^ 
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jeetion whatever to the members of the Baid 
society pursuing their inquiries for any 
length or time they please, upon the same 
terms. 

" That the members of the aforesaid Cor- 
re8iM>nding Society, be, and are, hereby in- 
formed, that their proposals to pa3r the post- 
age of their letters, and tbe taiiiage 4f t&e¥ 
parcels, has been deliberated upon, by this 
Association. That this Association con- 
siders such proposal worthy of the great 
minds firom which it emanated ; and £ati|. 
hereby signifies its perfect acquiescence 
tber^n.'* 

A casual observer, adds the secretary, to 
whose notes w^ are jnd^bfed fox t^e follpw-^ 
ing account— a(<kfiniil olsei)^er stf jigiLl^(]bsi</ 
bly have remarked nothing extraordinary in 
the bald head, and circular spectacles, which 
were intently turned towards his (the secre- 
tary's) fiaice during the reading of the above 
resolutions. To those who knew that the 
sigantic brain of Pickwick was working 
benaa^ th^t fcjrehea^, and that the b^amin^ 
oya^ of Pickwicli were twinkling behind 
tinise glasses, tHe sight was indeed aii in- 
teres^ng one J' There sat the man who-had 
"traced to their source the mighty ponds of 
Hampstead,and agitated the scientific world 
with his Theory, of Tittlebats, as calm and 
unmoved as the deep waters of the one on a 
frosty day, or as a solitary specimen of the 
other, in the inmost recesses of an earthen 
jar. And how much more interesting did 
'the spectacle become, when, starting into 
'^f\in. life and animation, as a simultaneous 
call for "Pickwick" burst from his followers, 
that illustrious man slowly mounted, into tl^ 
Windsor chair, on which he had been pre- 
yiously seated, and addressed the club him- 
self had founded ! What a study for an 
iartist did jthat exciting scene present ! The 
eloquent Pickwick, with one hand graceful- 
ly concealed behind his coat tails, and th^ 
other waving in air to assist 1^ s glowing de- 
clamation : his elevated position reveling 
those tights and gaiters, which, had they 
oiothed an ordinary man, might havo passed 
without observation, but which, when Pickr 
wick clotiied them — if we may use the ex- 
pression—inspired involuntary awe and re- 
spect; surrounded by the m^n who had 
Volunteered to share the peril of his travels j 
knd. who were destined to participate in tho 
glories of his discoveries. On his right hand 
»at Mr. Tracy Tupman ; the too susceptible 
Tupman, who to the wisdom and experience 
of maturer years superadded the enthusiasm 
iiid ardour of a^boy, iy\ the mpst interesting 
and pariionable ofhuman weaknesses — love, 
'rime and fading h^d expanded th^t;once 
mms|hlic form ; the black siTk waistcoat had 
become inore and more developed ; inch by 
>Virh hart tlir ^oh* vvalf^h-chain beneath it 



disappeared from within the ranee of Tup- 
man^s vision ; and gradually had the capa- 
cious chin encroached upon the borders of 
the white cravat, but the soul of Tupman 
had known no change-— admiration of the 
-fair sex was still its ruling -passion. On the 
left of his great leader sat the poetic Snod- 
iffhsiy kd^'AeM him again the sporting 
Winkle, the former poetically enveloped in 
a mysterious blue cloak with a canine-skin 
collar, and the latter communicating addi- 
tional lustre to a new green shooting coat, 
plaid neckerchief, and closely-fitted drabs. 
Mr. Pickwick's oration upon this occasion, 
together with the debate thereon, is entered 
^on tiie Tr^sactioQS of tii^ plub. Both bear 
^a 9ttongf dteiity ioth$ lislassions of other 
celebrated bodies ; and, as it is always in- 
teresting to trace a resemblance between 
the proceedings of great men, we transfer 
the entry to these pages. 

" Mr. Pickwick observed (says the Secre- 
tary) that fame was dear to the heart of 
every man. Poetie; lame; i^as dear to the 
heart of his fAehd ^liodgirass, the fame of 
conquest was equally dear to his firiend Tup- 
man ; and the desire of earning fimie, in the 
sports of thprfieldy the sky snd: the wnter, 
was upj^ermost in the. bjpeast qf hi^ inmad 
Winkle. He Q/iu Pickwick) would, laot 
deny, that he was iniiuenced. by human pas- 
sions, and rhumAiL leelings, (cheeir8)-^DS- 
sibly by haman weaknessei^(lond cries (^ 
^' No'') ; but tills he would say, that if ever 
the fire of self-4mportsAce broke out in his 
bosom, the desire to; ben^fit the human re^ 
in preference, ^ectaaJJy quenched it. The 
praise of mankind, w«s his swings philai^ 
thropy was his insurance ofiiee. (VehemeiU 
^eeijlng.) He had felt some pride-«-4e.ae- 
knowledged it freely ; and let his, enemies 
make .the most of .it*— he had felt seme 
pride when he presented his Tittiebs^tijaii 
Theory to the world ; it might be celebrated 
or. it might npt. (A cry of "It is," and 
peat charing.) He would take the. assei- 
tion of that honourable Pickwickian whose 
voice ho had just heard-^it was celebrated ; 
but if the f^me of that treatise were to.exr 
tend to the fer^est ponfiaes of. the known 
world, the pride with which he^should reflect 
on the authorship of that production, would 
be as nothing compared with the pride with 
which he looked •aroimd him, on this* ih» 
proudest moinent of his existenee. (Cheers. ) 
He wjas an humble individual; (No, no.) 
$till he, could not but feel th^t they had se^ 
lected him for a sorvice of great honour aad 
of some danger. Travelling was in a tsoAJr 
bled state, and the minds ofcoachmen.were 
unsettled. Let them look abroad, and con- 
template the Sieencs which were enacting, 
around Jhem. Stage-coacl>es were upset- 
ting" in all directions; horses vere bpltu>g. 
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"Inttte ^0iBie 'O^m^ilmmigi'md. bmler^ were 

bursting. (Cheere— a voice "No<'') No! 

.<€]|0ank> Let that iuniouiabie PickWicl?-' 

tan whorwied **N6" tfoloiidly^oanleifor- 

I ward aUd deny it« if he oould. (Cheers.) 

Who was it that cried-f ^ N« V (Entiiusi- 

^»v^ eheerbi^*} .Was it some Taid * and 

disappointed man»-«he womld not ea^ Mber^ 

da^^r^-^^loud Gilteem)-**whdy jeadbosofthe 

praise which had been— ^pefln^s undesarp- 

edly— bebtotred on his (Mr Pickwick's) 

researches, and smarting under liie censure 

• wlii^ bad 'been heaped upon hid own feeble 

attempts al rivalrys now took thi» vile and 

^oaiuoaioiis HK>de o^'' 

*^ Mr* Bym^TQK (of Aldgate,) rose to 
oider« Bid tiie honourable Pickwickian 
alhide t6 himi (Criies of ^Order^^ 
" Chair,^ « Yes," ** No,^' " Ga bn;" 
^Leaye off;*? Ac;) 

" Mr. Pickwick would not put up to be 
put down by clamour. He had aHuded to 
theJionoofable gentl«nan. (Great exeite- 
nent.) - 

^ m. BuyiTON would only say then, 
that herepetted the hon; gent.*R false and 
nwnrriloiis aceusation with jKofound oon- 
^tempt. (Great cheering.) t'Fhe hon« gent, 
was a humbug. (Imxnense conlnsion, and 
loud cries of "obair^" and 'foider.V) 

'^ Mr. A. l^o»&nA88 rose to order. He 
threw himself upon Ae- chair. <Hcat.) 
He wished to Imow, whether tiiki dts- 
greicbfid contest between two members of 
fiiatcldb,' should be allowed to continue. 
{Hear, hear;) 

'* TIms OffAiEMMT was quite sure the hon. 
Pickwiekiaa w<rald withdraw the expieft- 
tion he had just made usa of. 

" Mr. Blotton, with all possible respe^ 
for the <^«ir, ¥ra8 quite aiire he would not. 

"The Chairman felt it his imperative 
.duty to demand of Ihe honourable gentle- 
man, whether he had used the expres»on 
which had just escaped him, in a cMhmon 



" Mr.! BfiOTTON bald no hesiladion in say- 
ing that he had not — he had used the word 
in its Pickwickian sense. (Hear, hear.) 
He was bousd to acknowled^v that^ per^ 
tonally, he entertained: the highest regard 
and esteem for llie honourable gentleman ; 
he had merely considered hiiii a humbng 
in: a Pickwickian point of view. (Hear, 
hear.) : m 

"Mr. PiOK WICK felt much gratified by 
the fair, candid, and fbll explanation- of his 
lionouraiiler fnend. He begged it to be. at 
once understood, that his own observations 
nad been merely intended to bear a Pick- 
wickian cdnstraction. (Cheers^)" 

Here the entry terminates, as we have 
no doubt the debate did also, after arriving 
•41 such a highly satisfactory and intelli- 



g^iie point. We have no. ' offianL «late- 
mentpf tha f^ts^ whicb ^ reader wiil fijid 
tecovded in- th« next eteapt^rt but ithey h^we 
been ^oareliiUy collated from letters and 
other M3«. :$iuthori|ies; so uaquiQftipn^b^ 
gennine, as to justily their awmtioa in a 
oonnecjedi«!ra^. ^ 



CHAPTER n. 

The ifa*iit day*ta journey, uid the first efenin|rS 
'adventmre ; wMh their < 



That pvtnctusd serrant <if all work, the 
sun, had just risen,, and begun le. sta&e^a 
Jightiui the- morning of the thirteen^ of 
li&y, one thousand ei^t hmtdrdd and 
twentr-^eveo, when Mr. Samuel l^kkwuk 
burst like another sun from his slumbesa.: 
threw <>pen ' his chamber window, and Jook 
ed out upon the world belieath^ Gq«w«12 
street was at Kia feet^. GoswellHitiieet^WBs 
on his right-hand — as fiur aSthe eye^ould 
reach) Gosw^lrstreet ecxteoded on hiff< left ; 
and the oppositeside of Goswell-etrscit was 
over theway: *^ Sucfti,?* bought Mr« Pick- 
wick, ^^ are the narrow vi^t^s of those phi- 
lesophers who, content with OKamining the 
things that lie before them, look not to the 
truths Irhich are hidden beyond. As w<di 
might I be content to gaae 6n GoswisUr 
street fiH* ever, without one effort to pene- 
trate to the hidden coimtnes which, en 
every side sunound it.' ^ And feavitig mven 
vent tO! this beautifiil reflection, Mr. Pidc- 
wiek proce^ed to put himself into tiu 
^o^s ; and his clodies into his portsote ' 
teaii. Great men are seldom over-sentp^ 
lous in the tmrangiement of (beir attire ; the 
operation of shaving, drel»ing, and cofie^ 
imbibing was 'soon performed^ wad in en 
anothelr hotfr, Mr. Pickwick, with, his port- 
manteau in his handy his telescope in hts 
great-coat podcet, and his note-book i» hiag^ 
waistcoat, ready for the reception of .any . 
discoveries Worthy of being noted down, 
had arrived at the ooach-etand in Sdiat 
Martin's-le-Grand. 

"Cab !" said Mr. Pickwick. 

*^ Here you.ase^.Sir/' shouted a strange 
specimen of the human race, in asaok^dcft 
c6at^ and apron of' the aaine; who with^e 
brass label and number round his>neek 
looked as if he were catalogued in some 
collection of rarities; This was t^ watei- 
man. " Here ydli. a^, &r; N^yw^ Hieu 
fust ; cab 1" And the ^Irat cab having been 
fetched from the public house where he 
had been smoking his first pipe, Mr. Pick 
wick and his portmanteau were dirowu into 
the vehicle. « 

" Golden Cross," «ad!ii.^\»^*vSK«r«^*-- 
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•-Oiliy 8 bob's vwth/TonMirf,'*— tried 
'HM Mvtfti sulkily, for the ittfenhiattoii of 
ffltf friiMd the watimMiit an the cab dra^e off. 

*' HoW old M that hoiM, nxj ftiend 1'* in- 

ridd* My. Pfekwick, ilfcbbiiie hie nose with 
AillHig He had leietted %t the Itftw. 

'' Forty-two,*' leplied the driver, eyeing 
him askant. 

«' What !'* ejaeidated Mr. Pickwick, lay- 
ing his hand upon his note-book. The 
driver reiterated liisi former statement. Mr. 
Pickwick looked very hard at the man's 
d^fi^ b«t Hfs fimtufes'weve inraioveable, so 
he noted dowB tbe< §m% forthwith. 

^ And how Ions do yon keep him ont at 
a Ciaie r^ Iftquited Mv. Pi^wiok, seanehing 
foi'iMpther fi^fbtmatiMi. 

<^Two Of three vedw^" replM Utte man. 

•«tl^ksr said Mr. Piekwiok inasio- 
MlAittent-^Mid oat eane the notd-book 
aftlti. 

**H« litres at PemoHwil when he's at 
hiMHW^'* obsiMv«d IbiB diiver, coolly, ^bnt 
•W s^ldi^m takes him home, on aceotmt of 
)ii«v«ikness/' 

*^0»aecdiMrt of his weakness;'' reitem- 
4«i Ibe perplexed Mr. Pickwick* 

** tte always falls down, when he 's to<* 
«ai ^ the eab«" continued the driver, <'lmt 
whtts he^ in it, We bears him up worry 
tigH And lakes him in worry aiiort, so as 
lie 4B«n't wierry well Ml down, and we're 
fol a peir o' pradous large wheels on ; so 
fen he'doe$ move, they run aiter hfm, and 
ive mast go'Oii-^fae can't help it.^ 

Mr. Piekwlck entered every word of Ais 
statemehi in his note-book, with the view 
«€ cotnmiinicaliiig it to the dub as a sin- 
g^^KT instance of the tenacity of life in 
him«», under trfing circumstances. The 
Mbiay WSB scarcely completed when they 
fCffibhed the Golden Cross. Down jumped 
she drhreir, and out ffot Mr. Pickwick. Nf r. 
l>pmaii, Mr. Snoograss, and Mr* Winkle, 
wiio had been anxidusly waitihg the arrival 
%«if tteit illustrioits. leader^ cirewded to wel- 
. dime himb 

** Hefo's your fttre*" said Mr. Pickwicfc, 
liolding obc the shilling to the driver. 

What was the learned man's i^tonish- 
ment, when that unacconntable p^on flung 
ttietnoney on the pavement, and fe«[oested 
li^^giirstive terms to be allowed the p]ea>- 
•ute of fighting him ( Mt. Pickwick) for the 

AMKNint! 

**Yoii srsmad!" said Mr. Snodgras^. 
♦♦^ diuidt/' said Mr. Winkle. 
» *Orbwth,"saidMr.T«pman. 
. '^•'Come on," said the cab44river-,iiparring 
aikray like elook-work. **CeiBe on-^au 
Oteironyoa," 

. '♦Here'te a larit !" shouted half a dbwm 
>acJtn«y coaf hmpR. " Go to vorfc, Sam," 



— 4md they eiowdedi walh gseai gise 
•tiie partyi 

«' What'a the nml, SamT^' inqaimi one 
gmitleaian in black calico sle eves ^ 

««Row!" replied te cabman, '<«Whatdid 
he want my number fori" 

*« I didn^ want yout number," said tiM 
astomriied Mr* Pkkwiek. 

** What did yo» take it lor, then 1" in- 
ifaind the oabman. 

"^I didn't take it," said Mr^Piekwiek, 
indirnantlv. 

"Would any body believev" eontinued 
the cab-driver, appeidiiig to the ctpwdy^ 
'* Would any body believe as an ktfemer 
'ud go about in a man's cab, not only takin' 
down his number^ bat ev'ij wotd he says 
lnt» the bar^in," (a light flaslied upon ftfo. 
Piekwiek-^it was the nolS'l>oOk.) ' 

"Did he though?" inquired Sivitherdab- 



^ Yes, M he," rallied the fi]st*«> and 
then arter agfgerwatin^ me tO as s si ah'likM, 

rets three witnesses here to prove it. Bnt 
'U ' give it him, if I 've six mOhtfad for it. 
Come on," and the <eabman dashed his faM 

Jm the ground, with a redcless disregayd 
hia own. private property, and knoeked 
Mr. Pickwick's spe&taudes ofivand fUlowed 
up the attack With a blow on* Mn Pick- 
wick's nose, and another on Mr. Pickwick's 
chest, and a tirird in Mr. Snodgrass's eye, 
and a fourth, by way of varfety, in Ml. 
Tupman's waistcoat^ and then danced into 
the road, and then ba^ s^atn to fho pave- 
ment, and finally dashed Sie Whole tempo*- 
ranr supply of breatfi out of Mr. Winkle's 
body ; and all' in half a donen secends.^ 

" Where's an officer}" said Mr. (S«od- 
grass* 

** Put 'em under the pump," suggested s 
hot pieman* ' 

" X oa shall smart lot this,'' gasped Ml^ 
Pickwicki 

" Inftrmers," shouted the crowd. 

** Come on," cried the cabman, who had 
been spairii^ wSthoit cessation the whole 
time. . 

The mob faitherto had been passive spec- 
tators of the scepe, but as the intdiiigenbe 
of the Pidkwickians being informers was 
spread among them, tfaby &gan to canvass 
with considerable vivacity the propriety of 
enforcing the heated pastary'-vender^s propo- 
sition ; and there is no saying what acts of 
personal aggression ^ey ini^t have com- 
mitted^ had not the afiVay beentmexpeoleMy 
terminated by tbe mterposiiion of a< new 
ooraer. 

"What's the fhnl" sM a niher teM 
thin young man, in agreencoat^ emerpng 
suddenly from the coach-yard. 

"Informers !" shouted the crowd again. 
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**We are nbt,''* roated Mr, PicfcWick, 
ta a tone wliich, tp any ^Itapas^oiiate U9- 
teneri, canriod Gaaytctioa With it. 

"AVt you, thaughy— ^Vt yoal" cbi4 
the y ouii^ man, a|>pe^tnff to Mr. Pickw^, 
and making Ids way tSroUdi the cto.wd, 
by the inf^hle process oi elbowing the 
ooun^enances of its component members. 
: That learned man in a few hunted words 
explained the real state of ^e case. 

"Come along, then,** said he of the 
green coat, Jiugging Mr. IHckwick afVer 
him by mam force, and talking the whol^ 
way. *'Qfire, No* ^^r take your fkre 
ai^t9ke yonrseu oif---r€i8pectabfe gentle- 
man, -^lb:now him yreH — none 6i your 
nonsense -^;lhis w^y, iSir— whereas your; 
fnends? — all ^ mistake, I see — neVer 
mind— accidents will happen^- best regu- 
late4 families — ^never say die— rdown upon 
your luck— TPU.n him up— put &at in his 
pipe— Jike tae |layour--^^ned rascds.*' 
And with a lengthened stilng of similar 
hi^k^ sentences;, del^yeied wM .^iraor- 
dinary yolubllity^ the Stranger led tjie yay 
tp the travj^Ilers' wt^ting rodn^ s^ih^r he 
was closely followed 1)y Mr.Pic!k\v^<k «nd 
his ducipleSf 

. "fitecBf w?*ter,'' jsftlouted Tftie strattjger, 
liimng the bell wj4!h tremendous iMenoe, ' 
*igTasses rpund, — brandy iwid waiter, hdt 
and strong, and sweet, and pl&nt^,-— eye 
damaged^ Sfirt Waltbr) r^w beef-^fe^ 
for the gentleman*s eye,— -noihing like raw 
be^-st$ik fpr a-bruise, Sir y cold lampH|Kyst 
▼ery gck>d, li)ut kmp-post i^ocpiivenient--^ 
damned odd standing ii^ the open ^ireet 
half 91^ bour, wiih your eye agsinst a hmp' 
post— ebr— vejty good— lia ! Iia !** And the 
stranger, without stopping to tafce hreath^^ 
8waHpwe4 at a draught full hsdf a pint or 
the reeking bi^ndy and water, and tiung 
himself ijo^ a ciiair with as iifiuc^ easp tts 
i^ liothlnff ui^coieumon had octsuiTed. 
. Wlale ni^ ihre^ cppii^aniqns were "busi- 
ly engaged' m ptoiO^lIn^ thetr thanks to 
tMr new ajpg]Diaii|tanceji ^f. Plckwlcfc tisvd 
leiame tp^z^^ne hiSjqpistume and ap^'ar- 
ance.' 

Hp v»« ab(9»t:the middlp height, butttie 
thjnness ofmd ^ody, ^d the lengm of liU 
^eg9« gaye lui(Q thp ippearance of lyeing 
much taller. The green .coat bad !>e^ a 
smart 'drpss.gupient in the days of sw^l- 
lpw-t?^9y Vm^' bad eyidenily 1^ those times 
^fioroed/ a ,^lUQJ^ Ao«er man ftian the 
straoger^ j^r ^e soiWi apd Jlkded sleeves^ 
«W^y J?«>?ched tp ills wrists, it; wa^ 
b|^^ne4, iptosety up to tis <$hin, stt the hnr 
lolnent liazdrd of splittlnjgf the back; and 
dH^i^ ettteky.witbwt^ ivesdge pf ,^iftrcol- 
Isr, offftkmiented his (neck. 'Hts. scanty 
MItdk trMSem ditrplayied here aiid there 
hose shiny patches which bespeak \eng 
9 



sepieef aibd were titrapped yety t bMf 

oyer a pair ef Mtehed sim metided woe^ ■■ 
as if to conceal tiie 4i»ty wldte 9«Mlda|a, * 
which were neyertheless di«tinelly yisihlp > 
His long i)lack hair escaped in negiigeii < 
wares from heneath eaeh «de at Ms M* 
plnched^up Hat; fmd gliaiMes of his hwk^ 
wrist mi8;ht tie obseryed, fietweeB the Ck^' 
of iiis gk>ye8, and the cBfib of hm ^smU-' 
sieeyes. His face Was thin and faaggardi 
but an iodescrRiable air of jamity imM*>: 
dence and perfect sellPposBeflsioii peifraded 
the whole man. 

Such wsts the indiytdwd on ^hMH Mr. 
Pickwick gaxei thitmgti b» «peoiactos,' 
(which he had fortunately recoyered,) -nri- 
to whom ke ttrodeeded, when his -Mtods 
had exhausted themselyeB, to f«titfftr'i»J 
' chosen terms, his warmest thanks ^rlilii.^ 
ireeent aSSUitattice. 

" Neyer mind,*^ said the atrangttr, oHitfaif • 
the address ymy sbsi^ '^isaid enough, — 
no more ; smart eliap thttt 4E>a(bbu«>*«h^«! 
died his fiyes well ; out if I M been yovz 
fiiend in the gieea iemm^-^^amn iae-^ 
punch his heed, — ^ooA I 'WouU, ^-^fijg^a 
Whisper-^iettBii toe,^-^no gakUMon.** 

This eohereni epeecdi was intenruftied. 
by the entMiiM of ihe Roohe^ter oeapl^ 
man, to announce that ^^Itpt 0oiB(K>do<^**- 
was on the point of starting. 

^OtftAmt^ckeV^ said lii|9 mnrnget, start- 
ing up, *^iRy4Maish,— ^ace boo&d, om 
oiiAfikde^eaye yon to pay Hbr the teandy 
and wiiteir,-^Wa«t clhaBiige (or a fiyey-ptlaid 
gilVerr— Bnunmagebi hmoDb^-^^^wtftAi^ 
no ge— ehr* and ihe^hodk iM huadinost 
knowingfy. 

Now it so hapj^ened thtft Mc MtkmA 
and liis three compatiftoiill 4lad teeeltedtP 
malke Reefeteeter their .first liaMl^ flace 
too ; «nd haHfqg intimated 4o HiiBir new- 
found acqusdntance that they were joiuh: 
neying to thie scone oily^ they Hgvied to oc- 
cupy ^Ihe seat af tiie ^aek of ifie e^aelh, 
Where 'they ^sofdd ail sit together. 

«-lfp wlfli_jrPU,»* «ald 5ia eitangef, >m^ 
sislShg Ilk. P&kWi<& on to the roof wMt 
60 mi^ch pfecipittation^ as fo tn^alr tfew 
grsiyity of ^rat ^nileman's diipeftxtiBiit 
Tifcry miterially^ 

**Any luggage. Sir t" ^uited ika 
Coa clMaft an. 

^' Who— If Br&wn paper parcel hsott 
flitit 'a all, o^r luggage ^he by woter-r^ 
packing-cases, nailcS up— big as 4ioate**#*» 
Wvy, heayy, ftatttttted teavyi" tepUed^the 
Wrangef, as he forecd into his pPoke* 'M 
much as he could of the brown^ paper par** 
eel, which presented most suspicious ioti- 
catioiis of eontiiining Phe sbirt and i. Htund- 
kerchief. \^ 
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ovt.io^r the low arehway, whiok in tboae 
dmionned the entranoe to the coach-yard. 
**,TiBirible plate -^ dangerous work — o^er 
dagF^*««five onildren — mother-— tall lady^ eat- 
ing sandwieheft— forgot the arch— <;ra8lw* 
km>ck-*children look roqnd — ^motbePahead 
off— sandwich in her hand*T«o mouth to 
p9^\t i ri ' hoo d of a family off-^ahocking, 
ahoddng. Looking at Whitehall, Sir, — 
fiw {daoe-4ittle window — somebody else's 
head off there, eh, Sir? -^ he didV. Ij^^P 
a sharp look-out enough either ^-eh^ 3ir^ 
ehV ' ^ 

. ^I was mminatiagt*' wd Mr, Pickwick, 
*^0Ii the strange mutability. of human af»' 
ftiia." . 

' ^' Ail.! I 8eo-<-in at the palape door pne 
d«f ,,ottt at ths window th^t ncp^ Philoso- 
piier,SirrV : 

*'An observer of human nature, Sir,*' 
Slid: Mr. Pickwick. 

'* Ah^* so am I. Most people are when 
they 've little to do and less to get. Poet, 
Sirl" 

- '> My friend Mr. Snodgrass has a strong 
poetic turn,*' said Mr. Pickwick. ... 

" So .have V said tM stranger. , " Epic 
uoemi — ten thousand lines^-rrevolution of 
July— composed it 09 ti)e spot^iyf ars by 
eBay, Apollo by night^-rrbang Uie field-piece^ 
twang the lyre,'* 

i^» You were present at that, glorious 
afene,jSir1" said Mr. Snodgrass. ... 

f ^^ Finesent ! ; think 1 was ; . fired ajnusket, 
-^Hfired with an idearr-*ru8b^4 -iuto a yrine 
shop-^Weote it down^rback again-rrwhiz, 
b«Qg—i- another idea -^wine shop, again -^ 
pen and ink — ^back again— cut and uash-^ 
noble time. Sir. Spertsman« Sir?'* abruptly 
turning to Mr. Winkle. 
* ^ A littlei Sir," replied that gfiptlemaii., , 

/"Fine pttrsuit, Sir^-*fine pursuit,— Pora, 
Sirl" ...V . * '. ■ ■ *• . 

.** Not just now/' , swd Mr. Winkle. 

>Ah! |fou should keep dogSr~^ne ani^ 
mals — sagacious cre^tui^7~4og^ my o.w& 
onse '^Pointer ^r- siiiprising^ instinct-^ out 
lAootinr one. dayr- Qtnten]:^;in($lo^uro— 
whistleq•r'^og stopped-— whistled ; again--. 
R(mtOr>-^no. go: stock still— called liim--- 
Ponto, Ponto — wouldn't moyerrrdQg trans^ 
&]lsd-4HrtariBg atai board-r^looked i^p, saw 
an inscription — * Gramekeeper has orders to 
shoot all d^^gStfoundin :liiis iinclosiwe'^ — 
wouMn^ pass it— wonderfiil dog— «-yaluablfd 
dogtihat--veryw" . = ~ . ;, , , 

01 ** Singula^ cirouwsitanoe tbaty" said Mr^ 
FiciEwidc^ "Will you :|11qw ii|»e,to make 

8lBpte.Of/it;}"*vi -. ;. •;<: " . ^ . . • •^ " •/ " . " /.; ; •• 

■--TT-r: — ! .' •. ' :!.:.:r: f ^wn i . ; — .,■.. • .... ' ' - . ■.[ 
^J* Althqiygh we f|nd this circumstance re- 
oordea as a *' singular" onfe, in Mr. Pickivick'^ 
9tf>t8-book, we. cannot refrain from hutriblyex^ 
ormfni^ <mf' dissefrit >^dra' thm^ latwifldfau- 
riiorityi Tim ttTvutsnfB «neicdot^< |s .not^.oipe 



*^ C.eftai^lY« Sir, cestainly — huadrac/ 
more anecdotes of the same animal.— -^ine 
girl, Sir,'* (to Mr. Tracy Tupman, who hatf 
been bestowing: sundry. aqti-Pickwickian 
glances on a youuff lady'by the road-side.) 

" Very !*' said Mr. Tupman. 

*''' loiglish girls hot so fine ka Spanish-^ 
noble creatures^ — jet hair— black eyes-— 
lorely forais— sweet creatures— .beautifu]." " 

"You have been in Spain, Sir 1" said 
Mr. Tracy Tupman. 

" Lived there— ages.'* • > 

"Many conquests, Sir?** inquired Mr. 
Tupman. , > 

^' Conquest^ ! Thousands; pou Bdaro 
Fizzgig— Grandee-^only daughter r— Don- 
na Christina-T-splendid creature^— loved m€j 
to distraction— rj ealous father—- High-souled 
daughter— thandsome Ehglishman— Donna 
Chnstina in despair— prussic acid-^— ^to-. 
machpump in my portmanteau— operation^ 
performed— K)ld Bolaro in ecsti^sles— -con-' 
sent to our union — -join hands aiid floods of' 
tears — ^romantic story— very.'* 

"Is the lady in England now, SirT** 
inquired Mr. Tupman, on Whom the de-' 
scription of lier charms had produced a 
powerfiil impfe'ssioir. 

" Dea49 Sir — dead," ssdd the stranger, 
applying.to his right eye thei brief remnant 
of a very old cambric handkerchief. "Nev^t] 
recovered the. stomach pump--undermined 
constitution-— fell a victun.'^ . 

"Arid her iktherr' inquired thisi poetic 
Sno4gTass. T^ 

".Remorse , arid misery,'* replied the 
stranger. , " Sudd en disappeairalice -^ talV 
of tlEB. "whole city-^ search made eVery, 
whererrwithout success — pubHc fountain 
in the great sauare suddenly ceased play- 
ifig— weeks .elapse J— still a Stoppage—^ 
workman employed to clean it— watbr 
djfawri off— father-in-law discovered stick- 
ing head fiirpt.in the main pipe, with a fiill 
confession, m his right boot— tooi hiln .^ut' 
and 'the . fountain .played ai^^ay. a^fn,' '' as, 
weU aa ever-" .: ' ,. ' ^: ')[ 
". "Will you allow me tb note' that litflef 
romance down, SirV siaidMr.'SriddgrassV 
deepjjj affected.. , . Vr " 

, .y qertainly, Sir, certainljjr^fiftj^ rA6re 
if y^u fike IP hear *erii-^strange life mine 
^-rath^r curious history-priot extraordina- 
ry, but singular,*'-. , , ' \' , . . . ; . ^ . : . >; . a 

In this strain, witK an occa^ibrial ijlass 6t 
ale^ by. way of parenthesis, 'when thjB 'boichi 
changed horses, did the fetrkri'gei' ptocfeed," 
until ,f hey reached' ; Rochester bi" 



\^hich time the noW-books^ btrtV of *1 



Pickwick and Mr. . Snodgrass,' w^e? ' bcftri- 

qbatler k> Vondetfttl 'aiS'tot^'of : Mtv SdmtJB 
*' Gi^sningkr' Fomo ■ihfcs'.iutO'iUttwr >in9^f 
niBctoicb ^fors. :|he( • degS fwhpFs ac^o^ ^ ^ i 
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fk^sAy ffie^ -wi^ sisl^etioTi^ from his ad- 
ventures. 

' ^ Magniii<^Bt'ruito !'^ ssiid Mr/ Augustus 
Snodgrass, with all the poelic ferymir that 
diirtingmah^ hiin, ^lieii thejr eatiie in ^gfht 
of the line eM eastiiri. '■—■] 

" What a study for an an^iuaiian,^' w&m 
the tiBry^ords which fell Ironl' Mr. Pick- 
wick's month, as he apiplied hid telescope 
tohiseye. • ' ' 

"Ah! fine ;place^'' said ttie stranger, 
••^glorioitti pile— ftowning wall«— tottenng 
aiche^t^ark ntyokd-Mnromblitig Staircases 
-*iGld Cathedral too-^*^«arthy smdl-^il- 
fftltts' feet worn vWbj flie old steps-^Ht^^ 
Saxoh door^—^Onfescnonals like mbney- 
taken' boxes «t &eatre&-M|neer cnstoiteera 
those o(ionks — Popes and Lord Tr^asnrenr, 
ifod aOl fl^hs of.om^Hows, wiih g*eat ted 
faces, and broken '- nosds, turalng up every 
day— ibnff jeWcins td6^-i!natchldcks--Sarco^ 
phagas — fii^ place — old" legeiadw - to<^— ' 
strttnge steiies :' capfitifl ;^ w^ the &tr«toger 
cotttintied to sblilocjriise mnftfl -tii^ reached 
tiiid Bnll Into, in the High Btxomf whemth» 
6<yiicb''StOppedi' ' . . :> - •••» \'- '. :•: 

**Do yon remain her^, Sir!" inquiied 
Mti'NaihanM WiiAJe. ^ ■''' 

«*Her«-i«ot fii-ibtit yOii'd bOtteiA-goo* 
ftCftlse— ince bedtM^Winght^s neit lionse, 
defetf^tery dear-^-halfHa-^rowii in the bill,; 
if y6a fopk at 'the 1vaite(iti-Mah«*ge*yon Hkoro 
tf you ^no ftt a ^end'tf Ihah'they w^nld if 
ftrit «ne iii* the Cb^ee-toom-i-itim fdiows^-^ 



: M^.Wii*l^^TtoerftoMl-.I*fckyick^a!id 
mnfihnri^ a ftf^ words ; a w)ii|Gq[>^ )>aSBetf 
fttm Mri Pfckwick « Mr.- Stidd^rass, frinU 
Mt. Stibdgraab tUfMrlTupmaniaJad nodrolf 
MCfidntwerecs^chaiiij^i Mr. Pickwick iAd^ 
dresdiSdHlie'lrtrangCT. 

^* You rendered us a Very iinpoTtant s^^ce 
tfd«rinbft4iig',''Sit,'^ «ald lie {■ "%ill yoii al- 
low tis l»o^r a flight dttk of otfr ^ratt-- 
tnde by i^gj^ii^khe ftvbulr of yonr compaf^ 
atdinnerV' • •• ' i ■ - ' :• ' 

' **'Gt^t p1^sin4-M^tpr6siime to dictate, 
tw!? br<^ea"fywl^ siiiid'mtlaihrooias^^^apital 
Afefft * WtiStHtaief^' - - ^ '■■■^ ' 

"Let me see," replied Mr. Pickwick^ re^ 
fwnnff'^to'^ hfe*' Watch, "it »1ttyw liedrly 

• • ^ SMVmer fexCeii«illy,'''said iJie steangef^ 
•*five |n«Ci8elyi^9i'thett^-^iffe' ef' yo\yr- 
it^lviBjrf • and^ lil^li^' the Wnched^p hat a 
fbw ih<d^ froitt' hla ' he^d, ^ darelCiseft^ 
replaifcg^-ii'^e^ nlu4% 'dk bn^^^ifdfe, fh^ 
litraiigcr, ivifftf hatf the broWto'pAperiMJel 
^(^lS<^ 'ottt • 6f his^ pobicet, Vall^ bfridk- 
W np me yai*, ^xidtiritted into Hie' h*gft 

'• "'BvMefttlyatravelferininaBywmfttrtosi 
kiiij'k cTdae observer of inch an* Hfing^,'* 
iaid Mt;'Pickwick.=- --- -• ■•! •>■••-«: • 



"I isihotild like toi see fait poen,^* said 
Mr. SnodgrM8>' 

" I should like to have seen that dog,'* 
8«d Mr. Winkle. . 

Mr. IV^pman said notfaiag ; bathe thougbft 
of Bdnna Christina, the stomach p«mp>^ a^4 
Ute fountain; and his eyes filksd with teani^ 

A private sitting-room havii^been esn 
ffagea, bed-room inspected, and dihiNrr«or« 
dered, the pairty walked out to view tha 
city, aAd adjoininff neighbouriiood 4 : ; ■ 

We do not find, from a carefiil perdtal 
of Mr. Pickwick^s notee on the fou* towaih^ 
Stroud, Rochester, Chatiiam,ai^dBiomptQiif 
that' his impressione of tkeir : appewtoce 
difier in any material pointy fiem those ad 
other traveliete who have: ^one over the> 
same ground. His' gmieial deseriptien is 
easily abridged;- ' ' , • • 

"The principal produetionB'Of fiiese 
towhe,^^ saysiVIri PiiokWick,!" am^ear^to4>e 
soldiers, sailors, Jews, di^^ ifthikiip«,offt4 
eera, and dOCk'^yand men. The eominodi- 
tiee chiefly eipewd for sfde m'the p«yi^ 
streets, are manne stores, hard^Hdie^epplefly 
flat^h, anid oysters, ' ^I%e-etfee«i pi^dsCnt 
a lively and aniaMid- ^pehraneei ocbarf 
sioned chiefty by thje' eevivivialil^^of ifca 
military* It ip truly Migi^tfiii to ApUihn- 
l^rbpiC nidd^ tosed these; ffallatit ibm^ 
^ttggeiinf fidong niidepfkhe innetoHoe df^tm 
orerlew, both of animtti^ imd npfait eptriiH 
more especially when we lemember tlM 
the ibHewlii^iliem'abotft, an^jeetiiignvith 
them, afforded ^Aieap and imnOceht amnae- 
iheiit • for the boy / popnlatiom , iPTotilnfi 
(adds Mr. Pickwick) ceaezeeed their j^ebi 
hnmobr. it was >^b«t-1iie day bejfoee' me^ 
^Mvfdy ihat elie of them haidtfeen meel 
grosefy ittSiilted in-th^ h0iiseefa{f>uUiea»4 
The barnsiaid badposititeiy #eAisiRlto draiw 
kith Any meie Uqver; iav return^ lor wUeky 
he had (mei^ iti pkKyfiihieM)'dtawn liii 
bt^fonet, and wonn«ed tlle^g«irl tnith»^]MNil^ 
der. And yet this fine feUow/^ae the vei^ 
frMt%) go down to the hbuse sext i«o«iiing, 
a!Bd' express hisr- leediness to over^ok m 
matter abd ^brget Whatkad beevned I ' 
^ '^<11ie eeneiimption ^f tbbaeeo inf'iiflee 
towns (conthoees Mf . Plidcwiok) : mbeti bd 
mty gr^t^'and tke> emell' Wfkicb pefevsdee 
the streets must be exdeedii»fy Mioieb' 
to! those Who are exiremely fbnd of smoMltig 
A^edt)eyficiM iraveUeri fttig^t oljeel^to #i 
dirt'wMcli is their leddin^eMar^teiuitio, 
bili to those who view it ai >att. adieat ten^ 
ttufllbi and oenimeycialpi^MBfierity, itfwtlrdP^ 
tmtifyingi?*^-=- •■-• ''• ■■■"•'■■' 't- ••- ■i-- 
^ Patoetuid^tt;^ ftveVel^ky eame ^kid^uiaM 
ger, and shortly afterwards the dinn^^ ^He 
had devested Mmsell^ of luift; \mmL ^aner 
palPceH -but had made '- taoak^tion w < ua 
attire ;'ai^ wai; if pcissible, more le%«a^ 
eioes titan ever; '■'■■■' v v, ^ . -<\ 



POSTHUMOUS PAPRH8 OP 



<<Yn«!l*8 HuttV* he Luiaited, as the 
waiter removed one of the coTeie» 

^'SolM, Sir.** 

''Sales— ah! — capital fiah^all come 
taa London— etage-ooach proprielor9 get 
ii|p politieal dinnen— <»rriMe of Bole»^ 
dMenaof baskets— «unniQff fellows* Glass 
sf wine, Sir r* 

^« With pleasiue«".Baid Mr. Pickwick— 
and the stianfipBr took wine ; first with him, 
and then wim Mr. Snodgniss, and then 
^Irilh Mr. TaiMnaii, and then with Mr. Win- 
kle, «Md thAn with the wh<^e pisrtjr toge<iier, 
nkmam ae rapidly aa fa^ taUoed. 
' ** Beril of a mess on Uie stairoaae, wai^ 
di^*' aaid the stiangerv ^^PiNms goiitf «p^ 
oupenfeeors coming down— lamps, glasses, 
harps. ¥^8t*sgoii» forward r 

'* Ball, Sir,'* said £e waiter. 

««Asannbly'-eh1" 
- «« No, Sir, not Adssembly, Sir. BaU lor 
iKs hsqeil of a^ted^, Str.*' 
• ^ MsBT fin6 women in this towti, do yoa 
bMr^ Sitr^ miaiBBd Mr. TVpslwit with 
grshft intemst. 

'♦fiploiriidi la^ltal. Kent, Sk^Erexj 
bed^ knows K^nfr-l^ppiejB, chenie^ hops* 
aai #emsn. Glass (k wine, 9k ?*' 

«^ With ipMt i^lelMim,** rqplM Mr» Ttt|^ 
mSB. The stranger fiUed^ and^mptiedr 

*'I riuMdd Tery much like fo goy" isradd 
lir;:TBiMti*i, teaa^dng to tfidveotof the 
halK»««¥^miich.'^ 

' HTiriwts al the •bar, Sir/MntofvoMd to 
wwtnr, «« hBii:«<|r«tiiea:ea(4, ^* 
' Mv. Tapman again expvensed aa faijaes^ 
#is^ to hb presewt aft to ^sli^i bi(t 
]^MBiMigwiih teo itospoiisoln to dackened 
Sfift of Mt. Snodgnfss, or to ab8^t»e|i^d 
gMsiif yb, Pidkwiok« he. ^pMi himself 
wkb grM^ krter^sl to to ,pm,mmi Sffvl 
fjbtasM whifih had just been plaeed oa to 
tdfle. l%e vvtot wltof&w^ and th0 3>ar^. 
#avs JefiiitQiet^ to eoey ooupjbs of MUtn 
soeaeeding ^mmr/ 

Mfiec yvMHT inxd^a, Sti^*'s)u4 the^tcaw* 
gik, ^ ftoWe stsmds-rTpasa it ?Q««d'^M^ 
of to s s nsi th toagh to hulilotif^le-H^ 
h as Mn aa,** aad he ttnptied his glass,, frhich 
he had filled^ahoMifweiliisiijbesbAfoire; and 
psiMPsd ^utaitoth^n wilh to aifrof a vm» 
wlM#aliaded=toit . 

Tie witie wna passed, «md a "firesh sap^ 
pl^osder^d*. ^e jriMt^^talked, to Piok- 
wudttansitsalteed^ Mr. Tiipm«mr^ every 
luMMnl Inore dispdsed lior tbie ball. Mr^ 
FMiwiek*s eaanteiitoiee flowed with mi 
expression of universal philantfi^wpir'S aad 
Mr4 Wia(dcK mlSMiv Snedgim^ ml tot 
•tteen..,-,:.. . ? ,/■■., ..••>•- ••:. ■ : : ■> 
i i^^lHy^ bilgiimiilt ap »ta)i%**.s?^ to 
slihagen(r^^ fator thtf amnj^yrr^ Addles 
>—fa |-^>ww,^ins hafptr-thefe ftoy;: g<]u'^ 
The various sounds which fevnditofr w«(y 



down slaiis, aaaounfisd to < 
of the first quadrille. 

««How I should like to go,*' said Mr. 
Tupman, agaii^. 

*^ So should I,** ^aid to, straqgeiv*— " n^o* 
founded luggage^— heayr srawHrs nothing 
to ea m— odd, aVt itr^ 

MOW general benevolence was one ol^ 
to leading featmpes of the Pickwickian 
toory, and no one was more remarkable for- 
to aealous maimer in which he observed 
so noble a piiaciple, than Mr* Tracy Tup«^ 
man.^ The number of. uptances, reccHnded 
oa to transaetiens of to Socie^, in which 
tot excellent man ne&rred objects of chan- 
ty to to houses of otor members /o^ lelb> 
off giaiime&ts, or peemwy wUefy isi ahaeai 
ijaeredible.. 

V I should be Yem h^T ^ ^^ J^^ ^ 
ttooge of m^ei &t to p«ffpofie,V said 
Mr* Tracy Tuj^sia^'^b^t you ,af» lator 
slim^'and I aai— *" - . 

^^Jtather r&|t^-^awn Hp:^apchu8f**-cut 
tiie leavea^iefia^u^ fiootti the tub, and. 
i^pted kerseyi eh l^-i-mot dpubl^ distilled* 
but double milled — ha! ha!fT^p«s9 to 
irto."- ' • ,-:^ " 

Whether Mr. tVipman wwi sjtaWMl 
iKkdigna^ ;at to peremptQiy io^ Vfk which 
he wa9 desved to pias/i to wine whi(^ to. 
i|trBiiffOTp9^uw4cK>^puold7aw^ or wbetor, 
he m% YfTf pr^ipfiuy sc^9^se4» at; an 4»^ 
finentialmemb^ pf to Pickwidc4dab toeing 
jgnoiPMiiioWy . compared to ^a > dasinoanted 
Bacchus, is a tot not yet completely ra»* 
oertainedA ,. flip opss^ to < ^Knwb ^iigi»d 
twiee^ end Jk|od(ed at to stn^iger fcr sevefaJL 
9eeon4s wiili^ stein intensUy.^ras to^io^ 
dividual* howeve?, ippapcred j^^Etotiy celf 
l^otedf fiai quitp calin w^d^r h^s a^pic^^ 
glance, he gradually relaxed, >and ^raveiEtad 
totosv^j^^of tobalL ^ . 
/ ««i waaaboul t^ '<ib8enr%^ir,*' he said« 
**:thnt tonyh «^ mfff4 ;Woui4j t« to 
Ipurge, a 9Uit of iny fiiend Mr» Wu^^le'sy 
would, perhaps, fit you better.'' . . ; . 

'FkB^bna^ef Uaek ICi. Wink}e*fi nMjasare 
with hia;^«s •nd that; toture glistoM 
with satisfaction as be s«id<*«-^^ Just the 
tbMr, :■-■ .w : 

m*i Tii^^n^^A looked inpund hup^* Th# 
wine which had exerted its is^nfferouii 
in^uenee ev^ir Mr. S^iodgrai^ .apd' Mr. 
Winkle, h;^ eloign ^pou-the senses of Mi. 
Pick:wi<^» T>st g^ntonw had ghtdu^lhr 
piyased throtu^,to v^no^s sta^;^ ifh^ 
pi^ed» to letof gy pf oduoe^: rby < duin^^, 
and its eon^eq^iV^i^^iBs. ^ He jfa^ .^hiiWpne 
to !ordiiB«pry /^r^npiti^ ^ Ji^i^ of 

fsonfivjislita, jtq to 4epih of mise^,,^nd 
from to depth of misery to to hei^^-ol^ 
^^nmmii^m J^V^ a Bpfih4wap'iiMiwi.p|tEBet, 
wilh, (to w^nd in to pipe, ho had exhibiti^ 
for a moment an unnatural :bnUiancs|; ton 
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ittinfe' 80 Tow ns to he scarcelj discernible : 
after a short interval, lie fiaj buret ,out 
a^tii, to enligliten for a moment, then flick- 
ered With an uncertain, staffgettng gorl of 
light, and then goes out ^together. Hfe 
he^d Mras jsunk upon his bosora ; and per- 
petual Snoring, with a partial choke occa- 
inonally, were the only axidible indicadons 
of' the great man*s presence. 

The temptation to be present at the ball, 
And to form his first impressions of the 
beauty of the Kentish ladies, was strong 
upon Mr. Tupman. The temptation to 
take the stranger with him, was equally 
grfeat." He was wholly unacquainted with 
the place, and its innabitants; and the 
stranger seemed to nossess as great a know- 
ledge of both,.as it he had lived there from 
his ihfencyr Mr. Winkle was asleep, and 
Mr. Tupman had liad sufficient experience 
rn such matters to know, tliat tlie moment 
he awoke, he would, in the 6rdinary course 
of nature,, roll heavily to bed. flip, was 
undecided. *• Fill your glass, and pass thje 
wine," said the indefatigable visiter. 

Mr. iTupman did as Tie was r<^uested; 
snd ^e additional stimulus of t^ielast glas^ 
settled his determination. 

«* Winkle's bed-room is inside mine,*' 
said Mr. Tupman; "I couldn't make him 
understand what t wanted, if 1 woke him 
now^bu^I know he has a dress suit in a 
carpfet^bag; arid supposing you wore it to 
the ball, and took it off when we returned, 
I could replace it without troubling him at 
ill about the matter," 

»* Capital," said the stranger, " famous 
plan — damned odd situation-^fourtcen coats 
\n <he packing-cases,' and obliged to wear 
another man's — very good notion, that— 
very.'* 

"We must purchase our llckcts,'^ said 
Mr; Tiipraan.* 

^^*Npt worth whiW split^ij^ a [guinea,'* 
^aid tjie stranger, "toss>:ho shall pay for 
both— 1 call.; you s^iri— ^first time-^woman 
— woman— bewitch mg woman," and down 
came the soyejeigri, with the Dragon (cs^Hed 
by .'courtesy a woman) uppennosi. 
I , Mr, Tupman rang the bell, .purchase^ 
the tickets, and ordered chambor-Hjandle- 
sticks. In another quarter of an |>our, th^ 
stranger was completely arrayed in a, full 
Bu^t of Mr: Nathaniel WinkJLe's. 
' ** Ijt 's a new coat,'Vpiqid .Mr. Tupman, as 
tlie stpinger survey et( Iiiiiifielf with great 
eomplacency in a cneval glassw " The.fii^ 
^at/s been made with eiir club button,'"^ 
tvd he called his companion's attention to 
the targe, giU button, which displs^ed a 
()ust of Mr. Pickwick in the centre, and 
*6 letters "P. €." on either side- . 
; '^P;C."saW the stranger*— ** Queer ^ 
cmt— dd lellow's likeness, and • P. G.'— 



what dbes P. C.^itand ftfMPWidlhir Ccfatf 
eh V* Mr. Tupman, with rising indigna-. 
tlon, and grcftit impohance, exj^ained the 
mystic device. ; 

•♦Rather short in the waist, aVt itl''* 
said Ae stranger, strewing himself round, 
to catch a gUmpsQ in thcglass of th« waist- 
buttons. Which wer^ hall-way up his back. 
"Like 8 ' general postman's coet ^^ queer 
coats tliose — made by contract — no rtiea-- 
suring — mysterious dispensations qf Provi- 
dence— aU th6 sliort men get long coats- 
all the long men short ones/'' Running on 
in this way, Mr. Tupntan's new companien 
adjusted his dress, or rather the dress cf 
Mr. Winkle;, and, accortipanled* by Mr. 
Tupman, ascended the staircase leading to 
tlie ball-room. 

** What natnes, Sir^P' «aid th^ AYsn'at 
the door. Mr. Tmcy ^pman w«a stepping 
forward to announce his own titles, w%e«l 
the stranger preventBd hkiu 

«' No names at all,"— and lhm^ he wha» 
poed Mf./rtfplBJW, «*N9me»:iifra?t^o— 
]idtkiiow»«^very good names in thffir.wayf , 
but aot great oiieS'--*^pilal nwi^s f«r n 
sjBiill pavty^ haii won't mi^ w^ haapwmon 
in public adiemUies r^nttog^ ikb Ihinfp--* 
Gentiemen Drou Lottdim --^diati^ifiUBke^ 
fi>raifiiei«>t*anythiw*" The door kM 
thrown open; and Mr. Tiwsy Tupnafr eoi 
tiie eiianger entered the bellHreom... j 

It was a long room, with crimson-covered 
beaeheB, :a«d wax. cendlee ii^ghuui chande- 
liers. Tlie muaiciane were eeeurely ooi^ 
fined in ai. devated deb, and quadrilles 
were being systematically- got thrpugkbj 
two: or tliree sets of dancers. Two carcf- 
tables were made up in the adjoinjng dard^ 
room, and two pair of old ladies, and a 
corresponding number of stout gentletnei^ 
were executing whist therein, , 

The finale concluded, th/e dancers prome^ 
naded the jroom, and Mr. Tupman and his 
companion stationed themselves iji a corner^ 
to observe the "company. 

*' Charming women,*' said Mr. Tupman, 

**,Wait a,minute,'^8aid the stranger, ** fui^ 
presently— nobs not come yct-^ueer place 
— bock-yard people of uj)per rank donH 
know Dock-yard peojple of lower raqk^ 
pock-yard people of lower rank don't know 
sm§dl gentry— sipajl gentry don't kpow 
trades-peopie — Commiseioner'donft lUitf)^ 
any body. . . * ' 

.. ** Who *8 th^it ^little boy with the ligNl 
l)air and pink eyea, in a fsuicy d^sfll** 
inquired ror. Tupman, 

"Hush^pray— pinkeyes— fancy dresd ; 
little boy — nonsense — Ensign 97thr-.. 
Honouiable WiUnot Snipe— r^gr^t hxaiij 
f— iSnipes — Veiy.** j . - .. 

«* Sir Thomas Clubber, tt If Clubbet, 
and the Miee GlubbeK V* %Va ^^"^ea "s^m^ 
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t| ^ door in ^.Mwlomii Ttio9. A gieof 
aensatipp was created tLrooghont the room,, 
by the entrance of a tall gentleman in a 
blue coat and firight buttons^ a lajge lady 
m Uoe satin, and two yonng ladiea on a 
similar scale, in iaahionablyinade diesses 
Qf the flame hue« 

*' ConuniaBioner<*«-liead. of the Yard — 
ipreat man, remarkable gieat man, wh|B-. 
pered the stranger in Mr. Tupman^s ear, as 
the charitable committee ushered Sir Thom- 
^. Clubber and iamilv to the top of the 
room. Tlie Honourable Wilmot Snipe, and 
Qther distinguished gentlemen, crowded to 
render homage to the Miss Clubbers; and 
Sir Thomas Clubber stood bolt upright, and 
looked m^esticallT over his black necker* 
chief at the assembled company. 
; *^Mft, Stnithie, 'Mnh Smithie, and the 
Misses Smithiej" was the nezl^ annoimc^ 
me^ ... 

•« What's Mc^ Smitfaier' inquired Mb 
Tracy Tlipmto« 

'^^^otnetMng iii the yaid," replfed liw 
stranger. Mr. Smithie bowed deMentiaUy 
to Sir Thoiiias Clobber ; and Sir Thomas 
Clttbber ^dknowkhiged tine ssdote with con- 
seious ^ondescensmn. Lady Clobber took 
k telescope view of Mr«« Smithie and fami< 
fy, through her eye-glass, and Mrs. Smithie 
Staffed, in her turn, en Mrs. Somebody else, 
whose hosbttnd was not in the doe Ward 
irtalL . 

- "Colonel Dtolder, Mrs. Colonel Bulderi 
»nd Miss Btdder,'*^ were the iiett Arrivals. 

** Head of the garrison,** said tfie stranger, 
ih reply to; Mr. Tupman's inquiring look. 
[ Mis^ Bulder was warmly welcbmed, by 

Sie Miss* Clubbers; the greeting between 
Irs. Colonel Bulder and Lady Clubber, 
Was of the most affectionate description ; 
Qolonel Bulder and Sir Thomas Clubber 
(Exchanged snuff-boxes, and looked very 
much like a pair of Alexander Selkirks;— 
*' Monarchs of air tliey surveyed." 

Whilej the aristocracy of the place-r-the 
Bulders, and Clobbers, and Snipes-^wpre 
^us preserving their dignity at' the njjper 
pnd 01 the room, the other classes of society 
were imitating their example in other piarts 
of. It- The less aristoGratic . ofiiCjers of the 
^yth devoted themselves to the families 
of the. less important functionaries from 
fii^ dfock-yard. The 'solicitors* wives, and 
$be .wi^^e-xnerphantf's wij{e. headed anothet 
grade, ( tie ' brewer's wile visited the 
Buldeiris ;)• attd Mrs^ Tomliiioh,.the pofet- 

Sffice k.e^per, seemed b)^ mutual consent to 
ave been chosen the leader of the' trade 

^ One bf thrmost'p6pu!tif^er86ftages,tn 
|8^ 0m circl^, present, V-'^** a liitle fat 
Kin ' WW a^.rirf» p/! vip^gj^l: M^^^^ ^^iJI* 
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roond bis )i«b4« ^^ ^ eo^iuiK^ bel4 |4asii^ 
on the top of it-»Doctor Slammer, si^r^on 
to the d7£h.' The Doctor took snuff with, 
eyerr body, chatted with every, ibody,, 
langhed, danced, made jokes, played whist, 
did everything, and wa|9 eveiywhere. To 
Uiese pursuits, multifarious as they were, 
the little Doctor added a more important^ 
one than any — he was indefatigable m payr^ 
ing the most unremitting and deyo|ed 
attention to a little old widow, whose, rich 
dress and profusion of ornaments bespoke 
her a most desirable addition to a limited 
income. 

Upon the doctor, and tiie widow,, the 
eyes both of Mr. Tupman and his com<- 
panion had been fixed for some time, tirhes. 
the stranger broke silence. 

"Lots of money — old girl — pompoui 
doctor — not a bad idea— good fun,** weie 
the intelligible sentences wTiich issued fibm 
his lips, jVIr. Tupman look^ inc^uisitivcly 
in his face. 

" 1 11 dance with the widow,** said the. 
stranger. 

" Who is she T' inquired Mr. Tupman* 

" Don't know^never saw her in all, mj. 
]ife-M;ut out the doctor — here goes.*' And 
the stranger forthwith crossed the room; 
and, leaning against a. mantel-piece, com- 
menced gating with an| air or respectful 
and melancholy admiration on the fat coun- 
tenance of the little old lady. /.Mr.Twp- 
mah looked on in mute astonishment. Tlie 
Stranger progressed rapidly ; the little doc* 
tor danced with another liawiy— -the widow, 
dropped her fan; the stranger picked if up, 
and presented it,— a smile— a bow-ra curt- 
sy — a few words of conversation, 'fhe 
stranger walked boldly up to, and returnea 
with, the master of the .ceremonies ; a little 
introductory- pantomime ; and Ihe stmnger 
and Mrs. Budgeir took tlieir places in ^ 
cpiadrille. 

The surprise of Mr. Tupman at thifj 
summary proceeding, gre^t as it was, was 
immeasurably exceeded by the astonish- 
taent of the. doctor. The stranger was 
young, and the widow was flattered. The 
doctor's attentions were unheeded by. the 
widow; and the doctor's indignation, Wa^ 
wholly Jost on his imperturbable rival. 
Doctor Slammer was paralyzed. ^He, Doc 
tor Slammer, of the 97th, to be extmguished 
in a moment by a man whom nob^y had 
ever seen before, and whom nobody Knew 
even noW! Doctor Slammer— Doctor 
Slammer of the 97th rejected ! Impossible i 
II could not be! Yes, It was; there theV 
were. What ! introducinff his friend'? 
Could he believe his eyes; He Idpked 
again, and was under the paix^fhl necessity 
of admitting the veracity ottiis optiics >. Mrs.' 
Budger M;as dancing witli Mr. Tfabjf Tiip;; 
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There was the widow before him, bouncing! 
bodiij^ irivi^aiid tlbre^ with lUiwantedttg^ 
cmr; and Mr. Tracy Tupman hoppinaabmi^ 
^ri»ki »facft^«!X{)r««8»« o£ the tHofitAnteiise 
SiiManit^', danewg (as a good Btany peo«.' 
pie do) 3a if aq«a3rille weie not a thing toi 
be lao^od at, but a sevece trial to therSelr 
i|3igav wkt^h M vniittr^a' inflexible r/^c4utioii 
to encounter. 

'T^meiAlyaM^.p&tierttly did the doctor >ear 
ail thia,- and all Ihe baodjifig? of negu3t ■ sum!' 
watching fcfrlglaasea, and darting for bis-; 
CMitSy and coqneUiogv th^t enso^f but, a, 
f«aw ^eooads after thex stranger had difiap- 
piaaied to4ead< Ml»..Bu((lger to her c^rriagey 
he^ darted awifUy from- the room wit^ every 
[mrti<^e of hia hiUierio^bottled-un indigaa- 
tioneierireaeiiigi from aU parts of his coun- 
tenaned, iiLa.pyrrspirati^ of pasaion. 
- ThOi strtuiger wafl returning, and Mr* 
Tupman waa biesid^ him. Hie spoke in a, 
U^witoaet t«nd latighed. The little d,octor 
liiijrsied for his life. He waa exulting. He 
had triumphed^, 

** Sir r*. said the doctor in an awful voice, 
prodiKung-a cf<rd,aRd retiring into an angle 
of ibto passage ^^my nama ia Slamnierf 
f^ofiot Siammeri . Sic --« !^7th regiqnent -^ 
Chatham Barfaeka*-Hmypard, Sir, ray card." 
Ue. would have .added more., b^t his indig-. 
nation choked him^ ; 

*',Ah!'* replied the stranger, coolly, 
*;5 Slammer -H- much obliged-— poli^ atten-^ 
iion-«Hiot il 1 r no!W, SJaaKner -^hMi w hen I 
#in-<-^luKM^k you up." 

. *^ Vour-t-you 're a shuffler. Sir," gasped 
Slie furious doctor, " ^ poUroon— a coward 
^a lia r - a a w ill notbing induce you to 
givft me your card, jSirV 

**Oh! i ^ee," said ilie Sjtranger, halfi 
iside^ ^^HfBg^ too strong here-»Iiberdl 
liandIord-f very foolish -f- very -— lemonade 
much better— hot. rooms -^elderly gentler 
nen-rrsiiffer for itjn t^e niorning---cruel — 
^Bifd ;" and he moved, on a s.tep or two. 
. *> You are stopping in tKis house, Sir," 
said the indignant little man ;>^ you are in- 
toxicated now, Sir^ ypti shall heajc from jnc' 
^ the morning* Sir., I sb«U find you out.". 
._" Rather you found mt? out, than found 
me at home," replied the unmoved stran* 
ger.-.t , ^ • * 

Dpoftor Slammer looked unutterable fero- 
city, as he fixecl Kis hat on his head with an 
i^ignant knock: and the ^.tranger and Mr. 
J^uppaan ascendejd to the bed-room of the? 
latter' i6.x»store the borrowed plumage to 
the unconscious Wijfikle. 

That : gentlcmjan W3S fast asleep j th^j 
reftQi^tion was soon made. Tlie straiiiger 
was exttem^ly jpcosef ; and Mr. Tracy Tap--, 
man, being 4|uitQ Wwildefed with wine, 
iM^gus, lights/ a|w)la(!ies,itH^gh( the wh^le 



a^eir an ^ci^iiaite jois^*, Bi«.Q^w friend r 
departed; and, alter «i^iiencii|g 80199,. 
slight difficulty Jii^ finding .thi^ orifice in his' 
nighircapr originally intended for the rece|^* 
tloa of hia head, and fina^y overturning his 
candlestiok in his (struggles to put it 0x1, Mr, '. 
Tracy Tupman managed to get .into bed, bar 
a series i»f implicated evolutions, aud 
shortly aHerwards sank into .repose* 

Seven o^clock.iiafl hardly ceased striking,, 
on ,the following morning, when .Mr. Pick* 
wick's comprehensive nund was aroused 
from the state of unconsciousness, in which 
slumber had plunged it, by a loud knocking, 
at his chamber doon 

. ".Who's tlierel" said Mr, Pickwiok^, 
starting up in bed.. . - > 

"Boots, Sir," 
' "What do you want 1" , , ^ 

** Please, Sir, can you tell me, which^ 
gentleman of your partjr wears a bright 
blue dress coat, with a gilt button with P. 
Con it!" 

" It's been given out to brush," though* 
Mr. Pickwick ; and the fnan has forgotten!, 
whom it belongs to— "Mr. Winkle,** he ^ 
called out, '*'next room but two, on the 
right hand/' » .. ' 

"Thank'ee, Sij-j" sAid the Boots, and, 
away he went, . ' 

"What's the mattefV^ cried Mr. Tup- 
man, as a loud khcicking at hia door roused, 
hitn froip Ilia oblivious repose, 

" Can I speak to Mr. Winkle, Sir f" r^, 
plied the Boots, from the outside. 

" Winkle—Witikle," shouted Mr. Tiip- 
man, calfip^ into the inner room. ... 

" Hallo !" riepUed a faint voice frqm with-, 
in the bed-clothes. 

"You're wanted -r- some onci at the 
dooir^ — " and haying exerted himself to arti* 
culate thus much, Mr, Tracy Tup™^^ turned 
round and fe}l fast asleep again, 

"Wanted!" said Mr. ^Virikle,: hastily; 
jumping 9ut of bed^^nd, putting on*a fcSv 
articles of clothing: '^•wanted? '4t tiii^ dls-. 
tance from town— rwho on earth can want 
me!"' ' • . ' ::■■ 

"Gei^tleman inlphe cofree-room, Sir," re- 
plied the Bpots, as Mr. Wiiikle opc^ned tlie 
door, and confronted him ; " gen^efmari say? 
Ije '11 not detain. you a moment, Sir, but h« 
can take no denial,*' / 

" Very odd !" said Mr. Winkle ; " 1 11 be' 
down directly;." 

He hurriedly v^rapped hfniself In a tra-: 
vellinar-9hawl, and. dressing-gown, and, pro * 
ceedeu down stairs. An old w' Oman and a, 
couple of waiters were cleahirig the coffee-* 
room, and an oifficer in undress uniform waaf 
looiking out of the window. Vl^ turned , 
round as Mr. AVirikle entered, and made a 
stiff inclination of the head. KavUv^ xa.^ . 
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the door tery ^areftiily, he inid, «* Mr. 
WinVle, I pTCStimer* 
•** My name if Winkle, Sir.^ 

*• Ton will not be surprised, Sir, when I 
inform you that I have called here this 
morning on bchaW of my friend, Dr. Slam- 
ui^T, ofthe Ninety-serenth." 

"Doctor SlamVner!" said Mr. Winkle. 

"Doctor Slammer. He begged me to 
express his opinion that your conduct of 
last evening was of a description which nb 
gentleman could endure: and (he added) 
which no one gentleman would pursue tOr 
Mrards another.'* 

Mr. Wii^cle's astonishment was too real, 
and too evident to escape the observation 
of Dr. Slammer's friend; he therefore pro- 
ceeded. "My fqend. Doctor Slammer, 
requested me .to add, that he is firmly per- 
siiaded you were intoxicated daring a pdr- 
tipn ofthe evening, and possibly unconscious 
of Hhe extent of the insult you were guilty 
oL He (commissioned me to say, that 
shouVl this be pleaded as an excuse for yoiv. 
behaviour, he will consent to accept a writ- 
ten apolo^ to be penned by you, from my 
dictation." 

" A written apology !?' repeated Mr. Win- 
kle, in the most emphatic tone of amaze- 
ment possible. ,.. 

** Of course you know the alternative," 
replied the visiter coolly. 

" Were yon entrusted with this message 
to me, by name 1^' inquired Mr. Winkle, 
whose intellects were hopelessly cox^fusea- 
by thid extraordinary conversation. 

M I was not present myself," replied the 
visiter, ** and m consequence of your firm 
refusal to give your card to Doctor Slam- 
mer, I was desAred'T)y that gentleman to 
identify the wearer 4)f a very uncommon' 
coa^— a bright bhie dress coat, with a gilt 
button- displaying a bust, and the letters 

*.p. c.'*^- • •■ •;• . ' " ;• ■' . 

Mr, W jntcle actually staggered with as-J- 
tbnishment^ as he heard his own costume 
tluis minutely described'. Doctor fcjlam- 
mer'* friend proceeded :7r- 
' " From the in<yiuries 1 made at the bar, 
just now, I. was convinced that tlie owner 
of tlie coat in question arrived here, with 
three gentleinen, yesUirday afternoon. V 
iiTHB^di^tely senMuN.^ ^^'^ gentleman who 
was described as appearing Hie head ofthe 
party; and he, at once, . referred me.to 
you." 

If theprincipa. tower of Rochester Castle 
had suddejilv walked from its foundation, 
and stationed itself opposite the coflce-room 
window, Mr. W'inkle's surprise would have 
i»een as npUnng, compared wiUi the pro- 
fourvl astoji^ishment with which he had he^rd 
this «iddres«. His first iinpression was, 
ifiat his coat had been stolen. •' Will yoif 



aUow me -to dMam yva wn^ momt$mM )" mid 
he. 

" CefflMnlyy" .replied the unwelcome ▼!* 
•iter* 

Mr* Winkle lan haelUy iip-stMra, Jad 
with a trembliiig hand opened tlie bag^ 
There was the coat in its nsual place, but 
exhibiting On a close inspection, efi^eMt to» 
kens of having been wem on die pveeedtog 
night. 

" It must be so," 9aid Mr. Winkle, let- 
ting the coat fall firom his handsw " I took 
too much wine afler dinner, and have a very- 
vague recollection bf walking about 'the 
stieets, and smoking a ei^r afterwaide. 
The fact is, I was very drunk ;^- 1 muaC' 
have changed my coat^— gone somewhere— 
and insultSl somebody^ have no donht of. 
itt and this message ie the leritble conse* 
quence." Saying which, Mr. Winkie re- 
traced his steps in the direction ofthe cofffee- 
room,'with the gloomy and drcs^felreeolvb 
(^accepting ttte* challenge of the warlike 
Doctor Slammer, and abiding by the iTorst 
consequences that might ensue. 

To this determinatlpn Mr. Winkle was 
urged by a variety of considerations; the 
first of which was, his reputation wi^ the 
0tub. He had always been looked up Iso sto 
a high authority oh all" matters of amnse-^ 
ment and dexterity, whether offensive, de- 
fensive, or inoffensive; and if, on tliis Very 
first occasion of beifng p\it to the teet,*he 
^hrunk back tVom the trial, beneath his 
leader's eye,1ils name and standing were 
lost for ever. Besides, he rerfiembefed t^ 
have heard it frequently surmised i>y the un- 
initiated In such matters, that by an nrider^ 
stood arrangement betweenthc seconds, th« 
pistols were seldom loaded with ball ; and, 
mrthermore, he reflected that if he applied 
l;q Mr. Snod grass to act as his-second, and 
depicted tlie danger in glovking terms, thill 
gentleman might j)os$ib\y communicate ^»e 
intelligence to Mr. Pickwick, who would 
; certainly lose no time irt tmhsiihiittingjit td 
I the local authorities, and thus prevent the 
killing or maiming of his follower. * " 

] ISuch were his thmights when he re-f 
' turned to the coffee-rooift, and^intimated hi* 
i intention of accepting the Poctor's -'Chal- 
lenge. 

"Will you refer me to a friend, to ar- 
range the time and place of meeting?" Said 
tlie ofiicen 

" Quite unnecjBssaryj" replied' Mr. WlH 
kle ; " name them to \ne, and I can procure 
the attendance of a friend af^erwards.^' 

** Shall we say-^sunset tills evening V 
inquired the oflRcer, in a careless tone. 

**Very good," replied Mr. Winkle i 
thinking in his heart it was very bad. * ^• 

" You know Fprt Pitt ?V ' • ' ' . 

"Tes; I taw it yesterday.** : > ;^^ 
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^ , *^ If Tpu , will ^U^e th9 trouble .to t^rn ijoto 
Ihe ^ela which borders thie trench, take the 
,foat-|^alh tp tbe leftv when, y oh arrive at an 
^ngle of the fortification; and keep,str^gbt 
xa^ till yx>vr eee ixie; I will pr^de yea to a 
secluded place, where the affair can beoo^- 
ikie ted witbpbiil iie^r . pf inWrruption,''' . . ' 
^ "F(6^ of Hiterruption J7 thought Mr. 
Winkle. ' 

V Nothii^r ia/9r«i to, fi^]^fe« I tiiink*;' said 
the o£&cer. ,• . . . ,; 

,* . I " I. aiA not aw^re of. jwiy .^hing. ia9re;«'V jce- 
plied Mr. Winkle;^ , . ' . 
. . t.vQeod. raov npiog.^V. 
. ^' Good JDorifti^^ ji'* and the offii^er. whip- 
ftled a liy;eij avy 9s Jie strode away. 

That a\orni|[)g*f bjpe^fdi^t passed, heavily 
off. Mr. Tupman was noit m ai.cpnditipji 
*tp- ii]se,i 9J^^ ^eriinw.ooied. 4i^p.^oB of 
>the preivipH^ )»ighi;' Mr, Snodgrass; appealed 
,to labo^jT! undei^ra-pp^caldepr^stiioQ. of spi- 
rits; and even Mft. Pickwick eviofed. an 
.fumvial' utta0hment to ^Uence jandi eoda 
.^^ter^ Mr^i Wi nk^ . ehgerlj wratch ed His 
^fmpwrtfim/lf^ A It.was n^^iong.wantivHg. 
Vir,gl90d!gras»prq>oinBd ^visit to the fiastJe, 
: A9d as Mr. V^-iuy^ww ithe pnly otherroera- 
der of the party disposed tp!waik,.t|ttey wept 
^^t ipg^Jter., 

'« Snodgir^a,'* eidd, Mc. W&ikle, whjen 
:)b^ had >ttsi[^ out of the pujblHs. street ; 
'*Snodgrass, n^y 4»3se fellow^ esm. I rely 
^an yottf eecridsy T' ?As fip said this, he 
most devoutly and eaisBie^tly Jieped he covdd 
wyU . ^^ ';,.•;•./.:'■••.. ■ •? 

*' Y^ ©an,", rej^ied Mjc, Soodgraiv. 
.♦* Hear me ewe*r-i-." ; 

^ c *iJ«Cpy iio ;?' inVBHrupted- Wii^e, terrified 
At thetdea ofhie eenpaiiieii'a ttnconficiously 
,pledgieig liimsfiif nMt to give.taipiinsaion; 
. t' dl8»H sweafi doA't-swepur ; it'^ q^te unna- 



.^Mr.Saodgnss dtoppeidthe band which 
be InuLiB the-epiiit of ipoeay.rai^ellrtowai^s 
the Oleiids Bfi-he:«ade 'fh0 i^W)?e.^pp^) 
and assumed an attitude of attention^ 
* 'VI want T your ' aHistanset toy /deal / fel- 
^low, Am an> affair of hPnonc,^' e«i4 ;Mr« Win- 

^'YcKL shall have it,", replied Mr. Sood- 
:gra8«, claspii^ hie 4nead'« baod^ ■- 

''With, a Diootor-^Doetor . Slamniet, of 
4h& Nitie1^^«0reiith,!V siBLid. Mr. WiAkle, 
wishing to make the matter, appdar 8» so- 
il eiBB 2m fioseible ; t an affailr wi&i m officer, 
seconded iby^Botbw o(fieerr»i euneettfais 
.evening, in a lend y field beyond Fort Pitfe." 
" I will attend yon," said Mr. Snc«itrfa$f , 
Hi was abtbnishtsdybiit by no meatisdis- 
ntaifed. Ji ts extraevdiiiary how coo} aoy 
party' but the ^principal : ean- b« in euch 
leasee* Miv: Winklae Tiaii fbrgottesT this. 
He had judged of his friended fecliags^by 



, . "The fonse<inenc^ ;m^ be/drMuUiil .> 
said Mr..Winlile. 

'* i lippft not," said Mr. Snodgrass. 

" The tioctor, I believe, is a very good 
ajbot^V said Mr. Wioklo- : , 

" Most of these military men are,'* ^ 
. senred ^t* Saedgraas, caloiily ; 't but so axe 
jou, aVt your*. ... . * 

M^. Winkle -replied in the aJlnnative,; 
and ]^rcciving that he had notalarraeil b^ 
coix^rupn sufficiently, changed his.gsound. 

" Snodgrass," he said in a voice tremu- 
.1j»u/»- with emotion, V if 1 ^U, ypu will ,find 
in a packet which I shall place in yoj^r 
b^nds, a liote for my-^for my faflier." 

Thi9 attack. was a ^ilure al^o. Mr. 
Snpdgrass was a^ected, but he undertook 
the delivery of the notg^as readily as if he 
i^ been a Xwopenay Postman. '; ■• 

^Jil falV rsttid Mr. Winkle, " pr if tiie 
Doctor falls, you, my dear friend, will be 
tried as an accessory before the fdct. 'SlnHl 
I ij)vx)lye my friend in traD8])eertaao]^^-ppe- 
siblyfor.life!" 

iHr. i^nodgrase winced a iitUe at this, but 
his heroism was iinyMu^ibhs. '* in the cavfe 
of friendship," he ,£^ently exclaimed y " I 
wxMild brave all. dangers." . 

How Mr- Winkle cursed his. ^mpanioii-'s 
.devo^ friendship internally, ^s tlic^ walked 
siijea^y alp«g, i^ide by side, -for some mi- 
.putes, ea<^ immersed in his own meditp- 
trpns;! The momifig was weadog away; 
lie grew de^era^ r 

" Spodgramt" heeaid, stppping fljuddienly, 
"do not let me be balked. iA this mattefr-r- 
-dpfiol give infonnation to the local aiitbX)ri- 
:tiesr-dp «ia( obtain tiie assistance, of ^eveml 
peace p<iieer6f to take either mq or Doelnr 
Slmnmer^pf ^ifs Ninety t-seventh Begiment, 
at present 4]iiajrtered in Chatbam l^meks, 
into c«»tody4 anit tbiia pceyeat ,(his duel}'^ 
l8ay,dO'Wi<." 1 

Mrv SnodgraStt seized bis fde^id^^ liaarl 
rVfAnnly* aflfi he Pnthc^aetieally replied, 
.'*-NPtfpr:worldsrV, , 

A tliHll passed afer Mr.Wlnkle=$ frame, 
As the oonviotioR that h6: bad nothiof lo 
•hope from hi6 friend's feafs,nitd thathe wits 
4estixied t«- boeome ;:ain animated tlrgetr 
rushed fiMscibly . u^pii. him. , 

The state of ^e case having beeti -for- 
-Rii^ly explained -to ;Mf. Spodgrasa, iand a 
case of satisfactton pistols, .with 4h^ satis- 
factory tK^oiiipanimenK of ptfvuder^ bnll, 
and caps, havings been iiir^d from/amttnti- 
facturer in Rochester, the t\Vo friends re- 
turned to t^eir iorit Mfi Winkle torumi- 
nalieon the approaching strugsfle;. edid Biir. 
I^aodgmss to arrange the' weapons of w&lr, 
aifd ^t them into proper ovdet fer imme- 
diate use. 1 , - : ^^! - , K 

1^ %^ciaSMLk«d\ «Bt v'^Bfc^^^^^***^^ 
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efmWf • Mt. Winlde was muifed up in a 
huge cloak to escape obflenratioii ; and Mr. 
Snodgrass bofe under his the instnipients 
of destractton, 

"Hare yea got er^rythirtg?" said Mt. 
VT inkle, in an agitated toiie. 

" Erery thing," replied Mr. Snodgrass ; 
/* plenty of ammunition in case the shots 
don*t take effect. There 's a quarter of a 
pound of powder in the c»e, and I hare 
got two newspapere in my pocket for the 
"loadings;" ^; - 

Tliese were itistftnces eft firiendiship for 
Which any man might reasonably feel most 
grateful. The presumption id^ that the 
gratitade of Mr. Winkle was too powerful 
for utterance, as he said nothing, but con- 
tinued to '^'alk on— rather slowly. 

** We are in excellent tiinte," said Mr. 
ISnodgrass, as they climbed the fence of the 
first field ; "the sun is just going dowii.*' 
Mr. Winkle looked tap at the declininor oif>, 
snd p&infblty thought of Ae pfobabihty of 
his "going down" himself, before lonjg. 

"There's the officer,^ exclaimetf^Mr. 
Winkle, after a few minutes' walking. 
' '" Where ?" said Mr; Shodgprass. 

"There;— the gentleman in the blue 
Hyyak."' 'Mr. Snodgrass looked in the direc- 
tion indicated by the ibrefing«^r of his friiftnd, 
and obserred a figure muffled «p, aSlife had 
described. The Officer evinced his cott- 
-seiousness of theit presence by slightly 
beckoning with his hand; and the two 
firiends ifollowed hiin at a little dikance, as 
-he walked away. 

The evening grew more dull ftvery mo- 
ment, and a melancholy wind sounded 
through the deseirted fields like ft disiant 
briant) whistiing: for hii hoase-dog^ The 
«tadness of the scene imparted a sombre 
-tinge to tlie fediftgs of Mr. Winkle. He 
started as they passed the an^le of the 
l»eik;h-^ lOokod \ikh a ct^OSSal grave. 

The officer timied suddenly from the path' ; 
and afler climbing a piling, and scaling* 4i 
' Mige, entered a eecluded fieW. Two ^n- 
tiemen were waiting iii it : one was a little 
fiat man with black hair; and die otlier-'-^i 
p<Htiy pereonage Wi a braided sattouw-was 
sitting with perfect equanimity on< a camp- 
stool. 

** -rbe other party, and a surgeon, I isop- 
-pose," feaid Mr. Snod&prass; "take a drop 
of brandyw'' Mr. Winkle seized the wicker 
•botHe, which his firiewi proffered, and took 
a lenf^ened pull fitttheexhillerating li({uid. 

"My fi^nd, Sir, Mr. Snodgrass," said 
Mr. Winkle, a» the otffieer approached. 
Doctor Slammer's firiend bowed, and pro- 
-dneed a ea6e similar to that which Mr. 
8nod|rrass carried. • ' 

**'We- haiTe mjifcing fiirtftferto sayf Sir, I 
•imik,"< he ^Idly wmaifcedvusilM opeaM. 



the case ; " an apology haes liecn resolute]^ 
declined." 

" Nothing, Sir," said Mt. Snodgrasii, whro 
began to feel rather uncomfortable himself. 

"Will you step forwardT' said tK^ 
officer. » 

" Certainly," replied Mr. Snodgrass. The 
ground was measured, and prelimihari^ 
arranged, 

"YOU will find these 'b«tti»r4)ian your 
own," said the opposite second^ producing 
his pistofs« "You saw me load Iheiri. Do 
you object to use themi" 

" Certainly not," replied Mr. Snod^ss. 
Th<ft 6ff*T relieved him Irora eoissiderable 
embarrassment ; for his previous notions of 
Ioad[ir.g a pis^ weire taeihte vagae and 
undefined. 

•• We may place duf tnen, ftiemi I ^ifok/' 
observed Hie oliicer, with as mueh imfiffet- 
ence ^ if the principals weie chfess-meiiy 
and the seconds playerSv 

"I think we may ,^ replied Mt. Snod- 
grass ; Wh6 Would ^hftf^ aa^seilted to any 
proposition, Iseeattse 'he' knd:W liothikig 
about tile matter. The ofiicer crossed 'to 
Doctor Slammer, and Mr. Snodgrass went 
up to Mr. Winkle. ; ^ 

"It's all ready," he said, offlnrinf the 
pistol. •^Gite me your cloak," 

"You have got the packet, Kiy dear 
fellow,^ Said poor Winkle. - 

"All rights'? said Mr. SnodgMft; -"Jie 
steady, and wing him." ^ 

It occurred to Mr. Winkle that this advioe 
was vety-like thM which 'kyMamdei's in- 
variably give to the smallest boy fin a street- 
fight; natnielyv *^ Go tn, anii; win ;>•— ai^ 
admirable thing^ to recoanmend, if* you dtAy 
kn6w how to do it. ' fie i6ck off his eloal;, 
howevet, i«i silence*-^ it always took a 
long time to undo that cloak— and ao- 
cepted' th^ pistol. The secaoiods related, 
the fehtlemaifi ou' 4^ camp^tinoi didiche 
itorne, and tlie belligerents approttcfaed each 
other* '.' 

Mr. Wtnklc waff always- remarkable for 
extreme himnanlty. It is oonteotuBSd thaft 
his unwillingness to hurt a fellow-creatuiie . 
inteiiltionally was fhe cause of his shutting 
his eyes when he arrived at the^tal spot ; 
and thst the circumstance of his eyes /being 
•closed, presented his^ Observing th6 very 
extraordmury and unaccountable idcmeaa- 
our of Doctor Slammer. , That f^entleiiiah 
started, stated; retreated, rubbed his eyes, 
stared agailn; and, finally, shouted "Stop, 
stop!" 

"What's all thb!" said Doctmr Slhrn- 
mer, a» his fiiend aind Mr. Snodgrass «aiB9 
running up -^ " That *s not the maii."/ 

^* Not the man !" said Doctor* Slamonir^s 
seoosidi. .•■;:;•.'•.' '; 

" Not the man !" said Mr. SnodfiM» ^i 
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^th "ttie eamp-fltodl in his hand. 

^CcHainly Yifyt,'* i«|^ed tke tittle doctor^ 
*^TIi^^6 not tke pmoB who inftOlMd tae 
last night." 

"Very crxtraor^aaiy !^ «xdatiiied the 
dflfeier. 

" Very,^^ siiid tiie genOeniaii with the 
eamp-Atod. " 'Hie only questiefi ts, whether 
^e gentl6mati,iielng 6irthe gnHmd^ most 
hot be considered, as a matter of form, 
to be l9te indiyidaal who insttlted our 
^etid^ Doetor Slatnmer, ycteterday ev^ningr , 
whether he is rea^fy tliat individual or 
«ot ;^ and having delivered this suggestioii, 
nrhh a very sage and mysterious air^ the 
man with the eamp^tool took ft lieirge pinch 
of sniiiT, arid looked profbendly ronttd, with 
tin' air of 8n anthortty in suCh matters. 

Now Mr. Winkle had of»ened his eyes, 
«nd his ears too, when he heaid his ad- 
▼enary call out for a cessation < of hostili- 
lies ; aiid.perceiving hy what hehad aftoir- 
tvards said, (hat there was, beyond all 
question, some micitake in -the miatter, h^ 
at once foresaw the increase of repntaftioti 
lie should ihevhaVly acqiUre, by concealing 
tlte real motiTe ^i^ his coming out> he 
therefore stepped boldly forward, and^aaid— 

^^tam not the person. I know it.^ 

"Then, that,^' said tlie man wi:di the 
^camp-stool, "is an alftont fo Doctor Slam- 
' mer, and a siifficient reason for proceeding 
immediately.'^ 

"Pray, be qolM, <*ayfie,?* Said lihe Doc- 
.tor^s second* "Why did you not commu- 
nicate this fact to me tins taiiotinhig, Btl^ V^ 

"-To he sure, to h^ sure," ssid the mrsb 
"^^ ^te camp^tool, indignantly. 

"I entreat you Vrbe quiet, Payne," *salid 
lie otl^r. ** May I Tepeat my question, 

'*!* / ■,: T . 

**Be«rtise, Str;*^ repRed Mt.* Wiiiklte, 
who had time to deliberate upon his answer, 
--*-"T^aftWe, Sir, you described an intoxi- 
cdted and imgchtlemanly person aS wearing 
a Coat, which I have the honour, not only 
to wca^r, but to Jiave ii^yented-rthe )^fopOSed 
umferiii, ^r, of the Pickwtck Chlb in 
London. The honour of that uhifbrm I 
<eel 1>ound ' to .Riaii^sin, atitd I-there^MC, 
without inquiry, accepted the challenge 
which you oflfered Ttne.^' ■ 

",Mj^ dear Sir," said the good-hhmoufed 
little ffoctoc, aihrancifig with eittehded 
hand, **f honour your gallantry^ Permit me 
'to say. Sir, thai I highly admire your con- 
duct, and ejrtremdy regret having Caused 
^yott ^e hicoi^entibace of this m^^ting, to 
no purpose.^ 

'' -"f hetr ysu woiiH mention it, Sir^^said 
Mr. Winkle. 

" f shall feel proud of your aequaintaace. 
Sir," said the little doctor. 



"It wfli lAirtdMoiihs >g t «B st iii tymum 

«o know yoov Sic,'^ nplied Vk. WinU«. 
.'HieraupoR, the DoetoC' aiad Mff« Winkle 
shook hands, and then MrT Winkle and 
Lieutenant Tappleton (the Doelpr's ss^ 
cond), and then Mr. Winkle and the man 
with the camp-stool, and, finally, Mr. 
Winkle and Mr. ISnodgrass ; the last- 
named gentleman in an excess of admira- 
tion at the Bohl^ oeadnelpf his heroie 
friend. 

^^ t think we ua^ .a4ioHim" eaj4. I4e|i- 
Jteneiit Tappletonu < 

" Certainly,'^ added the Doelm^t 

" Unless,'* interposed the man with the 
camp-sbM^, •« aniess Mcj Winkle liiele liim- 
self imrieved by the ehailenfe: in wkaxk 
ease, 1 submit, he has a tight to :aatia6i»> 
tlon-'' 

Mr. Wmkle, vith great eelfi^ieual, «s- 
pMssed htmseif qiiil» eatisied akeady^ : 

"Or possibly,^ said the ann with tks 
camp^stocl, " the jpentlemaiiV seeoiid mey 
feel himself sffratited Willi eoue oheerra- 
ttons which fell from me at^i^ eaily period 
of this meetiitfs if so, I shall he happy to 
give A«m satfeiSictioii tmme^aiely.^* 

Mr. IBnodgrass hastily professed himseif 
very much <&li|fed with the handsome offei 
of the gentlemen who bad •|K>ken last, 
which he wae only Induced to d^dine, hy 
4iis • eintire eonlemmei/it with the whc^e pio- 
Sbeedlrigs. The two seconds adjusted the 
Cases, and the whole party left the ground 
in a meeh moce SliPtkj manner than thsy 
had pitooeeded to it. 

"Do you ttehieln long herel'^ inquirad 
Doctor Sianaier of Mr. WtiAle, as they 
wei« wsHring <m liKtst easi^My'ttfgethex. 

"*! tfaicAi: We shall leave h^re the dby 
^(ier to-monrow,^ was the reply. 

"I thist I fiAiall hi£v« the pleasore ef 
seeing^ you and yenr fnend at my wome, 
and of sj>endiHg a pleasant evening with 
you, after this awkwaid mlstake^^* said the 
little doctor; "are you disengaged i^s 
evenihgP* 

<^ We have some ffieild» h0tft»'^ veplied 
Mr. Wkikle, "end t should «Mit like to 
leato them- tc^iight. PethM you* and 
your friend w31 join us at the snlL'^ 

" With great pleasare,^ aad llhe littk 
doctor; "will- Ikh o'^ock be SoO iate to 
Isok'in for half an hour r^ 

"Oh dear, no,^«aid Mr^ Winkle. ^I 
•ifhall he most happy to introdu^ yon to my 
friends, Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Tupinah.^ 

^ It wiH give me greSt ploSBUie, \ iA% 
smre,^' replied' Dn Sl^mnker, little sutfpeet • 
ing who Mr. Ttapman waSL 

■ ^ Ybe will be soie tO' cdnef eaid - Ml 
Smuu^dSB. ■ 

" Oh, certainly.^ 

fl^ I3b^ VxiSA ^^^ V^ ^v»ks^^ '^ 



«4 



POBTHUMOUS -pA^EmU i)P 



Craidiil Are^vdli ifilr»«zeluiii^^ «aH the 
fwrif ^panited. doctor Slamimerand his 
frietidfl lepaunp^ < r$« ^arack•y «iid Mr. 
Crinkle, liocoi»pa%e(i >t ^1^ r^ajid. Mr 
f^AodgnMs fetomed to tfieir iiin 



CHAPTER m. 

"A n^* sc<}uain(iitice — 7Ti» stwfller's Ulo -^ A 
disagreeable interruption p iind «ii iiiiple«Miit 
rencontfe* . i: 

- If R. Picxwioir h^ felt.dpme apprehenr 
ftkms km .copMX|U(ince of the unusual ab- 

-•anoB «f bis two firiMids, whic^ thek xuyft- 
terioua behaviour during the whole lOQfD- 

-w^ had ^by ii« XBtefuis. J;eDde4 to. diminish. 
It wa6i iberdf«iret witk'jniofe thm. ovdinary 

'pSeaaaie ^lat he ro«^ to greet tben^ when 

.tlwy agfiin watered; and wiih more thwi 

•oidiiiary iiilwro^ that .he ■ inauked wh^t 
had eceiiiTed ia detain thQm from it is so- 

'eiety. la reply ^to his. quesMona on this 
point, Mr. Sbaodgrass i^^os about to offer an 
nistorical aceoiint of the eucmastances 

! jiist now detailed, wjbei^ he was suddenly 

^cbdcked, by d^rvingp tlxat ther^ were pre- 

,9eQl,.iiO!t omy Mr. Tupm^. and 7 their st^ge- 

-coaohoompamion of the preeediiig day^ hut 
aaoUiei strainer of equally aii)gular appear- 

lanoe.' It v^as- a care*wor» icioking: ■ man, 

vwhose sallow f»ce, and deeply sunken ^ye^, 
were rendered still looro stsiking ihs|n 
nature had i^ade , thein, by >the straight 

.Ulacb hair whieh liHng in msilted disorder 
half tlowji his fi^e^B. His .^yes were,ala|io«^t 

.tmnaturally biight and piercings his o^ieek- 
hones were high Rnd proxninent; and hi0 
jaws veto so long and l^nk, tl^ a|i ob- 

^aerver would ^ve siii^posed he was draw- 
ing the dea]% of his face in, for.a monieiit, 
by som^ pofttraction.of llie n^^scles, if hJ6 

^half-opened mouth and imnioyeahle expres- 
sion had not announced that it was his 
ordinary .app0ar^nGe.y 9ound hi^ neck he 
wore a gfie^n shawl, vrith thfi larg^ ^s 

.straggling over his chest, fin4 making their 
appeatanoa occasionally, be^e^^i the worn 

imtton4ioles of lus old w^stcoat. HisAipper 

, garment was.a Jomig hla^k: sartout ; and^ he- 
low it he wore ivide dl?b ^^ouscrs, and 

llarge bqfi(tS9 iruidiing rapidly to seed* 

ft was ha this uncouth-looking person* 
that Mr* Winkle's eye rested, and. it was 

,towtrd« him 4hi^t Mr. Pickwick «xtfnded 
hiftkand, when h^ said, ^' A friend of onr 
."Vicnd's here. W& discovered this morning 
i|i&t QVf fH«Bd w^s connected wit^ the 
tiieatre in this place, though he. is not d^ 



•iaMM to fcave it gpnefally l^now^t k|) tiiia 
gentleman is a, m^mher of the sapiv pr^r 
lesBiolD. He was about to, f^Toqruff'wath 
a little anecdola eoiBn«eted with it, wliea 
you entered.*' . • 

^^ Lois of anecdote^,'* ^aid the green^coat* 
«d ^tranger -ji ^he day before, advancing to 
Mr. Winkle and speaking' in a low conii 
dential tone. *'Kum fellow -^ does th« 
heavy bttsiness-*-no aetor-f-strange man— r 
all sorts of miseries^— dismal Jemmy, we 
nail him on ^he circnit." Mt- Winkle an^ 
Mr. Snod&ra^a politely welcomed the geiv 
tleman,. ekgantly deaigneted as " Dismi^ 
Jmimy ;V and calling for brandy and watcj^ 
in imitation of tlie remainder of the con^ 
|>any , seated jdiem selves at the tahie» 

'>Now,,sir»f' said Mu Picl^Avick, "jsiJl 
you oblige ■. , us by pi»€«eding w ith w b^al 
.yon >were going to relate V / ;, . / 

The dismal individual took a, dirty roU 
of paper from his pocket, and turning tp 
Mr. ^odgr^s^t who had just takei) but his 
n<)te-hook, s^d in a hollow voice, perfectly 
in keeping wdth' his ontwarfl man— ^* Are 
-you the poetl" . 

" I. — I do a little in that way," replied 
Mr.. SnodgrasSy raU^er taken, aback by tlve 
^ruptness of the i]U8Qtioii. 

^^ Ah ! poetry makes life, what lights and 
music do the stage. Strip the one of. its 
f{ilse. emhjBlld&hmjent% and the other of it^ 
iUtjisionSy and what is tliere roai, in eith^, 
to live or care fori" ". . 

. MVeijy itrne, Sir/'j i^ied. Mr. Snod- 
grass. - , T 

. ^VTor be ^fore the footlights,? continued 
^^ dismal man, /^ is like sitting at 9^ grand 
court show, and admiring the silken dress<^ 
of .the gaudy throng;r-tP he behind them, 
i^ to bO' thoi people, -w^o ii|»ke th^t finc^, 
uncared for and unknown, and left to sink 
. or awi^,.^k>starYS 01 Irve,: as fortune > wills 

it." ..' ' ^ 

• " CJprtaJnly^" jsaid Mr. Snodgrass: fstx 
the sunken eye of the. dismal man rested 
on. . him, an<}: .he felt it lif c^ssary to say 
somethiag. _ . . = • ; , 

" Go *on, Jemmj?," said the Spanish tra- 
fvqll^r, "like idack-ey.ed 5jusan*^all i^ the 
Downs -^ po croakjng.-— 1 speak • out — J(ook 
lively." \-: .,r.'^.-;. . 

" Will you make another glass tefore 
you begin, Sirl" said Mr, Pickwickii .. 

The dismal man took ttie hint, ^jjd Kav- 
Wig mixed a glass of brandy andif^fafter, and 
sdowly swallowed half of it, o{M&n^d, tho 
roll of paper find procee4ed,. partly tp read, 
and partly to relate, the rollp^vinff inci- 
dent, which we find recorded 011 tlie Trans* 
^e^oi^ oftheclub, as^^'rii^ Sltioiier^s 
Tale.'^ ; // ,?> 
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TM SttoHer's Tale. 

, "Thkbe is nothing of the marvellous, in 
jvhat I am going to rels|te," said the dismal 
pian, " there is nothiij|f eyen uncommon in 
U. Wai^t and sickness are too coupon ui 
manj^statipns of life, to deserve moreinotice 
Mian is usually besto^^ed on the most ordi- 
nary vicissitudes of human nature. I have 
* thrown, these iew notes toseth^, because 
Jhe ambject of them was well known to me 
for many years. 1 traced his progress 
4ownwardsi^ ^^^7 at^,:mitil at laft.he 
peached that excess of desj^ti^tion, £rom 
^yhich he never rose againf. * 

*^ T;he inan of \ii^Jiom t speak was a low 
pantomime actor; and, like many people of 
his clas^, an habitudl dnmkard. In his 
bqtt^r days^'before he h^ become enfeebled 
by dissipation and emaciated by di^ea^e^jbe 
had bpen.in^e receipt of a.gopd salary, 
•which, if he had bei^ careful and prudent, 
he might have i continued tp receive for 
d^ome years — not many; because these men 
either die. eaiiy>, w, . by unnaturally, faxing 
their bpdi\y energies, lose, ■ prematurely, 
those physical powers on which aloii^ ih^y 
caiji depend for subsistence.; His be^jetUng 
sini, gained 30. fi^.upp.n,h|m,,howeY(8r, that 
It was found ipi^p^ssibie to ^mplayJiim hi 
(he situjatiQi^ in which h^^ealli was useful 
to the theatre. The publicrhquse'h^d A^ 
eina^on for jiifx^ whiphhe? cojild npt iresisti 
Negti^oe^ disease ^nd.h^el^^, poverty 
srexe>,9& certain to be his .poetipn asjd^a^ 
itself, if he persevered in tlie same course ; 
yetiie iZtfi^ persevere,,iand thf insult maybe 
^Ues^ed* ,pe epuld c^taini^^ ^xigagemept, 
JUidJie ]»ran|efl bpead^ ;. ._ ; , ... 
. " E«r!Bf y Bo4y . who, w a^ all; acguajintad 
}?rith theatr|c?jt flf^^ti^ers,^nowa.whi9ia ko^t 
of shabby poverty-stric.ken D3^n,,haa)g ahpu( 
th« s|»gQ ,oC:a lapFge.establ}^«Q»«t-t^iiot 
reg>?la;:ly eiigaged a<?t(M:f, b<Pt Ml^.people, 
procession, ^^n, ,tumbl(ers«a|»d.t«a! fo^> 
who are takon o»,<)uriagj.tJio r^in.pf^ paib> 
Uffoit^ or a?ii EasteT pieQe»r 9<ttl ,ajrB Uie^ 
disdiarge49 ofitil the; piroduotica;^ pf sorne 
heavy spectacle OjC/oasions % n^\i; demand 
fpr their, services* To this. mode iOf life tbs 
loan w^i^ompellcd .to i^Mtrt*; and taking 
the phair evei^jught, at some; loi|^ ih^atrir 
«^ houfio, ajt cppeipi^tihiiyv in peaflSMipn i&f 
%.fe.w more fihillin^s (WjS^li^i slnd enabled 
him, U> giatify hW; old propensity. JEv^en 
fills res^c^ur^^shonly/aiMhkn; bin iii«gM^ 
igritifts YAf» tno0ieatrt0:^4mit of . hi9 gam- 
ing ^Iha- wretched niUftn(D0..hemisbl thus 
))a«e i^afiVLTe4g,^iii\m}Mf^»mki^liy?!^dsic^ \ 
10 a Btatnt.board^riiigi^n «lar¥n^on,.«ikky j^no? | 
|iHring;%Vi^;o«on9iona)ly: JiiO^: him9:^mm ^ i 

i>f^9om# pid]q^in^piiM»jipnM>i>b]r:0b i 
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est of the minor ''theatres ; and when he 
did earn any thing, it was spent in the old 
way. 

"About this time, and "When he had been 
existinff for upwards of a yeax no one kneW 
how, I liad a short engagement at one of the 
theatres on the Surrey side of thn water, 
and here I saw this man, whom I had lost 
sight of for so^e time : for I had been trar 
veiling in the provinces, and he had been 
skulking in the lanes and alleys of London. 
I was dressed to leave (he house, and was 
crossing the stage on my way out, when 
he tapped me on the shoulder. Never 
shall I forget the repulsive sight that met 
my eye when' I turned round. He wai 
dressed for the pantomime, in all tlie phl^ 
suwiity of a clown's costume. The speotr^J 
figures in the Panc^ of Death, the mosf 
fnghtful shades that the ablest painter 
ever portrayed on canvass, never p^jesented 
ian appearance half so ghjistly. His bloatr 
ed body and shrunken legs, &ieir deformity 
enhanced a hundred fold by the fantastic 
dress ;— the glassy «yes^ contrasting, fear- 
fully with the Uiick white paini wjth 
which the iaoe was besmeared : the gro- 
tesquely-Maiamented head, trembling with 
paralysis, and the long akinny. hands, 
rubbed with white chalk— all gave him a 
hideous and unnatural epjpearance, of 
whi<jh no description could convey an ade- 
quate ideaw and which, .to/thiq day, I shud- 
dier to think ot. His voice was hojlo w and 
tremnlouSf.as he took tne aside, and ill 
broken w^rds. recounted a l9ng catalogue 
of sickness and privations, |enninating, as 
nsyal* with an urgent, requesf. for the loan 
of a triflinjf sum of money. " I put a few 
aUiUinffs in his .liand, and, as I turned 
away, i heajcd the roar .of lauditer which 
followed his Jprst tumble on to the stetge. 
. .f'Ai^ew; nigUta afterwards, a boy put"* 
dirty scraj^ of paper in, my hand^,'bn which 
vf^re sgrawlc^d a f§w wqrdsr in pencil ^ in- 
Utialin^ that the man was daMrerpuply jUj^ 
anit bagging me, after the ^enqnnange, to 
see him' at his lodgings in some streetr-l 
fofg^ $^ n|une»of .dtrnow;.'rTrflt l>j great 
distance, Jrom. fh^ 'theatre. I promised^ 4« 
comply, as soon as 1 conld get away ; ahd^ 
af^r the cnrtsiin. foil, aalli^ foiih ^n my 
jnefancholy ciriand. ,\; * 

. . t' It was l^ffot I had be^n jiaying in 
the^ last /pi«ce.; and, as it was: a benefit 
night, Uj« perfoi?nances had been protract- 
ed to an unusual length. |t was a dark 
cqld night,iwith a chi}l damp wind, >y.hKh 
blew the rain heavily against the windowp 
and houseHGronts. Poom^ of w^ter hf d col 
lected in tiie narrow Kid little^fre^en^ 
strte^ an4-a8^|iiany ot the thl(v\^%»)^»^ 



f« 



POfSTlftjIOtJS v^PEMor 



lence of the wind, the walk was not only 
a comfonless, but most uncertain one. 1 
had fortunately taken the right course, 
howe¥er, and sujqoeeded, after a little diffi- 
culty, in finding the house to which I had 
been directed— a coal shed, With one story 
above it, in the back room of which lay the 
phject of my search. 

"A wretched-looking woman, the man*s 
wife, met me 6n the stairs, and, telUn&r me 
that he had just ftllen into a kind of doz^, 
Jed me sdfUy in, and placed a chair for me 
at the bed-side. The sick nian was lying 
with his face turned towards the wall: 
^nd as. he took ho heed of my presence, I 
had leisure to observe t}ie plaee in which 
1 found myself. 

" He Was lying on an dtd bedstead, 
H^hich tithed ttp during the day. The 
tattered tetnains of a^ checked Curtain were 
drawn round the bed*s-head, to exclude the 
wind, which however made its way into 
the comfortless room through the nume- 
rous chinks in the door, and blew it to and 
fro every instant. There was a low cinder 
Hre in a rusty unfixed grate; and an old 
diree-cornered stiined table, with some 
medicine-bottles, a broken glass, and a few 
other domestic articles, was drawn out 
before it. A littte child was sleeping on a 
^mporary bed which had been made for it 
on the fioOT, and ^e woman sat on a chair 
hv its, side. There were a couple of 
JBnelvea,' with a few plates 'and cups and 
JBaucers : aiid a pair of stage shoes and a 
teouple of foil^ hung beneath "them. With 
the exception : of little heaps of fags atid 
buikdies which had been carelessly thrown 
into the dofners of the room, these were 
iflie only, thitigq in the apartmenl. 

I had time to note these little parti^- 
lars, and to mark the heavy breathmg and 
feverish atartings of the aick man, before 
he. was ii^ns of my presence. In his 
te^tley attempts to procure aomie easy 
resting-place for hfs head, he tossed his 
hand out of the bed, and it fell on mine, 
ite istarted up, and staged eagerly in my 
face. ••■':»' ' 

\ *^ * MK iTupey, John," said his wife 5 
*Mr. ttuttey; that y6u senttor to^hight, you 
know.* 

' *<*Ahl* satd the Invalid, passing his 
hand across his forehead; » Hutley— rtot«- 
fey<— let iic see.* He seemed endeavour- 
ing to collect his thoughts for a fifW seconds, 
lind then grasping- me tightly by the wrist^ 
i»aid, *'I>bn't leave me-^don't leave me, old 
fellow Shte'^U murder me; I know she 
\vill/ 

** ^ Ilaa h^ beeniomg sof* said I, address^ 
inglils weeping Wife.' '* 

««*Stttfce yesterdaiy iii^t,*/sli^ i^lfed. 
"^Jdh^^'Johffj-^tf tr ytm tn<>W^ 1= . '•- 



"*DonMetkef:^fnpBf iippnme,* said t « 
man, with a shudder, as she stooped o\j7 
him. « Drive iierMtey*$ l.cttnH bear her 
near me.' He stared wildly at her, wi^ a 
took of deadly apprehension, ahd then V^"»" 
pered in mv ear, * I beat her, Jem ; 1 heA 
her yesterday, and many times before. 1 
have starved her, and the boy too^ and 
now 1 am weak and helpless Jem, tfhe *ll 
murder me for it; I know she will. If 
you'd seen hfer cry; as I have, you'd know 
It too. Keep her off.* fie relaxed hib'** 
grasp, and sunk bac)k exhausted on ths 
pillow. ^ ' 

"I knew bot too iVefi what alV thfii 
meant; If'tcbuM have eptiertairted any 
doubt of it, for an' Instant, one glance at th4 
womanVpale face' air^ wasted fbrm would 
have snfiidetttiy e^plaine^ the real statis 
of the case. * You had bettet stand a6ide,' 
said I to the poor creature. "You can db 
htra no good. Perhaps he wU be calmer, 
if he does n<^ see you.' She retired put 
df the man^ sight. He 6)>ened his eyeff,- 
aflera fev^s^ottds, arid locAced anxiously 
round. : 

***Is she goneT'-he'eagerfy lnqti|red. 

"*Y^— ^ yes,' said 1; 
hurt you.' 

**»I'll 
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shall 
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teH you what, Jem,* said ih6 
lAjah, In a low ' Vtoice, • efce does hnrt me, 
Th*re*s something in her eyei wakes sucji 
a dreadfiii fear in my hea^ that it drives 
me itaad.' All last night. Iter ^ tatge staring 
eyes iarid pale face were close to liiinei 
whctel^er 1 turned, they turned ; and When^ 
ever I statted np from my sleep,' she wa$ 
at the bedside looking at me.' He drew 
m^ closer to him, as he aaid in a deep^ 
alarmed whls)^r<^>^ Jem, *she must be ail 
evil spiritr.^ devil ! Hn^ ! I Ij^now she is; 
if fiihe had been a Woman, she would 'have 
dted l^ng • ago. Ho woiHan co^ld hay<6 
borne what 'Sh^ has.' 

<* I sickened at the thought of the long 
eonrseiof enielvy and negleet^hich must 
have o<5enn«d to pfodoce i^tieh an imprest 
i^ibn on -such a 'man. I could say nOthin*| 
4n reply ; fer who could offer hope, or <>bn* 
delation, to the abject bein^ b^fcire nie? > 

^''I Sat 'tiiere for upwards of two hours^ 
during whieh time he toss^ about, mur<i> 
toiunng ^elamiations of pain oriinpatiettee, 
nes^esisly thi^erwing kis arms here and there, 
and tiiming (constantly from side to side; 
At length he fell itttO'lfaait state of partial 
uncbnsoiOiiBneBS, In virhich the mintl vTani 
d«r8\ineaBi)y ^rom sc^ne to "SeeiHe^ and ' f)«ni 
plaee to plade^ without Ute ebntrof iof vea* 
son, bat etilV witboat being t^l« todiTtii^ 
ita^ of an indMetibafale sense tff l»reaent 
anflering. iP'indiiig from lils laeoherenl 
Wiaidi^ngtr that' thia wa*' >the ^daaav «tid 
ltii<»i^ing tbal.ii> alfr y>attihttity tte >'lbvnr 
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"would not gprbw immediately v^brae, I left 
buns promiamgr his miserable wife th^t I 
Voula repeat my visit next evening, and if 
nifces^^ §it up ^ith tliye patient during the 
»Aght, : 1^ ' 

"I "kept my promise. ' The last fbur and 
^twenty hours had produced *a frightful al- 
teration. The ejres, though deeply sunk 
And heavv, shone with a lustre, frightful to 
behold. The lips were parched and cracked 
in m^ny placed : tlie dry hard sVin glowed 
with a bumiriig heat, and there was an sd- 
most unearthly air of wild anxiety in the 
xnan^s face, indicating even more strongly 
'die ravages of the dlseade.~~The fever was 
at its height. 

"I took the seat I had occupied the 
tkight before, ahd'^ere I sat fbr hours, 
listeaing to sounds which must strike deep 
to the' heart of the most callous amoii£r hu- 
tnan beings— the awfisil ravihss of a dying 
man. Frpm what .1 had heard of the medi- 
ca^J attendant's opinion, I knew there was 
ho hope for him ; 1 was sitting by his death- 
bed. I saw the wasted limbs, which a few 
'hours before had been distorted for the 
amusement of a boisterous galleiy, wriUi- 
Ing under the tortures of a burning fever — 
1 kea^d the clown's shrill laugh, Dlending 
.w>th the low murmurings of Uie dying 
inaii. ' , ! 

"It is' a touching thing to hear the mind 
'tevertirig to the owlinary occupations and 
.pursuits of health, when the body lies be- 
J tore you weak and helpless ; but when 
those occupations are oi^ a cfharacter the 
most strongly opposed to any Aing we aa- 
'fi'Ociate wim grave or solemn ideas, the 
Impression produced isf ihfittltely more po^- 
erflil. The theatre, and the public-house, 
were the chief themes of the Wretphcd 
niah's wanderi ngs. It ' was evenin g, he 
fhncied ; be had a J)att to play that night ; 
it wg» late, and he' ni^st leave hom« in- 
stantly. Why did they hold him, and pre- 
sent his going — he i^hould lose the money 
— -he must ffb. No! they would not let 
himi He hid ^s face in his burning hand^, 
^ahd leebly bemoanied his own weakness, 
and. die :fuelty of his persecutors. A short 
p^u4e; and he shoUtea out a few doggerel 
rhymes-^the last he had ever leaiififed . He 
.rose in* bedi drew up his withered limbs, 
and rolled about in uncotfth positions ; he 
w|i8 acting — he was at the thieaftre. *] A 
"minute's Silenpe, ind he Triiirmurcd the 
"burtien 6f sothe roajring song. He HbA 
Reached thd old house at last; how 'hot the 
tooni was. Hfe had been' ifl, very ilf, "but 
'Re Was!"^cll' now,| and happy. ' Fill op his 
glass* Who was that, that dashed ft ftinh 
•nis fijjwT'li Wks tjie ftamepersecutoT^hit 
nad fbllovt^ed hitti befbre. He ^l;'back 
^on'liis pmow(,-'aikd ^[kxoaned^altt«Ml. A> 



short period of oblivibn, and b^ was' wan- 
dering tiiirtmgh a tedkms maze of low 
archeS rooms — so low, sometimes, tliat he 
must creep upon his hands and knees to 
make his 'way along; It wks dose and 
dark, and every way he turned, some ob- 
stacle impeded his progress. There werp 
insects too, hideous crawling things, ^ith 
eyes that stared upon him, and filled the 
very air around : glistening horriblr aniidi^ 
the thick dafkness of the place. The walhi 
and ceiling ;Mrete aliv^ With reptilei — Uie 
vault Expanded to an enormous size— - 
fHghtfiil figures flitted to and fro— and the 
faces of men he knew, rendered hideous by 
gibing and mouthing, peered out from 
among them ; they were searing hzm with 
heated iVons, and^ binding his: bead with 
cords till the blood started; and he stiug^ 
gled madly for.Iiife. 

** At the close of one of these p^okvsmSf 
when Ihad with greatt difi^culty Held him 
down in his bed, he sank into what ap- 
peared to be a slumber. Overpowered 
with watching and exertioiiy 1 had closed 
tny eyes fi}r a" fbw minutes, when I felt a 
violent clutch on my shou^eir. l^awpkis 
instantly. He had raised himself up!, 96 as 
to seat himself in bed — a dreadfiir change 
•had come orer his iace,but consciousness 
had returned, for he evidently knew ine. 
The child, "^ho bad .been long since dis- 
turbed by his raVinss, rose from its lUtle 
t)ed, and ran towards its iath^,~sereamlnB 
with fright— the mother hastily caught fi 
fn her arms, Ifefit he shouM injure it in the 
violence of liis insanity : but, tierrffied 'by 
the alferatioti of his features, st6od trails- 
ftxed= by the b<W-8ide. • He grasped m^ 
shoiilder convulsively, and, strfking hfs 
bresist ^ith the other hand, made a a^spe- 
rate attempt to articvjate. It was Un^vaif 
-fng — he extended his 'arm towards them, 
and made another violent effort. "fheJ^ 
was a rattlftig noise in the throat— a glare 
of the eye — a short sillted gtoan-— ^d he 
f^l back—* dead!" 



It would tfftbrd ts the highest gmtiRCsr 
tioh to be enabled to rec<ml 'Mr. Pick- 
' wick's opinion oif tffe Ibregoing aiiecdot*!. 
We have little ^otM that-we snould hste 
been enabled to present it to our readeri, 
but for a most utifottdnate otecun^ " 

Mr. Pickwick had replaced on the tablK 
the'glas* whfch, durmg the fest few sen 
"tences of lite tale^ he had retained in hfb 
hand ; and had just made up his mind t^u 
ffpeak *— inieed^ we ' have the SiHhbrity o\ 
Mr. Snodgrass's note-book for stating, tfiAl 
he had aMttair^ t)\^e«i€d %\^ \S!«^W^^^^ 
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. ^t^ome gradexnem Sir*" , : 
'. It has. been cQi^}ectured that Mr. Pick- 
^wiok wa3 on the point of deliYenog 9bme 
!n)i|Kai^k9 whic]) would have enlightened 
die world, if .not the/fhames, wlien he 
'was tiius interrupted : for he g^zed sternly 
(m tlie waitejr^'s counteaanoe* ax^ then 
looked roujad on the company o;enerally, as 
if seeking for inlbrmation relative to the 
jiew comers, ' 

I ",ph !" said Mr. Winkl9» rising, " some 
JrLend^ . of mine -7- sliow them in. Very 
j;)leasap* fellows," added Mr. ^Winkle, after 
the waiier had retived-- ^^ Officers of the 
d7th, whos<9 aoc[uaintance 1 made rather 
^oddly this morning. You will like them 
very much." ' * 

. Mr. Pifkwick^s equanimity was; at once 
jrestored* The. waiter returned, and usher- 
ed three gentlemen into the room. 

. " X^ieut^nant Tappleton," said Mr. Wiri- 
tle, ^ liieutenant Tappleton, Mr, Pick- 
,wicK— Doctpjc Payne, Mr. Pickwick — Mr. 
;Snodgra^s, Vou , have seen Jbefore; my 
friend Mr. Irupman, Doctor Payne -r- Doc- 
,tor Slamm^;^,,Mr. Pickwick— Mc Tupmsm, 
'J:jpctor ^lam— " . , . 
J lleiQ Mr. Winkle suddenlyi paused; for 
i^fitrpng emotions were visible on the coun- 
l^n^npe boxh of Mr. Tupraah and^he Doctor. 

'.' I have met tins gentleman before," s^iid 
.the Doctor, with marked empbiasis. 
; " Indeed !" said MrVWiflkJe. \ 

ff -^jjid-;— th>at pei^bn, too,'if I am not mia- 
jtaken," said the Doctor, be9tpwin|r a scru- 
tinizing glance on the green-rcpated istrange^- 
^^ I think I gave that pe^SQn a very pressing 
cavitation last iiight» wliich ha thought 
proper to decline. 7, Surfing whichj the 
JPpctor scawled magnanimously; on the 
stranger, and whispeted his firiend Lieutcin- 
tiit Tappleton* 

" Vou dpn't say so, V said that gentlem?(n, 
l^t, the conclu^i^n of ^he whisper. 
^ *' 1 do, indeed," replied Doctor Slamme?. 
, '^ You are bDunf tq kick him ofi tjip 
spot," murmured the owner, pf .the camp- 
stool, with great importance. 

"/>o be quiet, Payn&" interposed the 
Lieutenant. ** Will you allow me to ask 
,yoii,,^," he^aaid, addressing Mn Pickwick, 
.Vrt*oi waVconside^Wy mystiied by this very 
.onpolit^ by-pXay-r" Will you allow nie tp 
Ai^ yom ^, whether tii^atpersofi h§longS'|o 
^ypnr party 1" ;- 

** Nojijif:," replied Mr. Pickwick, " he i^ 
.ai guest pfpqrs-, , 1 : 

. *> l|e ;is a member of your club^ or I vp 
^stakenl," said thei I^utejoaiU;, inquii- 

*«»gly-i w' . ; ■ • 

i ♦^ peplmly .not,"iregpqn4eii MjcPick- 

,mpk^. ■. : • ^i .*:. ,-,.. .'.... '. . - *< 
^ ..^\And a^yerweaxs .y4>ar club-button]?' 
•aid W»§ I4si|lf»w^. • ; . 



replied 



♦•Nor-Dj^verl" 
Mr. Tickwick. 

Lieutenant Tappleton turned round tohfs 
firiend Doctor Slammer, with a scarcely per- 
ceptible shrug of the shoulder, as if imply- 
ing socqq doubts of the aconracy of his rd* 
collection. 'Ilie little Doctor looked wrath- 
ful, but confounded j und Mr. Payne gazed 
with a ferocious aspect on the. beaming 
countenance of the unconscious Pickwick, 

"Sir," said the Dpc^r,, suddenly ad- ^ 
dressing Mr. Tupman, in a tpne which* 
made that gentleman start as perceptibly as 
if a pin had been cunningly inserted in the 
calf of his 1 Off— "you were at the ball her«|, 
last night t" 

Mr. Tupman gapped a faint affirmative'; 
looking Viery hard at Mr^ Pick\yick ajl the 
while.; ; . " ./- ■ . \ '.. 

"'fhat person was your companion^" satjl 
the Doctor, pointing t9 tlie still unmoved 
stranger. ". . , . 

Mr. Tupman admitted the fact. ' ,. * " 
_' -"Now, Sir," said . the Doctor to the 
stranger, ^'I ask, you once again, in the 
presence of tliese gentlemen, whether you 
choose to give me your card, and to receive 
the treatment of a gentleman ; or whethiwr 
you impose upon me tlie necessity of peif- 
sonally chastising you on tlie spot I" 

"Stay, Sir," said Mr. Pickwick, "I 
rreally . cannot allow tliis matter, ta go ,?aiy 
further virithout some explanation.' Tupm^nj, 
recount the circumstances." 

Mr. Tupman, thus ^oleranly adjured, stated 
the case in a fisw words;, touched slightly 
on the. borrow ing^^ of the coat ; expatiated 
largely pp it? having; been <Jone "after din- 
ner:" wound, up with a JiUl^ penitence on 
his own account; and left the stf anger to 
clear .him.^lf as he best could. 

He wa^ apparientjly about to proceed tp dp 
so, when Lieutenant Tappleton, who had 
l)een eyeing him with great curiosity, said 
with considerable scprr^— "JH^yen't 1 seen 
ypu at the theatre,, ^iir 1", . , \ * '..'.', 

" Ceartainly »'* - replied the ur^hashed 
8'tr.^nffer.»" .,.. i ^, . ,.; .'. . :.. _.'. ! 

', "He i$ 9, strolling actor,'" said the l4e^- 
tenant, conteinptupusly^ tuifuing to Doctpr 
Slammer — *> He acts in the piece that thp 
Qffieer^ ,of tlie 52d .^et up at the Rochest^ 
theatre tp-nwrrow niglft.. You cannot pro^ 
pee^ ill this ^iflfair, Slammer-~impossiblp !," 
> " Quite !" 9Jaid the«dignified Payne. ^ ., 
:," Sorry ip hayo placed, you inthisdig- 
,?^greeahle situation^'' said Lieutenai^t Taj^ 
j^tqn, addressing Mr. Pickwicfc " allow 
me lo, suggest, that. the best .way of ^y^pL(|- 
ing a rcseurrence of such scenes i[;i.fuiur(^, 
Viu} -be ^o, be more select in the^hoicepJ 
yourcpmpanipna.. .Oopdeyef?ing,-Sirl" ai^l 
^the.Lieutenfipt bpui^cttd >put 0^ the roon^ ' 
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Tappletoti, or if 1 had been 8hiknmMv' f 
Would have pulled ybdr pd^e, Svtj and ttw 
hosiB of every man ih tfcis' comj>aiiy» ' ^ 
Vould,'Sir,— every man. Pstync is my nMt&i 
Sir— Doctor Payne of the 43d; Good 
evening, Sir.** Having cowiluded thi» 
speech, and uttered the &rce Hat ^^^^rds i» 
tL loud key, he stallced majestically after 
his friend, closely followed by Deetor ShOfr^' 
mer, who said nothing, but contcffted him- 
self by withering the company wHh n lobkr 
Kisihg K^ge and extreme bewftdenment 
had sw^ed the noble breast of Mn Piek- 
wick, almost to the bursting of his wtSOiU 
coat, during the delivery, of; the above d*J-* 
fiance. He stood transfixed to the spbt,' 

fazing on vacancy. The closing of the 
oor recalled him to himself. He rndhed 
forward with fury in his looks, and fire ht 
his eye. His hand was upon tli« lock -of 
the doOr; in another instant it would hav* 
been on the throatoflh'.Payneof the 43d, 
had hot Mr. Snodgrass seized his revered 
leader by ^e coat tail) and -dragged him 
backwards. . ; 

; "Restrain bim," cried Mr. Siiodgraiisi 
"."Winkle, Tunman— he.muSt not peril his 
dlstingu^hed life in such a cause' as this.** 
' " Let me go,** said Mr. Pickwick. 
. "Hold him tight,** shouted Mr. Snod* 
grass ; and by the united cfForts of the \tfiole 
company, Mr.T^ick wick was forced into kti 
i|rm-fehair. 

' ^* Leave him alone,'* said the gireen-eoa*ed 
stiinger— •* brandy and water ^jolTy old 
gentleu^an-^Iots of pluck--»wallow this— ^ 
tik!— capital stuff.*' Having pi^Y?<>wsly 
tested the virtues of ti bumper, which had 
been mixed. by the dismal man, tliefetranger 
applied the glass to Mr: Pickwick's moii^; 
and the remainder of its contents . rapidly 
disappeared. ' ' 

There was a,s1iort pause V the brandy ahd 
water had done its work ; the amiable coun-^ 
tenance of Mr. Pickwick Wats fast recover- 
ing its customary expression. 

"They, are, not worth yoi^r noticf^" saiii 
thg dismal inanl V ' • .. 

' *tyou are right. Sir,** replied Mr. Plcki 
wick, "they are. not. L am Ashamed to 
have been betrayed into this wartnth of 
feeling. Draw your chair up to the table, 

jSir.'*_ ; 

. The diismal man readily complied; a 
circle was again formed round flie tab]e, 
and harmony once more prevailed. Some 
lingjeririg irritability appeared . to find a 
resting place in Mr. Winkle's bosom, occa- 
sioned poswbty by the teiiiporary idl)strac- 
\lon of his coat— though it is sca^ely 
^asonabjye to suppose, that so slight a clp- 
curastarice can have excited evnn dpafesing 
fueling of anger in a Pidtwickmn breast. 
3» 



Wiibiii»«an|iifami*iMrgw^ 
aoApi0te||r MMfed ; mnd. the «freiiB^ coin* 
eluded with the eonviviahlif wilh^whieb it 
bftd bcigoik 



CHAFJfEJB V. 

A lieW-day and bivouac — ^More new frfend^ ; 
and an invitation to the country. 

M'km ftntfuMi e ota tf aam i not only a fixil* 
M^ but a teally dft^oti^Bt obj«ci|Dii, to m^ 
knoWl0dg« ifa0 0QUMM fiNmt whence tlM7 
detivB much valuable itifomatioD. We 
have no sachr feeliMg; We are merely ea^ 
d^V^uriaf to Aohme in an uprigfht ma*^ 
nfer, the ^espoiwible cnitiea of oar editorial 
fitnctions ; and wksiesrar ambition weiairiif 
Kave^h under mother eiieumstaaeea, to laT 
eialin toiiie antboiBhiB of theas idventaieij 
a regard for tnith feiroids aa i» do mofe^ 
liiaiif dMm^ Ae 'merit of tbekr judieioua 
arrangement, and hn^rtiainnfation. The' 
Piekwiek jpapeni ere eHrNew-Aiver Head$ 
and 'We may be esmparedto the New Rivei( 
Company. The Htboara of otfcen have 
mised (braa an iaamonae r ee e ff voir 6fimpa$» 
tant fhet8» We merely tor them on, aa# 
edmtiiunicate^ Ihem, in ar dear and geatlc 
8treatin,'liMrotigh themediaaixif these nam* 
ben^^ to ' a woild thiiattng fi>r Piekwiekiani 
KifO^nreose. 

Acting Iki thia' sfHrit^ and lesalutely pvow 
eeefdin^on eni^ detentoination to avow on* 
^ligatiotia l» the aoUioritiea'Ve have oen* 
suited, we fhinkly *ay^ -liiat te the not^ 
book of Mr. Snodgraea are^we indebted for 
the jmrtienlarareconied iwthia, and the ear ' 
ceedihg elMpler^^^^paytiettlalPs, which, note 
that-^e have dii^bitrdeAed' our 'conacienoey 
We shall pvooeed to detaM withdut Aixahev 
comment. " • .,: ii 

* Th« wKola population of* Roofaealer an^ 
th^ adjoining towns', #osefroni th«r bedaat 
an ear)y honfiof the following taohwinrytia 
a st^e of tb^ trtmest baette and eiceftenMnt; 
k grand reviews was to take p.a^ee'Ui)»on 
the lines. The manceavree of half a -doaen 
regiments were t6 be inspected by theeagla 
eye of the eommartd0^-in-ohtef ; -tdrnporary 
fortifieatioiis hinl -been^ erectsd^ the eitad^ 
Was to be attacked and taken, and a niina 
was to be' sprung. '< 2 

Mr. Pickwibk was. as oitr reiideia may 
have gathered 4rom Uie flight exiraet we 
gave from his desOripti(¥V (^ Ohatham^ aii 
enth usiaSstief admirer of tlie^ army. Notli^ 
could have boeM mor^deligtilfiil tfi htia-M 
Vix>l9iin|^cottM have hlinn<«ni8ediso Wall wttU 
the peculiar Itolin^ of otfeli dfihis/eohipaii^ 
ions — as this sight. According f tS^n^m^fK. 
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of peof^ wei» almdy pouiinft fifBOL a 
tmnetjr •f ^mnBTft. : 

Tlie appearance of erery thmf <m tite 
lines, denoted that the approaching cere- 
mony was one of the utmost grrandeumnd 
importance. There were sentries posted to 
keep the ground for.Uie, troops, and servants 
on the hatteri^ keeping places for the 
ladies, and sergeants runmng to and ^o, 
^ith vellum-covered books uni^r their arms, 
and Colonel Bulder, in full military uniform, 
en horsebackirgaMoiiMfffiBit to. onft' piece 
and then ioanOther, and baokiiig bis boitci 
among the: -pee^ and pnaeing, imdouiw 
vedng, and lahouting. in amoM alafming 
Bunaer, and making himself viery hoarse is 
the voice, and very red in the Aoe, without 
aity assignable eause or leasoii whatever. 
€>ffioers.wBm jrunnia^ taskwaisd^ waASo^ 
wards, firal communicating' with <^loiiiel 
BoMer, and then oardering tba aergjBaii^ Aod 
then running ^away altogether i aud even 
the very pisvatea thmnaelve» look^ firom 
bishind. their glazed atoeks, with an aii c^. 
mrsraterioua . Bolemnity, which f oSicie^tly 
b. spoke the special na^uiia<^ the oocasvNk 

Mr. Piid?wiok and hitf tbiei^ covipanions 
stationed themeelvea in the front rank of 
tiM crowds and patiently awaitcKl the.cepe 
■MBcementoftheyoroceediiii^. The throng 
iras incraisiag evciry moment^ and, the ,H* 
fHrts tb^ wQirercoaqwIM-to mabQ» toiretain 
the position they had gained, jH|4M«a(ly 
eoeupied theu attenli^ii dani^i the )wo 
boura.^iai ensued* At one timer tii6«e<waa 
arsodden:presantB;fr(Hn behind; and then 
Mr. Pifikwiok was jerked forward for seve- 
mk yaids, with a degrree of speed and elas^^ 
tici^ highly iocoBAifttont with; tibe general 
gravity of his-detafteaao^rViataiKKtlMHr mo^ 
ment there wsia ai request to > *'. ke0p ] back'* 
from the fronts tad than !th» but-en^ o^ > 9 
musket was either dropped upon'Mj^. Piekr 
^iek^ toe to tietiniiid him of thci demand^ or 
fkma^ in^ Ids -ebeat to ensuiie its being 
eompMed witn. ' Th^ S0|[np.6eetious g^- 
tleom on the lefl^ i^r pi^esioi^ sideways 
in a i body^ and squeezing .M^p Sn^dgcay 
into Ifee very last extreme of biima^ tortuiijii 
W^oiild request to knpw. '^ v^e« be w as a 
ahovin* to," : and when Mr. Winkle had 
done exptie^ung his exees^;re^ jjodignation 
at wiCneimng' ^hia unprovoked ail»a»U, ^onw 
person behind would knoc.k his hat oyer his 
eyes, and beg-rtbe fav.our .of his putting^his 
bead in bia pofeket. Tbes^ igod other pic^c* 
lical wittioismit ooupl^d witli^tbe unaecoun«> 
lable absenee.of mi* Tupman (who. had 
suddenly diM^pea^dy^and i9fm. nowbere to 
be ^ind)t raodeied ^theif sitnation. \mo^ 
Ihe whole m^heii mo^aiineom^irtable^thaB 
fleasmgi Of deAiiable^ 
) At iMgdi thai low imir of. in«ny jr^j^ 



van. tHrejtgb tbf 49K>wd« wf^c^^nra^W an- 

noynonatho' a^val lof: whatever they ha v^ 
benn waiting for* . Alt ^7^ ^^ turn0d in 
Itie diiectlon of Uie salty-port. A f^yv mor 
ments of eager /expectation, and colourii 
were> seen fiuttoring gaily- in the air, annj» 
glistened brightly in the suni column afWi 
oolumn poured on to the plain*. Tbe troops 
halted and formeid ; the word of qbmman^ 
nptf through the line, there was a general 
claiNI of.Qiuskelts, as arms were presented; 
and tbe commander-in-chief^ attended by 
Colonel Bulder and numerous officers^ can- 
tered- to, tbe .front. The miUtary bands 
strook up altogether ; the horses stood upon 
two ks* ewS), cantered, backwards, and 
whisked their tails abouiin all directions 
the dogs barkedf lilie mob screamed, the 
troops recovered, ^nd nothing was to be seen. 
^ eitber sidSfas far; as the eye could reach, 
but a long perspective of red coats and 
white trouQ^rs, ^xed and mbtiontees. 

Mr. Pickwick ^aid f)een so fully occupied 
in falling aboi^t, and disentangling himself^ 
miracfttiously, from between the legs of 
horses, that he had not enjoyed su^cient 
leisure to observe tbe scene before him; 
until it.assumed. the appearance we'b^vi^ 
just described. When he ^as at last en- 
abled to ^tand i^rmly on his legs,1iis grati- 
fiioatien^nd delight we^e unbounded. .^ , 

*^ C an any thing be finer or more delight^ 
M r; be inqaUed of Mr. WinWe. 

" Nothing," replied that gentleman, wbo 
bad hs^ a short naan standing on eaeb.of 
bis feet* fpr the qiiaiter of an jbqur immD 
diately preceding:. , ; , . 

^'It IS indeed a noble and a brilliant 
sight," said ^l* Snpdgrass, in whose bosoif) 
ablazQ of poetry vw rapidly bursting forth, 
^^ to see the gallani defenders of tl>eir ooun^ 
i;ry, dra^vn up in a brilliant array before its 
peaceful citizens : tHeir faces beaming^ — npi 
^i$h w^ik.e, , feiipcity , but witb civilised 
gentleness ; their eyes, flashing — not witj) 
the, rude fire of rapine or revenge, but witb 
the soft ligbt. ol, bumani^ and intolli* 
gence/V . . V ; * 

Mr. iPickwick fully entered iiiito the spip 
ri^,«f this 'enlpgium,:but hie coiild not ex- 
actly re-echo its terifts ;.foi^ the. soft .light o( 
intelligence burnt, rather feebly in the eye^ 
pf the warriors, inasmuch as the. commani) 
" eyes front" had been given; and all thi^ 
spectator sa^ b^^for^Jiim was several Aou- 
sand ,pair of optvcsi, staring straight forward; 
\ybolly divested of any expression whatever. 

**We are in a capital situation, now^'T 
said Mr» Pickwick, = looking round biro. 
The cjfowd had gradually oUpersed from 
their immediate vicinity, and they wer# 
nearly >al(m6. - . , ; 

•* Csinital!" echoed, both Mr. Snodgrasi 
and. Mr. Winkle. . -" . 
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^iMif^>«^<fHui-^^« I i«|h^ think tUj.'ze^ 

** N<m9etie«v' atid lilr. Fickwipk,hastiljr* 

Hl-4-iH»a^l3F thUJf tb#jr aie," uyg^ 
Mr. $iMl4gr9fl%4Pii«whMw«i^v 

^« ImposBible," replied Mr. Picfewifik«, 
He ked'faiur<|ly ttklissedi lb« w^ii wken the 
wiK)l#^!hMf; 49969 wgkx^^i^ levell^ tb^ii: 
muskets aa irth6|Fl»fuibut Qii««oiiuai»n ob* 
jaot,%$Bd'thatol)^t ifau^ Pickwickianaf and 
t^icat fbitk ii^h the moat awful and tie* 
mendjoiia 4iaQharge tl\at evjer shocdc the earth 
ta its centrot or an^eMerlx gentlomao off his^ 
. It i was in thi^ tryiiig utuation, exposed 
to 9f galling fire, of blank oaHridge% jEuod 
hafaiised >y the opeiationa of the military » 
afresh jjiedy of wboia had boffun to fall iQ» 
Qi\ the oppi09ite;8^^ that w. Pickwic]^ 
display;^:&a4 pc^rfeoi^ool^esaanA self-pos? 
aessiolifWhiehase the uidispeasable accom-, 
naniments of a. great laipd* He seized. Mr. 
Wijilkle by 4ie^ aj^xii and P^yiqS bim&^lf 
^tween that gentleman and Mr. Snodgrass, 
^anaeQtly hjeAOv^gtft them to- reauunber that 
beyond the possibility, off bein^ reDdere4 
4eaf by the noise* there was no im^diate 
danger to he apprehended firom the fixing^ . 

^^ Bujt-^ but— suppose some of the men. 
^hoiald hfl^p^ tot haye balU cartridges by 
mistsihe)". lemoastrated Mr. Wiukle».p^Ud 
at .the 9U]^^ittoQ he was i^inkself colouring 
opv *^'I h^ajEd fljoinetbing! whistle tbrough 
the aiiiiistsiaw»fH3o sharp :^ plof^ to^my ear.'' 
. '^ Wj9 hibd be^r thjrow.oiirselin^ on our 
frces^hadn't wer' laa^ Mr^Sno^grass. 

." ^^lasHr^i '« 01^ now/' said Jtr. tick*- 
wi^k. . H4S Up inight sHniyex, and his ch^ek 
niigb^ bl^noh, if)ut no expre^on of ind^f or 
ooon^ivrariesfN^ed the lips- of ths|t Jmnioi'tal 



; llr.: J^ickwiok. was r^ght,; the firing 
qea9^ ^ bat > ^e: had se^^ely . time io ]Conr 
^ratuiate himself on the aoQuraey ^ of )ii& 
Qpiaj^ when^ a .quick moyement was visi- 
Ifle in |he Unuei the hoarse, shpnt of the 
fjo^jii cpmmaad ran< a^ng ^^ W^ before 
either of the, par^ ^uld form ji. gmessat 
the meaning of^ this new xnafyKUYfe^ the, 
whoJ^sfOf the half duaen^f^mentfi, witl), 
fi^ bafonel^ cJi^arg^d, ai;douMe quick 
tii^e* down upon the v^ ^pot pn which Mr. 
Pickwick and hiS; friend3rV^'cxe stationed* 

, M^4ab|^^^>^9 9)^^ tj^r^isja ,p9int. 
heyfMi4 wh^k hpman oounM^ cannot fex*- 
tend. Mr. Pickwick gazed- ^rongh,,hii% 
q^t^lf^ ipr an inj^tant on. th^;^YancinA' 
mass; an^^ben fairly U^ned. \4k ba^k anS, 
-rY® .'^ ttl r™>* «^y ^^^ r "fi^ bjBcanse it is^ 
ip igni9ble,t^n% an^Y secondly, tueci^uae M^ 
riiKwjoi'srj^i^ie.wai^ i^^^ nameans ?4f^t^(( . 
fin .that V igo^e of reMrpat*^|e^ ^ttf 4I a^ 



at, m^^qMc «,raVi,a%^M| Ieptw9i4dmni^ 
him;. S9 qni^y'^ indeed* that &e did 004 
perceive the awkwajrdnese of hia s|tuationt 
tp, .the fiill extent* until too late«. 

The (^>posite troops* whose fidling ii^ 
had perplexed }\u Pickwkk a few seconds^ 
before, were drawn up tq lepel the nmnio 
attack of the sham besiegers of the, ciudel i 
and the coiisequen<^ wad that Mr. ^ick*; 
wick an4 his. two companions foiuid them-^ 
seiines suddei^y inclosed betn^een two line* 
of jireat length; the one adrancing at a^ 
^afud paoe*.and the. other firmly waiting ^ 
collision in hostile array^ 

'^HoiT' shouted the officers of the adn 
yapifling lhi»-- : . 

V Get out of the way," . ciied the officeraf 
of ^ ^tafUonary onSf - -^ , 

*^ Where are. we te gnV* screamed tfao^ 
agitated Pickwickian^^ . 

" Hoi-f<heiT*<-hpi*" . w^a^ the only reply«i 
There waa a moment of Intense bewilder^, 
Qieipt* a heaTy. tramp of footsteps* a Tiolent; 
cpnci^BsioQ;,a smo&ered lau^'^the half, 
dozi^n regiinenta wm half a tlransand yards, 
off; and tliesoleaof Mr., Pickwick's boots, 
were elevated in air» < t 

. Mr. Snodgrasalaini Mr. Winkle had eachj 
perfbzmed a. GOin|iulsory sauunerset with^ 
remarkable . agQity, when ibe . first, object, 
that met the eye^of the latter, as he sai oa 
the gropndi stanching w^th a yellow silk, 
handjkercJbief tfaie streani of life which issued, 
from his nose, .wa;. his venerated leader 
at some distance off* running ailer his owp^ 
hat^ which wa#. gambolling playfully ai^'ay* 
in perspective* 

There are veiy few moments in a man'a! 
existence* when he experiences; so mueh^ 
ludicrous distress* or meets wjUi so, little, 
cbarilable commiseiratioo* as.ivhen he i^, in 
pursv^lt jof, his own hat.. A v^st defl ,oC, 
cooinip^, and a'peculii9jr ' degree, of jijdg-" 
ment, are requisite in catching ^ hat. 4^.'^ 
iQan,mi|f||k nqt bepi^juta^iprhe nine oyer 
it t he* mns^ nqt rash mto Che opposite cx-^ 
tvem^, 01 hi& loaee it altogether* llie l^st 
^J^y.i&Jta.kei^ ^ntly up wi^ the object, 
of pursuit^ to be^.w^ and pautibus* to watch, 
ypjir opportunity yf»%^% gradually beforei 
it* th^ make a rapid , dive, seize it by the^ 
cr(^^Tij/and stick.it firmly pn your head 'j 
smtling pleasantly all the time* as if you' 
thought it as good a joke as any body ^lae. . 

Th?r^ mj^ a . fine . .gentle if in4i J^"^ M?- ' 
Pickwick's hat rolled speirtKyisiy beforp it.^ 
The wind puffed, and Mr. Pickwick p^ffedf 
and the hat xolhid pver and over a? meriily ' • 
as a lively porpois^. ici^a strong' tid'^;, and » 
onit inigl^t have rolled* laf-bey end Mr. Pick 
wick'a reajc)i»{ia4 nptits course been.provti 
^entially stopp^^tj^^ ^^ that genj^Iemjan wai^ 
on the Rpii>^ p/. T^gig^ng, it tq its. fate. ' 

Mr. Pidkwick^ w^ ^^-^R^'^i^i 
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<9xfk^«ted, Md lAtoxft tor iriy^'up ^e cihftse, 
when Ae hat^^as^lown with soittfe vfofeiM^ 
ugahisi'ttie wheel ^f a carriage. Which was 
drawn up in a line* with holMi-Hiocett other 
rehicfes, on the sfeot to whjch his steps had 
been directed. Mr. Pickwick, ^ perceivihg 
his advantage, darted briskly fon^rd,' se- 
cured his property, planted it on his head, 
and j)auseil to take bteath. He had not- 
beeh stationary half a minute, when he 
heard his own name eagerly pronouinteed by 
a voice which- he at once recognised as Mr. 
Tnpman's, and, looking upwaros^ he beheld 
a sight which filled him with surprise and 
pleasure.' *• ' . '' ■ ' " 

In an open barouche, the.hore^ of which' 
had be^n taktela out, the better to accommo- 
date it to the c^pwded place, stood a 9tout 
61d- giehtleman, iri % Irtue; coat and briwht 
buttons, corderoy breieches and top-bo^ls, 
two young ladies In' scarfk ai:^ ' ft^thiers, a 
young gentleman, apparently enamoured oi* 
one of the youno* lames in scarfs and fea- 
thers, a lady of doubtful age, probably the 
aunt of the aforesaid, and Mr. Tupniah, as 
easy and unconcerned as if he had belonged 
to the family ftom.tbc first moments Cf 
his infancy. "Fastened up hehind the ba- 
rouche wias a hamper of spacious dimen-' 
sions— one of those hampers -which always 
awakens in a contemplative mind, associa- 
tions connected with cold Towrls, tongue, 
and bottles of wine— and on the hox sat a 
fat and red-feced boy, in a state of somno- 
lency, whom no speculative observer could 
have regarded' for an instant without setting 
down as the official dispenser of the con- 
tents of the before-mentioned hamper, 
when the proper time for their consumption 
should $rnve. 

Mr. i^ickwicjc had' hestbwed a hasty 
glance' on' these, intgrfesting objecft^, when 
Ke was' again greeted. by his faithful dis- 
ciple. ' / . ■ ' • ' 

" Pickwick-ip*ickvdck j'* said Mr.'Tup- 
ihan ; " come up her6. Make haste.'*' 

"Come along, Sir. Pray, Come- tip,»» 
«aid the Stout gentleman. »« Jbet-Mlamh 
that boy, he 's gone to sleep again. ---Joe, 
let down the steps^'* The fat boy Vollfed 
slowly off the box, let down the steps, and 
held the carriage-dbor invitingly open; ' Mr. 
Shddgra^s and Mr. Winkle came up at the 
moment. ' . 

*' Rpom'ibr yon all, gehtJeihen,*' said the, 
Stout mani "JTwo inside, and one but, 
Joe, make room for bne of these getitlemeri 
cjft Ibe box. Now, Sir, come along;" and 
liie stout gentleman extended his arm, and 
pulled first Mr. ^ckwick, and then Mr. 
SnodgTrass, into the barouche by main force. 
Mr. Winyc inounted to the box, the. fat 
l>y waddled t6 the A^une p^Ui ?^d fpll 
fit t'aslifep iniiantly/ '^ 



« Well, ge1fa#nlM,^'G«l4'tlni stouVtnMn, 
'* yefy gfad to Bee yois. Know j^' ?ve*^ 
w^H, gentlemen, thovgll' ycNi imiy^ *te- 
memb^ me. Spent ■■ s4me -«v*mfis u at y«n> 
club last winter — picked up mylVievid^ Mr* 
'rupman here, this morning, and iFery ^d 
I wa* to see him. Well; Sir, and- how are 
you 1 YfW do look mMOBHson^dly to- bei 
sure.^' •■'■ , , .< - 

Mr. Pii;ktHic4t aekriowk)^lged th«'eonipHi 
iHCnt, and i6ordially shook hafids Wilii^ thcr 
$tout gentletoan in the top-boots.- ' • " 

"Well, and how are yoy, Slrl" said the 
stoiit gentleman, addlresfling'Mf. Snodgrassv 
with parental ahxieiy. " Oharmittgv ehl^ 
Well, that's right— that's right. And how 
are you. Sir (to Mr. Winkte) t Well/ 1 am 
glad to hedr you say yduare w^lly ^ry* 
glad f am, to be isure. My daUghtersv 
gent!emen-^my gals, tSiese afreT.«rtd4liat^f> 
my sister. Miss Rachel W^rdle. «he^« 
a Bffiss, she is; and yet 8h«:a!»t a Ml^ft-^ 
eh, Sir— eh?" And the stout genHemwir 
playfully ii^serted bi# elbctw between ^tliei 
ribs of Mr. l^idkWiCk, and kughed v«iy 
heartily. . . ' ^ 

"■Lor, bfotheff sai^ Mtto Wafrdle, w*rti 
adi?precathigsmlle. -^ :> . 

"'lYuC, true," said the stout gehtfeman; 
"no one can deny it* ' Gentlemen, I b^g 
your pardon; this is my ftiend Mr, Trtfn- 
die. And how you air khoW each o^tieff 
let's be comfortable and happy, 'and 8e#- 
what 's going forward ; that 's whdi 1 say.'* 
So the stout gentlieman put oh his 'fi(pectJi- 
cles, and Mr. Pickwick "pulled oat hie 
glass, and every body stood up in the Car- 
riage, and looked oter somebdiy else'e 
stvoulder at the evtJltitions of ^military. 

Astounding evolutions they were, on*' 
rank firing'Oyer the heads of another mtik«^ 
and then running aWity ; and'thetr th<S-o#iM> 
rank ^ring over the heads of another nWkp 
and rhnhitig iaWiary^in theirtdrti ; ahd ihien 
fbtming squares With officers in the centre;' 
and then descending the trench oi< on* 
side With ^Ifng-ladders, and aacendieg H 
on 'the Qther again by the^ same mean«v 
and knocking down barricades of basket!?; 
and b^havfn^ in the iho6t gallant mdnnet 
possible. Then therie was such a raminiiif 
dowti of the contents of enormoas guna on 
the battery; with instrument iike maj|Bi*' 
fied . mops ; such a preparation hefore Wfey- 
were IW off,' and such an awful noise whe» 
they idid go, that the* air fefeotinded' with^ 
the »i?reams df ladies. The tt^ung* Miss^ 
Ward!eS were ad' fVigbtenyf, that Mr;' 
Trundle yi^s actually obliged tb libW ^ne* 
of tbenfi up. in th^ carriage, while Mr ' 
Snpd grass suppoi^ted the other*; and Mrr 
Wardle's sister suffered ttnder'swh V 
dreadful state of nervous alarm', tW Mr ^ 
TttpiFin found it~indiapen9ably tiecvssart' 
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to-pmt isUr aron^nad: her s^'kiflf ?^ kQfl|» } ker 
u^ at Ml. > Evsttry bodly waft ^seitdd -^oopi^ 
the lat> boy^ and he blepl as «o«iodly i aa if 
the roaring of canovn were 2uB: > oniiaerr 
IttMaby; ... 

^Jo«, Joel'' said (ihe 8(}oiit genllemati^^ 
when the citadel ^^as taken, and the be*>' 
siegeis and besieged eat do^'n to diUnej. 
^* D^tan that b&jy im 's gone to sleep again. < 
Be ^ood «iougli .to pinch him^ Sir-^rin ■ tlae 
l6g, tf you ptoee^; nothing else Wakei» him 
— thank yeu. Undo the Hampof, J-oe/* . 

■ 'Phe fat boy, who bad beten offeotiiatty 
roused. by thfe compreesidn of a portron'^of • 
hS» !egf, betweeii the finger and thumb of 
Mr. ^iS^inkle, rolkd off the box once again, 
and proceeded to unpack the hamper, with 
liiore expedition than eowld ha vie been ex- 
pected from his previonsr inactivity. 

" Now, we must sit close," said the stowt 
gieiitlemah. - After a great many jokf^s tibbut 
squeezing the ladies' sleeves, and a'vStst 
quantity of blushing at. sundry jocosfe pro- 
posals that the lafdles should sit in the gen- 
tlemen's laps, the *wh6le party were stowed 
down in tjie baroftche ; arid tfiestontgen- 
tleman proceeded to hand the things fVotft 
the fat boy (who had mounted u^ oehind 
fVr the purpose), into the oarriaffe. [ 

^." Now, Joe, knives and'foilts.* "ThB 
knives and fbrks were handed in, and the 
ladles and gentlemien inside, and Mr. Win- 
kle on the. box, were each furnished with 
tbose. useful implements, 

"Plates, Joe, plates.". A similar pro- 
cess employed Ih tlie distribiitron of the 
cVbckery.. 

- " Now, Joe, the fowls. t)amn that toy ; 
he's gone to sleep again. Joe! Joe!" 
(Sundry taps on the head with a stick, and 
the fat boy, with some difficulty, roused 
from his lethargy.) "Come, hand in the* 
eatables." 

. There was sojpething in the sound of the 
last word, which roused the unctuous boy. 
He jumped, up: and the leaden eyes, which 
^¥inkled behind hk mountainous cheeks, 
leered h9rribly upon the food as he unpacked 
i^ from ^le, basket. 

" Now^make haste," said Mr, Wardle ; 
lor the fat boy was- h^Migii^g fondly over a' 
cap#m, which h^ seemed wlioUy unaible.to 
part with. ' The boy sighed deeply, an/i Jbe- 
eldwing an ardent gaze: upon its plompnees, 
unwillingly* consigned it to his master. . 
' "That's right— look sharp. Nor the 
iengne -» mow ^e ? plgec«i-|>ie. Take cai» 
of that Teal and: ham — ^miDdthe lobsters-^ 
take the salad out of the [ clgth^^-^ive- lo^ 
the dressing." Such were the hurried or- 
ders whi^h issued from, the lips.of Mc« 
Wtf^e^ai h0 banded in the diJSerest 9f^- 
clee aescribed, and placed dishes ifi^ every , 



bodj^lsr^aitd*, and oaei^ny hodjr's k^efis, 
i^ ,0ndies$ number. 

?' N:Ow,.aijat this capital V^ inquired that 
j^y P^^onage, when the ^erk of destruc- 
tion had commenced. 

•*' Qapital t" iaid Mr.' Winkle, who wjis 
c.^inrinffi a fowl on tlie, box, 

"Glass of wine 1" 
• ' " Wi th the gi^a^s^ pleaawra." 
. " You'd better have abot^e to yourself, 
up there, hadn't yoii !" 
: >' You 're vexy 899^'^^ ' 

•*'Joe!" 

" Yes, Sir/' (He wasn't asleep this ' 
time, having just succeeded in abstracting 
a veal patty.) 

" Bottle. of wine :to the. gentleman on th^- 
box.. Glad to see you. Sir.*" 

"Thankee." Mr. Winkle • emptied his 
glfiae, and placed, the .bottJe on the coach- 
box, by his sLdcfc 

" Will you permit me to have the pleai- 
s«ce, Sif 1" 8ai4 Mr. Trundlp to Mr. Winkje. 

" Witli creat pleasure^" replied Mr. 
Winkle to Sir. Trundle j and then the two 
gentlemen; took wine, after which they took 
a glass of wine roaAd, ladies and all. 

"How dear Emfiy is flirting with the 
strsmge gentleman," whispered the spin- 
ster aunt, with true spinster-aunVlike enVy, 
to her brother Mr. Wardle. 

^'.Oh i I don't know,'! said the jolly old 
gentleman; 'Vail very natural, I dare say 
— nothing unusual. Mr. Pickwick,, some, 
w^ne, ^ir 1" Mr- Pickwick, who hiad been 
deeply inTeslijorating the interior of the 
pigeon-pie, readily assented.^ , 

" Emily, my dear," said ihe spinster 
auntt with a patronising air» " don't talX.so 
l9vd, love." 

"Lor, aunt!" 

"Aunt and the Utiles old ffentle^iam. want 
to have it all to themselves, I think," whis- 
pered Miss Isabella Wardle to her sister 
Emily. The young ladies laughed very 
heartily, and the old one tried to look amia- 
ble, but cookln't manage it. 

"Young girls have 8ueh spirits," said 
Miss Wardle to Mr.Tupman, with an air 
of gentle, commiserationf as if animal ^1- 
ritsweie contraband,, and their possession 
Without a^ permit, .a high ciime and misde- 
BQiesinonr. 

" Oh, they have," iej)Ued Mr. Tupinan, 
not exactly making the sort of reply that 
was expecteid from him. "It's quite de- 
lightful." 

■•"Hem!" said Miss Wardle, rathet du- 
biously. 

" Will you perpiit me,'* said Mr. Tinj- 
man, in his blandest manner, touchinjg'lhe 
enchsnting Rachel's wrist with one Eand^ 
and gently elevating the bottle with ili« 
other. " Will yo* permit me T" ^^ 
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"Oh, Sir!" Mr, Tupman looked most 
impressive; and Raehel expressed her 
tear that more jgnns were going off, in 
which case, of course, she would have re- 
c^uired support again. 

" Do you think ray dear nieces pretty 1" 
whispered their affectionate aunt to Mr. 
Tupman. 

"I should, if thdr aunt wasn't here," 
replied the ready Pickwickian with a pas- 
sionate glance. 

" Oh, you naughty man— but really. If 
their complexion were a little better, don't 
you think tJiey would be nice-looking girls 
—by candle-light r* 

"Yes; I tlunk they would ;'* said Mr. 
Tupman, with an air of indifference. 

I* Oh, you quiz — Iknow What you were 
going to say." 

"what!" inquired Mr. Tupman, who 
nad not precisely made up his mind to say 
anything at all." • 

" You were going to say that Isabella 
stoops — I know you were — you men are 
such observers. Well, so she does ; it 
can't be denied; and certainly if there's 
one thing more than another that makes a 
girl look ugly, it is stooping. I often tell 
her, that when she gets a little older, she '11 
be quite frightful. Well, you are a quiz !" 

Mr. Tupman had- no objection to earning 
the reputation at so cheap a rate; so he 
looked very knowing, and smiled myste- 
riously. 

** Wliat a sarcastic smile," said the ad- 
miring Rachel ; " I declare I *m quite 
afraid of you." 

"Afraid of me!" 

" Oh, you can't disguise an3rthing from 
me — I know what that smile means, very 
well." 

" What!" said Mr. Tupman,' who had 
not the slightest notion himself. 

" You mean," said the amiable aunt, 
sinking her voice still lower — ^" you mean, 
that you don^t think Isabella's stooping is 
as bad as Emily's boldness. Well, she is 
bold! You can't think how wretched it 
makes me sometimes — I 'm sure I cry about 
it for hours together — my deaf brother is 
so good, and so unsuspicious, that he never 
sees it ; if he did, I 'm quite certain it would 
break his haart, I wiah I could think it 
was only manner— I hope it may be — " 
(here the aifectionate relative heaved a 
deep sigh, and shook her head despond- 
ingly*'' 

"I'm sure ftunt*s talking about us," 
Whifpejsed Miss Krnily Wardle to her sis- 
ter^'^I^m quite certal;i pf it, jshe Jooks so 
malicious." 

wis she 1" replied Isabella^ "Hem! 
Sfwt, dear !" 
** Yefi, my dear tove*^ ' 



" I *ro so afraid you '11 calch cald^ «liBt««j 
have a silk handkeichief to tie round your, 
dear old head*-yoa really should lake care 
of yourself— consider your a^e !" 

However well deserved this piece of re- 
taliation might have been, it was as vindic- 
tive a one as could well have been res<Nrted 
to* There is no guessing in what fbini of , 
reply the aunt's indignation would have' 
vented itself, had not Mir. Wardle uneon-- 
sciously changed the subject, by calling 
emphatically &r Joe. 

" Damn that boy," said the old gentle- 
man, "he's gone to deep again." 

"Very extraordinary boy, that," said 
Mr. Pickwick, "does he always sleep in 
this way ?" 

" Sleep !" said the old gentleman, " he's 
always asleep. Goes on errands fast asleep, 
and snores as he waits at table.'^ 
" How very odd I" said Mr. Pickwick. 
"Ah! odd indeed," returned the old 
gentleman; "I'm proud of that boy — 
wouldn't part with him on any account — 
dam'me, he's a natural curiosity! Here^ 
Joe — Joe — take these things away, and 
open another bottle— d'ye hearl" 

The fat boy rose, opened his eyes, swal-. 
lowed the huge piece of pie ]xe had been 
in the act of masticating when he last fell 
asleep, and slowly obeyed his master's 
orders — gloating languidly over the remains 
of the feast, as he removed the plates, and 
deposited them in the hamper. The fresh . 
bottf e was produced, and speedily emptied : 
the hamper was made fast in its old place — 
the fat boy once more mounted the box — -' 
the spectacles and pocket-glass were again 
adjusted — and the evolutions of the military 
recommenced. There was a ^eat fizzing 
and banging of guns, and starting of ladies 
— and then a mine was sprung, to the 
gratification of every body— and when the 
mine had gone off, the military and the' 
company followed its example, and went 
off too. 

" Now, mind," said the old gentleman, 
as he shook hands with Mr. Pickwick at' 
the conclusion of a conversation which had 
been canied on at intervals, during the 
conclusion of the proceedings-*-" we shall 
see you all to-morrow." 
" Most certainly," replied Mr. Pickwidc 
" You have got the address 1" 
"Manor Farm, Dingley Dell," said Mr 
Pickwick, consulting his pocket-book. 

" That 's it," said the old gentieman. " I 
dOn^t let you offi mind, under a week ; anc^ 
undertake that you shall see every thing 
^iwth seeing. If you *vb come down for a 
country life, come to me, and I '11 give yow 
plenty of it. Joe -^ damn that boy, he 'a 
gone to sleep again— Joe, help' Tom pvl ii 
fhe horses/* 
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The. l^reeB were put in — the driver 
i^ounted — the f^t boy clambered up by his 
tide — fturewells w«re exchanged — and the 
c^tn^ rattled off. As the Pickwickians 
tumea round to take a la&t glimpse of it, the 
setting sun cast a rich glow on the faces of 
their entertainers, ai^d fell upon the form of 
the fat bpy. His head was sunk upon his 
iMSom; and he slumbered again. 



CHAFFER VI. 

A short one— showiiig, among other matter?, 
' how Mfi Pickwick andertook to drive, and 

]^r. Winkk Iq ri^; aad how they both 

did it 

Bright and pleasant was the sky, balmy 
(he air, ai^d beautiful, the appearance of 
every object around, as Mr. Pickwick leaned 
' over tlie balustrades of Rochester Bridge, 
contemplating nature, and waiting for break- 
fast. The scene was indeed one, which 
might well have charmed a far less reflec- 
tive mimjl than that to which it was pre- 
senter). 

On the lefi of the spectator lay the ruined 
wall, broken in many places, and in some, 
overhanging the narrow beach below in 
rude anQ heavy masses. Huge knots of 
sea-weed hung upon the jagged and pointed 
^iones, trembling in every breath of wind y 
2nd the green ivy clung mournfully roimd 
the dark and ruined battlements. Behind 
itrose the ancient castle, its towers roofless, 
and its massive walls crumbling away, but 
telling us proudly of its old might and 
strength, as when, seven hundred years 
ago. It rang with the clash of arms, or re- 
sounded with the noise of feasting and 
revelry.. On either side, the banks of the 
Medway, covered with corn-fields and pas- 
tures, with here and there a windmill, or a 
^t^nt church, stretched away as far as the 



" 1 was,** said Mr. Ilckwick. 

** And conffratulating yourself on bting • 
up so soon V° 

Mr. Pick^vick nodded assent. 

" Ah ! people need to rise early, to sed 
the sun in all his splendour, for hie bright- 
ness sefdom lasts the day through. The 
morning of day and the morning of life are 
but too much alike." 

" You speak truly. Sir,*' said Mr. Picfe* 
wick. 

" How common the saying,'* cotitimied 
the dismal man, " * the morning's too fine 
to last.' How well might it be appKed to 
ou r every-day existence. God ! what would • 
I forfeit to have the da^-s of my childhood 
restored, or be able to forget them for 
ever !" 

" You have seen much trouble, Sir," 
said Mr. Pickwick, compassionately. 

" I have," said the dismal man, hurriedly ; 
**I have. More than those who see me 
now, would believe possible." He paused' 
for an instjint, and then said abruptly, 

"Did it ever strike you, on such a morn- 
ing as this, that drowning woulfl be happi- 
ness and peace T* 

" God bless me, noP' replied Mr, Pick- 
wick, cdginff a little from the bialustrade, as' 
the possibility of the dismal man's tipping 



eye could see, presenting a rich arid varied 
landscape, rendered more beautiful by the 
ehanging shadows which passed swiftly 
across it, as the thin and half-formed clouds 
skimmed away in the li^ht of the morning 
sun. The river, reflecting the clear blue 
of the sky, glistened and sparkled as it 
flowed noiselessly on; and the oars of the 
fishermen dipped into the water with a clear 
and liquid sound, as their heavy but pictu- 
resque boats glided slowly down, the stream. 
^Ir. Pickwick was roused from the agree- 
able reverie into which he had been led by 
the pbiecta before him, by a d^ep ^igh, and 
a touch on his shoulder. He turned rou^nd, 
knd Uie .dUnial man >yas at his side. 
' i ** Contemplating the scene f*' Jfiquircd 
llie JismaJ inao ' • < • ■. ^ - 



hiin over, by way of experiment, occurred 
to him rather forcibly. 

"/ have thought so often," said the dis- 
mal man, without noticing the action. ** The' 
calm, cool water seems to me to murmur an 
invitation to repose and rest. A bound, a 
splash, a brief struggle ; there is an eddy 
for an instant, it gradually subsides into a 
gentle ripple ; the waters have closed above' 
your head, and the world has closed upon 
j^our miseries and your misfortunes for 
ever." The sunken eye of the dismal man 
flashed brightly as he spoke, but the mo- 
mentary excitement quickly subsided ; and 
he turned calmly away, as he said — 

" There — enough of that. I wished to* 
see you on another subject. You invited 
me to read that paper, the night before lAst,' 
and listened attentively while I did so." 

" I did," replied Mr. Pickwick ; «<and I 
certainly thought—'* 

** I asked for no opinion," said the dismal 
man, interrupting him, "and I want non^. 
You are travellmg for amusement and in- 
struction. Suppose I forwarded you a cit* 
rious manuscript— observe not curious be- 
I cause wild or improbable, but curious as a 
leaf from the romance of real life. Would 
you communicate it to the club of which 
you have spoken so frequently t" 

"Certainly," replied Mr. Pickwick, <Mi 
you wished It; and Um<5wX!i\^««5«tfcV^tw 
l\ieii li«xv^^c,>afiiti"a?^ , . ' v 
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man. " Your address :" and Mr. Pickwick 
ha7b\9 comiBunicated their probable route, 
the dismal man carefully noted it down in 
a greasy pocket-book, and, resisting Mr. 
BickwicVa pressing invitation to bre^ast, 
left that gent^epan at his inui and walked 
slo\yly away. . 

. Mr, tick wick found that his three com- 
panions had risen, and were waiting his 
anivii to:comiiience breal^fast, which Was 
ready laid in tempdng display. They sat 
dpw« tQ the-meal ; and, broiled ham» ^ggs, 
taa^'Cofifee^ and sundri^a. began to disappear 
with a rapidity wliich at once bore testi- 
mony to the. expeUence of the f^r^, and the 
appetites of its consumers. . 

- " Now, about M^nor Farm," . said Mr. 
Pickwick. "How shall we go 1*' 

• "We hfad^Jjetter consult the waiter,, per- 
haps," $ai4 MrJ/TupmaU;; and the waiter 
was summoned accordingly. 

- " Dingley Dell, gentlemen^fifteen miles, 
gentlemen— cross-road-!— post-chaise, "Sir 1" 

" Post^haise won't hold more than two," 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

. "True, Sir— ^ beg ypur pardon, Sir. — 
Very nice four-wheeh chaise. Sir — seat for 
two behind-(-one in front for the gentleman 
that drives— r oh ! beg your pardon. Sir — 
that'll only hold three.'*^ 

. " What> tp be doneV? s^id Mr. Snod- 
grass. 

. "Perhaps, one of the gentlemen like to 
lidey ^ir," : suggested the. waiter, looking 
towards Mr» mnkle; "very good saddle 
iprses. Six — any of Mr. Wardle's men 
coming; to. Rochester, bring 'em back. Sir.'' 

. "The very thing," said Mr. Pickwick. 
•> Winkle, will you .go on horseback 1" 

, Now Mr. Winkle did entertain conside- 
rable misgivings in the very lowest recesses 
of his own heart relative to his equestrian 
akill ; but as he woul^ not have them even 
suspected on any account, he at once replied 
with great hardihood, " Certainly. I would 
Wijoy it, of -ail things," :. 

Mr. Wiijtle had rushed upon his fate; 
tjiere was no. resource. , " L^t them, be at 
the door hy eleven," said Mr. Pickwiok. 

: " Very welj^ Sir^i" replied tRe waiter. . 

The waiter retired ; the breakfast conclu- 
ded ;. ^nd • tl>^, travellers ascended to tlieir 
respective bedrrooms to prepare a changie 
of clothing, to take with them on theiir a}^ 
proacldng expedition rf . 

. . Mr. Pickwipk had made his preliminary 
arrangements, and; was looking over th^ 
^ife^oom blinds at the passengers in the 
fjtree*, when, the waiter entered, and announr 
oed that the chaise wasready^-an.announce- 
pitnt which the wliicle itself confirmed,.by 
forthwith s^p^rjjQg before the cofieerropm 
blinds aforesaid. 
A fi^vfa^'^ furjcm Utile ^een box on four 



wheels, with a low place like a wine-biit 
for two behind, and an elevated p^^rch ^or 
one in front, drawn by an inimense browd 
horse, displaying great symmetry of bone.' 
An hostler stood near it, holding by the 
bridle another immense horse — ^apparently 
a near relative of the animal in the chaise- 
ready saddled for Mr. Winkle. 

"Bless my soul!" said Mr. Pickwick, 
as they stood upon the pavement, while* 
the coats were being put in. " Bless my 
soul ! who 's to driviA I never thought of 
that." 

" Oh ! you, oTionrset,*^ ^d Mr. Tupman. 

" Of course," said Mr. Snodgrass. 

^^ I !" exclaimed Mr. Piekwick^ 

^« Not the sliditeetlear, Sir^'* interposed 
the hostler. "Warrant hiiti quiet^^ Sir^ a 
hinfant in arms might drive him." 

" He don't shy, does he 1", inquired Mr. * 
Pickwick. ^ ' 

" Shy, Sir 1 He wouldn't shy if he was 
to meet a vagginrload of monieys, with 
their tails burnt off.'* 

The last recommendation was indisputa- 
ble. Mr. Tupman and Mr.' Snodgrass got 
into the bin; Mr. Pickwick ascended to 
his perch, and deposited his feet 6n a flcor- 
clothed shelf, erected beneath it for that 
purpose. - •' 

' "Now, Shiny Villiam," said the hostler 
to the deputy hostlier, "give the gen'liU'n 
tlie ribbins." " Shiny ViHiam^-rSO callfedj 
probably, from his sleek hair and oily coun*- 
tenance — placed -the reins in Mr. Pick^ 
■yvick's left hand; and the npper hostle* 
thrust a whip into his right. • 
; « Wop,** cried Mr. Pickwick, as the tall 
quadruped evinced a decided inclination to 
back into the cofTee-rocm window. - 

" Wo— o," echoed Mr.Tupman and Mr. 
Snodorrass, from the bin. ' ' 

" unly his playfulness, gen'bh'n," said 
the head hostler, encouragingly , "jist kitch 
hold on him, Villiam." The deputy re- 
strained the animal's impettiosity^ and the 
principal ran to assist Mr. Winkle in mount- 
ing. . 

" T'other side, Sir, if you please." ' 

" Blowed if tlie 'gen'lm'n worht a gettin* 
up on the wrong side," whispered a grin- 
ning post-boy, to the inexpressibly gratified 
waiter. • : 

Mr. Winkle, thus instructed, cHiribed 
into his saddle, with about as much dlffii 
cuJty 33 he would haVe experienced in get 
ting up the side of a first rate man-of-wiar 

"All right r' inquired Mr. Pickwick; 
w^ith an inward presentiment that it wab all 
wrong. 

" AJl right," replied Mr. Winkle feintly. 

" Let 'em so," cried the hodtler,-— " Hold 
him in,; Sir, ;^' and away Went Ihp cliaise, 
and the saddle hoiiei with Mr.. Pickwick 
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^'tl(e )»ox of .the one, 9M Mr» Mfinlde on 
4he back of the other, to ihe deUgbt w^ 
unitization of the whole inn^yaid. 

** What makes him go sideways?'* said 
Mr. i^nodgrass ia the bin, to Mr. Winkle 
in the saddle, 

»* I can't imagine," replied Mr, WiiAle. 
His horse 'was going up the street in the 
inost mysterious maj^tier •— side fint^ with 
;his l^ead towards one side of the way» and 
his tail to the other. 

Mf. I^icfkwMsk had no leisure to observe 
either this, or any other particalar, the 
whole of his fdculties being conci^ntrated 
^iii.tlie nvaoag«inent of ■ the animal attached 
.to the chaise, who displayed various peca- 
Jiarities, higidy interesting to a bystander^ 
but by no means eqAially amusing to any 
^e sealed behind him. Besides eon9lantly 
.jerking, I) i^ luiad up,. in a v^y unpleasant 
and uncomfortable man ner, and tugging lit 
fbe reins^^to an extent, which reniiered it a 
-ma Iter of great d ifllc ul ty . for Mr. Pickwick 
to hold them, he had a singular propensity 
jGbriJarUng suddenly every new and thiBn to 
the sideof the road, then stoppinif abort, 
and then rusliing for ware] forsoiae minutes, 
ja a speed whi4;h.it was wholly impossible 
to control.^ 

: *' WhaV«;«n ha mean by this?" s^id Mr. 
Snr^gn^s, when, the horse had exeentcid 
ihis manmnvre; Cer the twentieth time^ ' 
• ♦* I dphft know," replied Mr.Tuproan; 
.*♦ it Iqoka yery like shyingv don't it?" Mt: 
SnodgrafS' was about to it'ply* when he 
was int^eFruptedby a shout from Mr* Pick'^ 
wick. 

, *'W<KH"paid that gentleronn, "I have 
diopped my whip." 

'^ Winkle," ciied Mr. Snodgrasa, a^ithe 
^qu?suian Qaipe trotting ,up an the tall 
horse, ^^th his h^ oVer hi^ ears'; and 
shaking all pver^ as if he wot|ld shake to 
pieces, wiih the violence of the ex$rcise^ 
-"Piqk up tlie;:Whip, there's a good: fel- 
jpw«" ^lr« Winkle p4i|led at the bridle of 
^he tall hprse till he was black in ^he faoe; 
^nd having at4e.ng.th socceeded ii|.<stopping 
(tim, dismounted,, handed the whip toi Mt. 
Pickwickf.and grasping the nsin^, prepared 
t« rernpunt, ..: •. 

Now w h^tlier the tall horse, in the natu** 
ral play fuloessipf his dispositionvv^asdesi'* 
rous of having a little: innocent recreation 
.with Nl.r, W;i«klei, or. >yhether il o^cuired 
U> him that he :^ould perform the journey, as 
much to'hisown-oajLisfaQtion wiUiout arider 
ae> with one, .are ; points upon wbi<^h, of 
fourseywe.can arrive at no definite anddis; 
iin.QtQon^Ijusion, . ^^y whatever moiiyes tho 
animal was actq^i^di. certain i^is jth^jT M^r. 
Winkle had no sooner touched the rein^, 
iban he vMpped ,|heni>^Vef hi^ h.f)<^d, and 
49i^d M<;^war4fti^|»4h^;fuU:4engUM. J- i 



V PcKw feUoifr,*' Mid Uii Winkle, mm>4i- 
ingl^t^" po<«f jfilllow-— good old horse.'* 
Th& '' poor fellow '! was proof a^akial: flat 
tery: the more Mr* Winkle tried to get 
ncfiurer hiai, ^e imore he sidled away ; and, 
aotwithstwidkig all kindd «f coaxing and 
vrlieedlingi there were Mr. Winkle and the 
horse going round and round each other 
for ten minutes, at the end of which time 
each wn6 at piedsely the same distance 
•£rom the other as when they first oom- 
aiefieed<-<*an unsatisfikctory sort of thing un- 
der any clicumstanees, bat particularly so 
in a lonely road, where no asatatance . can 
he proQored. . 

«' What am I to 4q ?" ahonted Mi. Wi»> 
kle» afler the dodging .had iiedh prolhnced 
fi» a considerable time. HW'hatajDa f ta 
do? I can't gat cm him !" 

^* Yon had better lead him till we eoma 
t0 a tampike," replied Mr. Pickwick fton 
the chaise. 

** But ha< Won't'CQttie,'' toved: Mr. Win- 
kle; *'^ Do come and hold him*" 

Mr« Pickwick was the vecy personation 
of kindness and; humanity: he threw the 
teins on the horse's back, and having der 
9oended £rom his seat* chrefuUy drew the 
ohaiae into*the hedae, lest any thing should 
coine along the road, and atepped back to 
the aSfiiataiice of his distressed companion^ 
leaving Mr. Tupman dnd Mn Snodgrasa in 
th^ vehicle. 

. The horse no sooner beheld Mr. PicJc- 
Wick advancing towards .him, with the 
chaise-whip in his hand, than he exchanged 
the rotarv motion in whldr -he had previ- 
ously indulged, for a rt^ograde moveraerit, 
of so very determined a character, that it 
at one* rilBW. Mr. WiAkle, who.waa 4till at 
the end of the btidle, at a rather -^qnicker 
rate than fast walking, ia the direction from 
Whi<4i they had justiconle. Mr. Pickwick 
ran to; his assistance, but the fhster Mn 
Pickwick- inn forward,^ ;the faster the horse 
ran backward. There was^ a great socap* 
ittg. of feet, and kicking : up of /the 'dust ; 
^nd.at.iast Mr.-Wi«kle,:hlg atme being 
nearly pulled out of theii sockets, fcddy lei 
g4 his bold. The horde pauaed, stared, 
shook his head, turned round, and quietly 
trotted home to Rochester, leaving Mri 
WinkJteand Mr.^Pldkwrick gazing on each 
ptlief , with countfinaoces of blank dismayi 
A rattling noise at a little diatance attracted 
feeir attention. They looked \ip. 
. ^^ Bless my soul I" .excjaimed the ftgoJ. 
nised -Mr. PiekAviek, " there 'a the 9ther 
horse nmningaway-i" 

It was >ut too tCTMJ. The animal wan 
startled by; the jBoise, and the reins were, on 
his 6ack. The result may. be guessed. H<^ 
tece <9ff leUh tiw fburi-wheeled. chavRa W 
hind iii«ftv.i\v4 Wv S*).^twwc\s^ 
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fftiM in the fotiT-w)MeT«d eliai$e. The 
' heat wa» a shert one. Mf . Tupman thiew 
himself into the hedge, Mr. Snodgvass fol- 
lowed hift example^ the hovee daehed the 
.four-wheeled ehaiee ugainst a wooden 
bridge, 6ef>araled the wheels from the body, 
and the bin from the pereh; and finally 
stood stock still, to gaze upon the ruin he 
liad made. 

The first oare of the iwe unspilt friends 
•was to extricMe titeir unfortunate compa^- 
nioBs from their bed of quicksei-^ proeess 
^ which gave &em the onspeakable satis^M^- 
:tion of dtseoTerinj^ that they had sustained 
no injury, beyond sundry rents in their gar- 
•nents, and various laeeiafions from the 
brambles; The next thtn^ to be done was, 
10 anhameas the horse. This eomplicated 
process having been effeeied, the partf 
'walked slowly forward, leading the horse 
among them, and abandoning the chaise te 
its fate. 

• Ah . haul's walking brought the traveelters 
to a little road-side public-bouse, with two 
elm-trees, a horse-trough, and a 8ign-»post, 
in- front; one or two deformed haynricks 
behind, a kitdien-garden at the side, and 
Totten sheds and mouldering* oat^houses, 
jumbled in strange coQ&sion, all about it. 
A led-headed man was working in the gar- 
den ; and to him Mr. Pickwick called lust^ 
ily—" Hallo tiierel" 

The red-headed man raised his body^ 
shaded his eyes with his hand, and stared, 
long and coolly, at Mr. Piekwick and his 
companions. 

« Hallo there!" repeated Mr; Pickwick, 
• ^ Hallo !" was the red-headed man's re* 
ply. 

" How for is it to Din^ley Dell 1" 

** Better er seven mile." 

"Is it a good road 1" 

♦* No, t'ant." Having- uttered this brief 
reply, and apparency satisfie<l himself i^i^ 
another scrutiny, the red-headed mair re- 
suined his work. • ^ 

r ** We want to put this horse up here,": 
said Mr. Pickwick; '^T suppose we canf 
can't we 1" 

** Want to pot that ere horse up, do ee T" 
repeated the red-headed man, leaning on 
his spade. 

** Of course," replied Mr. Pickwicfc, who 
had by this time advanced, horse in band, 
to the garden rails. 

** Missus "—roared the man with the red 
head, emerging firom the garden, and look- 
ing very bard at the horse— *' Missus.*^ 

c\ tal 1, bony woman —straight all the way 
down — In a coarse Mue pelisse, with the 
waist ah inch or two below her arm^pits, 
responded to the ealt< 

** Can we put this horse up here, my 
^e^ woman ?" said. Mr. Tupman, advane- 



Ing, and speaking in his most sedueti^ 
tones. The woman looked very hard at the 
whole party ; and the red-headed man whis* 
pered something in her ear. 

** No," repli^ the woman, after a little 
consideration, '* I'm afeerd on it*" 

"Afraid?" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, 
" what 's the woman afraid of!" 

'* It got us in trouble last time," said the 
woman, turning into the house ; " I woant 
have nothin' to say to 'un." 

" Most extraordinary thing I ever met 
with in my life," said the astonished Mr. 
Pickwick. 

"I — ^I — ^really believe," whispered Mr. 
Winkle as his friends gathered round him, 
^* that they think we have come by this 
hofse in some dishonest manner." 

*• What J" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, .in 
a stoon of tndignaliov. Mr. Winkle mo- 
destly repeated his suggestion. 

"Hallo, you fellow?' said the angiy 
Mr. Pickwick, "do you think we stole mis 
horse!" 

" I 'm sure ye did," replied the red-head- 
ed man, with a grin which agitated his 
countenanee from one auricular organ to the 
other. Saying which, be turrted into the 
house, and banged the door after him. 

•'It's like a dream,"— ejaculated Mr. 
Pickwick, "a hideous dream. The idea 
of a man's walking about, all d«iy, mth a 
dfeadful horse that he can't get rid of!" 
The depressed Pickwickians turned tnoed- 
ily away, with the tall quadruped, for which 
they all feH the most unmitioated disgust, 
following slowly at their heels. . 

It wa^ late iri the afternoon, when 'the 
four friends and their four-footed compa^ 
nion, turned into the lane leading to Manor 
Farm : and even when they Were so near 
their place of destination, tlie plertsiire they, 
would otherwise have experienced, was 
materially damped as they reflected on the 
singularity of their appearan.6e, and ^e 
absnrdi^ of their situation. 'I'om clotheSj 
lacerated faces, dttsty^ shoes, exhausted 
loeks^ and, above all, the hcwe. Oh, how 
Mr. Pickwrek cursed that horse ! he had 
»yed : the noble animal from ^me to time 
with looks expressive of hatred and re' 
venge ; more than once he had calculated 
the probable amount of the expense he 
would itkjur by cutting his ^throat; and 
now the temptation to destroy him, or to 
cast him loose upoti the w^rid, rushed upon 
his mind with ten-fold force. He was 
roused from a 'meditation on these -dire 
imaginings, by the sudden appearance of 
two figures j at a turn of the lane. It was 
Mt. Wardle, and his faithful attendant, the 
fat boy. 

"Why; whei* have you bceii?" said the 
hospitable eld geifdemani ^^i^'te beer 
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^wM^g for you all day. Well, too 4o look 
tiredr. What! Scratehes! Not hurt, I 
tliope-— eh ? Well, I am glad to hear that 
— very. So you^ve been spilt, eh 1 Never 
mind. Common accident in these parts. 
Joe-^amn that boy, Ite 's asleep again— 
Joe, take that horse from the gentleman, 
and lead it into the stable." 

The fat boy sauntered heavily behind 
. them with the animal ; and the old gentle- 
man condoling with his guests in hoipely 
.phrase, on so much of the day^s adventures 
as they thought proper to communicate, 
led the way to the kitchen, 

" We '11 have you put to rights here," 
said the old gentleman, " and then I '11 in- 
. troduce you to the people in the parlour. 
Emma, bring out the cherry brandy ; now, 
Jane, a needle and thread here; 'towels 
and water, Mary. Come, girls, bustle 
about." 

Three or four buxom ^irls speedily dis- 
persed in search of the different articles in 
requisition, while a couple of large-headed, 
circular-visaged males rose from their seats 
■in the chimney-corner, (for although it was 
a May evening, their attachment to the 
wood fire appeared as cordial as if it were 
Christmas,) and dived into some obscure 
recesses, from which they speedily pro- 
'duced a bottle of blacking, and some half- 
dozen brushes. 

" Bustle," said the old gentleman again ; 
"but the admonition was quite unnecessary, 
for one of the girls poured out the cherry 
J)randy, and another brouffht in the towels, 
and one of the men suddenly seizing Mr. 
Pickwick by the leg, at the imminent haz- 
ard of throwing him off his balance, brushed 
away at his boot, till his corns were red- 
hot ; while the other shampoo'd Mr. Win- 
kle with a heavy clothes-brush, indulging, 
during the operation, in that hissing sound, 
which hostlers are wont to produce, when 
engaged in rubbing down a horse. 

Mr, Snodgrass, having concluded his 
^iblutions, took a survey of the room, while 
standing with his back to the fire, sipping 
his cherry brandy with heartfelt satisfaction. 
He describes it, as a large apartment, with 
a red brick floor, and a capacious chimney ; 
the ceiling garnished with hams, sides of 
bacon, and ropes of onions. Tlie walls 
were decorated with several hunting-whips, 
two or three bridles, a saddle, and an old 
rusty blunderbuss, with an inscription be- 
low it, intimating that it was " Loaded" — 
as it had been, on the same authority, for 
half a century at least. An old eight-day 
clock, of solemn and sedate demeanour, 
ticked (gravely in one corner ; and a silver 
watch, of equal antiquity, daiigled from 
one of the, many hooks which ornamented 
the dresser. 



'^ Ready 1" said the old gentleman in- 
quiringly, when his gruests had been wash- 
ed, mended, brushed, and brandied. 

" Quite,'* replied Mr, Pickwick. 

" Come along then,'* and the party hav* 
ing traversed several dark passages, and 
being joined by Mr.Tupman, who had lin- 
gered behind to snatch a kiss from Emma, 
for which he had been duly rewarded witli 
sundry pushings and scratchings, arrived at 
the parlour door, 

"Welcome," said their hospitable host, 
throwing it open and stepping forward to 
announce them, " Welcome, gientlemen, to 
Manor Farm." 



CHAPTER Vn. 

An old^MiioiMd cftni-pftrty^*-t]M elergjpman'a 
veriM»— the story of the eoDvict*c return. 

Several guests who were assembled in 
the old parlour, rose to greet Mr. Pickwick 
and his friends upon their entrance; and 
during the performance of the ceremony 
of introduction, with all due formalities, 
Mr. Pickwick had leisure to observe the 
appearance, and speculate upon the cha- 
racters and pursuits, of the persona by 
whom he was sunounded — a habit which 
he in common with many other great men 
delighted to indulge. 

A very old lady, in a lofly cap and faded 
silk gown — ^no less a personage than Mr. 
Wardle's mother— occupied the post of ho- 
nour on the right-hand corner of the chim- 
ney-piece ; and various certificates of her 
havinff been brought up in the way she 
shoula ffo when young, and of her not 
having departed from it when old, orna- 
mented the walls, in the form of samplers 
of ancient date, worsted landscapes of equal 
antiquity, and crimson silk tearkettle hold- 
ers of more modern period. "Tlie aunt, the 
two young ladies, and Mr. Wardle, each 
vying wiUi the ether in paying zealous 
and unremitting attentions to the old lady, 
crowded round her easy chair, one holding 
her ear-trumpet, another an orange, and a 
third a smeWinff-bottle, while a fourth was 
busily engaged in patting and punching 
the pillows, which were arranged for her 
support. On the opposite side fiat a bald- 
headed old gentleman, with a good-hu- 
moured benevolent face — the clergyman of 
Oingiey Dell ; and next him sat his wife, 
a stout blooming old lady, who looked as if 
she were well skilled, not only in the art 
and mystery of manufecturing home-made 
cordials greatly to other people's satisfat*. 
tion, but of tasting them occasionally v^< 
much to bfti oNRxi,, k\1^2^V«.^^'««»^^v, 
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tipstone pippih-faced nlan, was conversing 
^Ith a fat old gentleman in one corner ; 
md twb or three more old ^ntlemen, and 
wo or ' three more old ladies, sat bolt- 
ipright and motionless on their chairss 
jtarihg very hard at Mr. Pickwick and his 
ellow-voyaffers. — 

" Mr. ricKwick, mother," said Mr. War- 
lie, at the very top of his voice. 

**Ahr' said the old lady, shaking her 
lead ; *' I can't hear you." . 

'.'Mr. Pickwick,"' grandma !** screamed 
loth the young ladies together.. 

" Ah !" exclaimed the old lady. ." Well ; 
i don't much matter. He don't care' for an 
M 'ooman like me, I dare say." 

" I assure you. Ma'am," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, grrasping the old lady's hand; and 
peaking so loiid that the eideition imparted 

I crimson hue to his benevolent counte- 
Alice, f **' I ashore you, M^'am, that nothin^r 
eHghts'me more, than to s6e a 'lady of 
our time of life heading^, so line a faiuily, 
nd looking so young and well." 

"Ah!" said the old lady, after a short 
ause ; " it's all very fine, 1 dare say ; but 

can't hear him." 

" Grandma's rather put out now," said 
liss Isabella Wardle, in a low tone; "but 
heHl talk to you presently." : 

Mr. Pickwick nodded his readiness to 
uihour the infirmities of age, and entered 
ito a general conversation with the other 
lembers of the circle. 

" Delightful situation this,'' said Mr. 
ickwick. 

" Delightful t^' echoed Messrs. Snod- 
rass, Tupman, and Winkle. 

.*' Well, I think it i$," said Mr. Wardle, 

" Thpre aint a better spot o' ground in 

II Kent, Sir," said the hard-headed man 
' ilh the pippin-face ; " there , aint indeed, 
ir— I 'm sure- there aint, Sir ;" and the 
ard-headed man looked triumphantly 
)und, as if he had been very much cpn- 
■adicted by/Soinebody, but had go> tlie 
etter of him ariast. j 

"There aint a better spot o' ground in 
11. Kent," said, the hard-headed man again, 
iter a pause. . . . 

"'pept Muilins' meadows," observed 
le fat man solemnly. , 

"Muilins' meadows!'* 'ejaculated the 
ther, with profound conten^pt. . 

"Ah, Muilins' meadows,". repeated the 
Lt man. ' 

" Reg'lar good land that," interposed 
lother fat man. 

" And ao it is, sure-ly," said a third fat 
'an*'."' "*■,:.' 

•* Every body knows that,", said the cor- 
jlenthost, 

Thn hard-neadeil maii looked dubiously 
und, but finding himself in a minority, 



.assumed a compassionate ^r^ an^^ said lib 
^mt>re. 

" What are they talking about?" inouired 
the old lady of one of her grand-ikiugnters, 
in a very audible voice; for, like many 
deaf people, she never seemed to calculate 
on the possibility of other persons hearing 
what she said herself. 

" About the land, grandma." ' 

"What about the land 1— Nothing the 
matter, is tliere 1" 

" No, no. Mr. Miller was saying our 
land was better than MulUns' meadows," 
.. " How should" he know any tiling about 
it?" inmiired the old lady indignantly. 
"Miller's a conceited coxcomb,' and you 
may tell him I said so." Saying whtch, 
the old lady, quite unconscious that she 
had spoken above a! Whisper, drew herself 
up, ahd looked carving-kniyes M the hard- 
headed, delinquent. 

*' Come, come," said the bustling host, 
\vith a natural anxiety to change the con- 
versation, — " What say you to a rubber, 
Mr. Pickwick r' 

*^ I should likie it of all things," replied 
that gentleman ; " but pray don't make up 
one on lily account." . 

" Oh, 1 assure you, mother 's very fond 
of a rtibber," said Mr. Wardle ; "an*t you, 
motherl" 

The old lady, who was much less deaf 
bii this subject than on any other, replied 
in the affirmative:' ' 

"Joe, Joe," said the old gentleman — 
" Joe — dai^n thatch, here he is ; put out 
the card-tables.'t 

' The lethargic youth contrived without 
any additional rousing, to set out two card- 
tab l»ofi; , the one for Pope Joan, and the 
ptheir. for whist. The whist-players ^ere, 
Mr. Pickwick and^ the old lady ^ Mr. Mil- 
ler and the fat gentleman. The round 
^anie 'comprised the rest of the company. 

The nibbcr was conducted with all thai 

fravity of deportment, and sedateness of 
emeahour, which befit the pursuit entitled 
" whist" — a solemn observance, to which, 
te it appears to us, the title of " game" haft 
been very irreverently and igpominiously 
iipplied. The round-game table on th^ 
other hand, was so boisterously merry, aip 
materially to interrupt the contemplations 
of Mr. Miller, who not being quite so much 
absorbed as he ought to have been, conr 
triv^d to commit various high crimes and 
misdemeanours, which excited the wrath 
of the fat gentleman to a very great extent, 
and called forth the ^pod-humour pf the old 
lady in a proportionate degree. 

"There!" said the. criminal Miller tri- 
umphantly, as he took up the. od^-. tricl^ 
at the conclusion of a hand; "that could 
not have been played better, T flatter my 
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tiick!" ^ ^ •: 

^ Miller ought to haf« Wnm^ tho disi- 
mondj oeghtii^t he Sir V said the old lady. 
Mr. Pickwick nodded asaenl. - 
«' Ought I; though r* said the unibrtmiatd, 
-with a doubtful appeal to hie partner. 

-^ You ought, Sir^^ said thlB fat gentle- 
man, in ah awM voiee^ 

" Very sony," said the cpssti-felleii Mil- 
ter. 

^ Mu<% use that,*' growled the fat gent* 
tleman. 

- *♦ 'fwo hy hoBOUfs^-^ mahe» xm^ eight,'' 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

"^ Another hiind* " CtHa -yeu one V*- in- 
quired the old lady* 

" I can," replied Mr. PickWf^. ••^Double, 
eingle, «ad thcnib.'* ■ ■>■. -n: .. 

*^ Never was such luck,"< said Mr. Milk- 
ier."; •■ r" ' ■.;:•••- 

• "Never was- sucbcards,^'^ Mid' the ibt 
gentleman, . " ' •' ♦ 

A st^ihu sll^iice; Mr. Plekwick hinno* 
rous, the old lady serious, the fat gentle^ 
man captious, and Mr^ Miller timorous.* 

- "Another double,'* «&id tike old lady: 
triumphantly m^kiug a memomaduin of the 
circumstance, by placing one sixpence and 
a battered ' hidf-pehny^' under the cahdle- 
ftHek.' • 

" A double. Sir," said Mr. Pickwiiikw • 
' "^ Quite aware^ of tie feet, air^" replied 
tSh fat gentleman, Sharply. ' * 

Another gwne, wHh^a similar result. Was 
foilowed' by a teveke from Uie unlucky MiU 
ler; on which the iht gendeoiau borst-iner) 
a sttffie of high personal excitements which 
lasted until the cfonohision of the game* 
Tirheu he retired iUto-u^eorner^ -and' renuin- 
ed perfectly mute for one hour/ and twei^ty' 
seven minutes ; at ^ ekid of Vbidi time^ 
he emerged from his retirementv^and lofieir^ 
ed Mr. Pkrkwiick apinch df snuff wi#i th^d 
air of a man who had mfad^up his iniiidtb 
a Ghnstiah. forgiveness o# injuries su^taiti'^ 
edk 'iTie old Isdy'si luenring decided)^ im- 
proved, Und 1h^ tnlueky Millie^ felt&s much 
out df'hiselement ^ u dblph%«i in a sentry''- 
hbxv' ■' ■ ■••":' ^' - ' ■.;/::•- ■. '■ i :vj 

MesfnwhiU the ' ik)utid • game proceeded 
right merrily. leabeitaWardle^ and Mri 
Trai^ile •' wenftptfrttiers^^'Und Hmiiy^Wii»i 
die and Mr. Snodgtraei did the ^aiiiievaild 
even Mr. Tupman and the spinster aunt, 
establiflhedt :a . jpia^-tfte^k epfiipaiiy -of fish 
and flattery. Old Mr. Wardle was In the 
vefy height of hi^ jt^lity^iatid heM^-so 
fhmiy in his niai]Dag«m«ntof the board, hnd 
ilie eld ladiies we^e / <# shatp star thmi: 
wkmingS) llnat the whole ^tabl^ wtsiiri-a 
perpetual voar k>f' menriMeal? Und ' 4«ai«fateK 
Tlrer^^'Wlts iiti€ d^ili^Hvho sdwayS hsidl 
abotil^ ftalf «i doBOft eante «o fa^ i»rf '4il 
4* 



' wlkith •viMy- body lau^lM, ts^Axlf e^q^ 
ro\«nd ; and when the old ladylttoked etots 
nt Hlimgto pay, Hiey laughed loader than 
ever; on which- tile old lady Vfaee mdual* 
ly brightem^ -«p^ lill ill hnt she Taugheil 
■louder than ai^ of t)iem. Then, when the 
spinster aunt got " matrhneiiy,*' Che young 
ladies laughed aireshv ^nd the spinster aunt 
eeemed disposed to be pettish $ till, ^deling 
Mr. IVpman squee^hig her hand under the 
table, iM brightened up- too j' and looked fa- 
ther knowing, as ir«nttrittu>iiy in realiigr 
were not quite so far off ae some people 
thought for; whereupon everfhedy langk- 
ed agaln^ and especially old Mr. Wardle, 
"who enjoyed a Joke a9 much as the young- 
est As to Mr»^ SnodgralM,! he did nOthi^ 
but whisper poetical sentiments into hn 
^rtnei^s e«tr, which i»ade ohe old ^ntle- 
asan facetiously* eiy, about ptfrtnerships at 
cards, and partnerships forlifef and caused 
the Aforesaid old gentleman to ihafce sdme 
remaarks thereupon, accompanied with di» 
vere winks and ohuokles,wfaieh nude the 
company ifery merry, and the old gentle^ 
man's ^fife especially so» And 'Mr. Win^ 
kle bame out with jOkes yhkrh 'are verj^ 
Well Renown in loV^n, but ard not at aft 
known in the country ; and as everybody 
laughed at ^em very heartily, and 4aid 
they were' Tery capital, Mr. Winkle' wa4 
In a '^te of gveat honour and glory. And 
the bencytolei^ 'dergyman looked p!easain!L. 
ly on; for the happy fa(^wMclkSur¥6uiid^ 
ed the table made the good old man feel 
happy too ; and thou|rfa fthe tderriment was 
rather boisterous, still it came from the 
heart and riot fh)m the lips : and this fs ^ 
right sort of merriment, after all. 

The evening glided swiftly away, 1$ 
theae eheeiial ireereatftoas ; and when thid 
substantial, though homely supper had 
been deepatched, aud' the little pa^ forra$> 
ed a social circle round the ilre, Mr. Pltjfci' 
wick thought Jbe' had never felt ^bo happy 
in his life, and at no time so much disposed 
to enjoys and imfli^ the- most? of, the>ims8^ 
ing moments. ' '= • ' ' '' 

^ Note thie," said the hospitable hosti 
who was, sitting ih great statq next th6 old 
lady's arm-chair,, with her baud fgst claspr 
ed in his-r-t* Thia^ is just what I like*f-the 
happiest raomeRt»>4if my li& have beeh 
passed at this old fil*erside: aud I am so 
attached to it^ that I Tieep^ up a l&l^ing 'ire 
Here every eve^png, until fit actually grows 
too hot to bejar it. .Why, my poor old mo- 
ther, here, used, to sit befodre this fire^laci 
upon that littlestool, whou she Was a gir| 
— didn't^you, mdtheir?»* ' ' 

The tear which starts tnitiiadein in*to th< 
eye when the recollection of old timgg anf. 
the Jiiappiuess of many < yea;^ a.^^ >s>. ^>^^^ 
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-tee, M 4k» •iook her head wMi « 
.«holy smile. 

^ You must excuse my talking about this 
old plaoet Mr. Pickwiek,^' resumed the 
heet,^ afWr a short pause— -^ for I love it 
4)early, and know bo other*-the old houses 
and fields seem like firing friends to me: 
.and so does our Utile ch«reh.with the ivy, 
—about whieh, by the by, our exoellent 
friend* there* made a soai; when he first 
xame amongst us. Mr. Snodgrass, have 
you any thing in your glass V' 

^' Plenty, thank you/' replied that gen- 
tleman* whose poetic curiosity had been 
^greatly excited by the last observations of 
.his entertainer. '^I beg y out pardon, but 
^yeu weia talking about the song of the 
Ivy." 

. ^' You must ask our £riend opposite about 
.•that,'' said the host knowingly : indicatii^ 
ilhe^ergyman by a nod of his head. 

^^ May I say that I should like to hear 
you repeal it* Sir ?" said Mr. Snodgrass. 

''>\hy, really*" replied the clergyman* 
''it's a very slight aoair; and the only ex« 
jQuse [ have for having ever perpetrated it* 
js, that I was a young man at the time. 
Sudi ae it Ls* however* you shall hear it if 
you -wish." 

A murmvr of curiosity was of course the 
^ply; and the old. genUeman proceeded lo 
recite, with the aid of sundry promptings 
irom his wife* the lines in question* '^ J 
oaU them*" said he* 

••THE IVY GREEN. 

Ph, a dainty plant is the Ivy green, 

That creepeth o'er ruins old ! 

Of light choice food are his meals, I ween. 

In his celf so lone and cold. 

The ^trall must be crumbled, the stone decay*d, 

To pleasure bis^isintv whim : 

And the mouldering dust that years have m^e, 

Is a merry meal for him. 

Creepinff where no life is seen, 
A rare M plant is fhe Ivy green. 

Fast he Bteaieth on, though he wears no wings, 

And a staunch old heart Has he. 

How closely he twineth, how tight he dings, 

To his fdend the huge Oak Tree ! 

And slily he traileth along the ground, 

And his leaves he gently waves. 

As he joyoasly hu^s and crawleth ronhd 

ITfae nch mould ofdesd men's graves. 

Creepioff where ^m death has been, 
A rare old pUi)t is the Ivy green. 

Whole ages have fled and their works decay'd. 

And nations have scattcrM been ; 

But the stout eld Ivy shaH never fade, 

Fromits hale and. heart]^ green. 

The biave old plant, in iu lonely days, 

%all fatten upon the past : 

'or the stateliest building man can raise 

a the Ivy's food at last. 

Oreepirte on, where time has beei^, 

! ^ i :AranF(3dpiintiBthe,Ivy gieen.^ 



Wliile thft oM gtBotlemaa repeated the^a 
lines a second time, to enable Mr. Suoc)- 
grass to note them down, Mr. Pickwick 
perused the lineameBU of bis fckoe with,^ 
expression. of great iatcrer^ttb The old gen- 
tleman having concluded his dictation* and 
Mr. Snodgrass having returned his note- 
book to his pocket, Mr. Pickwick said<— 

^' Excuse me, Sir, U>s making the remark 
on so^ short an acquaintance ; but a gentle- 
man like yourself cannot fail, I should ^ 4| 
think, to have observed inany si^eues and'* 
incidents worth irecording, in itte course of 
your exBerisQce a&.a minister of the gos- 
pel." 

"I have witnessed some certainly," re- 
plied the old gentleman; "but the incir 
dents and.ehsiaeters have been of a hopiely 
and ordinary nature, my sphere of actipa 
being so Very limited.'' 

" You did make some notes, I thiflki 
about ; Joh« Edmunds* did you noil" in- 
quired Mr. Wardle, who appeared venf 
desirous t»draw( hi9 friend out fu the edifi- 
cation of his new visiters. 

The old gentleman slightly nodded his 
head in tok^ of assent* and was proceed- 
inv to change the subject* when Mr. Pick* 
wick said,*- 

•'I beg your pardon* Sir; but piayi if 1 
may venture to mquirie, who was John Ed 
mundsV' ' : . - 

"The ve»y thing 1 was oJiout to ask,' 
said Mr. Snodgrass, eagejly. 

« You are feirly inibr it," said ijbe jolly 
host. " You inust satisfy the curiosity of 
these gentlemen* sooner or later; so you 
had better take advantage of (his fsivomable 
ofm<»tunity, and do so at once." 

The old gentleman smiled good-h^moiTT- 
ediy 8» he drew his chair forward ;<p—>ne 
remainder of the party drew their chairs 
doeer together, especially Mr. 'Fupman and 
the fl^nster aunt* who were possibly rathet 
hard of hearing; and the, old lady's ear- 
trumpet having been duly adjusted* and 
Mr. Miller (who had &llen. asleep during, 
the recital of the verses) irouscd from his 
slumbens by an. adroonitpry, pinoh, a^inus^ 
tered beneath the table by his ex-partnnr, 
the solemn fat mf^U) the old gevMlleman, 
without fur^r preiaoe*: commenced the 
following tale, to which we have take^ tli« 
liberty of prefixing the title of 

THE CONVICrS RETmtN. 

"Wheit I first settled in this villaffs,"' 
said. the old gentl0man* "which is no\r 
jttst^ five^md-twenty yeara ag<ii* the mosi 
notoorious person among my parishionersy 
was a man of the name of EdAiuuds* wha 
leMed a small fium nntur this spe«r He 
W9S ft mofose^ sayage^ieMrtedt had mmik 
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'idle and ^iMoii]^ in bi0 haluts; eniel and 
^rocioua in his diapositiom Beyond the 
few laz^ and ^reckless inhabitants with 
whom he sauntered away his time in the 
fieldSf or sotted in the ale-housey he had 
not a single friend or ae<|uaiatance ; no one 
4sared to sneak to the man whom many 
feared, ana every one detested*— and £d- 
,inunds was ^uimed by all. 

^ This man had a wife and one 8<»i, who, 
when I first came here, was about twelve 
years old. Of the acnteness of that wo- 
j»an^s sufferings, of the gentle and endur- 
ing manner in which she bore them, of the 
agony of solicitude with which she reaped 
ihat boy» no one can foim an adequate con- 
ception. Heaven foigtve me the suppoai- 
^on, if it be an uncharitable one, but 1 do 
firmly and in my soul believe, that the man 
^systematically tried for ; many years to 
^reak her heart; but she bore it aU for her 
child's sakoi and, however strange it may 
aeem to many, for his father's too; for brute 
as he was, and cruelly as he treated her, 
she bad' loved him once ; and the recollec- 
tion of what he had been to her, awaJiened 
•feelings of forbearance and meekness under 
-suffering in her bosom, to which aU God's 
creatures, but women, are strangers. 

"They were poor. — they could not be 
Othwwise when the man pursued sueh 
.courses; but the w<Hnan's unceasing and 
•onwearied exertionsy eaily and late^ mom- 
ipg, noon» aikd night, kept them above 
jactual Wantk Those exertions were but ill- 
jrepaid. People who passed the spot in the 
leveningT-*' sometimes at a late hour of the 
night— reported that they had beard the 
«aoans and s0b^ of a. woman in distress, 
and the sound. of Wows: and more than 
4>nce^ when it was pa^ midnight, the bey 
-knocked softly at the door of a neighbour's 
house, whither he had been sent, to escape 
the drunken fury of his unnatural father. 

" During the whole of this time, and 
."When' the poor creature often here about hdr 
<marks of ill usage «nd violence which she 
could not wholly conceal, she was a con*- 
«t8Rt attendant at our little church. Regu^ 
tarly. eveiy Sunday, morning and aflemopn, 
she occupied the same seat with the bey at 
htx side; and though they weiie both poorly 
dressed-^muoh more so than many of their 
-neighbours who were in a lower station--* 
ihey were always neat and: cleam Every 
vnd had a friendly nod and a kind word for 
.*poer Mrs. Edmunds;' and soa^etflBeSi 
-wheftshe stopped to exchange afew words 
with a neighbour at the condusion oC the 
-iervice, in the little row of elm trees 
.which le0ds to thechwr^h porch, orlingerr 
•ed beblnd to ga%e with a mother's pride 
«nd fondness gpon her Wealthy boy, as he 
Wotrtted' beiore her ^ith ^ome yt% fiomffif i 



aioDSi bet 6ar»-wein fiioe would ligfates 19 
with an. expression of heartfelt gmtitude; 
and she would look, if not cheerfiil and 
happy, al least tranquil lUftd contented. 

^^rive or six years passed away; th« 
boy had become a lobust and well-«;T0WB 
youth. The time that had stren^ened 
the child's slight frame and knit his weak 
limbs into the strength of manhood, had 
bowed his modier's form, and enfeebled her 
steps ; but the arm that should have sn^ 
ported her was no longer locked in hers; 
the &ce that should have eheeied her, no 
more looked upon her own* She occupied 
her old seat, but there was a vaesuat one 
beside her. The Bible was kept as caier 
fully as ever, the places were ibund and 
folded down as they used to be : but thevs 
was no one to read it with her; and the 
tears fell thick and fast upon the book, and 
blotted the words from her eyea« Neigbr 
hours were as kind as they were won| t9 
be of old, but she shunned their greetings 
with inverted head. There was no linger- 
ing among the old elm-trees now— « no 
cheering anticipations of happiness yet in 
store. The desolate woman drew her bo»> 
net closer oveic her fiiee, and walked hur- 
riedly away. 

'* Shall I tell you^ that the young man, 
who, looking bank to the earliest <^ his 
childhood's daya to whicb memory and 
consciousness extended, and earrying his 
recollection down to that moroejat, could 
remember nothing which was not in sc«n« 
way oonneoted with a long series of volunr 
tary privation sufiered by his mother for 
his sa)i;e, with ill usag^ and insiUt, and 
viol^tcot And all endured for him ;•— ehal) 
I tell you, ^lat he, with ' a reeklesa diere- 
gard of bar Weaking heart, andi a. suUeti 
wilful forgetfulness of all she had dona and 
borne for bun, had linked himself with di&> 
pcaved and abandoned men, and was madly 
pursuing a headlong career, whiotk must 
bring, death, to him, and shame to herl 
Alas for hmaaaq nature I You have antieir 
pated it long sinee. 

*' The measure of the unhappy wooaan's 
misery and mi^fortun/^ was about M bo 
oompleted. Numerous ofFemcea had been 
committed in the nejighbourboodi the petv 
petrators remained u^iseovered, and limt 
boldness increased.. A robbery of a daring 
and aggravated nature occasioaed a vlgier 
lance of pursuit, and a strictnese of search, 
they had not calculated on. Ypang Ed^ 
munds was suspected, with three eompat 
nions. He was 4ipprehended —: committed 
•-^trieds — cdadeipned — ^todie.. , ,; 

»^The wild, piercing shriek from a woi 
man's voice, wluch resound^d ii^rough ith^ 
court when the solemn sentence was^protf 
Bomc^^ ripgi in my. mf» ^ tbis mfpomi 
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Th« cry 'tkmck n icitotto tikef Oul^h*6 
hclart, which tiial, coti^miiatiDn-^th^ ap- 
proach of death itsfelf^iad fatted to awakwi. 
The tips which h*d been compressed In 
logged sMlennessthrotighmit, quirered and 
ipftrted- involuntarily; Ihe ftioe tvrned a*hy 
|ale as thr cold perspiration broke forth 
lifom every pore; the sturdy limbs of the 
4elon bembled, and'he Staggei>ed in thftlock. 
'* In the first transports- o^ he* mental a«p- 
"g»ish^ ^ sflfibring i^elher threw herself 
^pon her- knees at my feet, and fervetitly 
besioiit^bt the Almighty Being who had hi- 
IhettO sttpported her In all her l*onbleSi to 
irelearse her from « world 6( woe snd mise- 
ty,- and to spare the life of her oiily child. 
•A bttrtU of grieff and a violent struggle, 
«l«5h M I- hopel' m«(y'])eter have to wifc- 
toess ti^Hv sttcoljedfed. I knew that' heir 
Weartwfts bi^aking from that hour; but I 
nbver onod heard cdmplaint of mwmur e»- 
eapeh«r)ips. 

^ M It Was a piteoiie' spectacle to see that 
Woman in ttie prison-yard from day to >day, 
Wgerl^ and fetvently attemptingf by aflfoc'- 
«ioA abid entresty, to sofleti the hard heart 
^ her obdurate *on. ' 1% was in vfein,- He 
temained mobdy, obstinste, and unmoved^ 
Not even the unlooked-for comttiiitatioh of 
Jh9 Sentence «6 transportation fo^ fourteen 
yeam^ 1w>ftened for tin instant the sttUeA 
•afdibD^ of his demeafn^uTi > -•' 
- ^' B«t the spirit of ^esignafioii and endti^ 
»attee that had so lohp:^phel4 her^ was un^ 
^Me to^ oontend 'against bodily weakness 
tmd inllnikity. She fell siek» She dragged 
her totterihg limb^ from the bed tovi^it hei- 
son otiee moref bcrt her strei%th' failed hers 
knd she Slink powerless on the ground, f 
• *♦ And now the boasted coWlneSs fiind ini- 
diH^renee of the yottn^ man were tested 
Indeed ; and the retribulioi^ that fell heavil^^ 
upon him) neai'ly drore him mad. A day 
passed away, and his' mother wasnot theret 
another ^ew by, and she came iiot near 
hkn^; a^ third evening- arrived, 'and y^t- he 
bad*4iiGt seen h^r: and in^ ftwrMiiidi^wenf^ 
hours, he was to be separ«l»d^ ftoioa her^ 
periiape for ever. Oh! how the' loiig-for- 
gotteh thoughts of former days rashed upon 
his m Hid) as he almost ran- up -imd dowtt 
the nartoW yard -^^ as if intelligence wo<ald 
wrri'te^ tiie- soonef ^ for hta hurrying -i- and 
howbittlfriya seh^e o^ his helples«hess 
ahid desolaeioiFi rtished apori himi when he 
heard the truth ! His mother^ the only pa- 
ri*nt he had ever knoWn, lay ill — it might 
beidyihg-^^ithiir one mile of the groutid 
he S*<»od onr were He: free and aififetteredi 
a few minutes WOaldplace him by-h^r Side; 
He' rttsned* to the gate, a^, grasping the 
iProh rails with the enef^gy of -desperatioii) 
shook it tili it rang again, avid threw him-^ 

fMf'tjgttiisr th# ti^:w«ai^ u\ttt^fy»^% 



)>aeshgi9'tht'0ttgh thei sttShe; bat ih^ stroii]^ 
building mocked his feeble efl^ons^ and he 
beat hie hands together 5ild weipt'like *« 
childt "' ■ 

♦'I bere the mother's ftwgivenesS and 
blessing to her son i«i prison ; and I carried 
his eolemn assurance Of repentance, and hi» 
-iJwfVerit strppiication for pardon, to- her sick 
bed. I heard, with pity and compassion, 
the tepentiiht man deVlse a liioasand little 
plans for her comfort aiid support, When hfe 
vetiirned ;• but I knew "tiiat many months 
before he could reach his place of tlestinfi- 
tion, his mother would be no longer of thifc 
World. :...'; 

"He was temoVed by night* A few 
wrecks afterwards the poor wbknan's aotti 
took its flight, I confidently hopev slnd eo^ 
lemwly believe^ to a place of eternad bappl- 
riesS and r^t. Iperformed the biirial sei*- 
vice over her remains* iJhe lies in our littJ^ 
ch«li'ch-3rard% There is n<> stone at her 
grave's head. Heir feorroW* W€»e ; known to 
man ; her virtues to God* 
- ♦* It had been arranged previously tto th« 
conv^'S departure, that he shoold write to 
hie "mother- sosoori as he could obtain pei^- 
mission, aaad that the letter should be ad^ 
dressed to me. The Ikthei'' had f»ositive{T 
refused to see his son frotn Che moment o.' 
his ^ppreheTi#io« ;• aiid 'it Was a maitte* of 
indifference to him whether he lived or died^ 
Many years passed over Without? atiy irrtet- 
H&etice of him; and when m^^re than half 
his term of transportation had expired, and 
I had received- nor letter, I concluded him 
to ' be dead, as, iftcfeed, I aJmostimped he 
mightbe. * * — 

. -«« Bdm«ihds, howe^efi had-^ been «e«it a 
ootisidefable distencenp the ctmntry en his 
anival at ' the settlement ;^ and to this ci^- 
^mstanccy perhaps^ may be attribute thb 
fi^Rt^<thal, ■ tioogh severfel letters Wei^ des- 
patched, nOYie of them evet reached my 
haAddi < 'He remained ffi the same'ptuce 
tnrh^ the* whole fottrtiBeft years. At thft 
expiration of-che term, steadily adhering to 
Ma oM iresoluttori, and the pledge he ■ gave 
hts mother^ h^ made^ hia Way back to flngt- 
land, amidst innumerable difficoities, cm 
tfttarnled, on ■ foot, to hia native' pJace. 
' "On a fine Sunday e^^nittg, in the 
toohth of Aug»st, John Edmunds-set foot i* 
the village he had left' with' sHame-' and di»* 
graeei seventeen years biefore.' His neare^ 
way lay • throng the «ch'tireh-yard.' " The 
man^s heart swelled as he crbssed thealiile. 
The tall did elms, through whotse hfanehea 
the declining sun oaSt here' and there a rich 
ray of light upon the i^adoWy^ path, aw«- 
kened the associations of his ' earliest day«r« 
He pictured hirasel^f as he was then, oliilgi^ 
ing to'his nioth^r^e hand, and ' walking 
piiieaftLliy toichnkth. • He temeBiib^iM; l««i*ir 



TSB JPtC^WiqKi, GlfiO^ , ; 



^. 



he used to loo]c J^p intab^f |Ka\e face; and 
bow her eyds w'ould firometitnes fill with 
tfsa^s as shega^ed upoxiiiis features— tears 
which fell hot upon his forehead as she' 
stooped to, kiss lum, and made him weep 
too, although he little knew t^an what bit- 
ter tears hers were. He thought how otlen 
be had run merrily down that patii with 
some childish play-fellow, looking ba^k 
^yer and. aga^n to catch his mother's smile, 
or bear her gentle Voice ; and theti a veil 
seemed liJftM from his memory, and words; 
of kindness unrequited, and waminffs des- 
pised, and prothises broken, thronged upon 
his recollection, till bis heart failed hite, 
ajid he coiild bear it no longer, 

'* He entered the church. The evening 
Service was concluded and the congrega- 
tion had dispersed, but it was not yiet 
closed. Mis steps echoed through the low 
building with a hollow sound, and he ahnost 
feared to be alone, it was so still and ^tfiet 
pte looked round him. Nothing was 
changed, ^he place seeriied smaller than 
it used tp be ; but there were the old pionu-f 
Eoients on which he had gazed with childish 
awe a thousand times ; the little pulpit with 
Its faded cushion; the Communion Table," 
before which he had so often Repeated the 
Commandments be had reverenced as a 
child, and forgotten as a man., He ap- 
proached the i old seat; it looked cold and 
flfesolstte. The Cushion had been removed, 
and the Bible was not there. Perhaps his 
inotber now occupied a poorer seat, or pos- 
sibly she bad grown infirm and could not 
reach thecburch alone. He dared not Uiink 
of what he feared. A Cold feeliijg crept 
over him, and he trembled Violently as he 
turned away. . 

' " An old man entered the porch just as 
he reached it. Edmunds started back, for 
ue knew him well; m^ny a t?me had he 
watched him digging graves iii the church- 
yard. What would he say. to the returned 
iJonvictI The old man raised his 6ye8 to 
the stranger's face, bid him *good evening,' 
knd talked slowly Oft* He had forgotten 
him. 

; " ff« wdkefA ddwfi the hill,'a«d through 
the yiilage*' The weather was waorm, and 
the people wete sittiftg at their ddory, or 
Mrolliiig in th^if little gavdems asher passed, 
^joying the serenity of the evenings and 
their rest from laboUr. Many a-loofc was 
turned towards him, andnmiy'adoubtfiil 
iglincelte bust on either side to see whether 
iwiy kney iind fehurfned himi ' • There w«pe 
Strange' f^bes* in alftioftt every, houae^ in 
Mn^ he recognised th^ budy form o£ some 
^d schoolfi^Hirw.^-^ tiK)y wUen M' last saw 
bim — surrou nded by • a teoap jof Aietry dhil- 
iaen 9 il» otto^ k^ ^ 9aw^ seftOd ia; ^n faimy- 
ohair tttthQt0ot|^g0tdpo^,ai^eUe^iai)d ix^m 



old nany whom b^ only remeoibered as a 
hale and hearty labourer ; but they had all 
fprgptten him, and he passed on unknown. 

"The last soft light of the setting sun 
had fallen on the earOi, casting a rich glow 
on the yellow corn-sheaves, an4 lengthen- 
ing the shadows of the orchard trees, as he 
stood, before the old house — the home pf 
his infancy, to which the heart had yearn- 
ed with an intensity: of afi*ection not to be 
, described, through long and weary years 
of captivity and sorrow. "The paling was 
low, though be well remembered the tlhie^ 
when it, had seemed a high wall to him ; 
and he looked over into the old garden.^ 
There were more weeds and gayer tlowers 
than there used tp be, but there were the 
old trees still— the very tree, under which 
he had Iain a thousand times when tiredj 
with playing in the sun, and felt the soft 
mild sleep of happy, boy hood steal gently 
upon him.^ Tbere were voices withm thei 
house. ■ He listened,, but they fell strange- 
ly upon his ear ; he knew them not. They 
were merry too; and he well knew tljat 
his poor old mother could not be cheerfuli 
and he away. The door opened, and a 
group of little children bounded out, shout- 
ing and romping. The father, with a little 
boy in his arms, appeared at the door, and 
they crowded round him, clapping their 
tiny hands, and dragging him out, to join 
their joyous sports. 'Hie convict thought 
on the many tin>ea he had shrunk from hid 
father's sight in that very pi ape. He re^ 
membered how often he had buried his 
trembling head beneath the bed^lotheSj 
and heard the harsh word, and th« hard 
stripe, and his, mother's, wailing; and 
though the man sobbed aloud with agony 
of mind as he lef^ the spot, his flst wa$ 
clenched, and his teeth were set, in fiercd 
an4 dp^dly passipn. 

1 "And ^uch was the return to which he 
had looked through the weary perspective 
of many years, and for which he bad un^ 
dergone so mych suffeirlng." J^o face of 
Welcome, no look of forgiveness, no hoiise 
to receive, no hand to help him— and l3iis 
too in the old village. What was his lone- 
liness in the wild thick Woods, whete man 
was never seen, to this ! • * . ■ . 

" He felt that in the distant land^of his 
bondage' aqd infamy, he had. thought ^f hifl 
native .;place as it was when he lefl "it ;— • 
jiot as it would .be» when he returned. 
Thesad reality struck cddlv at hi^ heart, 
and his spirit sank within him* He had 
not courage tp make inquiries, or 'iO present 
himseli. to-tha only person who was likely 
lo.)cei;eive him with kindness ai?d eompa'^ 
sion^ He wajjfe^'' slowly on; mA shun- 
am^ the joadiside like a guilti^ ^-B^^xipc^ 
ed \u\j6 ^-me^x^ V*^^^^ .^^^t^-^ 
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and covering his (ace with his hands, threw 
himself upon the grass. 

*' He had not observed that a man was 
lying on the bank beside him; his gar- 
ments rustled as he turned round to steal 
a look at the new comer: and Edmunds 
raised his head. 

^* The man had moved into a sitting pos- 
ture. His body was much bent, and his 
face was wrinkled and yellow. His dress 
denoted him an inmate of the workhouse; 
ne had the appearance of being very old, 
but it looked more the effect of dissipation 
or disease, than length of years. He was 
staring hard at the stranger, and though, 
his eyes were lustreless and heavy at first, 
they appeared to glow with an unnatural 
and alarmed expression afler they had been 
fixed upon him for a short time, until they 
appeared to be starting from their sockets. 
Edmunds gradually raised himself to his 
knees, and looked more and more earnestly 
upon the old man's face. They gazed upon 
each other in silence. 

** The old man was ghastly pale. He 
shuddered and tottered to his feet. Ed- 
munds sprang to his. He stepped back a 
pace or two. Edmunds advanced. 

" ' Let me hear you s^eak,' said the con- 
vict in a thick broken voice. 

** ' Stand off,' cried the old man with a 
dreadful oath. The convict drew closer to 
him. 

" « Stand off,' shrieked the old man. Fu- 
rious with terror he raised his stick, and 
struck Edmunds a heavy blow across the 
face. 

** * Father — devil,' murmured the convict, 
between his set teeth. He rushed wildly 
forward, and clenched the old man by the 
throat— 4)ut he was his father ; and his arm 
fell powerless by his side. 
, " The old man uttered a loud yell which 
rang through the lonely fields like the howl 
of an evil spirit. His face turned black'; 
the gore rushed from his mouth and nose, 
and dyed the grass a deep red, as he stag- 
gered and fell. He had ruptured a blood 
vessel : . and he was a dead man before his 
son could raise him from that thick, slug- 
gish, pool. 

• • • • • • 

«*In that corner of the church-yard," 
said the old gentleman, afler a silence of a 
few moments, " in that comer of the church- 
yard of which 1 have before spoken, there 
lies buried a man who was in my employ- 
ment for three years after this event ; and 
Wlto was truly contrite, penitent, and hum- 
Tiled, if ever man was. No one save my- 
ielf kuew in that man's lifetime who^ he 
Was, or whence he came: — It was Johti 
iSdmands, the retamed convict.'* 



CHAPTER Vin. 

How Mr. Winkle, instead of shootinc at the 
pigeon and killing the crow, shot at tne crow 
and wounded the pigeon ; how the 0ingley 
Dell C ricket C lub played All Muegleton, and 
how All Moggleioii dined at the Dtngley DeU 
expense : wiui other interesting and instructive 
matters. 

The &tiguing adventures of the day or 
the somniferous influence of the clergryman's 
tale, operated so 8trongl}r on the drowsy 
tendencies of Mr. Pickwick, that, in less 
than five mihutes afler he had been shown 
to his comfortable bed-room, he fell into a 
sound and dreamless sleep, from which he 
was only awakened by the morninjg sun 
darting his bright beams reproachfully into' 
the apartment Mr. Pickwick was no slug-' 
gard ; and he sprang like an ardent warrior 
Srom his tent — ^bedstead. 

" Pleasant, pleasant country," sighed the 
enthusiastic gcntieman, as he opened his 
lattice window. "Who could live to gaze^ 
from day to day on bricks and slates, who 
had once felt the influence of a scene like 
tills 1 Who could continue to exist where 
there are no cows but the cows on the chim^ 
ney-pots; nothing redolent of Pan but pan- 
tiles ; no crop but stone crop t Who coula 
bear to drag out a life in such a spoti 
Who, I ask, could endure it !" and, having 
cross-examined solitude afler the most ap-; 

S roved precedents, at considerable lengthy 
Ir. Pictwick thrust his head out of the 
lattice, and looked around him. 

The rich, sweet smell of the hay-ricks 
rose to hia chamber window ; the hundreci 
perfumers of the little flower-garden be? 
Death scented the air around ; the deep-grjeen 
meadows shone in the morning dew that 
glistened on evejy leaf as it trembled in thd 
morning air ; and the birds sang as if everj 
sparkling drop were to them a fountain of 
inspiration. Mr* Pickwick fel) into an enp 
chanting and delicious reverie* ] 

^ Hallo 1" wli8 the sound that roose^ 
him. 

He looked to the fight, but he saw no- 
body ; bi« eyes wande^ to the lefl« an4 
pierced the prospect ; he stared into the sky» 
but he waanH wanted there ; and then ii4 
did what a common mind would have doa# 
at once— looked into the garden, and theiy 
saw Mr. Wardle. 

>*How are youV said that goodrbu^ 
moured individual, out of biieath with his 
own anticipations of pleasure. " Beautiful 
morning, aiht it ? (Had to see you up so 
early. Make haste down, and come out 
1 '11 wait for you here." 

Mr. Pickwick needed no second uxfh^ 
Isdii^ Ten mijHiteS Bufficsed for ths ooiff^ 
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pielttfn of iiitf loikt, and attbe endntion 
ctf'rthaltiBiabe waB by the ol(i gentleman's 
side. 

«^ Hallo r teid M h Piekwiek in hia tan : 
seeing that his eompanion was aimed with 
a^giKBy^aad that another lay ready on the 
grass* " What 's going forward 1" 

" Why, your friend and I,'* replied the 
host, ^^ are going out looki^hootin^ before 
bieakfast* He's a Tory good shot aint he 1" 

- '* I've heard him say he's a capitel one," 
ri^piied Mr. Pickwick; **biit I never saw 
him aim at any thing." 

♦*WeH," said the host, "I wish he'd 
eome, JjOOi-^oe!" 

The fet boy, who under the exciting in- 
fltteneeof the mcming did not appear to be 
more than three parts and a fraction asleep, 
emerged from the hoose. 

*f Go ap,and call the gentleman, and tell 
him he'll find me and Mr, Pickwick in the 
fDokerf* Show the gentleman the way 
there; d'ye hear?" . 

- -Hie boy departed to execute hiseommis- 
aion ; and the host, cafrying both guns like 
a second Robinson Crusoe, led the way 
from the ^ndoa. 

^Thiais the place," said the old gentle- 
man, pagusing after a few minutes' walking, 
in an avenue of trees. The inibrmation 
w^ unnecessary ; for the incessant cawing 
cf the unconscious rooks, sufficiently indi- 
cated their whereabout. 
* The old gsi^ieman laid one gun on tlie 
ground, and loaded the othM*. . 

" Here they, aie," said Mr. Pickwick ^ 
and a9 he iipokey the forms of Mr. Tupman, 
Mr« Snodgrass, and Mr. Winkle appeared 
in the distance; The fat boy, not bein^ 
quite eertain whidi gentleman he was di- 
fected to call, had with peculiar sagacity, 
and to prevent the possibility of any mis- 
lake, called them all. ' 

^ Come along,'^ shouted the oM gentle- 
men^ addresdng Mri Winkle; *^a keen 
hand Kke you ought to havO been up long 
ago, even to such poor work as this." 

Mr. Winkle responded with a forced 
smile, and took up the spare gun with an 
expression of countenance which a metSr 
physicai rook, impressed with a foreboding 
of his approaching death by violence, may 
be suppcHsed to assume, it might have 
been keenness, but it looked remarkably 
like^nilserT. 

The old gendeman nodded; and two 
ragged bo;^ who had been marshalled to 
the spot uiider th^ directijbn of the infant 
liambert, forthwith eotomeneed climbing 
up t^'o of the trees. 

** What are those lads for t" inqiiired 
Mr. Pickwick, abroptly. He was rather 
tttarmedyfbr he was not qmte certain but 
fiiat 't4tfB distMsflnof^e agncukaml intioTeBt, 



about whick he had often heard a fircat 
deal, might have compelled the small boySft 
attached to the soil, to earn a precarious 
and hazardous subsistence by makinff- 
marks of themselves for inexperiencea 
sportsmen. 

" Only to start the game," replied Mr,. 
W^fdle, laughing; 

"To whatl" inquired Mr. Pickwick. \ 

" Why, in plain English, to frighten th0, 
rooks " 

"Oh! Is that alii" [ 

" You ape satisfied 1" . , 

"Quite." 

"VerywelL Shall I begin t" 

" If you please," said Mr. Winkle, glad 
for any respite. 

" Stand aside, then. Now for it." 

The boy shouted, and shook a branch 
with a nest on it. Half a dozen young! 
rooks in violent conversation, flew out td 
ask what the matter was. The old jrentle^ 
man fired by way of reply. Down lell ouf 
bird, and off flew the others. 

" Take him up^ Joe*" said tl^ old geo- 
tleman^ 

There was a smile upon the youth's face 
as he advanced. Indistinct visions of rook- 
pie floated UiTough his imagination. He 
laughed as he retired with the bird-— it was 
a plump one. . 

" Now, Mr. Winkle," said the host, re- 
loading hi» own gun. '* Fire away." 

Mr. VV inkle advanced, and levelled hit 
gun. Mr. Pickwick and his friends cow- 
ered involuntarily to escaoe the damage^ 
from the heavy fall of , rooks, which they, 
felt quite eertain would be occasioned by 
the fiievastating barrel of their friend. 
There was a solemn pause — a shout -r- a 
flapping of win^»-«^ faint click. 

" Hallo !" said the old gentleman. 

" Won't it go 1" inquired Mr. Pickv^ick. 

"Missed fire," said Mr. Winkle, wha 
was very pale,, probably from disappoint* 
meat. 

" Odd," said the old gentleman, taking 
the gun. "Neva: knew one of them miss 
fire before. Why* I don't see any thing of 
the-cap." 

" Bless tny sonl," said Mr. Winkle. " I 
declare I forgot the cap !" 

The slight omission was rectified. Mn 
Pickwick crouched again. Mr. Winkle 
stepped forward with an air of determinat 
lion and resolution ; and Mr. Tupman look- 
ed out from behind a toree. The boy .shouVr 
ed; — four- birds flew out. Mr. Winkle 
fired. Th^e was a scream as of an indi- 
vidnal'-^not a rook<-— in ocNrporead anguish* 
Mr. Tupman had saved the lives of innu- 
merable nnofiending birds, by reoeiving ii 
porttim of the chax^ivv.V^\%\K^^^K\aE!i.« , 
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tt'oitH %e !mj>o98ibfe. +0 ielj |kow Mf! 
Pickwick' in the first tr^tisports of his emo- 
tion called Mi*. Winkle "Wretclir how ^ 
Bjir. Ttipm^n lay prostrate oh the ground ; 
and how Mr. Winkle knelt hoitox^strrcken 
befiide him; how Mr.Tupman called dis* 
ttaciedly upon' some ifeminifie Christian 
name, and t|^n opened fifst.one eje, and 
theh the oth^r,* and then fell back and shut 
Aem botb^— ^ail this would he as difficult 
to describe in detail, aa it wou,ld be to de- 
pict the jgrradual rec9yerinff of th<! unfortu- 
nate indiviHual, the binoing' up his arm 
with pocketfhandlfejchiefs, and the convey- 
ipg; hin^ baclf'by' 9I0W degrees supported 
by ike arnrs of his aniciovs friends. 

Thejt drew near, the house. The ladies 
were at the garden-grite, waiting for their 
arrival and tSeir breakfest. Tl» Spinster 
aunt speared ; she smiled, and beckoned 
fiiem to walk quicker. Twas ef ident she 
Knew hot of the disaster. Poor tbing! 
There are tiines when ignortince i* bliss 
indeed. 
' They approached nearer. 

«* Why, what is the matter with the lit- 
fle old gentleman 1" said Isabella Wardle. 
The spinster aunt heeded not the remark ; 
she thought it applied to Mr. Pickwick. In 
fler eyes Tracy Tupman was a youth ; she 
viewed his. years t;hrough a aimihishing 
glaWf. . 

" poh't be frightened ," called put the oid 
host, fearfiil bf alarming his daughters. 
The litfle patty had crowded so completely 
round Mr. T^upman, thttt they bouid not yet 
dearly discern the naiur^ of the" accident, 

" Bon't be frightened,** aaid the iioat. 

• «'What*8 the matterl" screamed the 
ladies. - 

" Mr. Tupman has met wiA a little a^ 
cidont^ that'? all.'* 

'The spinster aunt uttered a piercihff 
scream, burst ihto an hysterie taugh, ahd 
fell backwards into the arms of her nieetes. 

*' Throw some cold water over her," aaSd 
tiie iiJd ^nrteman. 

" No, no,** muriihire4 the rfpihstet aunt'? 
*» I am beilet tioW. J- BilU, Emily —^a sur- 
geon ! Is he wounded ?-;--Is he dead t-^^Is 
ae^ — -^ha, ha,- ha !** H'er^ th? epinster aunt 
burst into fit number two, of hysteric laugh- 
t6^,' interspersed with' ^screams. ' 

<»'6n[lm yourself," saiid Mr. Tupman, af- 
hpti&A almost to tears by this expression of 
sympalliy* with His safierings. "Dear, dear 
ihadam^ calm yourself." 

• *• It is his voice !" exclaimed the spin- 
ftef atiat'; and atrong symptoms of fit num- 
ber three developed theflvsehres forthwith. 

- •* Do not agitate yoor^el^ I «nlreai you, 
dearest madam,'' said Mr. Tupman, sooth- 
ingly ^ I lim iery little^ halt, I assure 



<^'Fhern yda ^ ifMH yta«^!V ieJtocQlate^^: 
the hysterical lady. *«Oh, say ywi ate not' 

dead!" 

^'Hoa't be a fool,' Rachel,"' Inimp^bsed 
Mr. Wanlte, rather more roaghly thaa waa 
qnife ^onslst^nt with the poetic aotuse of 
the scene. "What the : deviPs the use of. 
his jaytng he isn't deadV" ' ' • 

" No, no^ I am not,'^ said Afr. Tu|m*».i 
"1 require no assistance but youta; Let 
me lean on your arm,'' h» added in a wlris- 
per, '•Oh Miss Rachel!" The- ^agitated- 
female advanced, and offered herarm/> They 
turned int6 the bhBak&st parlour. '?Mr. 
Tracy Tupman gently pr688ed-4ier.hand tsi 
hil^ lips, and sartk upon the sofo. 

^^ Are you faint?" inquired tbe^ anxiooff 
Rachel. « 

"No," said Mr. Tupttnan. "It is no- 
thing. I ahall be bett^ presentlyH." « ) Me 
closed his eyes. . • • 

*^He 6leep8^" murmured iSsib spin^r 
aunt. (His organs of vision had ibeao. 
closed nearly twenty seeonda ) **• Dear- 
dear-— Mr. Tupman." • . •: 

Mr. Tupman jumped up-^i*Oh, say 
those words affain !" he exelaimcd. 

■fhe lady sfirted. ' " Surely you did nol 
hear them ! '^ she «aid, bashfal ly» 

** Oh yes I did !" replied Mri. Tapman • 
" repeat them. If you rwould h»v«^«fie le 
cov^, -repeat them." 

" Hush !" said the lady. " My biother.' 

• >tr.'fV«u;y Tu))maR Tosmned hia former 
position; and Mr. Watdlefaocompaniadby 
asurgebri, entered the toom. ? «- 

The aim was* exaniin^^ ;^6>iwomiil^ 
dfessed,and pnmounced ta t^ayecy' alight 
(me ; and the minds of the omnpaay bating, 
been tlmsaatisfied, they proceeded lo satisfy 
their appetites with countenances to whicA 
an ea^ression of oheerfulneta was agaisr 
restored. lVfr. Pickwick alone was ailem 
and reserved. Doubt dnd distrust were 
exhibited in his couhtehanoe* Hia: confr- 
dande in Mvt Winkle had been sh^en.—* 
a;reatly shaken->^y the proceedinga/of the 
Bioming. : t / 

"Ai* y9tt a eitcketerl" isqaired Mr> 
Wardle of Ae marksman. 

At any other time Mr, Winkle* Would 
haTs replied in the affirmative. Hafelt the 
delinacy of hia sitoation, and tnodesliy re* 
plied "No." 

" Are you. Sir 1" inquired Mr, ^nodgraaa^ 

" I ' was once upon a talna^" replied t^he 
hosi; ; ' <^ but I hav^e given it ,ap now< 1 sub^ 
soribe to the dab traaie^ but 1 don-t play.^' 

"The; grand aoateh iB played to^ay, I 
believe," said Mr. Pickwick. 

"It is,"'reiplied the host. "Of eourse 
you would lifcel' to see it,V . . * 

«I^ Sir*" leplied Miv PickwieW ^* am 
oelighted to yieewmy tsparU^ mbMi m»r\i(9 
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Mftl^ hidalged illy -ii|i^ in. which die impo- 
tent efforts of unskilful people do not endan- 
ger human Ufe.^' Mr. Pickwick paused, and 
looked steadily on Mr. Winkle, who quail- 
ed beneath his. leader's searching glance. 
Thereat man withdrew his eyes after a 
few minutes, and added: ^^ Shall we be 
justified in leaving our wounded friend to 
ihe care of the ladies V* 

*^ You cannot leave me in better hands,^ 
' sidd Mr. Tupman. 

"> Quite impossible,'' said Mr. Snodgrass. 

It was therefore settled that Mr. Tupman 
should be left at home in charge of the 
females; »id that the remainder of the 
guests under the guidance of Mr. Wardle 
fihould proceed to the spot, where was to be 
held that trial of skill, which had rou^ all 
Muggleton from its torpor, and inoculated 
Dingley Dell with a fever of excitement. 

As their walk, which was not above two 
miles long, lay through shady lanes, and 
sequestered footpaths ; and as their conver- 
sation turned upon the de^ighlfal sceneij 
by which they were on every side surrouiMl- 
ed, A)[r. Pickwick was almost inclined to 
regret the expedition they had used, when 
he found himself in the main street of the 
town of Muggleton. 

Every body whose geniut has a topogfar 
phical bent, knows perfectly well, that' 
muggleton is a coiporale -town, with a 
ms^or^ burgesses, and Aeemen; and any 
body who has xonsulted ;^e addresses of 
the mayor to the freemen, or the freemen to 
the mayor, or bodi to the corporation, or all 
three to Parliament, will learn firom thence 
what they ought to have known before, 
that Bf uggletoa is an ancient and loyal bo- 
rough, mingling a zealous advocacy of 
Ohnstian principles with a devoted attach- 
ment to commercial rights; in demonstra- 
tion wheriepf, the mayor, corporation, and 
other inhabitants have presented at divers 
times, no fewer than one thousand fwir 
* fmndred- and Wenty petitions against the 
continuance t^f negro slavery abroad, ^nd an 
equal nambeif^agauist any interference with 
die factory systein ; sixty^eight for permit- 
tin? the s^e ^benefices in me church, and 
eighty-six fof abolishing Sunday trading in 
the streets. 

Mr. Pickwick stood in the principal 
street of this , illustrious town, and gazed 
■ wilii an air of curiosity not unmixed with 
interest, on the o\)jects around him. There 
wa^ an open -squjire for tiie market-place ; 
and in the cer^tre of it, a large inn with a 
sign-post inftont, displaying an object veiy 
common in )art, but rarely met with in 
nature— to wit, a blue lion with three bow- 
legs in the air, balancing himself on the 
extreme point of the centre daw of his 
•fourth foot. There were, withlii sight, ar 
5 



aoctioneef ^1 and faeage ney dBet* d eom- 
£ictor's, a linen-diapo's, a saddler's^ a 
dialer's, a grocer's, and a shde-diop*— 
the last-mentioned wam-house being dso 
appropriated to the diffusion of hats, bon- 
nets, wearinff apparel, cotton umbrellas, 
and useful knowledge. - Theie was a 
red brick house with a small paved court- 
yard in front, which any body might have 
known belonged to the attorney : and tktre 
was, moreovier, another red brick house 
with Venitxan blinds, and a -large brass 
door-plate^ with a very legible annonaie- 
mentthat it belonged to the surgeon. A 
few boys were making their way to the 
Gricket-$eld~; and two or thnse shopkeepers 
who were standing at their doors, looked 
as if they should like to be making their 
way to the same spot, as indeed to all 
appearance' they miglit have done, without 
losing any great aniount of cHstom thereby. 
Mr. Pickwick haiKng paused to make thtte 
observations, to be noted down at a more 
convenient period, hastened tiT rmoin his 
friends, who had turned oiit of the mtin 
stieet, and were alieady witliin sight of the 
field of battle. 

llie wickets were pttehed, and so were 
a couple of marquees for the rest and re- 
freshment of the contending parties. Tlie 
game had not yet commenced. TVe or 
3iree Dingley-Dellers, and All-Muggle- 
tonians, were amusing themselves wm a 
majes^ air by throwing the ball carelessly 
fVom han^ to hand ; and several other gen- 
tlemen, dressed like them, in straw hats, 
Asmnel jackets, and white trousers,—^ cos- 
tume in which they looked very much Hke 
amateur stone-masons, were sprinkled about 
the tents, towards one of Witich Mr. Wardle 
conducted the party. 

Several dozens of *^ How-are-you's t" 
hailed the old gentleman's arrival; and a 
general raising of the straw hats and bend- 
ing forward of the flarinel Jackets, ibllowed 
his introduction of his gnesits as genHenien 
from London, who were extremely anxious 
to witness the proceedings of the day, With 
which, he had no doubt, they wotild be 
greatly delighted.' 

" Vou had better step into the marqu^, 
I think. Sir," said one very stoui gentle- 
man, whose body and legs looked like hAlf 
a gigantic roll of (lannel, elevated on a 
couple of inflated pillow-cases. 

"You'll find it much pleasanter. Sir," 
urged another stout gentleman, who strongly 
resembled the other half of the roll of ilin- 
nel aforesaid. 

" You 're very good,^' said Mr. Pickwidr. 

"This way," said the first spealcer; 
^* they notch in here — ^it 's the best placd in 
the whole field ;'' and the cricketer, paili« 
ing on before, preceded them to the teteS.*' 
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** Capital game— smiurt sport — ^fine exer- 
eite— Tdiy,'' were the wms which fell 
upoh Mr. Pick^rick's ear as he entered the 
tent ; and the first ohjeet &at met his eyes, 
was his ^reen-coated friend of the Roches- 
ter coach, iM^ing forth to the no small 
delight and edification of a select circle of 
Ike choeen of All-Muggleton. His dress 
was slightly improyed, and he wore boots, 
hot there was na inistakinff him. 

The sttanger xQcognised his firiends im- 
«aediately ; and, darting forward and seiz- 
ing Mn Pickwick hy the hand, drag^d 

/ him to a seat, with his usual impetuosity, 
talking all the while as if the whole of the 
arrangements were under his especial pa- 
tronage and direction. 

** This way— this way-'-capital fun— lots 
of beer— hogsheads; rounds of beef-— bul- 

. lo6ka; mustard-^«art-loads; glorious day — 
down with you— make yourself at home^- 

;glad to see you— very." 

Mr. PickwUk sat down as he was bid, 
and Mr. Winkle and Mr. Snodgtass also 

. complied with the directioBS of their i^ys- 
terious friend. Mr. Wardle looked on, in 
silent wonder. 

. ♦» Mr. Wardto»— a friend of mine,** said 
Mr. Pickwick, 
"Friend of yours I — My dear Sir, how 

j are you T-^-Friend of my friends — give me 

Siur hand, Sir*' — and the stranger grasped 
r. Waidle's hand with all the fwvour of 
aldose intimacy of many years, and then 
stepped back a pace or two as if to take a 
full aurvey of his lace and fi^re, and then 
shook hands with him again, if possible, 
more warmly than before. 
, " Well ; and how came you here 1" said 

, Mr. Pickwick, with a smile in \^hich be- 
nevolence struggled with surprise, 

*'Come,*' relied the stranffer— ^"stop* 
plug at Crown— Crown at Mug^leton-** 

.HiQl a party — ^flannel jackets— ^white trou- 
sers— anchovy sandwiches-devilled kid- 
Beya.^,.«plendid fellows-T-glorious.*' 
. Mr. Pickwick was,sufiiQiently versed in 
the. stranger's system of stenography to in- 
fer from this , rapid ^nd disjointed commu- 
nication that he had, sopiehow or other, 

.■i;ontracted an acquaintance with the All-^ 
M?ig€letons,.which he had converted, by a 

i process peculiar to himself, into that extent 
of ,good. fellowship on which a general in- 
vitation may be easily founded. His curio- 
^\ty was therefore satisfied, and putting on 

'J his spectacles he prepared himself to watch 

j^the^ay wljich was' just commencing. 

All-Mugrgleton had the .first innings ; 
and theint^est became intense when Mr. 
Dumkins aQ4 Mr. Podder, two of Uie most 

;r«nown6(i members of that moat distin- 

:gQished qlub, walked, bat in hand, to their 
fospectivfi wickets. Mr. Lnffey, tb«* high- 



est ornament of Dil^jlejr I)el^» w^ piUshad 
to bowl a^rainst the redoubtdUo Dumkins, 
and Mr. Struggles was selcete^ to do the 
same kind office for the hitherto uncon- 
quered Podder. Sever^^ players were sta- 
tioned to " look out," in different parts of 
the field, and each fixed himself into the 
prop^ attitude by placing one hand on 
each knee, and stoppiug very much as if 
he were "making a bacH" tor some begin- 
ner at leap-frog. All the regular players 
do this sort of thing; indeed, it's generally 
supposed that it is quite impossible to look 
out properly in any other position. 

The umpires were stationed behind the 
wickets ; the scorers were prepared to 
notch the runs; a breathless silence en- 
sued. Mr. Lufiey retired a few paces be- 
hind the wicket of the passive Podder, and 
applied the ball to his right eye fqr several 
seconds. Dumkins confidently awaited its 
coming, with his eyes fi^ed on the motions 
of LuSey. 

" Play," suddenly crie4 the bowler. The 
ball flew from his hand straight and swift 
towards the centre stump m the wicket. 
llie wary Dumkins was on the alert; it 
fell upon the tip of the bat, and bounded 
fhr away over the heads of the scouts, who 
had just stpoped low enough to let it fiy 
over them. _; 

'« Run ru n ■ I a nother^ — Now:* th^, 

throw her ufe-up with her— *top there-^ 
another — T^no— r-yes-*— ^uo<-T-r^^i^PW her i^, 
throw her up." — Such were the shoutrf 
which f(dlowed the stroke ; and, at the con- 
clusion of which, AU-Mugj^eton had scored 
two. Nor was Podder behindhand in earn- 
ing laurels wherewith to garnish himself 
and Mu^gleton. lie blocked the doubtful 
balls, missed the baid ones, took the good 
ones, and sent them flying to all parts of 
the field. The scouts were hot and tired ; 
the bowlers were changed and bowled till 
their arms ached ; but Duml^ns aiid Podder 
remained unconquered. Did au elderly 
gentleman essay to stop the. {progress of the 
ball, it rolled between his l«gs, or slipped 
between his finders. Did a slim gentleman 
try to catch it, it struck hij»^ on the nose, 
and bounded pleasantly off with redoubled 
violence, while the slim gentleman's eyes 
filled with water, and his form writhed 
with anguish. Was it thrown straight up 
to the wicket, Dumkins hiaid reached it be- 
fore the ball. In short, when Dumkins 
was caught out, and Podder stumped out, 
AU-Muggleton had notched f ome fifty-fpur, 
while the score of the Pingley-Dellers was 
as blank as their faces. The advantage 
was too great to be recovereii./ In vain did 
the eager Lufley, and the enthusiastic 
Struggles, do. all that skill and experience 
could suggest, to regain the ground. Dingley 
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D^ had I6«t ill the «ontMt >— it \^ of no 
avafl ; and in an early period of the winnin? 
came Dingley Dell ^Te in, and allowed 
3ie stipetior prowess of AU-M nffgleton. 

I^e stranger, meanwhile, had been eat- 
ing, drinking, and talking, without cessa- 
tion. At every good stroke he expressed 
his satisfaction and approv^il of the player 
in a most condescending and patronising 
manner, which could not foil to hare been 
highly gratifying to the party concerned ; 
while at every bad attempt at a catch, and 
every failure to stop the ball, he lanched 
his personal displeasure at the head of the 
devoted individual In such denunciations as 
— ^" Ah, ah!— stupid"— ''Now, batter-fin- 
gers" "Muflf" ^"Humbug" and so 

Forth— ejdcul&tions which seemed to esta> 
blish him in tlie opinion of all around, as a 
most excellent and undeniable judge of the 
whole art and mystery of the noble game 
of'Cficket. 

*♦ Capital game— 7- well playedr-— some 
strokes admirable^" said the stranger as 
both sides crowded into die tent, at the 
conclusion of the game. 

*' You have played it^iSir 1" inquired Mr. 
Wardle, who had been much amused by 
his loquacity. 

"Played it! Think I have— thousands 
of times — not herei— West Indies— exciting 
thing — ^hotwork — ^very." 

"It must be rather a warm pursuit ta 
such a climate," observed Mr. Pickwick. 

•* Warm ! —red hot — scorching— glow- 
ing. Played a match once— single wicket 
— ^fiiend the Colonel — Sir Thomas Blazo-^ 
who should get the greatest number <rf 
runs. — ^Won the toss— first innings — seven 
o'clodi, A. M. — six natives to look out i— 
went in; kept in — heat intense— natives 
all tainted — taken away—fresh half^oxen 
ordered — fainted also — Blazo bowling — 
supported by two natives— couldn't bowl 
TOO out — feinted too — cleared away the 
Colonel^-wouldn't give in — ^feithlul attend- 
ant— ;-Quanko Samba — last man leil-— 
sun so hot, bat in blisters, ball scorched 
brown — ^five hundred and seventy runs-rr 
rather exhausted — Quanko mustered up last 
remaining strength— bowled me out---had 
a bath and went out to dinner." 

" And what became of what^s-his-name, 
SirT* inquired an old gentleman. 

** Blazo?"' . . 

"No — the other gentleman." 

"Quanko Samba r^ 
. "Yes, Sir." 

"Poor Quanko— i never recovered it — 
bowled on, on my aceount-^bowled off, on 
his own -^ died, Sir." Here the stranger 
buried his countenance in a brown jug, but 
whether to hide his emotion or to imbibe 
its contents, we cannot distinctly affirm. 



We only know that he paused suddnfy, 
drew a long and deep breath* and lookhd 
anxiously on, as two of the prineipsl mtm> 
bers of the Dingley Dell club approsehsd 
Mr. Pickwick, and said— s 

"We are about to partsdce of a plain 
dinner at the Blue Lion, Sir; we hope yon 
and your friends will jc^n us." 

" Of course," said Mr. Wardle, " among 
our firiends we include Mr. ■ . ' ■ :" end hs 
looked towards the stranger. 

" Jingle," said that versatile eentlemtn, 
taking the hint at once. "Jtnne— Alfred 
Jingle, Esq*, of No Hall, Nowhere." 

" I shall be very happy, I am sure," siid 
IMr Pickwick. 

"So shall I," said Mr. Alfired Jinsln, . 
drawing* one aim through Mr. PickwM's^ 
and anoth^ through Mr. Wardle's, as he 
whispered confidentially in the etz of the 
former gentleman :^ 

"Devilish ggod dinner-^-cold^ but capi- • 
tal— peeped into the room this morning— •. 
fowls and pies, and all that sort ef thingw : 
pleasant feUoM's, these--«weU befaaved, ton 
—very." 

Tliere being.no further preliminaries ie. 
amn^, the .company strsiggled into the . 
town in little knots of twos and threes ; spnd: . 
within a quarter of an hour were all BeiUed in - 
the great room of the Blue Lion Inn, Mugw 
gletctt— Mr. Dumkins acting as chaixman, • 
and Mr. Lufiey (Eclating as vice. 

There was a vast deS of talking and . 
rattling of knives and forks, and plates: n 1 
great running about of three ponderons- 
headed waiters, and a rapid disappeeiaiiee 
of the substantial viands on the tsbl^; 16 
each and every of which item of confusion, i 
the fiicetions Mr. Jingle lent the aid of 
hsdf^a^ozen ordinary men at least. Winn 
everybody had eat as much as they eioaU, . 
the cloth was rnnoved, bottlps, rissses, flua4 
dessert were placed cm the table; and the 
waiters witharew to "clear sMray," or in 
other words, to appropriate to nieir own 
private use and emolument, whatever len*. 
nants of the eatables and drinkables they ' 
could contrive to lay thenr hand* on. 

Amidst the general hum of mirth tfnd : 
conversation th^t ensued, there wss a IMmi 
man with a pufiy say-notfaingyto-me^r-I 'il ; 
coiitradict^you sort of cduntenanee, ^ha 
remained very quiet; occasionally looking 
round him when the eonvenation slnekm . 
od, as if he contemplated putting iii 80BM«* ^ 
thing very weighty; and now and then < 
bursting into a Siort ooogh of inezpzeaBiUe 
grandeur. At lengA, during a moment cl 
comparative silence, the liMe maa^eaiUeli; 
out m a very loud, solemn voice* 

**Mr.Luflfey." 

Every body was hushed into a profound 
stillness as the individual addTe«Q«^<T«j'KsfeiLx 
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*^ I wifih to address a few words to yoo, 
Suv if TM win entreat the sexklieoiieA to 
filLUmr glasses.'' 

Mr. Jiu^le uttered a patronising ^ hear, 
hesr^" which was responded to, by the re- 
maiiidet of the oompatuy i and the glaaaea 
hayinff been fiUed, Ae Vice-President a»» 
sooisd an air of wisdom in a state of pro- 
fomd attentieiii and said, 

"Mr. Staple." 

«*Siiv"8atd the little man, rising, ''I 
wiih to address what I have to say to you 
and not to our worthy chairman, because 
out worthy diairman is in some measor^— 
I may say in a grreat deffree— *the subject 
of what I have to say, or I may say to^-to--' 

^* State," suggested Mr. Jin^. 

•««-^^ Yes, to state," said the little man, 
^' I thank my honourable fiiend, if he will 
allow me to call him so-^four hears, and 
one eertainly from Mr. Jingle) — for the 
Bumstlen. Sir, I am a Dellrr— a Diug^ey 
Dmor, (cheeA). I eamot lay claim to the 
hoDour of fonmng en item in the population 
of Muffgleton; nor, Sir, I will frankly 
admit, do I covet that honoor; a»d I wiD 
teB/Jroa tHiy, %, (hear) ; to Muggleton 1^ 
wiHreadtty ooneede til those honours and 
disttncdons to whioh it can fairly lay daim — 
thef ere toanomsrous and too well known 
to . 7*JQin aid or recapitulation from me. 
But, Sir, while we remember that Mugde- 
ton i»s ffiven birth to a Dumkins fl^ a 
Poddflr, let us nerar forget that Dinghy 
Dett ean boast a Luffey and a Stmggles. 
(\l«ifeioas 4^een^g.) Let me not be con* 
sidsrsd as wishing to detract from the 
merits of the foimer gentlemen. ^, I 
envy them the luxury of their own feelings 
on.m8 occasion. (Cheers.) Every gentle- 
man who h«eu« me, is probably acquainted 
. with t\f% reply m^de by an individual, who 
— «:te>: use an ordinary figure of speech — 
^ hang out' in a tub, to Sie £4mpexar Aiem* 
aiidsrt-^* If I were not Diogenes,' eaid he, 
^ I would be Alexander.* I oan wdl imagine 
thflpe gentleihen to say, ^ if I were not 
Dumkinal wauid.be Luffey ; if I were not 
Pddder I would be Strangles.' (En&u- 
siasm.) But, gentlemen of^Muggleten, is 
it in drscket alone that yeurfellow-tewnsmeB 
stand pFe««minent1 Have you never> heard 
of Pumkins and determination ? Have yon 
nevor Isesn taught to associate Podder wi^ 
p rof i t l y 1 (Oawat appianse.) Have you 
nererV when stvuggting for ^our rights, 
yoai :Mhfirtie8, ana y'Oor privileges, heem 
reduced, if only for an instant, to misgiving 
and despair 1 And w^en you liave been 
thus depressed, has not the name of Dum- 
rins laid afresh within your l^reast, the fire 



wbieh -had just .gene oat; and lu(s not « 
word from that man, lighted it again as 
brightly as if it had never expiied? (Great 
eh^ring.) Gentlemen, I beg you to sur* 
round with a riph l^do of enthusiastie 
cheering, the unitjBd names of ^Dumkina 
andPSder.'** 

Here the little man ceased, and here the 
company commenced a raising of voices, 
and thumping of tables, which lasted with 
litUe intennission daring the remainder of 
the evejung. Oth^ toasts were drank* 
Mr. Luifey and Mr. Struggles, Mr. Pick- 
wick and Mr. Jingle, were, each in hia 
tum# the sabieet of anqualified euloerium ; 
and each in due qouise returned thanKs (aw 
the honour. 

EBthustastic as we are in- the nobl^ 
eaiitse to which we have devoted ourselves, 
we should have felt a sensation of pride 
which we cannot express, and a conscious- 
ness of having done something to merit 
inunortality of which we are now deprived, 
could we have laid the faintest outline of 
these addresses before oju ardent readers. 
Mr. Snodgrass, as usual, took a great masa 
of notes, which woi^d no doubt have af* 
forded most useful and valuable informa- 
tion, had not the burning eloquence of &e 
wffi^s or the feverish influence of the wine 
made that gentleman's hand so extremely 
unsteady, as to render his writing nearly 
unintolligible, and hi^ s^^ wholly so. By 
dint of patient investigation, we have been 
enabled to trace some characters bearii^ a 
faint resemblance to the names of the 
speakers; and we can also discern an entry 
of a song (supposed to have been sung by 
Mr. Jingle,) in lyhioh the words " bowl," 
**i^OTkHng," "ruby," "bright," and 
**wine," are frequently repeat^ at short 
intervals. We fancy too, that we can dis- 
eem at the very end of the notes, some in- 
distinct reference to "broiled bones;" and 
then the words "cold" " without" occur : 
hut as any hypothesis we could found upon 
them mast, necessarily rest upon mere con* 
jeeture, we are not disposed to indulge in . 
any of the speculations to which they may 
give rise. 

We will therefore return to Mr. Tup- . 
man ; merely adding that within some few 
minutes befmn^ twehre o'clock that night, 
the convocation pf worthies of Din^ley Dell 
and Muggleton, were heard to sing with 
great feeling and emphasis, the beautiful 
and pathetic national air, of 

We won*t 50 home 'till morning, 
■ We won't go home 'till morning, 
We won't go home 'till monung, 
'Till day-Ught doth appear. 
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CHAPTER rX. 

Strongly iUiutntHre of the position, Umli. ibt 
coiirae of true love is not a railway. 

Tm quiet oeelusioii of Dingieyi>el!, the 
presence of so many of the gentler sex, and 
the solicUude and anxiety uiey evtnccni in 

• tiie behdf, were all fayoorable to the growth 
and derelopement of those softer feelinrs 
which nature had implanted ^eep in the 
bosom of Mr. Tracy Tupman, aiid which 
now appeau'ed destined to centre in one 

- lovely object, Tke ytjung ladies were 
pretty, their manners winning, their dis- 
positions unexceptionable ; but there was a 
dignity in the air, a touch-me-notrishness 
in the walk, a ma|esty in ike eye of ^e 
spinster aunt, to which; at their time of life 
tfeey could lay no claim, which distinguish- 
ed her from any female on whpm Mr. Tup- 
man had ever gazed. That there was 
something kindred in their nature, some- 
thing congenial in tiieir souls, something 
mysteriously sympathetic in their bosoms, 
was evident. Her name was the firet that 
rose to Mr. Tupman's lips as he lay wound- 
ed on the grass ; and her hysteric laughter 
was the first sound that fell upon his ear, 
when he was supported .to the house. But 
bad her agitation arisen from an amiable 
and feminine sensibility which would ha?rd 
been equally irrepressible in any case ; or 
had it been called forth by a more ardent 
and passionate feeling, which he, of all 
men livinff, could alone awaken 1 These 
were the doubts whicji racked his brain as 
he lay extended on the sofa : these were 
the doubts which he deftermined should b0 
at once and for ever resolved. '' 

It was evening, fsabella and Emily btd 
strolled out with Mr. Trundle ; the deaf bid 
lady had fallen asleep in her chair ; t^e 
snoring of the fat boy, penetrated in a low 

*and monotonous sound from the distant 
kitchen; the buxom servants were lotmging 
at the side-door, enjoying the pleasantness 
of the hour, and the delights of a flirtation, 
on first principles, with certain unwieldy 
animals attached to the farm ; and there sat 
the interesting pair, uncared for by all, car- 
ing for none, and dreaming only of them- 
selves: there they sat, in short, like a pair 

. of carefully folded kid-gloves — Abound up in 
each other. . ' - ' 

** I have forgotten my flowers," said the 
spinster aunt. ' 

" Water them now," said Mr. Tupman 
in accents of persuasion. 
" You will take cold in the evening air," 

' urged the spinster aunt, affectionately. 

" No, no," said Mr. Tupman rising; " it 

will do me good . Let me accompany you.'* 

The lady paused to adjust the sling in 

which the leu arm of the youth was placed, 

5* 



and takiag hi* ligirt «rm, kd lamtvIlM 
Ifarden. 

There was t bower at the faandtm «id, 
with koneymekle, iessamtoe, wad nriwyiiijr 
plants— one df those sweet letieets, wUiS 
humane men efeet for te sticoamodstf^n 
of spiders. 

Iiie spinster sunt took «p t ]tgeg« walir- 
ing-pot which lay in one cerner, aai w^ 
about to leaine the arhosr* Mr. Tupuftn 
detained her, and drew her to a iseit bsitde 

« Miss Wardle!" said he. 

The spinster aunt trembled, till tome 
pebbles, which had accidentally fonnd tiMftir 
way into the large wsteriogB-pot, shook like 
an mfantfs rattle. 

** Miss Wardle," said Mr. Tspmui, **3fi>u 
are an angel." 

««Mr. Tupm«n!" excldmed Rseii^U 
blushing as led as the watering-pot iiaM^ 

««Nay," said the eloquent Piekwi<^ian, 
» I know it bat too well." 

" All women a«» angels they ssy«^* imt- 
muved the lady, ptayMly. 

** Then what can you lie ; or to whit, 
without ntesmtoption, can I compaie yodl" 
replied Mr. Tupman. "Where was tfie 
Womdn ever seen, ivho resembled yon f^— 
Where else could I h6pe to find so ren^ a 
combination of exeeUeftoe and beau^fi— 
Where else eould I seek to-^-Ohl" Here 
Mr. Tupman paused, and pressed Ihe Tiand 
which clasped the handle of the happy Wa- 

The lady turned aside her he^at. .^Mton 
are such deceivers^^' she softly whispeired. 

"They are, they are," ejaculated Mr. 
iNipman ;" hut not all men. There llJMds 
at lea^t one being who can never changiJi— 
one being who would be Content to devote 
his whole existence to' your happiriee#*— 
who lives but in your eyee — who hreatlves 
hut in your smiles— who bears the hfeavy 
burden of life itself only for you.'^ - 'I 

" Could such an individual be foupd," 
9aid the lady — 

; " But he eaii be found," said liie ii^t 
'Mr. Tupman, interposing. " H^ t> fbuM. 
He is here. Miss Wairdle." Atid ere Ae 
lady was aware of his intention, Mr, 1%)- 
man had sunk upon his knees at herieet. 

** Mn *Iupman, rise," said Rachel. * 

." Never I" was the va^lorous reply., **fSi, 
Rachel !" He seized her passive haijd, ^nd 
the watering-pot fell to tlie gtouhd m lie 
pressed it to hii3 lips. **Oh, Kachcl! say 
you love me." 

" Mr. Tupman," said the spinster auAt, 
with an averted head, "I can harclly ftpeak 
the words — ;but — ^you are not wholly indlf 
ferent to me." 

Mr. Tupman no sooner heard this avo^U 
than he i^tQt^^'e&. \a ^vi ^>jax \{» ^sti^c^ 
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^.Mastio. «Bidti0iw pron^ted, ^ad what, for 
might we know, (for we are but tittle ac- 
qoainttd with such matterB,) people so cir- 
eomttanoed always do. He jumped «p, 
and, thiowiag hia anna round the neek of 

>;ihe apiaater: aant, imprinted upon her lips 
numerous kisses, which, after a due show 
af atni^ling and leststanoe, she received 
ao paasively, that there is no telling how 
many more Mr. Tupman might have be- 
Jitowed, if the lady had not given a very 
unaffected start, and exclaimed in an af- 
frighted tone«-~ 
" Mn Tupman, we are obB«rved !*-we 

> avf diflcorered !" 

Mr. Tupman looked round. Theore was 

the fat boy, perfectly motionless^ with his 

fiavge circukif eyes staring into the arbour, , 
but without the slightest expression on his 
fine that the most expert physiognomist 
eeuld have referred to a3t<Hiishment, cu- 
riosity, or any other known passion that 
agitates the human breast. Mr, Tupman 
gaz^ on the iBat boy, and the fat boy stared 
at him; and the longer Mr. Tupman ob- 

^a^rred the utter vacancy of the fat boy's 
countenance, the more convinced he became 
^at he either did not know, or did not un* 
derataiid any thing that had been going 
fiMward. Under this impression, he said, 
with gnaX firmness, — 
«' What do you want here, Sir 1" 
' Siippar^a ready. Sir," was the prompt 



"Have you just come here, Sirl" in- 
. quired Mr. Tupman with a piercing look. 
, " Just," replied the fat boy. 

Mr. Tupman looked at him vei^r hard 
i|g9.in; but ^ere was not a wink in his 
. jye, or a curve in his faoe. 

Mr. Tupman took the arm of the spinster 
aunt, and walked towards the house ; the 
&t b<^ followed behind. 

"He knows nothing of what has hap* 
pened,** iie whispered. 
• '♦ Nothing,?' said the spinster aunt. 

There was a sound behind th^pi, as of 
ui imparfectly suppiessed. chuckle. Mr. 
Tupman turned sharply round. No; it 
^epiud not have been the fat boy ; there was 
,ao(t a gleam of mirth, or any thing but 
feeding in his whole visage. 

" He must have been f&t asleep," whis- 
ffied Mr. Tupman. 

"I have not the least doubt of it," re- 
...plied the spinster aunt. 

Theirboth laughed heartily. 
Mr. Tupman was wrong. The fat boy, 
for once, had not been fast asleep. He was 
'-awake-«^wide awake^r-to what had been 
}^ing forward. 

Tne supper passed off without, any at- 
ijtompt at a general conversation. Tlve old 
j.-ady had gom? to bed; Isabella ^'ardlc de- 



voted herself exolnsiviBly to^ Mr. Trundle ; 
the spinster aunt's attentions were reserved 
for Mr. Tupman; and Emily's tli oughts 
appeared to be engrossed by some distant 
object— possibly they were with the absent 
Snodgrass. 

Eleven — ^twelve--one o'clock had struck, 
and the gentlemen had not arrived. Con-, 
stemation sat on every face. Could they 
have been Waylaid and robbed] Should 
they send men and lanterns in every direc- 
tion by which they conld be supposed 
likely to have travelled home ? or should 
they — Hark! there they were. What 
could have made them so late ! A strange 
voice, too! To whom could, it belong 1 
They rushed into the kitchen, whither tne 
truants had repaired, and at once obtained 
rather more than a glimmering of. the real 
state of the case. 

Mr. Pickwick, with his hands in his 
pockets and his hat cocked completely over 
nis left eye, was leaning against the dres ' 
ser, shaking his head from side to side, 
and producing a constant succession of the 
blandest and most benevolent smiles with- 
out being moved thereunto by any discern- 
ible cause or pretence whatsoever; old Mr. 
Wardle, with a highly inflamed counte- 
nance, was grasping the hand of a strange 
genUeman, muttering protestations of eter- 
nal friendship: Mr. Winkle; supporting 
himself by the eisht-day clock, was feebly 
invoking destruction upon the head of any 
member of the family who should suggest 
the propriety of his retiring for thamght; 
and Mr. Snodgrass had sunk into a chair, 
with an expression of l^e most abject and 
hopeless misery that the human mind can 
imagine, portrayed iu every lineament of 
his expressive face. 

" Is any thing the matter?" inquired the 
three ladies. 

" Nothin' the matter," replied Mr. Pick- 
wick. "We — we're — all right.— I say, 
Wardle, we're all right, aint we 1" 

"I should think so," replied the jolly 
host. — " My dears, here's my friend Mr. 
Jingle— Mr. Pickwick's friend, Mr. Jingle, 
come 'pon— little visit." 

** Is any thing the matter with Mr. Snod- 
grass, Sir?" inquired Emily, with great 
anxiety. 

" Nothing the matter, Ma'am," replied 
the stranger. " Cricket dinner — glorious 
party — capital songs — old port — claret — 
good— very good— wine, Ma'am — wine." 

"It wasn't the wine," murmured Mr. 
Snodgrass, in a broken voice. " It wa^ the 
salmon." (Somehow or other, it never fi 
the wine, in these cases.) - ; 

" Hadn't they better go to bed. Ma'am V^ 
inquired Emma. "Two of the hoys .will 
cany the gentlemen up stairs." 
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. «awiii^ go io ;M,'' «aid Mr. Wiiikle, 

. ««No liviag boy ^aU cany me^'Vsaid 
Ml. Pickwick, stoutly j-^imd he W6»t on 
SBuling'ea before. 
. ''Humh!" gasped Mr. Winkle faiotW,. 

*« Hurrak V^ echoed Mr. Pickwick^ tak- 
.i»ff off his hat and daahiog it on the floor, 
,«im iajsanely castipg his spectsclea into 
^the middle-^ the kitdiea.— At .this hiioa^- 
ous^^ feat he laughed outright. . 
. . " . Let 'Sf^haye — 'j?othec — bottle," cried 
,Mr. Winkle, commencii^g in a very loud 
key^ and «nding in a very faint one. His 
head dropped upon his breast ; and, mui^ 
tering his invincible determination &ot to 
go tp his bed) and s^^nguinary regKit that 
he had not '* done fpr old Tupmair' in the 
momiiig, he fell fast d^eep 4 in which coi»- 
ditioiv he was bpme to his apartment by 
two young giants under the personal su- 
perintendence of the fat boy, to whose pro- 
tecting care, Mr. Smodgrass shortly aAer- 
war<k confided his own person. Mr. Pick- 
wick accepted the mpffe^d arm of Mr. Tup- 
man^and quie^y disappeared, smiling move 
than ^v^rj and Mr.Wardle after taking as 
jafTectionate a leave of the whole family as 
4f he were ordered for. iipmediate execution, . 
^consigned to Mr. Trundle the honour of 
conveying him up stairs, and retired, with 
p,^ very fictile at^mp^ to, look impressively 
solemn and dignified. ; > 

^' What, a shocking scene !" said the 
spinster aunt. , , 

" Dis-gusting !" ejaculated boththe young 
ladies. ;i 

" Dreadful— drsadiul !" said Jipglie^ look- 
ing very grave ; he was about a. bottle and 
a naif ahead of any of his companions. 
" Horrid speetocle — very." 

"What a nice man!" whispered the 
spinster ai}nt, to Mr. Tupman. 

" Good-looking, too !" whispered Emily 
Wardle. ',■.]',..■ 

" Oh, decidedly," observed the spinster 
aunt. .'■•.;. .- . 

Mr. Tupman .thaug))t of the widow at 
Rochester: and his mind \y as troubled. 
'fhe succeeding half-hour's conversation 
was not of a nature., to calm his perturbed 
spirit. The new visiter was very, talkative, 
and the number of his anecdotes was only 
tp be exceeded by the extent of his polite- 
ness. Mr.Tupman felt, thai a^ Jingl^rS 
popularity increased, he (Tupmau) retired 
farther into the shad^;* His laughter was 
forced — his merriment feigned; and.whfu 
at last he laid his aching temples betw^een 
the sheets, he thought, with horrid delight, 
on the satisfaction it would afford him to 
have Jingle's head at that moment between 
the feather-bed and the mattress* 



Thft iiide&tigable stranffsr lOM betiiaff 
next morning, and, although his companiiMU 
remained in^ed overpowered with the dis- 
sipation, of the previous night, exerted him- 
self most successfully to promote the hila- 
rity of the bioak&st-table. So succmsAiI 
wen his efTorts, that even the deaf old 
lady insisted on halving one or two of kit 
best jokes retailed through the trumpet; 
and even she condescenoed to observe to 
the spinster aunt, that '^ he" (meaning jin- 
gle) "was an impudent young fel low,"— « 
sentiment in whicb all hec relations then 
and there present thoroughly coincided. 

It was the old lady's habit on the fins 
summer mornings to repair to the aHMuir 
in which Mr. Tupman had already siffna- 
lised himself, in form and manner foUow«- 
first, ^e fiit boy fstched from a peg 
ifiacfofM 



behind the pld lady^shedHroom door,, 
black satin bonnet, a warm cotton shawU 
and a thick stick with a i^apacious handl«| 
and the okl lady having put; on the bonnel 
and shawl at her leisure, would lean one 
ha^ on the stick ai^ the other on tiie fat 
boy's shoulder, and walk leisurely to thf 
arbour, where the fat boy would leave her 
to enjoy the fresh air for the space of half 
an hour ; at the expiration of^ which tim^ 
he would retnn^ and reconduct her bi|ck to 
the house. 

The old lady was very precise and very 
particular ; and as this ceremony had beef 
observed for three successive summers with- 
out the slightest deviation from the acousr 
tomed form, she was not a little surprised 
on this particular morning, tp see ifi/B. iat 
boy, instead of leaving the arbour, walk a 
few paces out of it, looking carefully , round 
him in every direction, and return tpwards 
her with great stealth axid an air of th^ 
most profound mystery. 

The old lady was timorous — most 0I4 
ladies are — and her first impression wai| 
that the bleated lad was about to do her 
some grievous bodily harip, with th^.view 
of possessing himself of her loose coin« 
She would have cried for assistance, hut 
age and infirmity had long ago deprived her 
of the power of screaming^ she, therefi^re, 
>\-atched his motions >vith feelings of in- 
tense terror, which were in no degree di-^ 
rainished by his coming close up^ to her, 
and shouting in her ear, iikan agitated, land^ 
as it seemef to her, a threatening tbne,-r 

"Missus!" ' : .,i 

Now it so happened that Mr. Jingle was 
walking, in the garden close to thearhqur 
at this moment. He too heard the sliont 
of "Missus," and stopped to hear more^, 
There were diree reasons for his doing so. 
In the first place, he was idle and curious ; 
secondly, he was by no mpans scnipuJous;. 
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mMfj 9Sa noftiy, be Wn i^oneeiSlBd firom 
¥i^W b j i^GHh^ ildweiittgr dl^b«^ So tkm« 
lie stbod, tad Xhe^ hfe lldteAed. 

" Mlfette," «wtai*d the fet boy. 

» WeU, J(^i'' said the ^A^blin^ old Udy, 
««inii^tiitel1iaTe beeha^ooid miitiess to 
tdu, Jde. Yoh hA^ ijivrfably l*en ifoav 
«d very kbaiy. Ybti liitv^ lieU'et hid too 
ditich t6 do ; ^M ybu haVe always had 
ifediigh to eix.^ 

^^ Ikdt Si^as ah dt>i[)^^ 16 the ftt boy*6 
most fifehsitiim IMiifiga. He seemed toueb- 
'lid As he Spiled, eiiipfaaticiaiy«^ 

" rkkjowfi I has." 

** Thett wlrat can yod waht to dd iio# V 
Md Hie eld lady, gkihing etoiliage. 

«»i v^Attte fo mf£e youi flesh ctieep," i»- 
-fWM ihd boy. 

This #(>uiid^ like k y^ blobd-thiifsiy 
ta^db of sfto^Ag oi!e*8 gralittide i and a^ 
ib6 old lady did hdt precisely Imderstand 
Ihb pfit^ccis bir i^hich ^uch a iresult wa6 
te 1% l^iira, ill hfer fonner horrors te- 
ttttn#. 

^* ^h^l do yon tiiink I see ha this Tety 
Mh6tk last ni^ht ?" inquired the boy. 
: ** Bless iis ! Whatt'^ exclamied the old 
hA% nlittaM At ^e solemn manner 6f the 
'^i^uleht yonih. 

"The Strange ^ntlemah*— him as had 
his ann hurt — a kissin' and huggin' ■" 

«Wh6,Jo^— Wbo? None of the Servants, 
I hope." 

** Woreer thafa that," roared the fat boy, 
in Ihe old lady*8 ear. 

" Not one of my grand-da'aters 1" 

" Worscr than that." 

"Worse than OuU, Joe!" sAid the old 
ftidy, who had thought this <he eitremeliftHt 
of human atrocity. " Who was it, Ji6e? I 
inmst upon knowing.*' 

The tat boy looked cautiously round, aiid 
hatihff coYiciuded his survey^ shouted in 
ttie oW lady's ear, — 

** Miss Rachel." 

*What!" said the old lady, in a shrill 
. tone. "Speak loader." 

" Mii^s Rachel," roared the fat boy. 

"l«yda*a!ter!" 

Thfe train of nods which the fkt boy ffaVe 
by way of assent, communicated a bJanc' 
nrnnge-iik^ motion to his fat cheeks. 

*' And i3he suffered him !" exclaimed the 
pldlad 

A^ 
he said 






A ghn s^le over the fat boj'l^ features as 



' **1 see her a kissin' of him agin." 

If Mr. Jingle from his place of conceal- 
ment, conld have beheld thie expression 
which the old lady's face assumed at this, 
?6mmunication, the probability is that a 
awdden -burst 6f laugliter would have be- 
trayed his close vicinity to the sumtner- 
Qouse. He listened attentively. Fragments 



of ittgty ijenkades aa^ ds^ 1«^^fiftlro4t m< 
permission !"— " At her time of life"-i*« Bit 
arable old 'OMiian like Itl4)".^< Mighi have 
waited till I wtMsd^ad^" atid sd ft>iili,«^eefeh- 
ed his ears ; and then he litord the htoiete 
^f the^t boy's boots erbniehiBgfhfe gtdvel, 
as he retired and leii the oM lady alone, 

It was a remarkable Coincidence per- 
^s, hot it Was neviilihi^sS a feet, thst 
Hbr. Jingle^ witiiin five mlhaleS lifter Ms 
arrival' at Manor Farm on the piecedkigr 
night, had itrwajrdly ifesolved to lay siege 
to the h^an- ti£ the Spinster annt, without 
delay. He had ^bsWvatioli e«engh to s^, 
4iat his ofl^hand manner w^s by too ineans 
disagreeable to the fair object of his attack ; 
and he had motie tham a titrong suspicioii 
UkAt she possessed that most desirablie of 
all requisites, A small Independence. Thb 
imperative necessity of ousHnfe his rival 
by somemeani or other flashed (Quickly 
tsipon him^ and he immediately resolved to 
adopt Certain proceedings tending to that 
end and object, without a moment's delay. 
Fielding tells ns ^at man is fire, and Wo- 
man tow, and the Prince of Darkness sets 
a light to 'em. Mr. Jingie knCtt^ thai 
young men, to spinster aunts, are as lighted 
gas to gunpowder, find he dcteihoiined th 
essay the effect df an explosion without loss 
of time. 

Foil of tefledtioiiib bpon ikdu importAitl 
decision, he crept frob his plSee of con^- 
cealment, and^ under cover of the shrubs 
before mentioned, approached Hie bouse. 
Fortune seraaed detiemiined to fiivour his 
design. Mr. Tupman and the rest of thS 
genUemen left the garden by the side gate 
just as he obtained a' view of it; and th^ 
young ladies, he kndw^ h^d walk^ oiit 
alone, soon after bresdctot. Hie coast was 
clerar. 

The breakfast-parlour door Wm partially 
open. He peeped in. The spinster aunt 
was knitting. He coughed; she looked up 
and smiled. Hesitation' formed no part of 
Mr. Alfred Jingle's character. He laid his 
finger on bis lips mysteriously, walked in, 
and closed the door. 

" Miss Wardle," said Mr. Jingle, with 
affected earnestness, " forgive intrusion— i- 
short acquaintance-^nb time for ceremony 
— all discovered." 

** Sir !" said the spinstcfr aunt, rather as- 
tonished by liie unexpected apparition, and 
somewhat doubtful of Mr. Jingle's sanity. 

" Hush !" said Mr. Jingle, in a stage 
whisper;*—'* large boy— * dumpling fkce— ^ 
round eyes — rascal !" Here he shook his 
head expreissively, and the spinster auftt 
trembled with agitation. 

" I presume you allude to Joseph, Sirl*' 
said the lady, making an effort to appear 
composed. 
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^ous dog^ Joe— toM the did lady— old lady 
ftirious-^wild-^ravin^ -*- arbour *-*^Tupman 
— ^kissing and hngging— 4dl liiat feort of 
thing-^h, Ma'am, eh f ' 
' ** Mr. Jingle," said flie spinster annt, ** if 
you dome here, Sir, to insult me-^*— ^" 

»* Not at all— W no ifteians,*' replied the 
unabashed Mr. Jihgle;»i^**OTei'heai'd the 
tale— came to warn you of your danffer^^ 
teiidet iaj seirvifees — pireVent the hubbub. 
Never mind — think it an insult^*«leave the 
room^ — ^and he turned, as if to carry the 
threat into lexectiticJH. 

" What shall I do !" said the pOor spin- 
stfer, bursting into tearsi ** Mjr brother will 
be furious V° 

»»0f edutse he will^" sdd Mr. Jinglfe, 
pausing — ^*' outrageous." 

^Oh, Mr. Jhigle, What cttHl ^j !" ex- 
claimed the spinster aunt, in another flbbd 
of despait. . 

" Say he dreamt it," leplied Mr. Jingle, 
coolly. 

A ray of ttomfort daited across the mind 
of the spinster aunt at this suggestion. IVfr. 
Jingle perceived It, and followed up his ad- 
Vantage. 

"Pooh, pooh!— nothing more easy^^ 
Wackguai^ boy — lovely wdman^-fet boy 
horsewhipped — you believed--' end of the 
matter— all comfortable." 

Whether the probability of escaping from 
lJre:<;(5/n«equence8 of this ill-timed discovery 
"tras dtelightful to the spinster's fbelings, ot 
whether the hearing herself described ^S a 
** Ibvely woman" softened the asperity of 
frer grief, we know not. She blushed 
Slightly, and cast a grateful look on Mr. 
Jingle. • • 

Tfiiat insinuating gentleman sighed deep- 
ly, fixed his eyes on the spinster aunrs 
face for a couple of minuted, started me- 
lodramaticadly, and suddeiily withdrew 
Ihcm. " 

•♦You seem unhappy, Mr. Jingle," said 
the lady, in a plaintive voicie. " MiAy I 
show my gratitude for your kind inter- 
ference, by inquiring into the cause, with 
a view, if possible, to its removal ?" 

" Ha !" exc^itt«d Mr, Jingle, with an- 
other start — " removal ! remove my un- 
happiness,. and yoiir love bestoWed upon a 
man who is insensible to the blessing — 
Hrho 6ven now contemplates a design upon 
iSie affections of the raece bf the creiature 
-who— but nb; he is my iWend ; I wQl hbt 
Expose his vices. Miiss W^ie-^faie- 
Weli !" At the conclusion of his iiddress, 
the most consecutive he was ever known 
to Ttttcr, Mr. Jingle applied to his eyes' the 
remnant of a handkerchief before noticed, 
iind turned towards the door. 

"Stay, Mr. Jingle!" said the siiiiiter 



a^t, etttphflttlcally; «^Y«« )stm \ 

alltoion to Mn ISipiiMii-^'iMmlaiii it*' 

" Nevsr t^' exclaimed Jindey Widi a pro- 
fessional (i. 64 theatrical) aS*. ♦« Never !^' 
and, by way of shbwing that he had nd t^ 
sire to be questioned fhrther, he dtew « 
chair cloiM to that of Ibe epinstet Mmt atid 
isMit down. 

♦< Mr. jingle," said the aunt^ "I entrsat 
— I ilis^lonB yea, if tkei« is any dxeadftil 
mystery connected With Mir. TnpAaiH m- 
veal iti" 

" Can I," §aid Mir. Jiggle, ftling his eyes 
on the aunt's Ikce^— "Can I See— loVely 
creature -^sacriileed at the 8hrine-^he«rt- 
less avarice!" He appeared to be Streg- 
gliag with Various obnflieting emotions kn 
a few seconds, and then said in a low decj) 
voicfe--^* Tttpman only wants your ^noney .'• 

" The wretch !" exclaiined the spinster, 
with etiergeti^ inlignatien. (Mt» Jingle*% 
doubts were resolv^. She had money.) 

"Mdre tiian that," Said Jingle— «U>v^ 
irtiother." 

"Another!" ejaculated the spinsAef. 
"Whol" 

** Short girt— black eyes— niece Btoily." 

Theie Was a pause. 

Now if tiicre were one inditidttal in th% 
whole Worldj of whom the spinster aatft 
entertiuned a mortal and deeply-roole4 
jealousy, it was this identical niece. The 
colour rushed over her face and neck, and 
Bhe tossed her head in silenee with an i^ 
of ineffable contempt. At last, biting heir 
thin lips, and bridling up, she said, — 

** It cantH be* I won^t believe it." 

" Watch 'em," said Jmgle. 

** f will," said the aunt. 

•* Wateh his looks." 

"I will." 

" His whispers." 

"Iwffl.*' 

** Hell sit next her at table." 

" Let him." 

"He'll flatter her." 

"Lfethim." 

"He Ml pay het cvcfyposs^le attention.'" 

«• Let him." 

«And he'll cut yon." 

"<^ut me /*' screamed fftie spinster aunt 
*« He cut me i-^Uyill he !'' and she trembl>6iii 
With tage and disappointment. 

" You will convince yoursein" said Jktf 

"I will." 

^' Von ni tfichv yeur spirit 1" 

"I will." 

" You '11 not have him afterwards 1" 

"N^cri" 

'"'You '11 take somebody else 1" 

" Yes." 

"You' shall." 

Mr. Jttv^l^ few oil Vy^ NssRfc'^x T«»2B&K«^ 



THE PICKWICK CLUB. 



69 



Ihiak I've ^eard his Y^ioo £» two hours at 
^ least. Emily, my dear, ring the bell." 

The bell was rung, and the fat boy ap- 
peared. 

"Where's Miss Racheil". He couldn't 
say. 

"Where's Mr. Jingle, then?" He didn't 
know. 

Every body looked surprised* It was 

late ^ past eleven o'clock. Mr. Topman 

. laughed in his sleeve. They were loitering 

. |K>mewhere, talking about him. Ha, ha ! 

eapital notion that — ^funny. 

** Never mind," said Wardle, after a 
short pause, " they '11 turn up presently, I 
dare say. I never wait supper for any 
body." 

** Excellent rule, that," said Mn Pick- 
wick, " admirable." 

** Pray, ait down," said the host. 

'* Certainly," said Mr. Pickwick : and 
down they sat. 

There was a gigantic round of cold beef 
v.oD the table, and Mr. Pickwick wa& sup- 
. plied with a plentiful portion of it. He-had 
raised his fork to his lij>s, and was on the 
:veiy point of opening his mouth for the re- 
ception of a piece of beef^ when the hum Of 
many voices suddenly arose in the kitchen. 
He paused and laid down his fork. Mr. 
Waidle paused too, and insensibly released 
his hold of the carving-knife, which re- 
mained inserted in the beef. He looked at 
Mr. Pickwick. Mr, Pickwick looked at 
him.'.f ' 

Hoavy footsteps were heard in the pas- 
sage ; the parlour door was suddenly burst 
open;- and the mau who had cleaned Mr. 
Pickwick's bQpts on his first arrival, rushed 
into the room, fallowed by the fet bc^, and 
all the domestics. 

• "What the devil 'a thie meaning of this V 
exclaimed the host. 

** The kitchen chimney aint ft-fire, is it, 
Emma I" inquired the old lady, 

" Lor, grandma! no," screamed both the 
foang ladies. 

" What's the matter?!' roared the master 
of the house/ . : 

The man gasped for breath, and £aintly 
ejaculated-^ 

"They ha' gone, Mas'rir-? gone right 
clean off. Sir!'' (At tliis juncture, Mr. 
Tupman was . observed to lay down his 
^Bife and fork, and torn very pde.) 

".Who's gone?" said Mr. Wardle, 
fiercely. 

"Mus'x Jingle and ^Ix^s Rachel, in a 
po'rchay, from Blue Lion, Mngglaton* I 
was there; but I couldn't stop 'em; so I 
TnnoiftDtell^eev?' 

"I pnid his expenses!" said Mt. Tu^ 
man, -jumping up fiffiintically. -'He's got 
inn pounds of mine ! •;— atop .hiui !.— *-he -fe 



swindled oto !— I Won't bear it !^I 'U l^re 

Justice, Pickwick! — I won't sta^ it!" 
and with sundry incoherent exclamations of 
the like nature, the unhappy gentleman 
spun round and round tlie apartment, in a 
transport of frenzy. 

. "Lord preserve us!" ejaculated Mr. 
Pickwick, eyeing the extraordinary f^ee- 
tuzes of his friend with terrified surpnse. 
" He's gone mad ! What shall we do !" 

" Do !" said the stout old host, who re- 
garded only the last words of the sentence. 
"Put the horse in the gig! I'll get a 
chaise at the Lion, and follow 'em instantly 
Where"— he exclaimed, as the man ran aa\ 
to execute the commission — "WhewV 
ttet villain, Joe 1" 

" Here I am ; but I han't a willin,." re 
plied a voice. It was the fat boy's* 

" Let me get at him, Pickwick !" cried 
Wardle, as he rushed at the ill-starred 
youth. " He was bribed by that scoundrel. 
Jingle, to put me on a wrong scent, by tell- 
ing a cock-and-a-buU story of my sisterand 
your friend Tupman!" (Here Mr. Tup- 
man, sunk into a chair.) "Let me at 
himl" 

" Don't let him !" screamed all the wo- 
men^ above whose exclamations, the blub- 
bering of the fat boy was distincUy audible. 

" I won't be held !" cried the old man. 
"Mr.. Winkle, take your hands off! Mr. 
Pickwick, let me go. Sir!'' 

It was a beauti&l si^ht, in that moment 
of turmoil and . confusion, to behold the 

?lacid and philosophical expression of Mi. 
'ickwick's £use, albeit somewhat.'flu^ed 
with exertion, as he stood with his arms 
firmly clasped round the extensive waist of 
their corpulent host, thus, restraining tiie 
inpetuosity of his passion, while the fat 
boy was scratched, and pulled, and pushed 
from the. room by all the females congtegar 
ted therein. He had no sooner releawd his 
hold, than the ' man entered to announce 
that the gig waa ready. 

" Don't let him go alone !" scieamed the 
females. " He '11 kill somebody !" 
, "I'll gojvith him," said Mr.iPickiv'ick. 

" You 're a good fellow, Pickwick," said 
the host, grasping his hand. "Enmia,give 
Mr. Pickwick a ^awl to tie round his neck 
— make haste. Look after your grand^mo- 
thcr, girls ; she 's fainted away. Now tlicn, 
are you ready t" 

Mr. Pickwick's mouth and chin, having 
been hastily envelofted in a large shawl; 
his hat having been put on his head, and 
his great coat thrown over his arm, he re 
plied in the affinnaAive. 

Thev jumped into the ffig. " Give htar 
head, Yom,'^ cried the host; and away 
ihey went, down the narrow lanes; leldnsi, 
in and oat of U\e Q.?ca-\\N\sv^xv^\s'Q5K^\t«^^^ 
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ai^uiiftl llie h«dg«s(mett^8Me, m if thej 
Would go to pieces eyety Ukomeiit. 

*^ How inuoh ue they ahead t" shouted 
Waidie, as ^y drove up to the door of the 
Blue Lion, round which a little crowd had 
collected, late as it was. 

^* Not 9boye three-quarters of an hour,'' 
was emtrj body's reply. 

^Chaise and four directly !— out with 
'em ! Put up the_gig afterwards." 

"Now, boys!" cried the landlord — 
"chaise and four out— -make haste — look 
allTe there !" 

Away ran the hostlers, and the boys. 
The lanterns glimmered, as the men ran to 
and fro; the horses' hoofs clattered on tihe 
uneven paying of the yard : the chaise nnn- 
ided as it was drawn out of the coadi-house ; 
and all was noise and bustle. 

" Now then ! — is ^at chaise eoming out 
io-nmht V cried Wardle. 

^ Coming down the yzrd now, Sir," re- 
plied the hostler. 

Out came the chaise— -in went the horses 
—on sprung the boys— in got the travellers. 

"Mmd*— the seven-mim stage in less 
than half an hour !" shouted Wardle. 

"Off with you!" 

The boys applied whip and spur, tfae 
waiters €(hoatea, the hostlers cheered, aaoid 
away they went, fast and furiously. 

"Pretty situation," thought Mr. Pick- 
wick, when he had a moment's time for 
reflection. " Pretty situation for the Gene- 
ral Chairman of the Pickwick Club. Damp 
chaise — stranee horses — fifteen miles an 
boar-— and twelve o'clock at night !" 

For Hie first three or four miles, not a 
word was spoken by either of the gentle- 
nsen, each being too much immersed in his 
own reflections, to address any observatioiis 
to his companion. When they had gone 
-over that much ground, however, and the 
norses getting thoroughly warmed began to 
do th^r work in really good style, Mr. Pick- 
wick became too much exhilarated with the 
rapidity of the motion to remain any longer 
perfectly quiet, 

"We^i» sure to catch them, I think," 
said he. 

** Hope so," replied his companion. 

" Fine ni^t," said Mr. Pickwick, look- 
4n^ up at %e moon, which was shining 
bnghtiy. 

" So much the worse," returned Wardle, 
^* for they '11 have had all the advantage of 
;tbe moonlight to get the start of us, and we 
Mhall bse it. It will have gone down in 
another hour." 

" It will be rather ni^leasant ^in^ at 
icfais rate in the dark, won't it ?" mquired 
Mr Pidcwick^ . 

*^ I daie say it will," replied his friend, 
•drily / • 



Mr. Pfiekwick*#« 
gan to sober down a litde,' as he reflected 
upqn the inconveniences and dangers of th« 
expedition in which he had so thoughtten- 
ly embarked. He was roused by a loud 
shouting of the postrboy on the leader. 

" Yo^— yo— yo"— yo— yoe," went the'first 
boy. 

«t Yo— yo— yo— yoe !" went the sceond. 

•« Yo — y o — yo ^ yoe T' chimed in old 
Wardle himself, most lustily, with his head 
and hdf bis body out of the coach-window. 

« Yo— yo— yo— yoe !" shouted Mr. Pick- 
wick, taking up the burden of the try, 
though he had not the slightest notion m 
its meaning or object. And midst the yo — 
yoing of the whole four, the chaise stored. 

"What's the matter 1" inquired Mr. 
Pickwick. 

" There's agate here," replied old War- 
die. " We shall hear some^ing of tii6 fu- 
gitives." 

After a lapse of five minutes, consumed 
in incessant knocking and shouting, an old^ 
man in his shirt and trousers emerged from 
the turnpike-house, and opened ihe gale. 

" How long is it since a post-chaise went 
through here t" inquired Mr. Wardle. 

"How long 1" 

"Ah!" 

" Why, 1 don't rightly know. It wdrn't 
a long time ago, nor it wom't a short time 
ago— jost between the two, perhaps.*' 

" Has any chaise been by at all T" - 

" Oh yes, there 's been a chay by." 

" How long ago, my fiiend," inteipoeed 
Mr. Pickwick, "an hour t" 

*^ Ah, I dare say it might be," replied the 
man. « 

«' Or two hours 1" inquired the poet-boy 
on the wheeler. 

" Well, I shouldn't wonder if it was," 
returned ^e old man, doubtfully. 

"Drivs on boys," cried tl^ testy old 
gentleman { ^' don't waste any more time 
with that old idiot 1" 

" Idiot !" exclaimed the old man with a 
grin, as he stood in die middle of Uie road 
with the gate half closed, watching tlte 
chaise which rapidly dhninished in the in- 
creasing distance. " No — not much o' that 
ei^er; you 've lost ten minutes here, ^auwi 
gone away as wise as you came > arter all. 
If every man on tiie line as has a gninea 
give him earns it half as w^l, you won'Sl 
catch t'other chay this side Mioh'lmas, old 
short and fat." And with another proltfng^ 
ed grin, the old man closed the gate, re-en- 
tered the hottso) and bolted the door aftsr 
him. ' ' 

Meanwhile the chaise. proceeded, without 
any slackening of pace, towards tiie con- 
clusion of the stage. The moon, as Wardle 
had foretold, was rapidly on the wane; 
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hiFgetkoK of 4aik heavy clouds whioh kad 
hpm gradually oTerspreading the sky. for 
some tone past, now vmaed one black mass 
loiveiliead ; and large drops of rain which 
pattered every now and then against the 
windows of the chaise, seemed to warn the 
^tavellers of &e rapid approach of -a stormy 
night. The wind, too, which wa£^ directly 
against them, swept in furious ffusts down 
•^e narrow road, and howled dismally 
throngb the trees which skirted the path- 
"way. Mr. Pickwick drew his coat closer 
aboutiiim, coiled himself more snugly up 
into the comer of ^e chaise, and &11 into a 
soiind sleep, from which he was only awa- 
Icened by the stopping of the yehicle, the 
sound of the hos&^'s bell, and a loud cry 
-of ** Horses on directly." 

But here anoth^ delay occurred. The 
boys were sleeping with such mysterious 
soundness, that it took fiye minutes a-piece 
to wake them. The hostler had somehow 
DT other mishud the key of the stable, and 
-ev^ea wiien that was found, two sleepy 
helpers put the wrong harness on the 
wrong horses, and the whole process of 
harnessing' had to be gone trough afresh. 
Had Mr. Pickwick been alone, these mul- 
tiplied obstacles would have completely 
Dut an end to the pursuit at onoe, but old 
Wardle was not to be so easily daunted ; 
and he laid about him with such hearty 
good wUl, cuffing this man, and pushing 
that ; strapping a buckle here, ana taking 
in a link there, that the chaise was ready 
in a much shorts time than could reason- 
ably have been expected, under so many 
dtiiiculties. 

'They resumed their journey ; and cer- 
tainly the prospect before them was by no 
neans encouraging. The itage was fiiteen 
utiles long, the night wus dark, the wind 
Mgh, and the rain pouring in torreqts. It 
was impossible to make any great way 
Rgainst such obstacles united : it was hard 
upon one o'clock already ; and nearly two 
hours were consumed in geUiiig to ^e end 
of the stage. Here, however, an object 
presented itself, which re-kindled tWr 
dopes, and re-animated their drooping 
spirits. 

** When did this Chaise come in 1" cried 
eld Wardle, leaping out of his own vehicle 
and pointing to one eov^ed with wet mud, 
which was standing in the yard. 

**Not.a quarter of an hour ago, Sir;" 
replied the hostler, to whom the question 
was addressed. 

'* Lady and gentieman V inquired War- 
dle, ahnost breathless with impatieikoe 

"Yes, Sir." 

•* The gentleman— dress coat — long legs 
. -thin body 1" 

" Yes, Sit," 
6 



" ESderly lady^-^^hin fe^^-^orather tkivny 
— di?" 

"Yes, Sir." 

" By heavens, it 's them, Pickwick," ex* 
claimed the old gentleman. 

"Would have been here before," said 
the hostler, *^ but they broke a trace." 

" 'Tis them," said Wardle, " it is, bv 
Jove! Chaise. and four instantly. We shall 
catch them yet, before they reach the next 
stage. A fi^uinea a-piece, boys— be alive 
there-— bwstle about— there 's good fellows." 

And with such admonitions as these, the 
old gentleman ran up and down the yard, 
and bustled to and fro, in a state of excite- 
ment which communicated itself to Mr. 
Pickwick also ; and under the influence of 
which, ^at gentleman got himself into 
complicated entanglements with hcumess, 
and mixed up with horses and wheels of 
chaises, in the most surprising manner, 
firmly believing that by so doing, he was 
materially forwarding the preparations for 
their resuming their journey. 

" Jump in— jump m !" cried old Wardle, 
climbing into the chaise, pulling up the 
steps, ^dA slamming the door luler him* 
" Come along, make haste." And befots 
Mr. Pickwick knew precisely what he was 
about, he felt himself forced in at the other 
door, by one pull from the old gentleman, 
and one push from the hostler; and off 
they were again. 

" Ah ! we are moving now," said the 
old eentleman exultingly. They were in- 
deed, as was sufficiency testified to Mr. 
Pickwick, by his constant collisions either 
with the haid wood-work of the chaise, or 
the body of his companion. 

" Hold up !" said the stout old Mr. 
Wardle, as Mr. Pickwick dived head fore- 
most into his capacious waistcoat. 

" I never did feel such a jolting in my 
life," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Never mind," replied his companion, 
"it'll soon be over. Steady, steady." 

Mr, Pickwick planted himself into his 
own comer, as firmly as he could ; and on 
whirled the chaise faster than ever. 
, They had travelled in this way about 
three miles, when Mr. Wardle, who had 
been looking out of the window for two^or 
three minutes, suddenly drew in his %ce, 
covered with splashes, and exclaiixied in 
breathless eagerness— 

" Here they are !" 

Mr. Pickwick thrust his head out of his 
window. Yes* there was a chaise and 
four, a short distance before them, dashing 



along at full gall<«). 
" Go on,igo on, aln 



on,igo on," aJmost shrieked the old 
gentleman. "Two guineas a-piece, boys 
^^on't let 'em gain on us— keep it up— - 
keep it up." 
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T^e bones in the fint clisdse started 
on at their utmost speed; and tiiose in 
Mr. Wardle's galloped furiously behind 
Ihem. 

" I see his head," excltdmed the choleric 
old man, " Damme, I see his head." 

"So do I," said Mr. Pickwick, "that's 
he." 

Mr. Pickwick was not mistaken. The 
countenance of Mr. Jingle, completely 
coated with the mud thrown up by the 
wheels, was plainly discernible at the win- 
dow of his chaise ; and the motion of his 
arm, which he was waving violendy to- 
wards the postilions, denoted that he was 
encouraging them to increased exertion. 

The interest was intense. Fields, trees, 
and hedges, seemed to rush past them with 
the velocity of a whirlwind, so rapid was 
the pace at which they tore along. They 
were close by the side of the first chaise. 
Jingle's voice could be plainly heard, even 
above the din of the wheels, urging on the 
boys. Old Mr. Wardle foamed with rage 
and excitement. He roared out scoundrels' 
and villains by the dozen, clenched his fist 
and sbook it expressively at the object of 
his indignation ; but Mr. Jingle only an- 
swered with a contemptuous smile, and re- 
plied to his menaces by a shout of triumph, 
as his horses, answering the increased ap- 
plication of the whip and spur, broke into 
a faster gallop, and left the pursuers be- 
hind. 

Mr. Pickwick had just drawn in his 
iiead, and Mr. Wardle, exhausted with 
shouting, had done the same, when a tre- 
mendous jolt threw them forward against 
Se front of the vehicle. There was a 
sudden bump — a loud crash^away rolled 
a wheel, and over went the chaise. 

After a very few seconds of bewilderment 
and confusion, in which nothinjg but the 
plunffing of horses, and breaking of glass, 
could be made out, Mr. Pickwick felt him- 
.self violently pulled out from among the 
ruins of the chaise ; and as soon as he had 
gained his feet, and extricated his head 
&om the skirts of his great-coat, which rna- 
terially impeded the useftilness of his spec- 
' tacles, the full disaster of the case met his 
view. 

Old Mr. Wardle without a hat, and his 
clothes torn in several places, -stood by his 
side, and the ftagmeuts of the chaise lay 
scattered at their feet. The post-boys, who 
had succeeded in cutting the traces, were 
standing, disfigured with mud and disor- 
dered by hard riding, by the horaes' heads. 
, About a hundred yards in advance was ^e 
j|thei chaise, whicn had pulled tip on hear- 



inff die erash. The postilions, each wilK 
a broad grin convulsing his countenaaee, 
were viewing the adverse party from their 
saddles, and Mr* Jingle was contemplating 
the wreck from the coach-window, with 
evident satisfaction. The day was just 
breakin^4 and the whole scene was rendered 
perfectly visible by the grey light of the 
momin?. 

" Hallo !" shouted the shameless Jingle, 
" any body damaged 1— elderly gentlemen 
— no light weights— dangerous work — 
very." 

" You 're a rascal !" roared Wardle. 

"Ha! ha!" replied Jin^e; and then 
he added, with a knowing wmk, and a jeric 
of the thumb towards the interior of the 
chaise — " I say — she 's very well-— desires 
her compliments— begs you won't trouble 
yourself — love to 7'</;)py—^ won't you get 
behind % — drive on, boys." 

The postilions resumed their proper atti- 
tudes, and away rattled the chaise, Mi. 
Jingle fluttering in derision a white hand- 
kerchief from the coach-window. 

Nothing in the whole adventure, not 
even the upset, had disturbed the calm and 
equable current of Mr. Pickwick's temp^. 
The villany, however, which couM iQxBt 
borrow money of his faithful follower, and 
then abbreviate his name to " Tuppy," was 
more than he could patiently bear* He 
drew his breath hard, and coloured up to 
the very tips of his spectacles, as he said, 
slowly and emphatically — 

"If ever I meetthat man again, I'll— ^" 

"Yes, yes," iritemipted Wardle, "tliat's 
all very well : but while we stand hero, 
they '11 ff6t their license, and be married in 
London?' 

Mr. Pickwick paused, bottled up his Year 
geanco, and corked it down. 

" How far is it to the next stage 1" in- 
quired Mr. Wardle, of one of the boys. 

" Six mile, aint it, Tom ?" 

" Rayther better." 

" Rayther better nor six mile. Sir." 

« Can't be helped," said Wardle, - " we 
must walk it, -Picftwick." 

" No help for it," replied that truly great 
man. 

So sending forward one of Ae boys on 
horseback, to procure a fresh chaise and 
horses, and leaving the other behind to take 
care of the broken one, Mr. Pickwiok an4 
Mr. Wardle set manfully forward on the 
walk, fiiBt tying their shawls round their 
necks, and slouching down their hats to 
escape as much as possible from the dehige 
of rain, which after a slight cessatioa had 
again begun to pour heavny down. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Clei^ing up all doabta (if any exidtdd) of the 

• difiinterestednesB of Mr. Jingle's <^araeteir. 

Thbre are in London seyeml old inns, 
0X1^ the head-quarters of celebrated coach- 
es, in the days when coaches performed 
tiieir journeys in a graver and more solemn 
manner than they do in these times ; but 
which have now degenerated into little 
more than tiie abiding and booking-places 
of country wagons. The reader would 

4ook in vain for any of these ancient host- 
eii^ies, among the Golden Crosses and Bull 
cmd' Mouths, which rear their stately fronts 

•in the improved streets of London. If he 
w««Lld light upon any of these old plaees, 
lie must direct his steps to the obscurer 

.quarters of the town; and there in some 
«eclnded nooks he will find several, still 

. standing with a kind of gloomy sturdiness, 

^flmid^t the modem innovations which sur- 
round them. 

In the borough especially, there still re- 
main some halSdozen old inns^ which have 

' preserved their external^ features unchanged, 
and which hsive escaped alike the rs^e for 

'jpublic improvement, and the encroadiments 
«f private i^[>eculation. Great, rambling, 

^neer old places they are, with galleries, 
and passages, and stair-cases, wide enough 
and antiquated* enough, to furnish materi^s 

-^foli a hundred ghost stories, supposing we 

i should ever be reduced to the lamentable 
necessity of inventing any, and that the 
World should exist long enough to exhaust 
the innumerable veracious legenda eonnect- 
ed with the old London Bridge, and its ad- 
j^ent neighbourhood on the Surrey side. 

It was in the yard of one of these inn»-^ 
of no lees celebrated a one than the White 
Hart— that a man was busily employed in 
brushing the dirt off a pair of boots, early 
on Uie morning succeeding the events nar- 
rated in the last chapter. > He was hnbited 
irt a coarse striped waistcoat, with black 

-calico steev^s^ and blue glass buttons ; 
drab breeches and leggings. A brifgbt red 

' hanilkerchief was wound in a very loose 

' and mistudied style round his neck, and an 

'old "White hat was carelessly thrown on one 

«ide of his head. There were two rows of 

'boots before him, one cleaned and the other 

dirty, and at every addition he made to the 

* eiean row, he paused from his work, and 
' iBontemplated its tiesults with evident satis- 

; faction. ' 

The yard presented none of that bustle 
'arid activity which are the usual eharac- 
tertstics of a large coach inn* Three or 
four lumbering wagons, each with a pile of 
ffoods leneath its ample canopy, i^ut the 
height of the seftond-floor window of an or- 



dinary bouse, weie stoied away ianebitli a 
lofty roof which extended over one end <h 
the yard ; and another, which was probriily 
to commence its jommey thai momiDff, was 
drawn out into the open space. A double 
tier of bed-room galleries, with old elnmsy 
balustrades, ran round two sides of the 
straggling area, and a double row of bells 
to correspond, sheheved from the weather 
by a little sloping reo^ hung over the door 
leading to the bar and coffee-room. Two 
or l^ree gigs and chaise-carts were whe^ 
ed up under different little sheds and pent- 
houses ; and tlie occasional heavy tread of 
a «art-horse, or rattling of a chain at the 
further end of the yard, announced to any 
body who cared about the matter, that the 
stsble lay in that direction. When we add 
that a few boys in smock frocks were ly- 
ing asleep on heavy packages, woolpacks, 
and other articles that were scattmd abont 
on heaps of straw, we have described as 
fnlly as need be^ the general appearance 
of the yard of ^e White Hart Inn, High 
Street, Borough, on the particalar momiog 
in question. 

A loud ringing of one of the bells, was 
followed by the appearance of a smart 
chambermaid in the upper sleeping gal- 
lery, who, after tapping at one of the do^Mos, 
and receiving a request from within, eelled 
over the balustrades. 

"Sam!" 

" Hallo," replied the man with the whilbi 
hat 

" Number twenty-two wants his boots." 

"Ask number twenty-two, vether he'b 
have 'em now, or vait till he gets 'em,' 
was the reply. 

" Come, don't he a fool, Sam,'^ said the 
girl, coaxingly, " the gentleoian wants his 
boots directly." 

" Well, you are a nice young ^ooman for 
a musical party, you are," said the boot- 
cleaner. "Look at these here boots- 
eleven pair o' hosts; and one shoe as b'longs 
to number six with the wooden leg. The 
eleven boots is to be called at half^past 
eight, and the shoe at nine. Who's Munw 
ber twenty-two, that's tOipiit all the others 
outi No, no; reg'lar rotation, as. Jack 
Ketch said, ven he tied the men up. Sprry 
to keep you a waitiil'. Sir, but I *11 dttend 
to you directly. "^ ' 

Saying which, the man in the while li^t 
set to work upon a top-boot with increaned 
assiduity. 

There wis another loud ring ; and tiie 
bustling old landlady of the White Hart 
riiade her appearance in the oppofflte gal 
lery. 

" Sam," cried the landlady, " where s 
idiat laxy, idle-t-why, Sam— oh, there voa 
are ; why don't you answer 1" 
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^VooldmH be genteel to uiewer, 'OU 
ffon^d done talking," replied Saio, gruffly. 

^Heie, dean uem shoes for number 
seventeen directlj, and take 'em to private 
^tting-room, number five, first floor. ' 

Ttie landlady flung a pair of lady's shoes 
into the yard, and bustled away. 

'^ Number 5," said Sam, as he picked np 
the shoes, and taking a piece of chalk from 
his 'pocket, made a memorandum of their 
destination on the soles ^ ^^ Lady's shoes 
-and private sittin'-room ! I suppose the 
didn't come in the vagin." 

** She came in early 4his morning," eried 
the girl, virho vas still leaning over the 
railing of the gallery, ^ with a gentleman 
in a l»ckney-coach, and it 's him as wants 
•his boots, and you'd better do 'em, and 
-that 'sail about it." 

** Vy didn't you say so before," said Sam, 
with ffieat indignation, singling out the 
boots in question from the heap before him. 
**/porall 1 know'd lie vas one o' the remilar 
three-pennies. Private room! and a lady 
.too:! if he's anything of a gen'lm'n, he's 
vurth a shillin' a day, let alone the arrands." 

Stimuiated by this inspiriting reflection, 
Mr. San^ael binshed away with such hearty 
good will, that in a few minutes the boots 
.end shoes, with a polish which would have 
struck envy to the soul of the amiable 
Mr. Warren, (for they used Day and Mar- 
tin at the White Hart) had arrived at tiie 
door of number five. 

" Come in," said a man's voice, in reply 
'to Sam's rap at the door. 

Sam made his best bow, and stepped 
into the presence of a lady and gentleman 
seated at breakfast. Having officiously 
deposited the gentleman's boots right und 
left at his feet, and the lady's shoes jight 
and left at hers, he backed towards the door. 

^* Boots," said the gentleman. 

*< Sir," said Sam, closing the door, and 
-keeping his hand on the knob of the lock. 

** Do you know *^ what 'A-a-name*— Doc- 
tor's Commons V 

"Yes, Sir." 
^ *• Wheels it?" 

•♦ Pawl's Churchyard, Sir ; low archvay 
on the carriage-side, booksellers at one 
eorner, hotrel on the other, and two porters 
ftH the middle as touts fi T licenses." 

"Touts for licenses!" said the gentle- 
man. 

"Touts for licenses," replied Sam. "Two 

coves in vhite aprons — touches their hats 

ven you walk in— ^ License, Sir, license?' 

' Queer sort, them, and their mas'rs, too. Sir 

-^Old B?4lej Proctors-p^^nd no mistake." 

"What do they dol" inquired the gen- 
-^tleman. 

» "DWt -Kotf, 4Sir! fehat dint the woiist 
nr. it, neither.: JI%ey< pots things into old 



gen'lm'ns heads as £hey pevfir dreamed o£ 
My father. Sir, vos a coachm;m. A vidower 
he vos, and fat enough for anything — wot 
common fat, to be sure. His nussus dies, 
and leaves him four hundred pound. Down 
he goes to the Commons—^ see the law- 
yer and draw the blunt — ^wery smart — top- 
boots on— -nose^y in his button-hole -r- 
broad-brimmed tile — ffreen shawl— quite 
the ffen'lm'n. Goes through the archvay, 
thinking how he should inwest the money 
— up comes the touter, touches his hat— 
« License, Sir, licenser — ^'What's thatV 
says my father.—' License, Sir,' says he.— 
' What license V says my father. — * Mar- 
riaee license,' says the touter. — ' Dash my 
veskit,' says tny fathtr* 'I never thought 
o' that.'-r-* I think you wants one. Sir,' says 
the touter. My father pulls up, and thiiuss 
a bit--* No,' says he, * oamme, I 'm too old, 
b'sides I 'm a many sizes too large,' says 
he.—' Not a bit on it. Sir,' says t^ touter. 
f—' Think not V says my fether.^— ' I 'm sure 
not,' says he; 'we married a gen'lm'n 
twice your size, last Monday.'—* Did you, 
though T' says my fa&er.T— ' To be sure Tie 
did,' says the touter, ' you 're a babby tp 
him — ^this vay. Sir — ^this vay!' — and buib 
enough, my father walks arter him, like a 
tame monkey behind a horgan, into a little 
back ofllce, vcre a f<^ler sat among dirty 
papers and tin boxes, making believe he was 
busy. ' Pray take a seat, vile I makes 
out the affidavit. Sir,' says the kwyer. — 
' Thankee, Sir,' says my father* and down 
he sat, and stared vith all his eyes» and his 
mouth vide open, at the names cm the 
bax£s.-p*' What 's your name, Sir V says the 
lawyer.-—' Tony W^eUer,' says my father. — 
'Parish?' says the lawyer. ^ " Belle .Sa- 
vage,' says my father ; for he stopped there 
ven he drove up, and he know'd nothing . 
about parishes, he didn't — ' And what ^s the 
lady's name ?' says the lawyer. My father | 
was siTuck all of a heap. ' Bless'd if I 
know,' says he. — ' Not know !' says the 
lawyer. — ' No more nor you do,' says my 
&ther, ' can't I put that m arterwards !' — 
' Impossible !' says the lawyer. ' Weiy 
well,' says ifty Either, after he'd thpofht a 
moment, ' put down Mrs. Clarke.' — ' What 
Clarke ?' says the lawyer^ dippiiig his pen 
in the ink. — ♦ Susan Clarke, Markis p* Gran • 
by, Dorking,' says my father ; ' she '11 have 
me, if I ask her, I des-say — ^I never said 
nothing to her, but she '11 have me, I know.' 
The license was made out, and she did have i 
him, and what 's more she 's got him pow ; | 
and / never had any of the four hundred 
pound, worse luck. Beg your pardon. Sir," 
said Sam« when he had concluded, "bu 
vhen I ffets on this here grievaAoe, I 
runs on like a new barrow vith the vheel 
gceased.'^ Haying said which* and having 
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ptfliiaeA 'for -an in^tkni to see w!r^h«r he 
was wanted for anj thing more^ ' Sam left 
the room. 

*» H«!f-paist nin^-i-ju^t thet!me-*-^ofF at 
otice;" said thfe gentlefnan, whora wis need 
hardly introduce afe Mr. Jinffle, 

"Time-^fc^ what?*^ said <J» spmster 
aunt, coqnettishly* 

•♦ License, deafest of angel»— giT« notice 
it the chctrch-^-^all yo« mine, to-morrow,"^ 
•^said. Mr. Jingle^ and he 8(]aee2ed the 
^Hiister aunt's hand. -" 

^^Th^ license !" said Rachel^ Udshing. 
. ^ The license," repeated Mr. Jtnf^e. 

*Mn hurry, post-haste for a license, 
In harry^. ding dong I come back." 

V How yo|i nm on«" said RaeheK 
** Run on — nothing to the hours, days, 
yreeks, months, years, when we 're united 
*— run on — they. 'II fly ou — l»olt^ miMle 

— i^am-engin^-rthousand-hofse power-— 
|iothing to it." , '.'.', 

" Can't^— cahH we be married before to? 
toorrow morning?" inquired Rachel. 

*' Impossible — can't be— -notice at the 
church — leave the license to-day — • cere- 
mony come off to-morrow.*' . 

** I am so terrified, lest my brother shojjld 
discover us!" said RacheU . 

*' Discover — nonsense — too much shaken 
by^tl^e break-down — besides— extreme c^u- 
nbVi — ^gave up thie post^chaisis — walked p^ 
— tpok.a hackney coach^ — came to the Bb- 
rmigh-^ last place it the World that he 'd 
look in — ha! ha ! ^^^'capital notion that — 
very." • ., 

" Don't be long," said the spinster, af- 
feeiiOnateiy, as Mr. Jingle stuck the pincli- 
ed-ttp hat on his head* 

" Long away from vou ?— -Cruel diatm* 
er,^* and Mr. Jingle skipped playfiilly tip 
to tiic Spinster ftunt, imprinted a chaste kiss 
npoii her lips, and danced out of the room. 

- •* Dear m*n !" said the spinster, as the 
door closed after him. 

" Rum old girK" said Mr. Jfngle, as be 
t^iTlffed dowri the paiBsage. 
' It 'is painftil to reflect npon the perfidy 
of our species; and we will not, therefore, 
f^rSue the thread of Mr. Jihgle's medita- 
tJons, as he wended his way to Doctors' 
Commons. It will be sufficient for out 
purpose to Telke, that, escaping the snares 
of the dragons in white aprpns, ^yho guard 
Ihe entrance to that enchanted region, he 
jreiiehed the Vicar-Generars office ihsajfe* 
ty, and havino- procured a Irighly flattering 
aSldress on parchment, from; the Archbishop 
oTOanterburjr, •'to his trusty and i^dl-be- 
lovcd Alfred Jingle and Rachel Wardle, 
^eetiiigj" he carefully deposited the mys- 
tic document in his pockety and risttaced 
his steps in triumph to the B< tough. ' 
6« 



Kc was y^ ^ liftt-iTfty to "tt^ Whlld 
Hart, when two plump genlJemen and on€f 
tMn one, entered l3^ y^d, and lobked 
round in searrti of sbm^ tftithortded person 
of whom they: 'could maVeti few inquiTies. 
Mr; funnel W^ler httppened to foe ai thaff 
momept engaged in burnishing a pair of 
painted tops, the personal property of a 
farmer, who was refreshkig himself with a 
slight luneh of two or three pounds of coM 
beef, and a pot or tw<y of porter j ^fter the 
feti^aes of the Borough market ;^' and to' 
liim the thin gentleman stralghWay atV 
vanced— . ^ . • i 

"My friend,*^ said the thin gentleman. 

** You 're o' tite iaidwic^ graiis order,'* 
thought Sam, " or you wouMn^t be so wer- 
ry fond A' toe all at once." But he Only 
said— "Well, SiV." 

•* My friend,'^ sMd the fhiii ^lletn^ 
with a conciliatory^ hem — ••'Mavfe yon got 
many people stopping her^, riaw 1 Pretty^ 
buriy. Ehl" 

"Sam stole a look at the inqnircr. IW 
was a little higfr-drfed tnan^ wfth ai dark 
sqnieeied-up ftce, and small i'estl^9» black 
^es, that k^nt winkftig and twinkling oir 
each side of his little rnqnisltiv^ iose, as* 
if they were playing a perpettra! game of 
peep-bo with thit featcfre. He was* dress- 
ed all in black, i^itii boots as shiny as his 
eyes, a low white neekcloth, and % clean 
shirt with a frill to it. A ^old Wateh^Raln, 
and seals, depended from his fob. He; car-' 
ried his Mack 'kid gloves (n hi«f hands, iiot 
on them ? and as he Bpoke, thrust hii8 #ristia^ 
beneath hircoail-talls, with the air of a man 
who -was to the habit of j>roponnding irottie' 
regirlar posers. 

" Pretty busy, eh V* said the littte man. 

"Oh, worry well," Sir," replied Sam, 
"we shan't be bankrupts, and we ishan^t 
make our fort^ns. We eats our biled mut- 
ton ^vithout capers, and don't care for horse- 
radish ven ve can get beef."" ; • «> 

"Ah,** said the little mta, "ydu're a 
wa^, aint you ?" , 

- •'My eldest brother wad tronbled 'with 
that complaint," said Sam, *Mt miy be; 
ctitching— I nsed to sTcep with Wlii.'^ ' 

•^ITiis is a ctrrlpus old housfe of y<Jpmy* 
s^d the little man, looking round Mmi 

" If you 'd sent word you t«^ a comirtgr 
we 'd Ha' h^d it repaired ;" >ep!ied the im-^ 
perturbable Sam. 

The little man seamed rather baflfed by 
these several repulses, and a short cotosuh- 
atiort took place between him and the iv^'o 
pluthp gentlemei?. At lis conelu^o!h, t!l« 
little man took a pinch of 6iinfffrt)m an oh-' 
long silver box, and was apparently on tho 
point of renewing the eonyersatibn, When 
one of the plump gentlemen, who in-nddi 
tion to a benevolent countcimnc^, j^ossesieil 
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«, 9pir;Df.«peota<4Mf and: a pav of Uack fpi- 
teta, ijilenered. 

^^Tbe fi»pt of tbe matter ia," said the b^ 
^ovoluit genUemaB, «^ thai Hijr Mend here 
({K)int}Bg tp the other plump gentleman,}, 
will give ^Q^ Jialf a guinea if you '11 answer 
one Of two—" 

" Now, my dear Sir^-^ny dear Sir," said 
the little man, *' pia^ allow me-nnay dear 
Siier, the rery first principle to be observed 
lA these cases, is this; if yon place a roatr 
ler in the hands of a jprofessioaal man, yea 
must in no way inteiiere in the progress of 
the' business ; you must repose implicit con- 
fidenee ia him* Really, Mr, (he turned to 
the other plump gentleman,- and said)**-! 
liarg^t your friend's^ name." 

♦* Pickwick," said Mr. Wardle, for it waa 
no other than that jolly personage. 
.; *'Ab, Pickwick -^really, Mr. PiokwJ«k, 
v^j dear Sir, excuse me--l shaU be happy 
to reo^iye iM^y private suggestion of yours, 
as cuntctM curta;, but you must see the im- 
IWqprie^ of your interfbrij^g with my cQn- 
4iict in tiiis^ase, with auen an act capiat' 
4iMn argumeoitas the o^ of half a guinea, 
f^llyf xpy ^ff^ Sfir* nally./^ and tihe Uttle 
i^an took an argumentative ppn^ of saufiV 
ajud looked veiy; profound. 
. " My ool)r ^sh. Sir," said Mr. Pickwick, 
*> was 10 bring this very unpleasant matter 
V? as ^i>eedy a close t^s possible." 

^^ Quito nght-^quite rights'^ ^^ tholit- 
da man. 

• " With which view," continued Mr< 
pickwickf ^^I made use of the argjoment 
which my evpiBrience of n^en haa taught me 
is the moat Ukely to succeed ^in any. case." 

"Ay, ay," said the little man, "very 
goiod, very good, indeed; but you should 
havo suggested it to m«. My dear Sir, I 'm 
quite certain you cannot be ignorant of the 
extent of confidence which wast be placed 
in profetssional men. If any authority can 
be necessary on such a pG^nt, my dear Sir, 
.St Ipse refer you to the well-knownrcasein 
Barnwell, and — " 

."Nevermind George 5ar.nvell," inter- 
cupted Sam, who had remained a wondering 
listener during this short colloquy ; "every 
body ki^ows vnat sort of a case his was, tho' 
it's always been my opinion, mind you, 
t))at the young 'ooman deserved scipagging 
a^precious sight more than he did. Hows'* 
ever, that's neither here nor there. You 
want me to except of half a guinea. Werry 
vvell, I 'm s^oeable ; I can't say no fairer 
;ian the^ can I, Sirl (Mr. Pickwick 
trailed.) Then the next question is, what 
ihe devil do 5 >u want with me, as the man 
Hai^ vcn he seed tlic ghost 1" 

" We want. to knowj" said Mr. Wardle. 

*• Now my dear Sir — ^ray iiar 3ir," in- 
^ rp .>«ed the busy . 1 ittlp Biaa 



Mr. Wasdle shnigg^d Us «^«lden, and 

was silent. 

" We want to know,*' said the little man, 
solsmnly; ^and we .ask the question of 
you, in order that we may not waken iuh 
prehensions inside — we want to know who 
yott 've got in this house, at present." 

" Who there is in the house !" said Sam,: 
in whose mind the inmates were always 
i^pfeeented by that particular aitide of th^ 
costume, which came under kls immediate 
superintendence. " There 's a vooden leg 
in numbeif six, there 's a pair of Heiisians 
in thirteen, there 's two pair of halves in the 
commercial, there 's these here painted .tops 
in tho snuggery inside the bar, anid five 
more tops in the coffee-room." 

" Nothing more ?" said the little man. 

" Stop a bit," replied Sam, suddenly ro- 
collecting himself. ""Ves; there** a pair 
of Vellingtons a good deal vorn, and a p^ 
o* lady's shoes, in number five.'* * 

" What sort of shoes 1" hastily inquired 
Wardle, who, together with Mr. Pickwick^ 
had been lost in be^vildermeat at the. sin- 
gular catalogue of visitersi. 

" Country make," replied Sam. 
, " Any maker's halite r' 

« Brown." 

"Where of 1" 

"Miiggleton." " .. 

"It u them,^* exclaimed Wardle. " Bj 
Heavens, \ve *ye found tliem," 

"Hush!" said Sam. "The Vellington^ 
has gone to Doctors' Commons." 

"No," said the little man. 

" Yes, for a license. <* 

"We're in time," exclaimed W^aidle* 
"Show us the room; not a, moment is^ to 
be lost." 

" Pray, my dear Sir— pray," said theli^ 
tie man; "caution, caution."; Ho drew 
from his pocket a r^ silk purse, and lookn 
ed very lusrd at Sam as he drew out a sove- 
reign. 

Sam grinned expressively. 

" Show us into the room at once, w|t)v? 
out announcing us," said the little man, 
"and it's yours." 

Sam threw the psdnted tops into a comer* 
and led the way through a dark passage, 
and up a wide staircase. Ha paused at tho 
end of a second passage, and held out his 
hand. 

" Here it is," whispered the attorney, aft 
he deposited the money in the hand of theic 
guide. 

The man stepped forward for a few paces,, 
followed by the two firiends and their kgml 
adviser. He stopped at a door. 

"Is this the.rooml" murmured the little 
gentleman. 

Sam. nodded iassent. ' • . ^« 
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.01d.W4i4)ei,of^e^(l.aiiBt Oopr^ Mil the 
whole l^cee walked into the room ju6trfl9 
Mf. JiQgle^ who had that mQfD0nt leturned, 
had pr^uced the iicQuae to the aptneter 
auBt. . . ' 

The spinster uttered a loud shri^, avid, 
tlirowing herself in a chair, oovered her 
face with her haads; Mn Jii^ie crumpied 
Up the lieense, and thrust it into his coat* 
pocket. The unwelcome visiters advaqeed 
mto the middle of the room. 

*' YoiLr-7-you are a nice ra^oal) ar'n't you 1 '' 
exclaimed Wardle, breathing with pasaioA. 

'* My d^ar. : Sir, my. dear . Sir»^' . said the 
little Qian,* laying his hat o« the t»ble. 
** Pray cooflidor-^ay. . Scandalum mag^ 
nalum, deft^AatAon of qhcoracler, action for 
damages^ Calm yourself, my dear Sir, 
pray—" 

i '*^ How date you drag my water from my 
bouse ?" said the M man. ■ 
- " A|f — .ay -»• Tecy good," awi the ^little 
gentleman^Vyou mayiask that. Howda^ 
you,Sir1-fleh, Sir]'' 

** Who: the d^yjlareyott ?" inquired Mr. 
Jingle, in so fierce a tone^ that the little 
gentlemsoriAtoluntftrily fdlX Ji^ick a ^p or 
two. • •• 

:• ** Who IB he> yoirseotlnd*ci," tnterpoaed 
Wardle. *' He 's my lawyer, Mr, Perkeri, 
of Gr^s Inn- Perker, X'tt harte t^ia fel- 
tow prosecuted, — indicted, — I '11 — 1 '11-^ 
damme^ I 'ir rttin- him. And you," cbn- 
tinued Mr.WaviUd turning abruptly Yound 
to hi^alftHirf ^'^you, Rachel, at a time- of 
life when you ought to know bettei*, wh^ 
do yt)tt!mcSinl>y Tunning away with a /vaga- 
bond, diagisbdng^ y<our &mUy> aaad making 
yourself niisM^ew: Gret on your hoimet 
nnd come back. Call; a haekney eoaoh 
thexe^ directly, and bring this, lady's hill, 
d 'y « ^©M^— d 'ye hear 1" 

«' Oerf nly. Sir," replied Sam, who had 
answered Waidk's Violent ringing of tille 
bell iwLth a degree p£ celerity i whiSi must 
have appeared marvellous to any body who 
didn'tMidwrthathi^ eye hid. been ap^ied 
to the outside of the k&y-holfe during the 
whbl^ lirtBtYiew.. 

" Get on youiboiwot," repeated Wardle. 
< >^ Do nothtng of the kind,"' said Jingle. 
** Leerve tlieroom, Si£-*-4io business here^ 
lady 'n €ne to do a» flh« plea8ea9*Tmore.thaa 
one-aad-twenty," 

^ More than one-nnd-twenty 1" ejaculated 
Wardie, contemptuously . ** More than one^ 
a»d-for^!" • 

*Vi »nt,V said the s^insleE aunt, her in- 
dignatidn getting the better ef her. determi- 
nation to fiint. ^ 

,: "You aire," i3e{died Wardle, "you're 
flfW if you're an hour." i 
. Here the spinster annt uttered a loud 
^briek^ And beeakne Bonselean. 



"A glasft ef*F9liB>9*'4K9i<l tb^'Knai^e 

Mr. Pickwick, summoain^ tiie lajidlady. 

" Ag/uas of waterl" aaid the myieioiiate 
Wardle, "Brinff a bucket, anj throw it 
all aver her; it'll do her good, and elie 
richly deserves i]L" 

" y tf h, you brn^ 1" /^aculated the kind- 
hearted iaiditriy » " Poor dear !" And with 
sundry ejaculatioQs, of " Come now, there 's 
a dear-^-drink a Utt^e ef this— it 'U do you 
good— ^ioa't, give way «o— there's a love^" 
Sx, &^.,^ the ^y, assist' by a ctiambeT- 
maid, proe^e^ed to vjiiefflar the ibinbead, 
beat the handa, titiUate the noaei tad un- 
lace the stays. of the , spinster annVand to 
administer such Pther reidtoraitiveil. an are 
usually -applied by compaasionata limalaB 
to ladies w\\o are endeavouring to femept 
themae^^ into hysterics* 

'' Coach is ready, Sii," said S^mu vp- 
peariog. at tiie door, - 

"Gome along," enad Wardle. *«1'M 
cany her dolvn stairaJ' ..' . 

At this proposition, the hysterics t 
of^vwith idi^ii^led T«llean^. 

The landlady was about enterina an 
viekait i^MeettRgnitost tbicfpfofending, and 
had aiieadjrTgtvan vantrto an. Indignant bt- 
quiiy Hrhethnr Mr. Wnntta^soasideind biav 
self a lord 6f the^realieiv whnn Mr. Jingi# 
interposed— : . . . > , 

" Boots," aaid bo, "get me an offioetu" 
. " Stay*, stay," said Uttle hit. Pericee. 
" Consider, Sir, ooasider." 

" I 'H tuH ;00Bsider,V replasd Jiagla, 
" she's her ol^^ mistrens^-^ee' who d»te.^ 
to take hp(r away-rHunleea she wishes it." 

" I wonU be taken away,^ madwund the 
spinster aunt.. ^^ Vdoffi Vfif^ iV^ (Here 
there ' w^> a. frightful relapse.^ 
"." My dear ^r," naid tbe little man in a 
low tone, taking Mr, Wardle and A^k. Piidc- 
wick apartJ "my dear. Sir, we?re. in a 
very awkward sj|t«tttion. It's a diatveriung 
case— vQiy^ i never, knew. one more so ; 
but really, my deajr ^^ i«ally, we have no 
power to control this lady's actbna. I 
tvarned you befiaie»w» camovniT dear Sir, 
that there-was nothing to bqk to but a 
eompromiee/' : : . 

There was. a ^«rt pause. : 

*' What kind «f compromise \tould you 
recommend ?" inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

*' Why, my dear Sitt nnr friend 's-in an 
unpleasant positioa— *>very much so. We 
must be ccnttent to suffer so^e pecuniary 
loss." 

" I '11 suffer aay> rather than aiibmit ta 
thi^J disgrace, and let her, fool as rite is,- be 
made miserable for life;" aaid Wardte. 

" I rather think it can be done," aaid \h& 
buatilhQ|r lit^e man. " Mr. Jingle, will you 
step with us iixtn ilte next room. 6qc^^bo^ 
I merit V . . • . - . v- 
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.Mr. Jingle ^iBoiited, tuti iStie quartette 
walked into an empty apartment. 

*^ Now, Sir," aaid Uie litde man, as he 
^reiiilly closed the door, ^ is there no way 
of aooommodating this matter — step this 
n-ay. Sir, for a moment — ^into this window. 
Sir, where we can be alone— there. Sir, 
there, pray sit down, Sir. Now, my dear 
Sir, between yon and I, we know yery 
well, my dear Sir, that yon haye run off 
with this lady for the sake of her money. 
Don't frown. Sir, don't frown ; I say, be^ 
tween tou and I, we know it We are both 
men or the world, and we know very well 
that oar friends here, are not — eh ?** 

M n Jingle's §ace gradually relaxed ; and 
flometiiing distantly reaemblin? a wink, 
quiyered for an instant in his len eye. 

" Very good, very good," said the little 
•man, oteenring the impression he had made. 
'* Now, the fact is, that beyond a few hun- 
dreds, the lady has little or nothing till the 
death of her mother— -fine old lady, my dear 
Sir;" •; 

^ ** O &f," said Mr. Jingle, briefly but em- 
plHTtieidly* ■ * 

*'.Whyv y««," said the attorney, with a 
«li^t cough. " You are right, my dear 
^Biiv abe \MnUker old. She comes of an old 
lamify .though, my ^ear Sirf old in eyery 
sense of the word. The founder of that 
famity cameintd K^nt when JuHus Cii^sar 
- invadod .Britain ;>«-only one member of it, 
since, who hasn't liyed to eighty-five, and 
M was beheaded by one of ^e Henrys. 
'Phe old htdy is not seyenty^three now, my 
dear Sir*": The litde roan paused, and took 
a piaidi of snuff, 
. «.Well,*^ cried Mr. Jingle. 

"Well, my dear Sir— you donH take 
sniiff $— ^ah \ so much the better — expensive 
habit ««-Mfleil) my dear Sir, you're a fine 
young man, man ^f the world — able to 
push yoiir fortune, if you had capital, eh V 

• *> Well," said Mr. Jingle agaiti. 
"Do yen comprebcud roe V* 
"Not quite." ' 

*' D»n't you think — ^now my d^air Siiv I 
^ut it to you, donU you think — ^that fifty 
pounds and liberty, would be better than 
Miss Wardle and'expeetation 1" 

" Won't do-wnot half enough !^' said Mr. 
Jingle, n sing. 

' '<!Nay, nay, my dear Sir,'*^ remonstrated 
the little attorney, seizing^him by the but- 
ton. " Good round sum— a man Hke you 
could treble it in no time— great deal to be 
<fone With fifty? poutids^ my dear Sih" 

^^Moine to be done with a hundred and 
fifty." replied Mr. Jingle coolly. 

• ** Well, my dear Sir, we won't waste 
•^i^e^it splitting stFa^v13," resumed the little 
|IBatV**8ay — sajr-i-fieventf.^* - 

^* Wo»*t do," said Mr. Jingle. 



"Dunt ffo away, my dear Sir — ptay 
donH hurry," said the little man. ** Eighty ; 
come; I'll write you a cheque^ at once." 

" Won't do," said Mr. Jingle. 
^ " Well, my dear Sir, well," said th^ 
little man, still detaining him ; "just tell 
me what will do." 

" Expensive affair," said Mr. Jingle. 
"Money out of pocket — posting, riino 
pounde; license, three— that's twelve — 
compensation, a hundred — hundred and 
twelve-^breach of honour— ^nd loss of tfia 
lady—" ^ 

" Yes, my dear Sir* yes," said the little 
man, with a knowing look, ** never mind 
the last two items. That 'a a hundred and 
twelve— say a htTndred — come." 

" And twenty," said Mr.. Jingle^ 

" Come, come, I'll write you a cheque,'* 
said the little maa; and down he sat at 
the table for that purpose. 

" 1 '11 make it payable the day aft^r to- 
morrow," said the little man, with a look 
towards Mr. Wardle ; " and we eah get 
the lady away, meanwhOe." Mr. Wardlo 
sullenly nodded assent. 

** A hundred^" said the liute man* * 

" And twenty," said Mr. Jingle. 

" My dear Sir," remonfitarated^ tlie' little 
man. ■ • . •• ' 

" GiSne it him," interposed Mr* Wardle^ 
^ arid let him go." 

The cheque Was written^^ the little 
gentleman, and pocketed by Mr. J irisle. 
■ "Now, leave this housemstiwdy !" aaid 
Wardle, starting up. ' ; 

'*• My dear Sir,^ urged the littic nan^ 

"' And mind," sai* Mn WuKJSe, " thai 
nothing should have indueed ine t6inak9 
this compromise-^ not eyen:«i regard for my 
^xiiily — if I had not known, that the mo4 
ment you got any money in that pocket of 
yours, you'd go to the devil faster, if pos- 
sible, than you would without U—*-" 

"My dear Sir^" urged . the little man 
again. 

"Be quiet, Perker,'^ resumed Wardfliv 
**L0ay« theroonv, Sir." • > : 

" Off directly," said the/nnabaahed. Jiiw 
gle. " By^^bye— fPiekwickk^* * - 

If any mspasMonate spectatoi'^ could have 
beheld the countenance of the .illustriciis 
man, whose nanrie. fdims the teading fea- 
ture of the title of this Work^ during the 
latter part of this* cbaversationi, he would 
have been almost induced to wondeif thti( 
the indignant fire which flashed; troni hia 
eyes, did not melt the gliisses of hia spec, 
iacles-^so niiqestie wad hiswialh* Hii 
nostrils dilated, and his fists denohed in< 
voluntarily, sis he h^rd himself addrftsacd 
by the villain. But he reatrained hiknwilf 
again«— he did f20< pulverise (linu r i" ^ 

" Here," coBtiaued thfttedeiN^ \skiiGt^ 
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tossing the license at Mr. Pickwick's feet; 
•*ffet the nahie altered — take home ttie 
lady^-do for Tuppy." 

Mr. Pickwick was a philosopher, hut 
philosophers are only men in armour, after 
all. The shaft had reached hipi, penetrated 
through his philosophical harness, td his 
Very heart, in the frenzy of his rage, he 
burled the inkstand madly forward, and 
followed it up himself. But ^fr. Jingle had 
disappeared, and he found himself caught 
in the arn^s of Sam. 

'* HaTlo,^" said that eccentric functionary^ 
" furniter's . eheap vere you come from. 
tSelf-acting ink, that 'ere ; it's wrote your 
thark' upon the wall, old gen*Tra'*n. Hold 
still, Sir r wdt's the use o' ruhnin* artet a 
man as has made liis lucky, and got to 
Mother eud of tiie Borough by this time." 

Mr. Pickwick's mind, like those of all 
^"^y gr^at men, was open to conviction. 
"He was a quick and powerful reasoner ; 
and a moment's reflection sufficed to re- 
mind him of the impotency of his rage. It 
tBubsided ais quickly as it had been roused. 
He panted fpr breath, and looked benig- 
Inantly round upon his friends. 
• Shall we ten the lamentations that en- 
sued, when Miss Wardle found herself de^- 
■Berted h jr. the faithless Jingle ? Shall we 
extract Mr. Pickwick's masterly descrip- 
tion df that heart*rending scene 1 His ftote- 
i>obk, blotted with tears of sympathising: 
litlmanity, lies open before us ; oiie word^ 
And it is in the printer's hands. But, no \ 
we Will be resolute ! We will not wring 
*ehe public bosdm, with the delineation of 
such suffering ! 

Slowly and sadly did the two Mends 
and the deserted lady, return next day ip 
the M^ggletpn heavy coach. Dirply and 
darkly hs§[ the sombre shadow of a siira- 
teer's night fallen upon all around, when 
they agfaift i*eached Dmgley Dell, and stood 
whhin th* entrance to Manor Fatm. 



■ CHAPTER XII. 

Involving another journey, and. an antiquarian 
discovery. Recording Mr. Pickwick's deter- 
minationto be j^sent at an electioh j and con- 

" taining a manaseriptof the old clergyman^ 8. 

t: A tiip»r «f qui^ and repose in the pro- 
found silence of Dinglej Dell, and an hour's 
trnsaMiiff^ofiis fVes^ and fragrant air on 
tike msiiiii^-'nwnmg, Completely re^otwed 
Mf . Pickwick from the efiects «5f his late 
f«tigu6 of body and anxiety cf mitid. That 
fUustvloiis^mtfn Ita4 b^n eepatatad fromr 
his friends and followers, for two ^hiolo 



days ; and it was w'ih a degree of pleasure 
and delight, which no common imagination . 
can adequately conceive, that he stepped 
forward to greet Mr. Winkle and Mr. 
Snodgrass, as he encountered those gen- 
tlemen on his return from his early walk. 
The pleasure was mutual ; for who could 
ever gaze on Mr. Pickwick's beaming face 
without experiencing the sensation f But 
still a cloua seemed to hang over his com- 
panions which that great man could not 
out be sensible of, and was wholly at a Iu8^ 
to account for. There was a mysterious 
air about them both, as unusual as it was 
alarming. 

" And how,** said Mr. Pickwick, whrn 
he had grasped his followers by the hand, 
and exchanged warm salutatiohs. of wel- 
come ; "how is Tupman 1" 

Mr. Winkle, to whom the question was 
more peculiarly addressed, made no reply. 
He turned away his head, and appeared 
absorbed in melancholy reflection. 

^' Snodffrass," said Mr. Pickwick, ear- 
nestly, " how is our friend — ^he is not ill 1" 

^^^No," neplied Mr. Snodgrass ; ijnd a 
tear trembied on his sentimental eyelid, 
like a rain-drop on a window-frame. "No; 
he is not ilL" 

Mr. Pickwick stopped, and gazed on 
each of his friends in turn. 

"Wiokle—. Snodgrass," said Mr. Pick*, 
trick r "what dotes this meanl Whew is 
our friend T What has happened 1 S^iesl: 

— I bonjure, I entreaft-r-nay* I command 
you, spcttdc." 

There was a solemnity — a digjiity— in 
Mr. Pickwiek's: foanneri not to he witli- 
stciod. . ". . ' ^ 

" He is gone," said Mr. Snodgrass. 

- <»GoneJ"^ elelauned Mr, Pickwick 
"Gone!" 

"Gon©,'' r^ateid Mr, Suod grass. - 

" Whene!" ejaculated Mr. Pickwicjk. 

*^ We can oftly guess from that coiiimu- 
nication," replied Mr. Snodgrass, taking a 
letter from his pocket, and piacingf it in his 
friend's haad, ".. Yesterday mprmng, when 
a letter was reOeived ;from Mr. Wardle, ' 
slating that yott would be home with his 
sister at night, the mclaniiholy which had 
hting over our friend dipiring the wiioie of 
the previous day,-was el»served to increafteu 
He ahdrtiyaftsrwards disappeared: he was 
wasi«g during the whole day, and in the 
evening this letter was brought by tlm 
hostler from the Crown, at Mnggleton. It 
had been le<t in>his ciharge kk tiie mornirig, 
with a strict injunction that it should not 
be 4^ivered;until night." 

Mr. Pickwick opened the epistle. Ji 
was in his friend's Wvd^^T^xssa^^'^s^V'^s^^ 
\ w«!ea\a^otA«a\a\ 
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•* My dear Pickwick^ 

" You, my dear friend, are placed far be- 
fOfid the reach of maay mort^ fraihies and 
weaknesses which ordinary people cannot 
overcome. You do not imagine what it is, 
at one blow, to be deserted by a lovely and 
f viseinating creature, and to fell a victim to 
the artifices of a villain, who hid the grin 
of cunning, beneath the mask of friendship* 
1 hope you never may. 

^Any lettcir, addressed to me at the 
Leather Bottle, Cc^bam, Kent, will be for- 
lyvarded — supposing I still exist, I liasten 
from the sigfiit of tliat world, which has be- 
come odious to me^ Should I hasten from 
it altogether, pity— 'forgive me. Life, my 
dear PickwJoK, lias become insupportable 
to me. The spirit which bums within us, 
is 9 porter's knot^ on which to rest the 
heavy load of worldly cares and trmibles ; 
and when that spirit fails us, the burden is 
too heavy to be borne. "We sink beneath it. 
You may tell Rachel — Ah, that name! — 

'^TrACV TUPMAJJ/' 

. ••We must leare iftis p?a*e, ikettXf,'^ 
said Mr. Pkrkwick, as he refolded tfcie note. 
*' li would not have been decent for fes to 
remain here, under any circumstaneies, after 
what has happened ; and now we are bound 
to fellow in search of our friend." And &0 
sajring^ he \ed the vray to the-honse. 

Hisintenfron was rapidty communicated; 
The entreaties tioi remain were ^preBsing, 
but Mr. Pickwkk ^as inflexible. Btsi- 
uess, he said, required his iitlmediate ot^ 
tendatt(9e. 

Tbe'old dlergyman was preisent. 

"You are not really going?" said he^ 
taking Mr» Pickwick asidei ^ • • 

Mr. Pickwick ifeiterated his former de- 
termination. • 

"Then llere,**^^ said t!»e oM gentleman, 
" is a linle hianttscript, which I had hoped 
to hate the |>leaSBre of reading to you my- 
self. I feimd it on the death of a friend ef 
niine — a medical ra%in, engaged in mir 
Courtly Lunatic Asylnmi—^mottg a variety 
of papers, which I had* the option of de- 
stroying or preserving, a« I thought proper. 
I ean hardly believe that the tnanu6cripr is 
gentiine, though it is not in my friend's 
hand. iloWever, whether it be tlie genuine 
pijduction of a maniac, or founded upoii 
the ravings of some unhappy being, which 
1 think more probable, tead it and judge for 
yourself." 

Mr. Pickwick received the ttfaftuscript, 
and parted frdm the benevolent old gentW 
man with many expressions df good-wilt 
iiDd e^steem. ' 

It \Vas a more difficult ftsk f^ A»ko cleave 
(if the inmates of Manor Falsi,* fmisrWliom 
/^ey had received 80 much hospitality and 



kindness. Mr. Pickwick kissed the young 
ladies — we were going to say, aa if they 
were his own dkan^ters, only as he might 
possibly have infused a little more warmth 
into the salutation, the comparison would 
not be quite appropriate — hucged the old 
lady with filial cordiaJity ; and patted th^ 
rosy cheeks of the female servants in a 
most patriarohal manner, as be slipped into 
the hands of each, spme pipre substantia) 
expressions of his approval. The exchange 
of cordialities with their £ne okT host and 
Mr. Trundle, was even more hearty and 
prolonged ; and it was not until Mr. Snodi* 
grass had been several time^ called for, 
and at last emerged from a dark passage, 
foil owed 'soon after by Emily (whese, bright 
eyes looked unusually dim), that the three 
friends were enabled to tear themselves 
from their friendly entertainers. JVlany a 
backward look tliey gave at the Farm, a9 
they walked slowly away: and m^ny a 
kdss did Mr. Snodgrass waft ii^ the air, u^ 
acknowledgment of soinething very, like a 
lady's handkerchief, which, was wavej 
from one of the upper windows, until ^ 
turn of the lane hid the old house fpom 
their sigh^. . ., •- 

^t i\luggleton;tliey procured ^ convevr 
ance to Rochester, tfy the psfie they re^hr 
ed the ^hst-uamed place, tlie violence qf 
^eir gr^ef had ^i^ciently abated to admit 
of their making a very excellent early dinr 
ner; and having procured the necessary 
infoiTnalion relative to the, road, the tlire^? 
friends set forward again in thea^eniop]^ 
to walk to Cobham. 

A dplightful -walk it was : for it was a 
pleasant ailernopn in June, 9ui^ the way lay 
lhrx)ugh a- fieep and, shady wood, cooled bj 
the liffht wind which gently rustled Uve 
thick foliage, and enlivened by the songf 
of tlte birds that percheci upon the houghs^ 
The ivy andrthe, moss wept in thi^k 3usr 
ters over the old trees, and the soft green 
turf overspread the ground like a silken 
mat. They emergctd^upen an open park, 
with an ancient hall, displaying the quaint 
and picturesque architecture of Elizabeth's 
time. Long vistas off stately oaks and elm 
trees appeared, on every side: large herds 
of deer were cropping the freah' grass ; ahd 
occasionally a startted hare scoured along 
the ground, with the speed of the shadow** 
thrown by the light clouds which sweoj^ 
across a sunny landscape like n passing 
breath of Summer. '' • 

" If this," said Mr. Piekwiek^ looking 
about him, ^^" if. this were the. pl?ee to 
which all who^are troubled with our fri^ndM 
eoniplai'nt eame, I fancy ^leir 4Ui attadi: 
neiit te this world wo«dd :y«iy -soDn «.• 
Wrn.^? .1 . .; .. . ! '• ■.•: . :':■. \-t citi 

" 1 think so too," said Mr.Winkle. 
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"And really," added Mr. Pickwick, aiW 
hfdf an hour's walking had l)rought them 
to the village, " really, for a misanthrope's 
choice, this is one of the prettiest aud most 
desirable places of residence, I ever met 
With." 

In this opinion also> both Mr. Winkle 
and Mn Snod grass expressed their concur- 
rence ; and having been directed to the 
Leather Bottle, a clean and commodious 
village ale-liouse» the three travellers en- 
tered, and at once inquired for a gentleman 
pf the name of Tupman. 

" Show, the gentlemen into the parlour, 
Tbm,*l said the landlady. 

A stout country lad opened a door at the 
f^ of the passage, ami the three friends 
entered a long, low-roofed room, furnished 
with a large number of high-backed leather- 
cushioned chairs, of fantastic shapes, and 
embellished with a great variety of old 
portraits and roughly coloured jmnts of 
some antiquity. At tlie upper end oif the 
room was a table, with a white clotb upon 
it^ well covered with a roast fowl, bacon, 
ale, and et ceteras ;. and at the table sat 
Mxp Tupman, looking as unlike a man who 
had taken. his leave of the world, as pos- 
sible. 

On the entrance of his friends, that gen- 
tleman laid down his knife and fork, and 
with a mournful air advanced to meet them, 

" I did not expect to see you here," he 
said, as he grasped Mr. Pickwick's hand. 
**'lt's very kind .^ 

"Ah !" said Mr. Pickwick, sitting down, 
. and wiping from his forehead the, perspira- 
tion which the walk had engendered. " Fin^ 
ish your dinner, aini walk out vvltji me. I 
Wish to speak to you alone." • 
. Mr. Tupman did as he was desjred ; j|nd 
Mr. Pickwick having refreshed himself, 
with ia copious draught of ale, waited his 
friend's leisure. The dinner was quickly 
despatched, and they walked out together. 
. "For hali" an hour their forms might have 
heea seen pacing the churchyard to and fro, 
while Mr. Vickwick was engaged in torn- 
bating '. his companion's resol uti on. Any 
repetition of his argunients would be use- 
less; for what language could convey to 
them that energy and force which their 
great originator^ manner communicated ! 
Whetlier Mr. Tupman was already tired 
6f retirenieni, or whether he was wholly 
unable to resist the eloquent appeal which 
Was made to him, matters not; he did not 
resist it at last. 

" It iiiattered littie ^ him," he <«aid, 
♦' where he dragged out the miserable re- 
mainder of his days : and sin^iits friend 
latd so rmidr stress upon his humble fjcmn 
panionship, he was willing to sKlore his ad- 
Tetiture*.'* . ; :. . - j 



Mr. Pickwick smiled ; they shook hand« ; 
and walked back to rejoin their compa^ 
nions. 

It was at this moment that Mn Pickwick 
made that immortal discoveiy, which has 
been the pride and boast of his friends, and 
the envy of every antiquarian in this or 
any other country. They had passed th^ 
door of their inn, and walked a little wav 
down the village, before they reCoUected 
tlie precise spot in which it stood. As they 
turned backrMr^PickwiQk'^.eye fell upon 
a small broken stone, partially buried in 
the ground, in front of e ocjttage-doox. He 
paused. ' 

"This is yery«trangi3," said Mr. Pick- 
wick. .'. ^^ ^' 

"What is strange!" inquired Mr. Top- 
man, staring ea^eriy at every object near 
him, but the ri^t mie. "Ck^ bless me', 
what's the matter ?" 

This last was an ejaculation of inepres* 
sible astonishment, occasioned by seeiii^ 
Mr. Pickwick, in liiiei enthosiasm fdr di«^ 
covery, fall on his knees befbie the !ittW 
stone, and commenco ^ipine the diiSt oif 
it with his pocket-handk<Rchief. 
' "There is an ius^tiptlcm here," said Mr* 
Pickwick. 

** Is k possible !" said Mr. TtfpMan. y 

*»I can discfeiti," continued Mr. PicV 
wick, rubbing away with all his mighty 
atid gating intently tlrrough his speetac^ : 
" I can discern a crosi, and a B j and th«A 
a T. *FliBi is* important,'- continued Mr. 
Pickwick, starting up. "'Fhtsis Some 
very old inscription, existing perhaps long 
fcefbre'the aneient alihe-houses in tills plate. 
It must not be lost." 

He tapped at the eetta^e-door. A tir* 
beuring man opened it. 
' *«IXi yon know how this *tone canwJ 
heri^ Aiy friend ?"'inqttifed ihe benerolenl 
Mr. Pkkwiek. 

** No, i doan% Sir," replied the maw,' 
civilly. **k Was here long afore I waf 
bom, or any on us." ' 

Mr. Pickvrtisk glanced triuttiphantly at 
his companion. . 'i 

a Yoo-^6u-i-*re not par^eularly aCtaeh- 
ed to it, I dare sajr," siaid Mr. PiekwieKf 
tfemblinlg with anxiety. ' " YiDu weuf^'i 
mind selling it, now !■' •' . 

"Ah! but who M bny iti" inci<iiierf the 
nlan, with an expression of 'feee whieh ha 
pitohnbly mtesnt to be i«ry eanning. 

" 1 11 give y<mr ten sliilHngs for Ity 4* 
once,^' «ai4l Mr. Pieitwfck^ "if yon woal*^ 
take it np for mfe." 

The astonishment of the villa^ tmy h^ 
easily Imagined, when (the little > e^tomi! 
hairing been raised with d/n^ wrenen of » 
spade), Mr. Pickwick, by dint otngt^^^^ 
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to the inn, and after having carefully wash- 
edit, deposited it on the table. 

The exultation and joy of the Pick- 
wiclciana Icaew no bounds, when their pa- 
tience and assiduity, their washing and 
scraping, were crowned witli success. The 
stone was uneven and broken, and the let- 
ters" were straggling and irregular, but the 
following fragment of an inscription was 
clearly to be deciphered : 

+ 

B Z Xi S T 

IF BX 

]P S H Z 

A R K 

; Mr. Pickwick*8 «yes sparkled with de*" 
light, a3 he sat and. gloated over the trea- 
sure he had discovered. He had attained 
one of the greatest objects of his ambition. 
In a county known to abound in remains 
of th§ early ages^ in a village in which 
tliere still existed some memorials of the 
oldea time, he r-^ he, the Chairman of the 
Pickwick Club — had discoveied a stranoe 
%xid curious ins^uription of . u^uestionable 
antiquity, which had wholly escaped the 
obsejcyaMoA pf ^ many learned men who 
had preceded him. He could hardly trust 
(he evidence of his senses. 
. " This — ^this," said he, *' determines me, 
W^ return to town, to-morrow." 

** TfliHnorrow !" exclaimed his admiring 
followeiB. - 

" To^nH)rrow," said Mr. t'ickwick^ 
*VTbis treasure must be at once deposited 
where it can be thoroughly invi^sUgated, 
supkI properly understood. I have another 
reason for this step. In a few days, aq 
aleotioQ is^ take place for ^e borough of 
flai;answill, a^ which Mr. Perjcer, a gen^ 
tleman whom I lately met, is the agep^ ^f 
^m^ of the! candidates. We wi)l behold, 
' |Ma4 D^inuteiy examine, a scenQ so intere^tn 
ing to every Englishman." 
: **W0 will," wa» the apimated cry of 
three voices. 

. Mr- PicJcwiok looked romui him. The 
attaM^ment.and fervour of his . folio wem^ 
lighted up a glow, of enthusiasm within 
him. He was their leader, and he felt it, 

"I*ei Uii celeWate this happy mef^ting, 
wHh a conviyi^l ^ass,' ' said he. This pro- 
position^ like, the other, was received witl> 
ananlmous applause. And having himself 
depo^tffd the important 9ton& in a small, 
deal box, purchased from the landlady for 
the pcupose, he pteced himself in an ai:m- 
ohair at the bean of the table ; and the 
«yening.wa# deyotad to festivity afnd con- 
Ter^atioB* .■?..-.•: 
sh Mr39..pB9t eloreB V9iook-r-a lajte tma 



for the little village of Cobhanx— whei) Mr. 
Pickwick retii'ed to the bed-room "wliJcU 
had been prepared for his reception. He 
threw open the lattice-window, and setting 
his light upon the table, fell into a train of 
meditatidn oh the hurried events of the two 
preceding days. 

The hour and the place were both fa- 
vourable to contemplation ; Mr. Pickwick 
was roused by the church-clock striking 
twelve. The first stroke Of the hour sound- 
ed solemnly in his car, biit when the bell 
ceased the stillness seemed insupportable ; 
— he almost felt as if he had lost a com- 
panion. He was nervous and excited ; and 
hastily undressing himself, and placing bin 
light in the chimney, got into beil. 

Every one has experienced that disa- 
greeable state of mina, in which a sensa- 
tion of bodily weariness in vain contends 
against an inability to sleep. It was Mr. 
rickwick's condition at this moment : he 
tossed first on one side and then on the 
other; and perseveringly closed his eyes 
as if to coax, himself to slumbip.r. It was 
of no use. Whether it was the UnWorited 
exertion he had undergone, or the heat; or 
the brandy and water, or the strange bed 
— whatever it was, his thoughts kept re- 
verting very uncomfortably to the grirn 
pictures down stairs, and the old stories to 
which they had giveo rise in the course of 
the evening. After half an hoUr's tunitling 
about, he came to the unsatisfactory con- 
clusion, that it was of no use trying to 
sleep ; so he got up and partially dressed 
himself. Any thing, he thought, was bet- 
ter than lying there fancying all kinds of 
horrors. He looked out of the window — ^it 
was very dark. He walked about the room 
—it was very lonely. 

lie had taken a few turns from th^ dpox 
to the window, and from (he window to the 
door, when the clergyman's manuscript for 
the first time entered his head. , It was 9 
prood thought. If it failed to interest him, 
it mi^ht send him to sleep. He took it 
from his coat-pocket, and drawing a small 
table towards his bed-side, trimmed the 
light, put on his spectacles, aid composed 
himself to read. It was a strange handi 
writing, anl the paper Was much soiled 
and blotted. The title gave him a sudden 
start, too ; and he could not avoid casting 9 
wistful glanc3 round the room. Reflectiiig 
on the absurdity of giving way to* such (eel- 
innrs, however, he trimmed tlie light again, 
and read as follows: / 

A MADMAN'S MANUSCRIPT. ' 

. ■ • • * 

" Yes:!r-a malman'a! How that woixl 

would have struck to my h<^rt, msv^y yeoi^ 

ago I How it would have roufsed the ter 

^ror that used to come upon me sometiin^.i^ 
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^enduoff tho blood Kia^ng and trngliog 
through my veine, till the cold dew of fear 
Btood in large drops upon my skin, and 
my knees knocked together with &igbt! 
I like it now though.. It?s a fine name. 
Show me the monarch whose angry frowa 
was ever fearedf like the fflare of a mad- 
man's eye^ — whose cord and axe, were ever 
half so sure as a madman's gripe. Ho I 
ho ! It's a grand thing to be mad \ to be 
peeped at Uke a wild lion through the iron 
. oars— -to gnash one^s teeth and howl, through 
the loxig still night, to the merry ring of a 
heavy chain— and to roll and twine among 
the straw, transpoited with such brave mu- 
Mc. Hurrah for the mad-^ouse! Oh it's 
•I rare pliace! 

"I remembef days when I was afraid 
of being mad ; when I used to start from 
my sleep, and fall upon my knees, and 
pray to be spared from the curse of my 
race ; when I rushed from the sight of mer- 
timent or happiness, to hide myself in some 
lonely place, and spend the weary hours in 
watching the progress of the fever that was 
to consume my brain. I knf5w that mad- 
ness was mixed up with my very blood* 
and the marrow of my bones; uiat one 
generation had passed away without the 

resilience appearing among theni, and that 
was the first in whom it would revive. I 
knew it miMl be so: that so it always ha4 
been, and so it ever would be; and whei^ 
1 cowered in some obscure comer x>£ a 
erowded room, and saw men whiaper, and 
point, and turn their eyes towards me, I 
knew they were telling each other of the 
doomed madman; and! slunk away again 
to mope in solitude. 

'*I did this for y^s; long, long years 
(hey were. The nights, here, are long 
Sometimes — very long; but they are no- 
thing to the restless nights, and dreadful 
dreams I had at that time. It makes me 
cold to retnemberthera^* parge jiusky ^rms: 
with sly and jeering faces crouched iii the 
corners of the room, and bent over .my^bed 
at nigjht, tempting me to madness. They 
told me in low whispers, that the floor of 
th^ old house in which my facer's father 
died, was stained with bis own blood, shed 
by his pwn haixd in raging madness. I 
drove my fingers jnto. 91 v ears, bu^ they 
screamed mto ray head till the room, rapg 
V^rth-it, that in one generation befoife him, 
the madness slumbered, but that his grand- 
^ther had Hved fqr .years with his h^nds- 
fettered to tha ground, to prevent his tear-, 
ihg himself iq .|jiecea. . I. kne)v they tpld, 
the tpitli —I knew it weU. I had found it 
out 3^eais before, thouffh they had. taried to 
keep it from m^^ -Halhs^l 4,wa9 tooeuh- 
i^ng for them,4nadmin.asi tij^y thought m^^ 

^^r^t lastlt c^ui^uj>o;aw^f9ua4X:W9#4^^4< 



how I «ould erer hare ^aied it, I conU 
go into the world now, and laugh and shoul 
with the best among Uiero. I knew I wa9 
mad, hilt they did not even suspect it.-^ 
How I used to hug myself with deliffhti 
Avhen I thought of the fine trick I, was play- 
ing them after their old pointing and leering, 
when I was not mad, but only dreading that 
I might one day become so I And m>w 1 
used Ui laugh for joy when I was alone^ 
and thousht how well I kept my secret, ai^ 
how quickly my kind friends wouU have 
fallen from me, if they had known the truth* 
I could have screamed with ecstasy wh«ii I 
dined alone with some fine roaring feUoW| 
to. think how pale he would have turned* 
and how fast he would have nm, if he had 
known that the dear friend who sat olosetf 
him, sharpening a bright glittering knife, 
was a madman with all the power, and hair 
the will, to plunse it in his heart. O^, it 
was a meny life l , , . ^ 

^^ Riches became mine^ wealth poured in 
upon me, and I rioted in pleasures enhanced 
a thousand, fold to me by the consciousness 
of my well-kept secret, I inherited an eSp 
tate. The law — ^the eagle-eyed law itself^ 
had been deceived, and -had handed over 
tiiousands to a, madman's hands, When 
was the wit of the sharp-sighted men or 
sound . mind T Where the detxterity of ^a 
lawyers, eager to discover a Aawl Tn^ 
madman's conning had overreachsd them 
all. 

. '^ I had.money. . How I was eonrted \ I 
spent it profusely. How I was praisedJ 
How those thiee proud overbea|riiqfVothers 
humbled themselves before me ! The old 
white-headed father, too— .such defecenpe-T^^ 
such respect t-* such devoted friendship—^ 
why he worshipped me. Tbe;old mai^ ^a4 
a d^ufflitor, aqd the youngjnen a fistari 
and afi the five were poor. I was, ricji 9 
and when I married thq girl, f «aw ^.funile 
of trimnph play upon the felces of her needy 
relatives, s^s they thouglit of ; their w^If> 
planned scheme* and their fine- pri^.. Ti 
was for me to smile, to smile ! To laugh 
outright^ and tear my hair, and roB upq^ 
the grou^ with shneks of meiiimciitr-^ 
'Chey littU, thought they had married h«r 
to a madman..; . . , . 

"Stay. If they had^ known it, Vjouldj 
they have saved her 1 : A sisterV happu]^89> 
against her husband's gold* The Ij^htesjjr 
feather I iblpw iuto tjif. air, >g4>^i the»|gay; 
chai» tl^a* ornamejatis my .body I . • .» • 
) ^(jn 9uer ihing X w;euB deceiv43d with 4^ 
my. cunning* fi* I bad not' been mad-ri*^ 
for : though we madmen are sharpr^itted 
enough, we get bewildered sopietunefr-^ 
should have kno\vn that ihe gir) woul^ J^* 
ther . h*v^ been placed, stiff . ai^d, cold, v^*^ 
duU lii»4^ ^wx^% I^G^Sll^iCl^ ^fiOX MSV>^. 
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Widd to my licli, glittering bouse. I ihofiild 
have known that he* heart was tvith t3i« 
^dark-eyed boy whose mane 1 once heard her 
ISreathe in her troubled sleep; and l3iat she 
had been sacrificed ta me, to •relieve the 
poverty of die old white-headed man, and 
the haiighty brothers. 

•* I don't remember forms or feces now, 
ktft I know the fflrl was bdaiitifiil. I knotb 
Bhe was ; for* in the briglitmoonlight nights, 
When I Mart up froin my dlcep, and all Is 

S* met abbut me, I see, standing still arid mo- 
onless in one coimer of this cteW, a slight 
imd Wasted figure with long black hair*, 
which^ streaming down her back, stirs with 
|io earthly wind, and eyes that fix their 

&i^ oii me, and never wink oi" close, 
ashl ttie blood chills at my heart as I 
write it down — ^that form is *«•'» ; the fhce 
i^ vety pale, and the eyes are glassy bright ; 
but I know them well. That figure never 
moves ; it neyer frowns and mouths as others 
fto, that fill' iJiis piace sometimes;' but it is 
tnuch more dfeadfiil to me, feven than the 
Spirits thjtt tempted me many yenrs ago— -it 
(jomes fresh from the grave ; and ia so very 
deathlike. 

^' For nearly^ a year I saw that face gr^w 
i)alerf for nearly a year, \ saw the tears 
stead dbwn the mbomfiil cheeks, and never 
kn^yir the cause. I found it out at tast, 
tittrtigh. T^ey tronld not k^ep it firom me 
long; ^ tShe had never lik*d me ; Ibad never 
tliouffht she did ; she despised my wealth, 
ff^a hated the splendour inwhieh'she lived ; 
A-^Iiiaa no* expected that; She loved ano- 
ftier. This I had never tliought of. Strange 
teelingd caine over me, and thoughts forced 
opon'me by jjwire secret power, whirled 
round and round thy brain. I did not hate 
her, thongh I hated "the boy she still wept 
fdr. 'i pitidd^yes, I pitied— the wretched 
fife to wbicK, her cold and selfish relations 
had doomed her. I knew that she cotild 
not live Ipn^, but the thought that before 
hef death she might give bi^ to some iU- 
Altedl>^ng. dektinefd^ X6 hand down madness 
to its offkprjng, determin<5d me. I' resolved 
lo kill her. \ 

' *f For many weeks I fihought of joisoti,' 
jiild then of drowning, ahd tihen of me.' A 
fine si^ht the grand house in flames, and 
ihe mad'ihaij'ii wifi« smbuldering away to 
dindefi. ^Rilnk of the jest of a large re- 
ward, too, and of some sane man 9 win ^g 
in Ac wihd fbr a deed he n^verdid, and ail 
through a madman's cunning! 1 thought 
o^ert of this, but 1 gave it up at last. ' Oh ! 
rHe )>leasure6f stropping' the razor day kfter 
day, ftefing the sharp ed^e, and thinking 
ojf th^ g?ish one stroke of it6 thin bright 
oo$ntwonl() make^ • : ... 

; « At liAst the pM «lpMts ^\i6 had been 



ear Aaf the time was come, and thrust ta j 
crpen razor into niv hand. I grasped ii 
firmly, rose softly from the bed, arid leaned 
over my sleeping wife. Her fece wass b\ir 
ried in her hands. I withdrew them softlj^^, 
and they fell listlessly on her bosom. Shi^ 
had been weeping; for the traces of the 
tears were still wet upon her cheek. Hi^t 
face was calm and placid ; and even as 1 
looked upon it, a trancjuil smile lighted up 
hei- pale features. I laid my hand softly on 
her rfioulder. She started— it was onhr '^^ 
passing dream. I leant forward again. Shn 
screamed and woke. . 
. ** One motion of my hiind, and she would 
never again have uttered cry or feound'. 
But I was startled and drew back* Hef 
eyes were fixed on inhie. 1 know nothojy 
it Was, btrt. they cdWed arid frightened me i 
and I quailed bbneatli them. She rose froril 
the bed, still gazing fixedly arid steadily ori 
me. I trembled \ tHfe razor was in my hand, 
but T could not move. She made toward^ 
the door. As She neared it, she turned, and 
withdrew her eyes from my face. TThe spell 
wasbroken. I bounded forward, and clutch- 
ed her in my atrm. Uttfering shriek upon 
shriek, she sunk upon the groimd. 

** Now I could have killed her withotrt a 
Struggle; but di6 hmise was alarined. % 
heard the tread of footsteps on the stairs, . 
I replaced the i^zor in its usual drawer, un- 
fastened the door, and called loudly fot asr 
distance. 

** They camte, ^d raised her, and placed! 
her on the bed. She lay bereift of animation 
forhoiirs; and when life, look, and spfeech 
returned, her sehseS had deserted her, and* 
she raved wildly and furiously-. 

"Doctors were called it — great ine^^ 
Who rolled rip io my dobr !n feasy carriages, 
with fine horses and gaudy servants. Iriey 
Were at her bedside lot weeks. They had 
a great meeting*, and consulted toj^ethet ;in 
Itrw and soletrin voijces in anothef room.' 
One, the clevelr6st and liiost celebrated 
am ong them, , took ' nie ait de, ' arid bidding ' 
me prepare for the Worst, Wd rae-^me, the 
madfhan ! ^^ tha?t my ^\^ wa4 m^d. He 
stood close beside me at ah open window, 
his ey6s lookmg iri my jf^(ie, and Ms hand 
laid ripon my arm. With one' eftbrt I couW' 
have hurled him ^^o ihe street beneath. 
It Would have beien rare sport to have done 
it; but my secret tvas jit stake, and I let 
him ^;q, A few days after, they told me I 
miist place her nridlir "febmie restraint : 1^ 
must providis a kfeeper te her. // I went 
irit9 the opentj^lds where iiotife could hear 
ine, and liughfed itll tlii^ air resounded With 
my shouts! ■ 

<* She died liext day.' ' Th^'white^heal^ 
ofd riifin fo^b^ed her to ihe gwtve, ^nd th«^ 
prrottd brdth^^foii^ir fer AWr lh6' in 
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seneible corpse of ker, whose 8u£fering8 
they Had regarded in ber lifetime with mus- 
cles of iron. All this was food for nqiy se- 
cret ipirth, and I lauffhed behind the white 
handkerchief which I lield up to my face, 
£ks we iN»de home, till the tears came into 
my eyes. 

" But though I had carried my object and 
kined her, I was restless and disturbed, and 
felt that before long, my secret must be. 
known, I could not hide the wild mirth 
" and joy which boiled within me, and made 
me, when I waia alone at home, jump up and 
beat iny hands together, and dance round 
and round, and roar aloud. When I went 
out, and saw the busy crowds hurrying 
.about ,^e ^^reets ; or to the theatre, and 
heard the sound of music, and beheld the 

feople dancing, I felt such glee, that Icoiild 
ave rushed among them, and torn tiiem to 
pieces limb i5*om Umb, and bowled in trans- 
pdrt. But I ground my teeth, and stuck my 
feet upon the floor, ana drove my sharp nails 
Into my hands. I kept it down ; and no 
one knew I was a madman yet. 
, *' I remember — ^though it 's one of the last 
things I can remember : for now I mix reali- 
fies With iny dreams, and having so much 
to do, and: being always hurried here, have 
no tiitie to separate the two, from Some 
ptrarige confusion inr which they get in- 
yotved— I rememher how I let it out at last. 
Ha! ha! I think I see their irightfened 
looks now, and feel the ease with which 1 
flung them from me, and dashed my clench- 
ed fist into their white faces, and then flew 
like the wind, aniJ left them screaming and 
shouting iar behind, /fhe strength of ^ 
ffi^nt comes upojj riie when I think of it. 
There^ee how this iron bir bends be- 
neath my 'furious? wrench. I cbuid snap it 
nke a t^ig, only there are long galleries 
here with Ttlany doors .^1 don't think 1 
tdiiid find my way aldng them : and even 
if^ i coiild, I know there are iron gates .be- 
low which thdjr keep locl^ed and bait^^. 
They know what a clever madman I have 
^een^ and they are proud to haVe me liere> 
to i^how. 

* ''^^ Let tne see :— yes, I ba^ beeti out. ft 
Was late at nigjit when I reached homei 
and found the proudest of the thre6 proud 
brothets, waiting to see me— urgeit busi- 
ness he said ; I f ecoHect it well . f liated 
that.man with all amadraan's hate. Many 
and ihahy a .time had ' my fingers longed to 
teaj hini. Th^y told me he was there, t 
tnn swiiBy up ^aiVs. ' He had a Wo^ tP 
ftaytblhe. I dismissed the servants^ ft 
was late'i and we wefe albrie together— j^ 
{Meftr^itimc: , \ ' \ 

' ••*! feet^t my e^es carpfi^l^Jr fromhiVn" ^f 
fl^t; for ll:1h*!\V. what' lie little thot^t-i: 



light of madness g earned from ttieiti like 
fire. We sat in sOeoce for a few minutes* 
He spoke at last. My recent dissipation, 
and strange remarks^ made so soon afler 
his sister's death, were an insult to hei 
memory. Coupling together many cir- 
cumstances which had at first escaped his 
observatiojif he thought I had not treated 
her welk He wished to know whether h© 
was right in inferring that I tneant to ca^t 
a reproach upon her memory, and a disre 
spect upon her family. It was due to th^ 
uniform he wore, to demand this explana 
tion, J 

^'This man had a commission in tho 
army — a commission, purchased with inV 
money, and his sister's misery. This w^ 
the man who had been foremost in the pldt 
to ensnare me, and grasp my wealth. 'Jrhis 
was the man '^ho had neen the main in- 
strument in forcing his sister to wed me ; 
well knowing thai her heart was given to 
that puling boy. Dufe! Due to At» uni- 
form f The lively, of his degradation ! t 
turned my eyes upon him— I could not hel^ 
il^— but I spoke not a word. 

"I saw; the sudden change that cam^ 
upon him.h^neath my gaze. He was i 
bold man, but the colour faded from M^ 
face, and he drew hack his chair. I drag- 
ged mine nearer to him ;. and as t laughed 
—I was very metry then-=-I saw him shud- 
der. I felt the madness nslng^ withm me^ 
Hew'as afhiid of me. 

" * You wei-e very ibnd of ytm tUstei 
when she was aliVe,' — I said-;-* Very.' * 

" Me looked uneasily routid him, and 1 
Saw his hand ffHasp the back of his chair; 
hut he said nothing. ^ 

, *• 'You villain,* said % *1 found you out'i 
I discovered yotir; hellish plots against me j 
t know bet heart was fixed on soiiic one 
elfee, before you Compelled her to marry 
hie. I know it-^1 know it.' : ' 

"Me Jttmjy^d snddenfy from his chaii^, 
hirandished it aloft, and hid me stand back 
^-for I'^tbok care, to he getting dofeer t^ 
him aB the time I spoke. 

*^I j^creamed father than talked, fdt | 
felt tumultuous basslpns eddyihff through 
my Veinsi and the oli spjrEts twfispetiiig 
and hunting nie to tescr his heart ottt. , 

" * Damn you,' said L staiting up, and 
rushing iipon hfm; *1 killed her. t eun a 
madman. Down with 'yoii. 'Blood, hi oodj 
Twill have it.' 

«*1 turned aside with one- blow the chai* 
he hntlfed at me in his^ terror, and closet! 
wfth him; and Vith a heavy crasfc, wid 
r6lle^ upon the floor together. / 

** It was a fine Struggle that, -for he^frai 
a' tall isftrohgCi^^l«'> ^^^^^^^'^'C^^^^ ^'^^ 



JU 



POSTHUMOUS PAIJE|Lj3 OP 



niine, and I was ri^ht. Right, again, 
Uiough a madman! nis struggles grew 
fainter. I knelt upon his chest, and crasp- 
ed his brawny tnroat firmly with both 
hands. His face ffrew purple; his eyes 
were starting from nis head, and with pro- 
truded ton^e he seemed to mock me. 1 
squeezed the tighter, 

" The door was suddenly burst open with 
k loud noise^ and a crowd of people rushed 
forward, cry mg aloud to each other, to se- 
cure the madman|i 

" My secret was out ; and . my only 
struorgle now. Was for liberty and freedom. 
[ gained my feet before a hand was on me, 
threw myself among my assailants, and 
cleared my way with my strong arm as if 
I bore a hatchet in my hand, and hewed 
'them down before me. 1 gained the door, 
dropped over the balusters, and in an in- 
stant was in the street. 
. . " Straight and swift t ran, and no one 
dared to stop me. I bea:rd the noise of feet 
behind, and redoubled my speed. It grew 
fainter and fainter in the aistance, and at 
length died away ?iltogether; but on I 
bounded^ through niarsh and rivulet,- oyer 
fence and wall, with a loud shout which 
was taken up by the strange beingjs tliat 
flocked around me on eveiy side, and 
swelled the sound, till it pierced the air. 1 
- was borne upon the arms of demons who . 
swept along upon the wind, and bore down 
bank and hedge before them, and spun me 
round and, round with aTustle jand ^ speed 
that made my head swim, until at last they 
threw me from them with a violent shock, 
and tfell heavily upon the earth. When 
I woke 1 found myself here — her^ in this 
gay cell where the -sunlight seldom pomes, 
and the moon steals In, iii rays which only 
serve to show the dark shadows about ^i^ 
and that silent figure in its old j^orher, 
When I lie aws^e^, I csm spn^tiiiM^ hear 
strange s^hrieks and cries from distant parts 
of this large placeu What they aare, 1 know 
not; but 3iey neither come from that pale 
form,.nor does it regard them. Fiv froija 

Se first shadfs :of dusk till the earliest 
^ jht of m,orning, it still stands motionljBaf 

' in the same place, listening to the; music 
of my iron chain, and watching my gam* 
bQls on my straw bed.^' ; i, •• 

, At the end pf the manuscript," was. wji^ 
ten, in another hand,~t)iis note ; — ^ 

[The unhappy inan whose ravings ^r^ 
recorded above, was a; melancholy insfance 
of the bai(ieful results of energies misdi- 
Ijecte4 in ^arly life, and excessea proloi^d 
until their consequences could, never b^ 
repaired. The thoughtless, riot, dissipation, 
fuid debauphe^ of his youns^r day.«, pnor 
4u<^,$)ver and delirium. The fa^tefteicUi 

bT/^ MU^,.W^, the .^tr^^^ 4plu6i9id 



founded upon a well-known medical .theory, 
strongly contended for by some, and ds 
strongly contested by others, that an here- 
ditary madness existed in bis,family. This 
produced a settled gloom, which in time 
developed a morbid insanity, and finalty 
terminated in raving madness. There is 
every reason to believe that the events he 
detailed, though distorted in the descrip- 
tion by his diseased imagination, really 
happened. It is only matter of wonder to 
those who were acquainted witfi the vices 
of his early career, thatVs passions, when 
no longer controlled by reason, did not leao 
him to the commission of still more fright- 
ful deeds.] 

Mr. Pickwick's candle was fiist expirinff 
in thq socket, as he concluded the perusal 
of the old clergyman's manuscript; an'S 
when the light went suddenly out, withoat 
any previous flicker by way of warning, it 
communicated a very considerable start to 
liis excited frame. . Hastily throwing off 
such articles of clothing as. he had pMt on 
when- he rose from hi^" uneasy bed, and 
casting a .fearful glance around, be once 
more scrambled hastily between the sheets, 
and, soon fell fast asleep. 

The sun was .shining brilliantly into liis 
chamber when lie awoke, and the morning 
was far advanced. The gloom wliich had 
oppressed him on the previous i^ght, had 
disappeared with the, dark shadows which 
shrouded the landscape, and his thoughts 
and feelings were as light and gay as the 
morning itself. After a, hearty breakfast, 
the four gentlemen salUeid fortti to walk to 
Grayesend, followed biy a man bearing th^ 
st(^ne in its deal, box* Thev reached that 
town about one p'clocVv C^eir luggage 
they had directed tp be forwarded to the 
pity, from Rochester,), and being fortunate 
enough to securip places on^the outside of.a 
coach, arrived in London iQ sound ^ealth 
and spirits, on that same afternoon^ , * 
" ./the next three or four days wer^ dcqh" 
pied- with the preparations which were n*^ 
cessary for their journey to the borougt of 
^atanswijl. As any .reference to th^t^pst 
ixnppi^ant undertaking demands a sepeiirate 
chapter, we may devpt^ the few lines 
which, remain at the cloSa of this, to nar- 
rate, with great brevijty^ the history of the 
ai^tiquarian discovery. . 
; It appears firom the Transactions of the 
plub, then, that Mr^ PickwWt lectured 
upofln. . the discovery ^ a Oen^^l .Club 
^eeting, convened on the .n|ght sncfie«di> 
iiig their returp, and entered into a variety 
of ingenious and erudite speculations on 
the, i99ai)ing pf ihe inscriptioxi. It j|3so ap* 
pes^rs thata&kiiful artist e^ieciited a raith** 
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eoffivfeti pn stbiie, mid presenf^ td tli^ 
Royd\ Antiqoflnftn Society, artd dth^ learn- 
ed bodies — that heart-burnings and jea- 
lousies without nqmb^r, were created by 
rhnd' controversies which w^re penned upon 
the sabject-^and that Mr. Piokwi6k him- 
self wrqte a pamphlet, contafnrn? ninety- 
bJx pages of very small print, and tw^nty- 
seren different readings of the inscription. 
That three old gentlemen cut off their eldest 
sons with a shulinj^ a-piece for presnmin? 
to doabt the antiquity ofthe fragment — and 
that one enthusiastic indiridnal cnt himself 
oflf prematurely, in despair at betn|r unable 
to mthom its meanin?. That Mr. Pick- 
Wick was elected an honorary member of 
flerenteen native and foreign societies, for 
making the discovery; that none of the 
seventeen could make anything of it, but 
that all the seventeen agreed U was very 
extraordinaty. 

i/if, Blotton, indieed— and Ih^ name will 
be doomed to die undying contempt of those 
who cultivate the mysterious and the sub- 
lipae— Mr. Blotton, we say, wjth the donbt 
and cavilling peculiar to vulgar minds, pre- 
sume to state a view of the case, as de- 
grading as ridiculous. Mr. Blotton, with 
It mean desire to tarnish the lustre ofthe 
imm9rtal name of Pickwick, actually un- 
dertook a journey to Cobham in person, 
and on his return, sarcastically observed in 
a^i oration at the club, that he had seen the 
man from whom (he stone was purchased ; 
that the man presumed the stone to be an- 
cient, but solemnly denied the antiquity pf 
the ixisoriptibn — inasmuch as he represent- 
ed it to have been rudely carved oy him- 
self in an idle mood, and to display letters 
intended to bear neither more nor less than 
the simple construction of—-" Bill Stumps, 
his n^rk :'\ and that Mr. Stumps, being lit- 
tle in the habit of original composition, and 
more accustomed to l^ guided by- the sound 
of words than by the strict rules of ortho- 
graphy, had omitted the concluding ** L" 
bi his Christian name. 

"ftie Pickwick Club, as mish^ have been 
expected from so enlightened an institu- 
tion, received this, statement with the con-* 
tempt it deserved, e:q)eUed ^he presump- 
tuous and ill-conditioned Blotton from the 
society, and voted ^r. Pickwick a pair of 
gold spectacles, in token of their confidence 
SJod approbatioa; in return for w^iichi Mr. 
Pickwick caused a portrait of himself to be 
painted, and hung up i^ t^e clqb-room— <- 
which portrait, byrthc-by^.hc >Ud not wish 
tp have destroyed when..ii^ grew s.few 
years older. 

Mf. Blotton was ejected, .bul not con* 

«lieiinl. He also wrote a paraphlet« ad- 

mtsmed to the ^venteen liiarned societies, 

containing a repetition of the statement he 

T 



had alretfd^r made, and rather more ihaii 
hah* intimating his opinion that the seveiv- 
teen learned societies aforesaid, were so 
many " humbugs." Hereupon the virtuous 
indication of the seventeen learned socie- 
ties being roused, several fresh pamphlets 
appeared; the foreign learned societies 
corresponded with the native learned socie- 
ties, the native learned societies translated 
thel pamphlets of the foreign learned socie- 
ties into English, the foreign learned socier 
ties translated the pamphlets of the native 
learned societies into all sorts of languages ; 
and thus commenced that celebrated scien- 
tific discussion, so well known to sjl meq^ 
as the Pickwick controversy. 

But this base attempt to injure Mr. Pick- 
\(^ick, recoiled upon the head of its calum- 
nious author. Tne seventeen learned socie-, 
ties unanimously voted the presumptuous, 
Blotton an ignorant meddler; and forthwith 
set to work upon more treatises than ever* 
And to this day the stone remains an illegi- 
ble monument of Mr. Pickwick^s greatness,K 
and a lasting trophy pf the littleness of his 



CHAPTER Xni. 

Descriptive of a very imjbortafit prooe^ihg Ort 
Ihrpart of Mr; PickWisk ; no umb an epoch 
in his life, than in this history. -t 

Mr. Pickwick's apartments in dosweil 
street, althoi^h on a limited . scale, were 
;not only of a very neat and comfortable 
description, but pecumrl^ adapted for the 
residence of a man c^ his genius and ob- 
servation. His sitting-room was the first 
floor front, his bed-room the second floor 
front; cyid thus^ whether he were sitting at 
his desk in the parlour, or standing before 
the dressing-gVdss in his dormitory, he had 
an equal opportunity of contemplating, 
human nature in all the numerous phases; 
it exhibits, in that not more populous than, 
popular thorpi^hfsffe. (lis landlady, Mrs. 
Bardell — the relict and sole execulrix^ of 
a deceased custom-house officev-^was a 
comely woman of bustling manners and. 
agreeable appearance, with a natural ffefliu^' 
for cooking, improved by study aiid longj 
practice into an exquisite talent. There- 
were no children, no servants, no, fowls., 
The only othep inmates of the house were 
a large man and a snf^all.boy; the first a. 
lodger, the secopd a production of Mrs. 
Bardejrs. The large man was always at 
! home pirccisely at ten o'clock at night, at 
I which hour he regularly condensed himself 
i into the limits of a dwarfish French bed-. 
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sports and gyninaatic exerdsea of Master 
Bardell were exclusively confined to .^e 
iKjighbouripg pavements and ffutters- Clean- 
liness and quiet reigned throughout the 
house ; and in it Mr. Pickwick^s will was 
law. 

To any one acquainted with these points 
of the domestic economy of the establish- 
ment, and conversant with the admirable 
.regulation of Mr. Pickwick's mind, . hia 
appearance and behaviour on the morning; 
previous to tliat which had been fixed upon 
for the journey to IJatanswiU, would have 
. been most mysterious and unaccountable. 
He paced the room to and fro with hurried, 
steps, popped his head out of the window 
at intervals of about three minutes eaeh, 
constantly referred to his watch, and ex- 
hibited many other manifestations of impa-. 
tience, very unusual with him. It was 
^ident that sometJiing Of great importance 
was in contemplation, but what that sqme- 
thinff was, not even Mrs. Baydell herself 
had been enabled to discover. 
' /•♦Mrs. Bardell," said Mr. Pickwick, at' 
lltst, as'that amiable female approached the 
termination of a prolonged dusting of the 
. apartment. 

"Sir," said Mrs.^ardell. 
"Your little boy is a very long time 
gone." . , 

" Why, it s a good loiig way to the Bo- 
lough, Sir," remonslrated Mcs. BariidL 
. " Ah," said Mr. Piokwick, " very ttafc ; 
60 it is." 
* Mr. Pickwick relapsed, into silence, ?»id 

Mrs, Bardell resumed her dusting. ^ 
' « Mrs. Batdell," said Mr. Pickwick, at 
the expiralibn of a fe"^ minutes. 
" Sir," said Mrs. Bardell again. 
• Do you think it^s a much greater ex- 
pense to keep two people; than to keep 
dnel" 

' "La, Mr. Pickwick," said Mrs. Bardell, 
(JOloiiring up to the very border of her cap, 
as she fancied she observed a species of 
riiatrimoniai twinkle in the eyes of her 
lodger; " La, Mr. Pickwick, what a ques- 
tionl" 

• " Well, but rf<? yoy 1" inqiiired Mr. Pidkr 
%vick. 

" That depends"— said Mrs. Bardell, ap- 
proaching the duster very near to Mr.Pick- 
wtck*s elbow, which, was planted on the 
table ; " that depends a good deal upon the 
person, you know, Mr. Pickwick ; and whe- 
ther it's a saving and careful person. Sir." 

= "That's very true," said Mr. Pickwick, 
*' but the person I have in my eye (here he 
looked very hard at INfrs. Bardell) I think 
nbssessos these qualities; and has, more- 
over, a considerable knowledge of the world, 
and a great deal of sharpness, Mrs. Bardell ; 
which may be of material use to me.'* 



the crimson risinsto her cap^border again*; 

" I do," said Mn Pickwick^ growing en*, 
erffetic, as was his wont in speakins of a 
subiQct which interested him* "X 409. v» 
de^; and to tell you. tlie tcuth, Mrs. Bar- 
dell, I have made up jo^iy mind," ., 

" Dear me, Sir," exclaimed Mi;s^Bai4^1. 

" Yqu 'U think it not ver^'straage now," 
said the amiable Mr. Pickwick, with a- 
good-humoured glance at bis companion,. 
" that I never consulted you about tljis mat- 
ter, and never mentioned it,^^ till 1 sentyonr 
Uttle boy out this morning— ^ I". . , 

Mrs. iBardeil could only rppls by aliok« 
She had Jong wor^iipped.INfe ricijtwick ai, 
a di8taiu;e, but here she was, aJUat once^, 
raised to a pinnacle to w:hieh her wildest, 
and most extravagant hopes had never, dared, 
to aspire* Mr. Pickwick was going tapro-. 
pose— a delibierate plan, too — sent hex Uttle 
hej to the Boroygb , to ^t h im out of ^e 
way— how though tfuJ^how considerate!. : 

"Well,'* said Mr. Picl{w:ic.k, '♦what do, 
you think?" . _ 

"Oh, Mr. Pickwick," said Mrs, Bard eJl, 
trembling with agitation, ** you *re . very, 
kind. Sir.'* . : ^ 

"It'll save you a good 4eal of tiroublci 
won't it 1'* said Mr, Pickwick. ^ _ 

" Oh, I never thought any dilng pf ttifr 
trouble, Sir,'V replied Mrs. Bardell; V and 
of course, 1. should take morq trouble t< 
please you then than ever; but it is so kind, 
of you,: Mr. Pickwick, to have so much coh-^ ; 
aideration for my loneliness." ' . 
' " Ah, to he Sute," said Mr.. Pickwifck ;^ 
"1 never thought oif' that. When I ^rp, \n 
towti, you '11 amays have somebody to sit 
with you. To be sure, so you will.";' 

"I'm surel onglit to be a very liappy; 
woman,*' said Btrs. Batdell., 

" And your little boy— " said Mt..Pick-; 
wick; 

" Bless' bis heart," ititerposed Mrs. Bar- 
dell* with k maternal sobl ' 

<* He, too, Will have a cotnpanion," tp^^ 
sum^d Mr, Pickwick, ■*• a lively one, who* tV 
teach him, I'J! be botrnd, more tricks in a 
week, than he would ever leatn in a year."* 
AVid Mr. Pickwick sniiled placidly. . ' '^ 

^*0h you dear-p." said Mrs. Bardell. 

IWr. Pickwifck started, 

** Oh you kind, good, playful dear,*** said^ 
Mrs. Bardell ; and without more ado, she- 
rose from her eliair, and ilung her arms 
round Mr. Pickwick's neck, wim a cataract^ 
of tears, and a choiias of sobs. 

" Bless my soul," eried the a0tonislTcd' 
Mr. Kckwick V*-" IVfers. Bardell, ray good" 
woman — dear, me, what a situation— tiray 
ct3tasid*r. Mi^.Barde)!, aorTt^^^if any body 
should come—" " . ■ 

« Oh, let them ceme,^ etdaim^d Wrt 
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Bi^rdell, fnuiA^y,^ . V< 1.11 mpst leare you 
—dear, kind,'^ood', soul ;^^d, with these 

.; ^' M«i€y upoik^ me,^' said Mr*, ^kjiwlek, 
iMni^f^hig Tioleii%, ^^ I bear .Miiiebody 
coming up the stairs. Don^diMkH, tfane *b 
a good crea^ttie, douH/' But entreaty ^nd 
remonstmnce were alike unftvail^g : for 
Mrs. Bardeli had feinted in Mr. Piokwitsk's 
arms ; and before he could gain time to de- 
posit her on i chair, Master Bardell entered 
the room, ushering iii Mr, 'fupmaii, Mr, 
"Winkle, and IVIr.^odgrass. 

Mr. Pickwick w^s struck' motionless and 
speechless. He stood with hfe Igtely bur- 
den in his arms, ^ting v^catatly oti the 
'countenances of his friends, withoirt the 
slightest attempt at recogtaitjon or explana- 
tion. They, in Ijieir turn, s^ai^d at him ; 
and Master Bardiell, in his turn, dtaired at 
•every body. 

The astonishment df the Pickwickiaiis 
was so absorbiKig, atid thfe petrplexitj^' of 
*Mr. Pickwick was so extreme, that they 
might have remained ift e3^actly ^. same 
'relative situations uiitil the ^ilspended ani> 
%iation of the lady was restored,' had it not 
lieen fdr^ most beaiififQ} and touching ex- 
•pression of the filia) affection 'on the jjart of 
lier ybuthfnl son. Ctadin a'tight suit of 
corderoy, spangled with briss buttonp of a 
Tery considerable sl^^, he at first stood at 
"the door astounded hiid" uncertain v but by 
'degrees, the impression ttiat Iris mother 
'm4iBt have sufibred sdme pe^nitt damage, 
■pefvadM his partially detelppedTtttn^, and 
cot^SidWiiig Mr. PickV^idk ikh ih* aggressof , 
•he set up an appallifcg tend semi?-earthly 
kind of howling, and 1)utting for#aTd WiA 
his head, Commenced assailing thiftt immor- 
tal geiitleman about tiie back and legs, with 
such blows and pinches' as the strenglh of 
his arm, and the violence of hia excitement 
allowed* 

- « Take this littte villain away^" said the 
agonised Mr. Pickwick^ ''he's mad«" 

**What f» laie nailer I** sfflid t&e ttiree 
tottgue-tied Pick widki^ms. -- 

" I don't know," replied Mr. Pickwick^ 
pettishly. ' *♦ Take away tJie boy— (hew 
Mr. Winkle carried the interesting boy, 
screaming ' and stnlggliiiev'to the ferdier 
end of the epar^ent.) -^ Now help me to 
lead this wbraan down- stairs." 

<«0h, I am better now," said Mn^Bsr- 
dell, feintly* • • 

^ Let me lead^ov dovii «tau«,?' SMd th« 
crer^llant if r/rupmaR. 
• ** ITiank you, £ir— ^thank yoia 5" exelaim- 
f!d Mrs.Bafdelly.hyst^rkxilly« > And do^m 
stairs she was ledaec«rdingly,:aecompanied 
4/ her affectiGgiats «on« ' . 

«I cannot ^ooceWse'? *^ iimd Mr^-Pickf 



i^lCf vh^his MeDd letmned-^**! capnoi 
conceive what has been "^e matteir wiCh 
ihat woman. I had merely announced to 
her my intentipij of keeping a man-servant, 
when she fell mto the extraordinary pa- 
roxysm in which you found her. Very ex- 



Very,^ said" his three friends. 

*' Placed me in such an extremely awk- 
ward situation," continued Mr* Pickwick- 

"Very;" was the reply of his ibllowQrs, 
as they couched slightly, and looked dujbi- 
ou sly at ea<Si other. 

This behaviour was not tost upon Tfr, 
PickWick. He remarked their incredulity* 
They evidently suspected him. 

'^ There is a man in the passage, now,** 
said Mr.Tupman. 

" It's the man that I spoke to you abotit,'' 
said Mr. Pickwick, " I sCnt for him to thf^ 
fioroagh this morning. Have the goodness 
to call him up, Snodgrass," 

Mr. Shddgkss did as he in» desired: 
and.Mr. 9^ue) Weller forthwith presented 
himkelf. ' jii 

♦*Oh-F,yoti remember me 1 suppose r* 
said Mr, Pickwick. 

•*1 should tiiink so," replied J9am, Vith 
a patronising Winfc. ** (Jucer start that 'ere^ 
but be was one too many for you^ wam*t 
he 1 Up to snuff and a pinch or two ovw 
— ehl'^ . ^ 

"Never mind that matter, now," said 
Mr. Pickwick, hastily, «* I want to speak to 
you ahciit something else. Sit down.'* 

"Thank'ee, Sir," said Sam. And daWn 
he sat wi^out further bidding, having pre? 
viously deposited his old white hat on the 
landing outside the door. " TV'n't a worry 
good *lin to look at," said Sam, "but it^j 
an asrtohishin* 'un to wear; and afore the 
brim went, it was a wery handsome tile* 
Hows'ever it's ligjiter without it, that's one 
'Uiing, ^nd eycry hole lets in some air^ 
that *s arioth^— wentilaMon gossamer I calls 
iti*' <>n the delivery of Ais sentiment, Mr 
Weller smiled agreeably upon the assem- 
bled Pfek'wr jckians, ' 

*'Now 'Witti regard to the matter on 
which 1, with the concurrence of thefte 
gontlemen, sent fbryou," said Mr. Pickwickl 

"liiat 's the pint. Sir," interpos^ Sam i 
**ou* vi* it, as the father said to the child, 
ven he swallowed a ferden." ^ 

" We -witl to know', in Oie first place," 
said lir. Picfkwick, "whether you hat^ 
any letofotv to be discontented with your 
jyresettt situation*" 

♦* Afore I ianswer that '4»re qtteAion, ^en- 
'INwV'roplted Mn Weller, "^7 should »# 
to know, in theiifst plaoe, whetheF jr<m*fi 
a'goln^to psrwlde me Vith a better." 

A MRteam of .placid beneTolenee played 
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ill' Mr. Fickwiftk's features as he said, "1 
have made tip my mind to engage you my- 
self.** ' 

•* Have you, though 1** said Sain. 

Mr. Pickwick nolded m the affirmative. 
'" Waives r* inquired Sara. 

' Twelve pounds sl year," replied Mr. 
Pickwick. 
• "Clothes?" 
• " Two suits." 

•*Work?^' ' ■■ 

'** To attend upon me; and travel about 
with me and these gentlemen, here." 
'. " Take ihe bill down," said Sam, ero- 
phaticallv. "I'm let to a single gentle- 
map« and the terms is agreed upon. . 

"You accept the situations" inquired 
Mr. Pickwick. . 

"Cert'nly," replied Sam.-T"K,the 
clothes fits me half as well as ^e place, 
they '11 do " 

. " y ou can get a chara^cter of course 1" 
said Mr. Pickwick/ 

"Ask the landlady b' the White Hfart 
•bout that, ^ir," replied Sam, , 

" Caii you come this eveiung !" , : 
J^J 'U set into the clothes this minute, if 
they're here," said^ Sam with great alac- 
rity..,. ,' ^- ■ ; . ^.: 
. "CaU at eiffht this evening," _ said Mr^ 
Picliwick; "and if the inquiries aresatisfac- 
toiy, they shall be proyided.' • . 
'[ With the single exception of oneamiaUe 
indiscretion, in which an assistant house- 
qiaid bgd. equajdy ipartkiipated, the history 
of Mr. ' Weller's conduct was so very blame* 
lessS, that Mt. Pickwick felt fully justified 
in closing th^ engagement that very even- 
ing. . With the promptness and energy 
which characterised not only the pubSc 
proceedings, but, all the private lactions of 
this extraordinary man, he -at once led his 
new attendant to one of .those convenient 
emporiums where gentlemen's new and se^ 
cqad-) land clothes |u:e provided^ a^ad tiie 
troublesome and inconvenient formality of 
measurement dispensed with; ai>d beiw 
njgh^ had closed ^n,; Mr. Weller ,waB iiir- 
xushed witb a grey coat with the * P. C but- 
ton, a black liat with a cookaae to it, a pink* 
striped waistcoat, light breeches and gait- 
ers, aji4 a variety of other necessaiies, too 
numerous to recapitulate- i 

' •* W<bU," said that s«bidenly-transfbrmed 
ijfviividual) as he look his aeat <m ite out- 
ider of th^ Eataoswill coacli next moming ; 
" I wonder vethor I 'm meant to be a foot^ 
xaaa, or a gcoo^^ or a game-keeper, or a 
ie^dsman; I looks like a^- sort e^ compo of 
mtiy one on 'em. Never mind; there '« 
change of atr^ plenty to see, and little to 
An : and- dil thia suits my e.omplaiii$ imc6m- 
oioo, so long life to the Fickvicks, says 1." 



CHAPTER XIV. : 

Some account of Eafanswlll; of fhe state of 
parlies therem ; and of the election of a Mem- 
ber toserve intht Poriiuneiitlbr that BacieQt^ 
k^Fsii and pairi»ticboi:ough. 

Wk will frankly acknowledge, that up 
to the period of our being first immersed 
In the voluminous papers of the Pickwick 
club, we had iiever heard of Evitanswill; 
we will with e^ual candour admit, that we 
have in vain searched for proof of the -40- 
ti^ existe!9ce of such a place at the pre- 
sent day* Knowing the deep reliance to 
be pjlapeid on every note and statement of 
Mr. Pickwick'a, and not presun^ng to set 
up our recollection agaiiist the recorded de- 
cfaratipnsof Ijiat gres^ jija^, we have con- 
sulted ivery aujdioiity, bearing upon the 
subject, to which we could possibly refer. 
We haye traced evf^ry^, name, in schedules 
A, afd B, without ipeeting with tliat of Eat- 
answill;. we have minutely examined 
eveQr\^rQer of the Pocket County Maps 
issued for the benefit of society by our disk 
tingjuished pubUshers,.and the same result 
has attended our investigation. .We are 
therefore led -to believe, that Mr. Pickwick, 
with that anxious desire to abstain from 
giving, x>ffenoe to a^y, and with those deli- 
<;ate leeling? for which all who knew him 
well know he was. so eminently remarkar 
ble, purposely substitiitad a fictitious desig- 
nation, for the real name of the place in 
jwhiciv hjs; observations were made. We 
are confirmed in Ihis belief by a little cir^ 
cumstanpe,ApparentlysUffht and trivial in 
itsejf, hv^ when eoneidered in this point of 
view* not undeserving of notice. In Mr 
Pickwick's note-ho<^ we can just trace an 
pptry of the feet, that the places of himself 
ai)d followers were booked by the Norwich 
coach ; but this entry was afterwards lined 
throMgh, ^s if for the p«Tpo#a of concealing 
even thfrdiieotion in which itbe borough is 
sitixated^ We will not, thexjefore, hasaid a 
guess ^upon the .subfectf but will at once 
proc^ With this history; content with the 
materials Whieh its characters have provi- 
ded for us. : 

It appears, then, that the Batanswill pw^ ' 
pie, Bkp the people of nuuiy other fiSi^M 
Uiwns, considered themsclveaof theltHttoos* 
B»& moM ihighty importance^ and that every 
man in Eatanswill, conscious of Ihe weight 
that aitacbe^ to rhis example, lelt himself 
bound to unite, heart and aoali, with one of 
the two gVeat paftteS that divided the town 
-.^hfi Bkres and theBufta. Now the Bluet 
lost no opportukuty of epposinp; the BiifEm 
and the Buffs lost noopportonity ^ oppo» 
irig the Blues; and tfis coosaouenoe .was, 
, that whenever the Buflfa and Blues met t* 
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ge^et ait paMh iAeeiti&gf Ttywii-HiA, Mt, 
or market, disputes and high words arose 
between them. With fhefte dtssensionff it 
is almost snperflaous to say ^at every 
things in Satanswill was made % party-ques- 
tion. If the Buffs proposed to new Sky- 
light l^e market-place, the Bines got up 
puhlic meetings, and denounced tl^ pro- 
ceeding; if the Blues proposed the erection 
of an additional pump in the High Street, 
the Bnfts rose as one man and stood agh^ist 
at the enormity. There were Blue shops 
and Buff shops, Blue inns and BuiT iniis ; 
<7~there was a Blue aisle and a Buff aisle, 
in the very chunsh itself. 

Of course it was essentisdly and indis* 
pensahly necessary that each of these pow- 
erful parties should have its chosen organ 
and representative : and, accordingly, there 
were two newspapers in the town — the Eat- 
answill Gazette and the Eatanswill Inde* 
pendent ; the former advocating Blue prin- 
ciples, and the latter coridtrcted on grounds 
decidedly Buff. Pine titewspapers they 
were ! Stich leading artit^es, and such 
spirited attacks 1 — " Our worthless contem- 
porary, the Gazette*' — ** That disgrjteeftil 
and aastardly journal, the IndepBn(tent"— 
**That felse and scurrilous print, the Indfe* 
pendenf*—** That vile and slanderous ca- 
lumniator, the Gazette ;** — these, aild fttiief 
spirit-stirring denunciations, were strewn 
plentifully over the columns of each, in 
6very tiumber, and excited feelings of tiie 
most intense delight and indignation in thfe 
bosoms of the townspeople. 

Mr. Pickwick, with his usual foresidit 
and sagacity, had chosen a peculiarly de- 
sirable moment for his visit to the borough. 
Never was such a contest known. TTie 
Honourable Samuel Slurakey, of Slumkey 
Hall, was the Blue candidate ; and IJoratio 
.Fizkin, Esq., bf^zkin Lodge, near Eatan- 
swill, had been pfevailed upon by his friends 
to stand forward on the Buff interest. The 
Gazette wanujd the electors of Etitanswlll 
that the eyes not only of England, but of 
the whole civilized world, were upon theia ; 
the Independent impertitively demanded to 
know, whether tiie constituency of Eatan- 
8will were the grand fellows they had always 
taken, tjieoi for, or base and servite tools, 
Undeseinng alike of the nafne of English- 
men and the blessing of freedom. Never 
had such a commotion agitated the town 
before. 

It was late: in tiie evening, wheti Mr. 
Pickwick a:nd his companions, assisted by 
Sam, dismounted: from the roof of " the 
Eatanswill coach. Large blue silk flags 
were flying from the A^indows of the Town 
Arms Inn, and bills were posted in every 
•aah« intimating, in gigantic letters, that 
the Honourable ^Samuel Slumkey's Com- 
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were assembled in the road, lookttf^ at ■ 
boatve man in the Mcony, who was «>- 
paiiMitly talkittg iumadf very red in Ifet 
fhoe in Mr. Slumkej'a behalf; bnt tiia ftwoe 
and point of whose argnments wen sone- 
Wfaat unpaired by the peipetual beating of 
four largB drums, which. Mr. Fizkin's oom- 
Brittee had stationed at ibe street earner. 
There was a busy littie man beside luift, 
though, who took off his hat at inletttls 
and motioned to the people to cheer, wUeb 
they regularly did, most enthosiaBtitetty ; 
and as the red-faced gentieman went on 
talking til) he was redder in the fine than 
ever, it seemed to answer his puipoae qmti 
as well as if any iMdy had heaiti him. 

The Piekwiokians had bo aooner diat 
mounled, than they w«re sonoonded bgri 
branch mob of the honeat and indefiendbnft^ 
vfho forthwith setup three deafening ehoera, 
which beilig re«»at)ded to by the main body 
(for it^s not at »l neeeiaavy for acfowd to 
know what they are Peering about) awall^ 
ed into a ixeiiiendoaa roar of triumph^ 
which stopped even the Md4tueA maqif 
the balcbny. 

" Hurrah !'* ahooted the miA in •onolib' 
Mon. 

^' One tlieer more,'^ Wffeaued the iitlli 
<hgle»Kia in lite balcony; and out iAmnled 
the mob again, as if lunge woie east inn^ 
with steel Works. 

^'^^umk^y fet etev 1*^ foand the hbiieat 
and ind^endent. 

" Sfnmkey for evefr !^ tehoed Mr* Pltk- 
^(^iek, taking off his hat 
" No Fifckin," foared Hie ovowd. 
^ Oeitalnly not," sho«kted Mr. PickwMs. 
«' Hurrah !*' And then there was another 
roariiig^ like that of a whoVe menagerie 
whet) the decant has rung thie %e)t for ^n 
c<^d meat. 

c«Who is Stamkeyf* wMapmd Ma. 
Tupihaii. 

"I do«n know,** replied Mr.Piekitkk 
in the same tone. " Htwh. DohH aflit wf 
questions. It^s always be^ on tliite 'oo- 
casions to do what the mob do.*^ 

"But suppose there are two mebat^* 
suggested Mr. Snodgraes. 

"Shout \^ith the largest," fibplied MK 
Pickwick. 
Volumes could not have ssM more. 
They entered the house, the fftawd Ofli^ 
Ing right ai^ left to let «liem pass^ tind 
lAeering vociferOMly. The first objeet of 
consideration was to secure quarters for the 
night. 

*^ Can we have beds here 1'* inqni4t^d Mf 
Piirik#ick, tfummoning the waiter. 

"Don't know. Sit," replied tJie mmi; 
"diraid we're full, Sir— I '11 wquire, Sir.*» 
Away he went for that purpoae, and ^«a- 
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wnOy ntumed, tb ask whether the geiitto- 
men were ** Blae.'' 

As neither Mr. Piekwick nor his eeak- 
panions took any vital interest in the eause 
of either candidate, the question was lather 
a difficult one to answer. In this dilemma 
Mr. Piekwick bethought himself of liis new 
friend, Mr. Perker. 

^. Do you know a gentleman of the name 
of Perker?'' inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

^Certainly, Sir; honourable Mr. SaoMiel 
Skunkey's agent.'^ 

» He is Blue, I think r* 

"Oh yes, Sir." 

"Then we are Blue,'' said Mr. Pickwick $ 
but obserring' that the man looked rather 
doubtful at uus accommodating announce- 
ment, he gave him his card, and desired 
faim to present it to Mr. Perker forthwith, 
if he should happen to be in the house. 
The waiter jemed ; and reappearing al- 
most immediately with a request that Mr. 
Piekwick would follow hlm» led the way to 
■ larffe room on the first floor, where, seated 
at alcmg table covered with books and 
papers, was Mr. Perker. 

"Ah — ah, my dear Sir,** said the littk 
maiit advaneii^ to meet him ; " yery happy 
to see you, my dear Sir, .very. Pray sit 
dbw!n. So you have carried your intention 
Into efiect. You have come down here to 
Me an flection— eh !'' 

Mr. Pickwick replied in the affirmative. 
* ^ Spirited eentedt^ n|y dear Sir,'' said the 
little.man. 

"I a& deliffbted to hear it," said Mr. 
Pickwick, rubbing his hands, " I like to 
see sturdy patriolism, on whatever side it 
it i^alled fordi ;~^nd so it's a spirited con- 
isitl" 
.."Oh yes," said the little man, "vei^ 
aneh so indeed. We have opened all the 
public houses in the place, and left our 
Adtertoary noting but tiie beer-shops-r^mas- 
terly stroke of policy that, my dear Siy, 
«fa ^'''^-ftod the little man smiled compla- 
Mntly, and took a large pinch of snu^. 

"And what are the probabilities as to 
the result of the contest?" inquired Mr, 
Pickwick. 

"Why doubtful, my dear Sir; rather 
.dodblful as yet," replied the Uttle man. 
" Fizkin's people have got three-and-thirty 
voters m the look-up coach-house at the 
White Halt." 

" In the coach-house !" said Mr. Pick- 
wick, considerably astonished by this se- 
•eond stroke of policy. 

"They keep Vm locked up there, till 
*hey want 'em," resumed the little man. 
* The effect of tha^ i?, you see, to prevent 
•>ar f ettiaff at them ; and even if we could, 
it. would be of no. use, for they keep thjem 
Kery drunk on purpose., i Smart fellow 



Fizkip'ft agent «^ very smart fellow in- 
deed." 

Mr. Pickwick staied, but said nothing.. 

" Wo are pretty confident, though," said 
Mr. Perker, sinking his voice almost to a 
whisper. " We had a little tea-party here, 
last night— fiye-.and-forty women, my dear 
Sir — and gave every one of 'em a green 
parasol when she went away." 

" A parasol !" said Mr. Pickwick. 

"Fact, my dear Sir, fact. Five-and« 
forty green parasols, at seven and six- 
pence a-pieoe. All women like finery,-^— 
extraordinary the effect x)f those parasols. 
Secured all their husbands, and half their 
lurothers— beats stockings, and flannel, and 
all that sort of thing hollow. My idea, my 
dear Sir, entirely. Hail, rain, or sunshine^ 
you can't walk half a dozen yards up the 
street, without encountering half a dozen 
green parasols." 

Here tiie little man indulged in a con- 
vulsion of mirth, which was only checked 
by the entrance of a third party. 

This was a tall, thin man, with a sandy- 
coloured head inclined to baldness, and a 
face in which solemn importance was blend- 
ed with a look ef unfathomable profundity 
He was dressed in a long brown surtout 
with a black cloth waistcoat, and drab - 
trousers. A double eyeglass dangled at 
his waistcoat : and on his bead he wore a 
very low-crowned hat with a broad brim. 
The new comer was introduced to Mr. 
Pickwick as Mr. Pott, the editor of the 
Eatanswill Gazette. After a few prelimi- 
nary remarks,. Mr. Pott turned round to 
Mr. Pickwick, and said with solemnity-- 

"This contest excites great interest in 
the metropolis, Sir ?" 

" I believe it does," aaid Mr. Pickwick. 

" To which I have reason to know," said 
Pott, looking towards Mr. Perker for cor- 
roboration,— "to which I have reason to 
knpw my article of last Saturday in some 
degree contributed." 

"Not the least doubt of that," said the 
little man. 

" The press is a mighty engine, Sir," 
said pott. 

Mr. Pickwick yielded his fullest assent 
to the proposition. 

"But 1 trust. Six," smd Pott, "that I 
have never abused the enormous power I 
wield, I trust. Sir, that I have peverpoint^ 
ed the noble instrument which is placed in 
my hand^ against the aacred bosom of pri- 
vate life, or the tender breast of individual 
reputation;— I trust. Sir, that I have der 
voted my energies to — to endeavours -r* 
bumble they may be, humble I know they 
axe— to instil those principle^ of— which— 
are—" 
.. Here the editor of the Eatanswill G^- 
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'edtfe, appearing to Tamble, Mr. Piclrw'ick 
came to his relief, and said — 

« Certsdnly." 

" And what, Sir*' — said Pott— " what. 
Sir, let me ask you as an impartiai man, is 
the state of the public mind in London, 
with reference to my contest with the In- 
dependent 1" 

"Greatly excited, no doubt," interposed 
Mr, Perker, with a look of slyness \\iiich 
was very likely accidental. 

'* That contest,'' said Pott, " shall be pro- 
Ibnged as long as I have health and strength, 
and that porton of talent vnik which I am 
gifted. From that contest. Sir, although it 
may unsettle men's minds and excite weir 
Teeiings, and render them incapable for the 
discharge of the every-day duties of ordi- 
nary life ; from that contest. Sir, I will ne- 
ver shrink, till I have set my heel upon the 
Eatanswill Independent. I wish the peo- 
ple of London, and the people of this 
country to know. Sir, that they may rely 
upon me; — that I "will not desert them, 
that I am resolved to stand by them, Sir, 
to the last'* 

" Your conduct is most noble, Sir,'* said 
'^Ir. Pickwick ; and he grasped the hand of 
the magnanimous Pott. 

" You are. Sir, I perceive, a man of sense 
and talent," said Mr. Pott, almost breath- 
less with the vehemence of his patriotic 
declaration. "I am most happy, Sir, to 
make the acquaintance of such a man." 

*'And I," said Mr. Pickwick, "feel 
deeply honoured by this expression of your 
opinion. Allow me. Sir, to introduce you 
to my fellow travellers, the other corres- 
ponding, members of the club I am proud to 
have founded." 
; "I shall be delighted," said Mr. Pott. 

Mr. Pickwick withdrew, and returning 
with liis three friends, presented them in 
due form to the editor of the Eatanswill 
Gazette. 

"Now, my dear Pott," said little Mr. 
PerkOT, " the question is, what are we to 
do with our friends herel" 

" We can stop in this house, I suppose," 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

^* Not a spare bed in the hous^, my dear 
Sir — not a single bed." 

"Extremely awkward," said Mr.' Pick- 
wick. 
' "Very," said his fellow- voyagers. 

" I have an idea upon this subject," said 
Mr. Pott, "which 1 think may be very 
successfully adopted. They have two beds 
at the Peacock, and I can boldly say, on 
jliehalf of Mrs. Pott, that she will be de- 
lighted to accommodate Mr. Pickwick and 
any one of his friends, if the other two 
gentlemen and their servant do not object 



to shifting, as (hey best can, at the'Plni- 
cock." 

After repeated pressings on &e part of 
Mr. Pott, and repeated protestations on that 
of Mr. Pickwick that he could not think of 
incommoding or troubling his amiable wife, 
it was decided that this was the only feasi- 
ble arrangement that could be made. So 
it wcM made ; and after dining together at 
the Town Arms, the ftiends separated, Mr. 
Ttrpman and Mr. Snodgrass repairing to 
the Peacock, and IMr. Pickwick and Mr. 
Winkle proceeding to the mansion of Mr. 
Pott ; it having been previously arranged 
that they should all re-assemble at the 
Town Arms in the morning, and accom- 
pany the honourable Samuel Slumkey'^ 
jirocession to the place of nomination. 

Mr. Pott's domestic cirele was limited 
to himself and his wife, All men whom 
mighty genius has^ raided to a proud emi- 
nence in the world, have usually some lit- 
tle weakness which appears the more con- 
spicuous from ttie contrast it presents to 
their general character. If Mr. Pott had a 
weakness, it was, perhaps, that he was 
raf&er too submissive to the somewhat con- 
temptuous control and s%vay of his wife. 
We do not feel justified in laying any par- 
ticular stress upon the fact, because on the 
present occasion all Mrs. Potfa most win- 
ning ways were brought into requisition to 
receive the two gentlemen. 

« My dear," said Mr. Pott, " Mr. Pick- 
wick — Mr. Pickwick of London.'* 

Mrs. Pott received Mr. Pickwick's pa- 
ternal grasp of the hand with enchanting 
sweetness : and Mr. Winkle, who had not 
been jfnnounced at all, slided and bowedt 
mmoticed, in an obscure comer. 

"P. my dear—" said Mrs. Pott. 
. " My life," said Mr. Pott. 

" Pray introduce the other gentleman." . 

" I beg a thousand pardons," said .Mr. 
Pott. "Permit me— Mrs. Pott, Mr. — ^* 

" Winkle," said Mr. Pickwick.^ 

"Winkle," echoed Mr. Pott; and the 
ceremony of introduction was complete. 

" We owe you many apologies. Ma'am,'* 
said Mr. PicKwlck, "for disturbing youi 
domestic arrangements at so short a no- 
tice." 

" I beg you won't mention it. Sir," re- 
plied the feminine Pott, with vivacity. " It 
is a high treat to me, I assure vou, to see 
any new faces ; living as I dr from day U> 
day, and week to week, in this dull place, 
and seeing nobody.** 

"Nobody, my dear!" exclaimed Mi 
Pott, archly. 

" Nobody but you,^ retorted Mis. Pot^ 
with asperity. 

*' You see, Mr. Pickwick^**^ said the host 
in explanation of \d&.'w\S!^^\ass5kS£ifiw>^*' 'Css*N 
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Vp^aup income ^n^^iivp out off firom many 
enjoyments and pleasures of which we 
i^i^t otherwise partake. . My pubUc sta- 
tion, as editor of the EataxkswilJ Gasettev 
•tbe position which that paper holds is the 
pountry, my constant immersion in the vor- 
tcix of politics— '* 

" P. my dear," interposed Mrs, Pott. 
. "Mylifo—" said the editor. 

** I wish, my dear, yoi; would endeavour 
to find some topic of conversation in whi(^ 
tjnese gentlemen might take some rational 
i^Aleiest." 

" JBut, my love>'* said Mr. Pott, with 
ft0sX humility, ^^ Mr. Pickwick doss take 
an interest in it.^* 

** It's well for him if he can," said Mrs. 
Pott, emphatically; *^I ^m wearied out of 
qijF life with your politics, and quarrels 
With the Independent, and nonsense. I am 
.4|uite astonished, P., at your making suoh an 
e^bition of yoox absurdi^." 

" But, my dear—" said Mr. Pott 

** Oh, nonsense, don't talk to me ;" said 
Jlrs. PotL " Oo you play eearie^ Sir V 

^*I ckhall be very happy to learn, under 
ypij,r tuition," replied Mr. Winkle. 

»' Well, then, draw that little table into 
|lu9 window, and let me get out of hearing 
Iff those prosy politics." 

"Jane," <9aid Mr. Pott, to the servfuit 
wHp b^ouffht in candle^^ '^ go down into the 
office, and hiring me up the file of the Ga- 
a^fifte £» eighteen hundred and twenly- 
eignt. ril just read you — " added the edi- 
t9h paviDf to Mr. Pickwick, "I'll just 
1^^ y(Hi 1^ jEew of the leaders I wrote at 
IJ^j^t tame, upon the Buff job of appointing a 
i^w tollman to the turnpike here ; I rather 
think they '11 amiise you." 

" I should like to hear them very much, 
indeed," said Mr. Pickwick. 

•Up c^uoe tbe file, and down sat the edi- 
tp^Ti with Mr. Pickwiek at his side. 

We have in vain pored over tbe leavee 
of Mr. Piekwlek's note-book, in the hope 
of meeting with a general summary of 
these beautiful xjompositions. We have 
ttvpry reason to believe that he was per- 
fectly enraptured with ike yigour and 
fireshness of the style : indeed Mr. Winkle 
bas recorded the fact that his eyes were 
closed, AS if with excess of pleasure, during 
t^e whole time oif their perusal. 

The ^nouncement of supper put a stop 
both tp the game at ecarte, and the recapi- 
^a^oB of the beauties of the Eatanswill 
Gazette. Mrs. Pott was in the highest 
spuit^ aj)d thp most agreeable humour. 
Wr. Winkle had already made considera- 
Q^ frogrfps ifi. her ^ed opinion, and jshe 
did not hesitate to inform him, confidential- 
Mr, ^.l^Jar., Pickwick was "a delightful 
qM deaf," [Vh^p tem^s convey a fami- 



liarity of expression, in which few of tiiofv 
who were intimately acquainted with that 
colossal-minded man, would have presumed 
to indulge. We have pxesexved them, ne- 
vertheless, as affording at once a touching 
and a convincing proof of the estimation in 
which he was held by every class of sooie* 
ty, and the ease with which he made his 
w^ to their hearts and feelings. 

ft was 3 late hour of the night -^ long 
after Mr. 'Pupman and Mr. Snoograss had 
fallen asleep in the inmost recesses of the 
Peacock— when the two friends retired to 
rest^ Slimiber soon fell upon the senses 
of Mr. Winkle, but his feelings had been 
excited, and his admiration roused ; and fojr 
many hours after sleep had rendered him 
insensible to eartlily objects, the face and 
figure of the agreeable Mrs. Pott presented 
tl^mselves again and again to bis wander- 
ing imagination. 

The noise and bustle which, ushered in 
the morning, were sufficient to dispel from 
the niind of the most romantic visionary in 
existence, any associations but those which 
were immediately connected with the ra- 
jpidly approaching election. The beating 
of drums, the blowing of boms and truHv- 
pets, the shouting of men, and tramping of 
horses, echoed s^ re-eehoed through the 
streets firom the earliest dawn of day ; and 
as occasional fight between the light skir^- 
miah^s of either partyt at pnce enlivened 
the preparations, ajid agjreeably diyersified 
their character. 

" Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, as bis 
valet appeared at his bed-room door, }uat 
as he was concluding his toilet; ^ all alive 
to-day, I suppose 1" 

"Reg'largame, Sir," replied Mr. Wei 
ler; ^'our people's a collecting down at 
the Town Arms, and they ^re a hollenng 
themselves hoarse already. ' 

"Ah," said Mr. Pickwick, "do they 
seem devoted to their party, Sam ?" 

" Never see «uoh aewotion in my life. 
Sir." " 

" Energetic, eht" said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Uncommon," replied Sam ; " I nevet 
see men eat and drink so much afore^ 1 
wonder they a'nt afeer'd o' bustin.*' 

^^ That^ Uie mistaken kindness of the 
gentry here," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Weny likely," replied Sam, briefly. 

" Fine, firesh, hearty fellows they se0m,^ 
said Mr, Pickwick, glancing from the win- 
dow. / 

"Worry fresh," replied Sam ; ** me, and 
the two waiters at the Peacock, has been a 
pumpin' over the independent wote.rs as 
supped there last night," 

" Pumping over independent voters !*' 
exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

" Yes," said his attendant, " every m^n 
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tj^pVToro h€f fell 4owa; we digged 'em 
out, one hy one, tkis xaorma% and nut 'em 
uader the pomp, and th&y *re in regular, fine 
atdeXf now. Shillin' a head the oommittee 
paid /Got that 'ere job,'^ 

" Can such things be ?^ exdmmed the 
astoiushed Mr, Piokwickr' 

*' Lord bless your heart. Sir," said Sam, 
**whyi where was you half baptiiedl— 
that's sothin', that aint.*' ' 

" Nothing !" said Mr. Pickwick. 

"Nothin' at all, Sir," replied his atten- 
dant* ^^ The night afore the last day o' the 
last election here, the opposite party bribed 
-the bar-mmd at the Town Arms to hocus 
the brandy and water of fourteen unpolled 
electors as was a stoppin' in the house." 

** What do you mean bv ' hocussiiuf' 
brandy and water 1" incjuired Mr. Pickwick. 

" Puttin' laud'num in it," replied Sam. 
** Bless'd if she didn't send ^em all to sle^ 
till twelve hours arter the election was 
over. They took one man up to the booth, 
k> a truck, fast asleep, by way of experi- 
ment, but it was no go— they wouldn't poll 
him; so they brought him back, and put 
'iiim to bed again." ^ 

** Strange practicfes^ these,^ said* Mr. 
Pickwick, half speaking to himselfi apd 
half addressing Sam. 

" Not half so sfa'ange as a miraculous 
.circumstance as happened' to my own fether, 
Hi an. election-time, iu this wery place. 
Sit," replied Sam. 

,, "What was- thatV* inquired Mr, Pick- 
ifrick, 

"Why, he drove a coach down here 
once," said Sam ;" 'lection time came on, 
and he was engaged by vun party to bring 
down woters from London. Night afore 
he was going to drive up, committee onj 
Vother sioe sends for him quietly, and away 
he goes vith the messenger, who shows 
hifa in ; — ^large room— lots of gea'l'm'n — 
heaps of papers, pens and ink, and all that 
|ere. * Ah, Mr. Weller,' says the gen'I'm'n 
in the chair, *glad to see you, Sir; how 
are you V — 'Werry well, thank'ee. Sir,' 
says my lather; * 1 hope yww're pretty mid- 
dhn,' says he — '^ Pretty well, thank'ee, Sir,' 
Says the gen'l'm'ii; *sit down, Mr, Weller 
—pray sit down. Sir.' So my father sits 
down, and he and the gen'l'm'n looks wery 
hard at each other. * you don't remember 
me V says the gen'l'm'h ?^' Can't say I do,' 
says my father — * Qh, I know you,' says 
the gen'l'm'n ; * know'd you ven you was 
a boy,' says he. — * Welljl don't remember 
you,' says my father— ^That's wery odd,' 
says the gen'l'm''n — * W^ry ,' says my 
father — *You must have a bad memory, 
Mr. Weller,' says the gen'l'm'n— ' Well, it 
is a wery bad 'un,' says my father — • I 
thought sb,' says the gen'l'm'n. So then 



they poors him QUt a gl^am o- wiaq. luid 
gammoDft him ibout his drivings dm flots 
him into a regular good humour, aad at last 
shoves a twenty pound note in his hand. ^ 
'It's a wery bad road betweeii thii and 
Londoo,' says the fipBn']'m'n«-'*He2e and 
there it u » wery neavy road,? says my 
iathet— * 'Specially near the canal, I think|' 
says the gett'l'm'nr-** Nasty bit, that'er^ 
says my father—* Well, Mr- Weller,' aajrt 
the gea'l'm'n, * you 're a weiy good whip 
and can do what you like with yo«r horaet 
we know* We 're all wery fond of yott 
Mr. Weller, so in case you thould have a^ 
accident when you 're a bringing these bcvpe 
woters down, and thoM Up 'en over info 
the canal vithout hurdn' 'em, tbia U for 
yourself' says he .^ * Gen'fm'n, yoa'i» 
wery kind,' says my ^ther, * and 111 drin]c 
your health in another glass of wine,' says 
he ; vich he did, and uien buttons up the 
money, and bows himself out. Ton 
wouldri't believe. Sir," continued SanU 
with a look of inexpressible impudence ^t 
hia master, " that on the wery day as his 
came down with them woters, bis cqaph 
was upset on that 'ere wery spot, and ev'ry 
man on 'em waa turned into the caxud*" 

"And got out again 1" in<|nired Mf. 
Pickwick, hastily. ; 

- " Why," replied Sam, very slowly, " I 
ratlier thkik that one old gentleman was 
missin'. I know his hat was found, but <I 
aint quite certain whether his head was in 
it or not. But what I look at, is the h^- 
traordinary and wonderful coincidence, that 
arter what that gen'l'm'n said^ my father s 
coaeh should be upset, in that wery plaice, 
and OB that wery aay !" . ( 

"It is, no doubt, a very extraordinanr 
circumstance, indeed," said Mr, Pi^ckwiok. 
*.<^ But brush my hat, Sam, for t hear M^r. 
Winkle calling me to breakfast." 

With these words, Mr. Pickwiak de- 
scended to the parlour, whero he found 
breakfast laid, and the family already as- 
sembled. The meal was hastily despateh" 
ed ; each of the gentlemen's hats wai de- 
corated with an enormous blue favour, m^dfi 
up by the fair hands of Mrs. Pott' herself, 
and as Mr. Winkle had undertaken to escort 
that lady to a house-top, in the immediate 
vicinity of the hustings, Mr. Pickwick aftd 
Mr. Pott repaired alone to the Town Arms, 
from the back window of which, one Q,f 
Mr. Slumkey's committee was addressing 
six small boys, and one girl, whom he 
di^ified, at every second sentence, with 
the imposing title of '* men of fiatanswill," 
whereat the six small boys aforesaid chef wd 
prodigiously. 

The stable-yard exhibited unequivocal 
symptoms of the glory ana Etx.««cv^&v <:il '^ssk 
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utny'of Blue' flags, some with one handle, 
and sdme with two, exhibiting appropiiate 
devices, inr golden characters four feet high, 
and stout in proportion. There was a grand 
band of trumpets, bassoons and drums, 
marshalled four abreast, and eibrning their 
money, if ever men did, especially the 
drum-beaters, who were very muscular. 
TheBB were bodies of constables with blue 
staves, twenty committee-men wtth blue 
scarfs, and a mob of voters witli blue cock- 
ades. There were electors on horseback, 
and electors a-foot. 'Hiere was an open 
carriage and four, for the honourable Samuel 
'?^umkey; and there were four carriages 
and pair, ibr his friends and supporters: 
utid the Hags were rustling, and the band 
was playing, and the constables ' were 
swearmg, and the twenty committee-men 
were squabbling, and the mob were shout- 
ing, -and the horses were backing, and the 
boSt-boysu perspiring; and everybody, and 
'everything, then ana there assembled, was 
;fbr the especial use, behoof, honour, and 
renown, of the honourable Samuel Slum- 
key of Slumkey Hall, one of the candi- 
dates for ^e representation of the. Borough 
of Eatanswill, in the Commons House of 
Parliament of the United Kingdom. 
. Loud and long were the cheers, and 
Tnighty was the rustlinff of one of the bkre 
'flags, with " Liberty of me Press '* inscribed 
thereon, when the sandy head of Mr. Pott 
Was discerned in one of the windows, by 
[the mob beneath ; and tremendous was the 
enthusiasm when the honourable Samuel 
Slumkey himself, in top boots, and a blue 
neckerchief, advanced and seized* the hand 
of the said Pott, and melo-dramatically tes- 
tified by gestures to the crowd, his ineffa- 
ble obligadons to the Eatanswill Gazette. 

"Is every thing ready t" said the ho- 
nourable Samuel Slumkey to Mr. Perker. 
" " JEvery thing, my dear Sir," was the 
little man's reply. - 

"Nothing has been omitted, I hopel" 
<faid the honourable Samuel Slumkey. 
: " Nothing has been left undone, my dear 
Sit — ^nothing whatever. There are twenty 
washed men at the street door for you to 
shake hands with ; and six children in arms 
that you 're to pat on the head, and inauire 
the age of; be particular about the chilaren, 
niy dear Sir, — it always has a great effect, 
tliat sort of thing." 

" I '11 take care," said the honourable 
Sanwel Slumkey. 

" And, perhaps, my dear Sir — " said the 
cautious nttle man, " jjerhaps if you cou/rf 
— I don't mean to say it's indispensable — 
but if you coutd manage to kiss on^ of 'em, 
it would produce a very great impression 
jxi the crowd." 

' WouJdn^l It hare as g'ood an effect if 



the proposer or seconder <fid tl^l" mid 
the hononrable Samuel Slumkey. 

"Why, I am afiraid it wouldn't,*' replied 
the agent ; " if it were done by yourself, my 
dear Sir, I think it would make yott very 
popular.** 

" Very vy^ell," said the honourable Sa- 
muel tSlumkey, with a resigned air, ** then 
It must be done. That's all," 

" Arrange the procession," cried the 
twenty committee-men. 

Amidst the cheers of the assembled 
throng, the band, and the constables, and 
the committee-men, and the voters, and tiie 
horsemen, and the carriages, took their 
places — each of the two-horse vehicles be- 
mg as closely packed with as many* gentle- 
men as could manage to stand upright in 
it; and that assign^ to Mr. Perker, con- 
taining Mr. Pickwick, Mr. Tupman, Mr. 
Snodgrass, and about half ^ dozen of the 
committee beside. 

There was a moment of awful suspense 
as the procession waited for the honourable 
Samuel Slumkey to step into his carriage. 
Stddenlvthe crowd set up a great cheering. 

,"He1iaacome out," said little Mr. Per- 
ker, greatly excited ; the more so as their 
position did not enable them to see what 
was going forward. 

Another cheer, much louder. 

" He has shaken hands with the men,*' 
cried the little agent. 

Another cheer, far mdre vehement. 

"He has patted the babes on the head," 
said Mr. Perker, trembling with anxiety. 

A roar of applause that rent the air. 

"He has kissed one of 'em!" exclaimed 
the delighted little man. 

A second roar. 

"He has kissed another !" gasped the 
excited manager. 

A third roar. 

** He 's kissing 'em all !" screamed the 
enthusiastic little gentleman. And hailed 
by the deafening shouts of the multitude, 
the procession moved on. 

Ho;w or by wTiat means it became mixed 
up with the other procession, and how it 
was ever extricated from the confusion con- 
sequent thereupon, is more than we. can 
undertake to describe, inasmuch as Mr. 
Pickwick's hat was knocked over his eyes, 
nose, and mouth, by one poke of a Buff 
flag-staff, very early in the proceedings. 
He describes himself as being surrounded 
on every side, when he could catch a glimpse 
of the scene, by angry and ferocious coun- 
tenances, by a vast cloud of dust, and by 
a dense orowd of combatants. Jle repre- 
sents himself aa being forced from the car 
riage by some miseen power^ and being 
personally engaged in a pugilistic encoun- 
ter ; but with whom, or how, or why, be 
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i« wh^I^ aaabie U> state. He ttieti felt 
feioMBelf forced vtp some wooden steps by 
the persons from behind : and on remcmng 
his nat, found himself sunroonded hj his 
Mends, in the rery front of the leA^mnd 
' side of the hustings. The ri?ht was re- 
served for the Bun party, and the centre 
for the 'mayor and his officers; one of 
whom — the fet crier of EatanswtH — wa« 
ringing an enormous beii, by way of eom- 
manding silence, while Mr. Horatio Fiz- 
kin, srnd the Honourable Samuel Slumkey, 
with their hands upon their hearts, were 
bowing with the utmost affability to the 
troubled sea of' heads that inundated the 
- open space in ^nt ; and from whence arose 
a storm of groans, and shouts, and yells, 
wd hootings, that would have done honour 
to an eartli^u^ke. 

** There's Winkle," said Mr. Tupman, 
pulling his friend by the sleeve. 

«» Where r' said Mr. Pickwick, putting 
on his spectacles, which he had fortunately 
kept in his pocket hitherto. 

** There," said Mr. 'I\]phian, *« on Ilie top 
of that house." And there sure enough, in 
the leaden gutter of a tiled roof, were Mr. 
Winkle and Mrs. Potts, comfortably seafled 
in a couple of chairs, w^vin^ their handker- 
chiefs in token cfi recognition-^sl compli- 
ment which Mr, Pickwick returned by 
kissing his hand to the lady. 

The proceedings had nbt yet Oommenced : 
and as soi active crowd is generally disposed 
to be jocose,' this very innooenti fictibn wtis 
ftufficient to awaken &eir facetiousness. 

" Oh you wicked old rascal," cried one 
voice, " looking arter the girls, are you 1" 

** Oh yod wenerable sinner," cried ano- 
ther. 

"Putting on his spectacles to look at a' 
marrid 'ooman !" said ai third. 

" I see him a vinkin' at her, with his vick- 
ed old eye," shouted a fourth. 

" Look arter your wife, Pott," bellowed 
n fifth ; and then there was a roar of laughter. 

As these 'taunts; were accompanied with 
invidious comparisons between Mr. Pick- 
wick and an aged ram, and several Witti- 
cisms of the like nature ; and as they more- 
over ratlier tended to convey reflections 
upon the honour of an innocent iady, Mr. 
Pickwick's indignation was excessive; but 
Ji3 silence was proclaimed at the moment, 
he contented himself by scorching the mob 
with a look of pity for their misguided 
minds, at which they laughed more boister- 
ously than ever. 

** Silence," roared the Mayor's attendants. 

"Whiffin, proclaim silence," said the 
Mayor, with an air of pomp befitting his 
lof^ station. In obedience to this com- 
mand the crier performed another concerto 
on the bell, whereupon aj^ntlemanin the 



crowd ealled out ^^nrafflns;** whkli 
sioned another lough. 

"Gentlemen,'* said ^eMayarra^Mrlttod 
a pitch as he ee«ld^ possibly force hhi voite 
to, ** Genttemen. Brother eletftore of like 
Borough of Eatanswill. We are met here 
to-day, for the purpose of ehooeiiig* a lepn^ 
eentative in the room of our l«te— " 

H^e the Mayor was intenvpted by a 
voice in the crowd. 

"Suc^cees to tiie Mayor!** eried tie 
voice, " and mey he never desert die nail 
and sarspan business, as he got his money 
by." 

This allusion to the professional pursuits 
of the ontor was reoeired with a storm of 
delight, which, with a bell-«ceompanimeilt, 
ren<kHrad the remainder of his speech inaa- 
dible, with die exception of the conolodhig 
sentence, in which he thanked the meMtag 
for the patient attention with which tfaey 
had heard him throu^oQt,-*^n «xpi<essl0ii 
of gratitude which elicited another Vuiat of 
mirth, of about a foarter of 9m hour's ^* 
ration. 

Next, a tall thin gentleman, in a vefy 
stiff white neckerchief, after being tepesjU 
edly desired by the crowd to ** setid a boy 
home, to ask whether he hadn't left m 
voice under the pillowy" begged: to nomi- 
nate a fit and proper person to lepresent 
them in Parliament; And v^en he said it 
was Horatio Fizkin, Esquive, of Fizkhi 
Lodge, near Eatanswill, the Flzkiaites ap» 
plauded, and the Slumkeyites groaned, so 
tong, and so loudly, that bdth he and the 
seconder migrht have sung comic songSv in 
lieu of speaking, without any bodyHi miiiig 
a bit the wiser. 

The ^ends of Horatio Fiakin, Esaaire ^ 
having had their imninffS, a little chowrif, 
pihk-&ced man stood forward to propose 
another fit and proper person to represent 
the electof s of £ataaswill in Parliament ; 
and very swimmingly the pink-faced gm- 
tleman would have got on, if he had net 
been rather too choleric to entertain a suffi-, 
oicnt perception of the fun of the crow4. 
Bat a»er a very few sentencee of figurfttive 
eloquence, the pink-faced gentletnan set 
from denouncing those who interrupted hiro 
In |he mob, to exchanging defiances wi& 
^e gentiemen on the hustings ;^ whereiipcoi 
.arose:an uproar which reduced him to the 
necessity of expressing his feeling by se- 
rious pantomime, which he did, and then 
lef^ the stag^ to his seconder, who deliv- 
ered a written speedi of half an honsls 
length, and wouldn't be stopped, beeatuse 
h^ had sent it all to the Eatanswill Gaaetts, 
and the Eatanswill Gazette had printed it, 
every word. 

Then Horatio Fizkin, Esquire^ of Fitkiu 
Lodge^ nei^r Eatftsv%'m\\\.^'^^c^»ffiQdaH^\aas£i^^ 
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■ te^thlt^nipo^ of tMnsmg t|p9 «IeotcHrQ; 
which he no sooner ^A% ^Vk the bond ew- 

e^jvd 1^ thfr HQ»<lili«ble Samvel Slam- 
|t^ «oti»»fti»ced ptrioimiogr with a powei 
?te ^^ofik tfolir 9ln»igth in the moriung was 
•^triift; m retiuA fm which, the B«ff 
wv«rdb)!«l»kKmi!e4 tb» he»4^ ^^ shovlders 
of the Bbwi eioiitd ; <n» ^Hdk the Bine 
cKHirds^dMAmiredle ^yb^^ 
of their very unpleas^ Beigll^oars the 
f Jftaff «rwMrd $ 8od a scenr of: straegUng, and 
. i»«fihieig^ w&k ^fikAaS^ siieeeeMu^to whiqh 
we Q»« no oioie do i«9tiei^ than the Mayor 
could, although he issued imperative oideil^ 
.tft tw#l^ ^tmmM9» IQ 8Ci*e. the ring- 
lenfonb wh^. m\^% a»o|i9l ia muoher lo 
two, hnisiidMi ana fifty* or ther^houta. At 
aU th(9aa eneminteiai Hor^o Fixkin, £o- 
%»kfw ^ Fiskn l4od|;e« a«d; his friendu, 
wSMMd! fierce^ a«d furioas; until at last 
i|)»r^io Fizkia* Eaquiio, of Ftxkin Lodge, 
iop^ to ask his opponeat,the honouiahle 
:$smiNll Silmiike^y o/ Slmokey Hall, whe- 
*l|et: thai hand played hy his consent; 
which question the honourable Samael 
-'ISianikegr dacHnuur to anawer, Horaj^ Fiz- 
~lB9ii Eoqutie, of Fiskin Lodge, shook his 
'fiijt in Ihe eonntenance of the hoaoufable 
-SHuaaal J^amkey, of Shimkey Hall ; u^on 
wfaklt the honourabte Samuel Slnmkey, 
hiah^dod being up, defied Htnratio Fizkia, 
JSoGpiirOk to mortal combat. At this viohr 
tton of all known ndes and preoedenta of 
•Older, lluaM&yor oomiBanded aaother fan- 
r ia^a on^ the bdl^ and declared that he woald 
: bring before himadif, both Horalfto Fiakhi, 
JSaqnixB, of Fiakin Lodge, and the honowr- 
fjohla Samael Slumkey, of Sliunkey Hall, 
and bind them over to keep the peace. 
dUfKm this tenrifio deiiuBciation, the sup- 
fOBlera of the two candidates interfered, 
^and after the firienda of each party Ind 
qaarretied in pairs for threcHiaairters of an 
hoBffy Horatio Fizkin^ Esquire, toached his 
hal to the honourable Saiaoel Slnmkey; 
Ibe honourable Samuel Slumkey touched 
his to Horatio Fizkin, Esquire : the band 
• Was stopped, the crowd was partially qui- 
^eted, and Horatio Fizkin, Esquire, was per- 
xmtted to proceed. 

l^e speeches of the two candidates, 
though differing in every other reapcH^ af- 
^fiardMa beantiftil tribute to the merit and 
high worth of <he electors ^of ESatanswHl. 
Both egcpressed their opinion that a more 
tndepenaent, a more enlightened, a more 
pabUoHipirited, a more noble-minded, a 
.nova disinterested set of m«i than those 
r who had- promised to vote for him, never 
aoihted on earth ; each darkly^ hinted his 
auspicious thstt the electors in the opposite 
interest had certain swinish and besotted 
infirmities, which rendered them unfit for 
fthe exeroiae of the important, duties they 



wiere oaUod upon to diochlttsikr WiM» ay- 
prossod hifl loadinesa ta & any fSim^ he 
was wanted; Slumkey, hia dalAcminatipn 
to do nothing that waa asked of him. Both 
said that the trade, the manafswctuieOk the 
eommeree, the nrosperity, of BatanswiU* 
woald ever he dearer to lh<»ii heaila than 
any earthly object; and eadi had it in his 
power to atate, wil^ tiie utmost confidence, 
thai Iks waa the man who would oventuaily 
be retwned. 

Theie was a show of haads; the M%yor 
decided in, iav4>Qi of tk» hoaours^lo Samuel 
Slumlcey, of Slnmkey Hall. Horatio Fiz- 
kin, Esquirot of FiaJun. Lodge, diBmandod 
a poll, and a p<dl was fixed accord uagly. 
Then a vote oif thanks waa moved to the 
Mayor fi>r his ab^e conduct ia the chair; 
and the Mayor devoutly wiiMng that he 
had had a ehair to display his able conduct 
in (for he. had been standing during the 
whole proceedings) tetumod thanks. The 
pracQssiont fo-fipimod, the euriages loUed 
slowly away throogh the crowd, and its 
members acreeohed and shsonted a0er i^em 
as th^ feelings or caprice dictated. 

Daring the whole time of the polling, 
the tpwa waa in a perpetual fever ofiax- 
eitament. Every thing was conducted on 
the most liberal and deHghtlul scale. £h(- 
oisoable ai^clos were remarkably cheap at 
all the public houses ; and spring vaoa pf^ 
raded the streets for the accommodation of 
voters who were aetaed, with any tempo- 
lafy diaainess in the head -ran epidemic 
which prevailed anumg the electors^ dat- 
ing the contest, to a nmst alarming extent, 
aiS wider the infiuence of which, th^ 
might frequently be seen lying on the pave- 
ments in a state of utter insensibility. A 
small body of electors remained unpolled 
on the very Jast day. They were calcu- 
lating and refiectin^ persons, who had not 
yet been convinced by the argumeDBts of 
eiUier pafty^ althoug^h they had had fire- 
quent conferences with each* One hour 
before tho close of the* poll, Mr. Perker so- 
licited the honour of a private interview 
with these intelligent, these nobk) these 
patriotic men. It was granted. His arga- 
meota were brief, bat satisfactory. They 
Went in a body to the poll ; and when they 
.returned, ^e honouraUe Samuel Slamkey, 
of Slumkey Hall, was returned ako. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Comprising a brief description of the company 
at the Peacock assembled ; and a tale told by 
a bagman. 

It is pleasant to turn from contemplating 
the strife and turraool of ]>o]itical existence. 
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to the Deoceful r^p<^ of piivate Ufe. Al- 
though in reality no great partisan of either 
.^e, Mr. Pipkwick was oui^^ntlj fy»d. 
vdth Mr. Pott's enthusiasm, to apply his 
whole time and attention to the proceed- 
ings, of which the last chapter suSbrds a 
description compiled from his own memo- 
randa. Nor wnile he was thus occupied 
was Mr. Winkle idle, his whole time heing 
devoted to pleasant walks ^nd short coun- 
try excursions with Mrs. Pott, who never 
failed, when such an opportunity, present- 
ed itself, to seek some relief from vob tedi- 
ous monotony she so constanliy complained 
of. The two gentlemen being fiius com^ 
pletely domesticated in the editor's houscy 
Mr. Tupman and Mr. Snodgrass were in aj 
great measure cast upon their own re- 
sources. Taking but little interest m pub- 
lic, affairs, they beguiled their time chiefly 
. with such amusements as the Peacock af- 
forded, which were limited to a bagatelle- 
board in the flrst floor, and a sequestered 
skittle-ground in the back-yard. In the 
science and nicety of both these recrea- 
tions, which are far iiiore abstruse than or- 
dinary ipen suppose, they were gradually 
initiated by Mr. Weller, who possessed a 
perfectknowledgeof such pastimes. Thus, 
notwithstanding that they were in a great 
measure deprived of the comfort and ad- 
vantage of Mr. Pickwick's society,, they 
were still enabled to beguile the time, and 
%o prevent its hanging heavily on their 
hands. 

It Was in the evening, however, that the 
Peacock presented attractions which ena- 
'Wed the two friends to resist, even the in- 
Iritdtions of the talented, though prosily in- 
clined, Mr. Pott. It was in the evening 
that the "commercial room" was filled 
with a social circle, whose characters and 
manners it was the delight of Mr. Tupman 
to observe; whose sayings and doings it 
was the habit of Mr. Snbd^fra«s to note 
4(ywa. 

Most people know what sort of plaees 
fsommereial rooms usuidly are. That of 
the Peacock differed in no mifttenal vespect 
Irom the generality of such apartments; 
^lat is to say, it was a lar^, bare-looking 
ipooon, the furniture of which had no doubt 
6een better when it was newer, with a spa- 
otons t^le in the centre, and & variety of 
smaller dittos in the comets : an extensive 
«nor1]iient of variously shaped chairs, and 
an old Torkey earpet, bearing about the 
same relative jiroportibn to the size of the 
room, as a lady's pecket>handkerehief might 
to the floor of a watch-box. l%e walls 
were garnished witii one or two large maps ; 
and several 'vieather-heaten rou^ grc^t- 
eoots, with complicated capes, dangled from 
a long row of pegs in oiic isomer. The 
8* 



en inkstand, conlninff One ttninp of m ^m 
and half a wafer^ a OBoMiDidBaiid dk — tu >y, 
Acooiitj history nmm die oowi, and the 
mortal lemaiiiA of a trout ia a glasit coffin. 
The atmosphers was redolent of tohaoeo- 
MBO^e, the fiimes. of which hfsd daoiinuii- 
cated a rather dingy hue to the whole tmakf 
.aoftd iBore cspeduiy to the dusty led cur- 
tains which shaded the windows. Cht tike 
sideboaord, a variety of misceUaBeoiui aarli- 
dea were huddled together^ the most oon- 
apicaeus of which were oowe very dandy 
^ril^saue• omets^ a couple of driTiag^Nixsn, 
two or throe whips, and as many travdling 
shawls^ a tray of knives and fbrks^ and tile 
mustard. 

Heie it wan that Mr* Tupman and Mr. 
Snodgrass were seated on the evening aAfr 
the oenclasion of the eiectioo^ witii several 
other tempoTBry inmates of the hooae, soMik- 
ing and diinkingi 

^* Well, gents,*' said a stout, haHe peisdn- 
age of about forty, with only one tjo^^ 
f very biiffkt, black eye, which twinkled with 
a raguism eaqproMon of fun and good hu- 
mour, ** Our noble selves^ gents. 1 always 
propose that toast to the company^ and drink 
Mary to myself. Eh, Mary V 

^ Get along with yoa^ yon wretdi,'* said 
the hand^maiden, obviondy neft Ql 
with the compliment, however. 

*^ Don't go usnsfr Maiy," said Oie Uaok- 
eyed man. 

'*Let me atone^ impersnce," said to 
yoQng lady. 

'^ Never mind," said the one-eyed man, 
calling af^ the giri as she left the room. 
^' I 'U step ont by and by, Mary. Keep yewr 
spirits up, dear." Here he went tt^ough 
the not very difficult prooess of winkug 
upon the company with his solitary eyoy, to 
the enthusiastic delight ef an elderly. per- 
sonage with a dirty &ce and a clay pipe. 

" Rum creeters is women," said the dirty- 
faced man, after a pause. 

*'Ah! no mistake about that," said a 
;v§ry red-faced man, behind a cigar. 

Afler this little bit of philosophy, there- 
was another pause. 

" There 's rummer things than wohjen iii 
this world though, mind you,'* said the 
man with the black eye, slowly filling a 
large Dutch pipe, with a most capacious 
Jtwwl. 

" Are you mefried t" in(|uired the dirtf 
iaoed man. 

"Can'tsayilam*'* 

**I.tiionghtnot," Here the dtrty^flwed 
man fell into ecstasies of mir^ at his own 
retort, in which he was joined by a man of 
bland voice and placid connteaance, w4m 
always made it a point to agree -vtth eWf 
body. 
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'^Momm ifteri^ Kaukkmen," said the 
(Oitkimiastio Mr. SnodgUBSy " are the grieat 
. pnps and oamfoits of our exiatence." 

* So they are," said the plaeid gentleman. 

^^ When they're in a good humour," in- 
- terpoaed the dirty-feoed man. 

^^ And that's very true," said the placid 



«^ I repudiate that qualification," said Mr. 
4Snodgra9s, whose Uioughts were fast re- 
▼erting to Emily Wardle, '* I repudiate it 
with msdain — ^with indignation. Show me 
the man who teys any thing against women, 
as women, and I boldly declare he is not a 
OHn." And Mr. Sn(>dgrass took his cigar 
fioin his mouth, and strack the table vio- 
lently with his clenched fist. 

*^ That's good sound ai^rument," ssid the 
placid man. 

^^ Containing a position which I deny," 
intenrupted he of the dirty countenance. 

" And there 's certainly a very great deal 
ot truth in what you observe too, Sir," said^ 
the placid gentleman. 

"Your health. Sir," said the bagman 
-^ith the lonely eye, bestowing an approv- 
ng nod on Mr. Snodgrass. 

Mr. Snodgrass acknowledged the com- 
pliment. . . 

" T always like to hear a good argument," 
eontihued 1h& bagman, " a sharp one, like 
this ; it's very improving; but this little 
-argument about women brought to my mind 
a story I have heard an old uncle of mine 
tell, the recollection of whiclt, just now, 
made me say there was rummer things than 
r women to be met with, sometimes.'' 
. "I should like to hear that same story," 
said the red-faced man with the cigar. " 

"Should you 1"- was the only reply of 
'the bagman, who continued to smoke with 
great vehemence. 

^* So should I," said "Mr. Tupman, speak- 
ing for the first time. He was always 
'anxious to increase his stock of experi- 
ence. " . ' 

"Should you? Well then I'll tell it. 
No, I won't. I know you won't believe it," 
said the man with the roguish eye, making 
that organ look more roguish than ever. 

" If you say it s true, of course I shall," 
said Mr. Tupman. 

- " Well, upon that understanding I 'U tell 
It," replied the traveller. " Did you ever 
hear of the great commercial house of 
Bilson and Sium ] But it doesn't matter 
though, whether you did or not, because 
jkhey retirkl firom business long since. It's 
•ighty years ago^ since the circumstance 
happened to a traveller for that house, but 
h« was a particular Mend of my uncle's t 
and my uncle told the story to me. It's a 
aneer name ; but he used to call it 



THE BAGMAN'S STORT, 

and he used to tell it, something in this 
way 

•* One winter's evening, about five o'clock, 
just as it began to grow dusk, a man in a 

fig might have been seen urging' his tired 
oree sdong the road which lesSs across 
Marlborough Downs, in the direction of 
Bristol. 1 say he might have been seen, 
and I have no doubt he would have been, if 
any body but a blind man had happened to 
pass tiiat way ; but the weather was so bad. 
and the night so cold and wet, that nothing 
was out but the water, and so the traveller 
jogged alonff in the middle of the i*oad, 
lonesome and dreary enough. If any bag- 
man of that day could have caught sight of 
the little neck-or-nothing sort of ^g, with 
ti clay-coloured body and red wheels, and 
the vixenish, ill-tempered, fasUgoing bay 
mare, that looked like a cross between a 
butcher's horse and a twopenny post-oflice 
pony, he' would have known at once, that 
this traveller could have been no other than 
Tom Smart, of the great house of Bilson 
and Slum, Cateaton Street, X^ity. However, 
as there was no bagman to look on, nobody 
knew any thing at all about the tnatter; 
and so Tom Smart and his clay-coloured 
gig with the red wheels, and the vixenish 
mare with the fast pace, went on together, 
keeping the secret among them, and nobody 
was a bit the wiser. 

" There are many pleas?inter places even 
in this dreary world, than Marlborough 
Downs when it blpws hard ; and if yoa 
throw in beside, a gloomy winter's evei^ 
ing, a miry and sloppy road, and a pelting 
faU of heavy rain, and try the effect, by 
way of experiment, in your own proper 
person, you will experience tliefuU force 
of this observation. 

"The wind blew— not up the road m 
down it, though that's bad enough, hot 
sheer across it^ sending the rain slanting 
down like the lines they used to rule in the 
copybooks; at school, to raiake the ba3r8 
slope welL For a moment it would <ne 
a\ray, and the traveller would begin to de- 
lude himself into the belief that, ^diausted 
with its previous fury, it had quietfy lain 
itself down to rest, when, whoo ! he would 
hear it growling and whistling in thesis* 
tance, and on it would come rushing ovoi 
the hill-tops, and sweeping along the plain, 
gathering sound and strength as It drew 
nearer, until it dashed with a heavy gnst 
against horse and man, driving the sharp 
rain into their ears, and its cold damp breath 
into their very bones; and past them it 
would scour, far, fiir away, witii a stunning 
roar, as if in ridicule of thseir weakness. 
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«iid ttiuin^uiat mihti coasdoukiiiess of its 
o"!^ strength and power. 

** The bay male splashed away, throttgh 
the mud and water, with droopkiff ears, 
now and then tossing' her head as if to ex- 
press her disgust at this very nngendeiMLn- 
ly beha'HoQr of the elements, but keepin? 
good place notwithstanding, until a gust of 
wind more furious than any that had yet 
assailed them, caused her to stop suddenly, 
»id plant her four feet &rm]y agaixist tiie 
'^und, to |>reTent lier being blown over, 
it's a speeial mercy that she did this, for 
^if she Add been blown over, the vixenish 
mare was so light, and the giff was so 
light, and Tom Smart such a light weight 
- into the bsurgain, that they must infallibly 
have all gone rolling over and over toge- 
t^r, until they readied the confines of 
'earth, or unlH 1^ wind fell ; and in either 
case the probability is, that neither the vix- 
enish mare, nor the clay-eoloured gig* with 
> the red wheels, nor Tom Smart, would ever 
rhave been fit for service again. 

" * Well, damn my straps and whiskers,' 
says Tom Smart, (Tom sometimes had an 
-nnpleasant knack df swearing',) ' damn my 
straps and whiskers,' says Tom, *■ if this 
•«int pleasant^ blow me.' 

"You'll v^ likely ask me, why, as 
^^om Smart hfeidbeen pretty well blown al- 
f^ady, he expressed this wish to be sub- 
emitted to the same process again. I can't 
say — all I know is, that Tom Smart said 
so-^r at least he always told my uncle he 
^aid so, and it*s just the same thing, 
r " * Blow me,' says Tom Smart ; and the 
mare neighed as~ if she were precisely of 
the same opinion. 

j; «' * Cheer up, old girl,' said Tom, patting 
fthe h?if mare on the neck with the end o£ 
his whip. * It won't do pushing on such a 
Bight as this; the first house we come to ! 
well put up' at, so the ftister you go, the 
sooner it's over. Soho, old girl-*^gently- 



gently.' 
**Whe 



hether the vixebish mare was snfii- 
«iently well ac«[nainted with the ton^ of 
Tom's voice to comprehend his meaining, 
or whether she found it colder standing 
«till thah moving en, of course 1 can't say; 
But I can sayl that Tom had no sooner 
iinished speaking, tlian shei pricked up her 
ears, and started forward at a speed which 
"made the day-ooloured gig rattle till you 
would have supposed every one of the red 
spokes was going to fiy out on the tuirf of 
AiarlboroQgh Downs; and even Tom, whip 
as he was, conldn't stop or check her pace, 
until she drew up, of heir own accord, he^ 
ibre a roadside inn, on the ri^ht4iand side 
of the way, about half a qaarter of a mile 
ifom the end of the Downs. 

"Tom cast a hasty ^ance at tiio u'pper 



part of tiie hottse. as he itinm liis 'Mm to 
the hostler, and stock the whip in the box. 
It was a stranflia old place, built of a kind 
of shingle, inlaid, as it were, with cross- 
beams, with gable-topped windows project- 
ing completely over the pathway, and a 
low door with a dark poieh, and a couple 
of steep steps leading down mtothe houses 
instead of the modem fashion of half m 
dosen fallow ones, leadkig up to it. it 
was a comfortable-looking place though), for 
there w^s a strong cheerrol light intl^ bar- 
window, which ^ed a bright ray across 
the road, and even lighted up the hedge om 
the other side ; and were was a red fifeksiw 
ing light in the opposite window, one ne- 
ment but fidntly dmeemible, and tlie neiC 
gleaming strongly through the diswn cur- 
tains, which intimated 3iat a rousing fins 
was blazing within. Maricing these little 
evidences with the eye of an expeneneed 
traveller, Tom dismounted with ^ muck 
a^lity as his hi^frozen limbs would per- 
mit, and entered the house. 

" In less than five minutes' time, Tom - 
was ensconced in the room opposite the 
bar-»the very room where: he had imagined 
the fire blaxing---belbre a substantial mat* 
ter-of-fact, roaring fire, composed of some* 
thing short of a bni^el of coals, and wood 
-enough to make half a dozen decent g^oose^ 
heny-bushes, piled half-way up the (^um* 
ney,and roaring and crackling wtthasonaKl 
that of itself would have wasmed the heart 
of iany reasonable man. This was comfort* 
able, but this was not all, for a Smartly 
dressed girl, with a bright eye and a neat. 
inkle, was laying a very clean white eleOi 
<m the table f and as Tom sat with hisslip^ 
pered feet on the fender, and his hack to 
the open door, he saw. a charming prospect 
of the bar reflected in the glass over the 
chimney-piece, with delightful rows of 
green bottles and gold labels, together with 
jars of pickles and preserves, and cheeses 
and boiled liams, and rounds of beef, ai« 
rwBged on shelves in the moat tempting 
find delicious array. Well, this was eoni^ 
fortable too; but this was riot all — for in 
the bar, seated at tea, at the nicest possibls 
Uttle table, drawn dose up before the 
brightest possible little fire, was abnxsin 
widow of somewhere about eighttand^brtjr 
or thereabouts, with a face as comfortable 
as the bat, who was evidently ihe landlady 
of the hofose^ and the supreme ruler ov»# 
aM these ^greeaible possessions. Tb^ni 
was only one drawback tathe beauty- of the 
Wiole picttoe, and that was. a tall m8ii*«4r 
ierytaU man-^in a^rown coat and bright 
basket butions, and black whiskeisr and 
wavy black hair, who was seated at Ce« 
with the widow,' and who it required ne 
great penetration to discover was iii%'i»# 
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W17 «f pilwiwHlig hac ta be a widow no 
longert (mt id confer upoas him the privi- 
lege of siuiiig down in that bar lor and 
faring the whole mnudnder of the tenn of 
Mb natuT^ life. 

. *^ Tom Snort was by no means of an ir- 
rilaible or enTioits disposition, but somehow 
Mtt Other, the tall man with the brown ooat, 
and the bright (lasket buttons, did rouse 
what little gall he had in his compositton, 
and did make him feel extremely indignant, 
the moie especially as he could now and 
^en observe from his seat before the glass, 
(SertaLfi little affectionate femiiiarities pass- 
ing between the tall man and the widow, 
wmoh sufficiently denoted that the tall man 
woa as high in feyottF>LS he was in siae. 
Tom was fond of hot punch — ^I may venture 
to say he was very fond of hot punch*— and 
after he had seen the vixenish mare well 
fed and well littered down, and eaten every 
l^t of the nice Iktle hot dinner which tbie 
-widow tossed up fi>r him with her own 
hands, he just ordered a tumbler of it, by 
way of experiment. Now if there was one 
thing in the whole range of domestic art, 
whidi the widow could manufecture better 
than another,, it was this identical article; 
and tiie first tumbler was adapted to Tom 
Smart's taste with such pec^iar nicety, 
^Hithe ordered a second with the least pos- 
sible dday. Hot punch is a pleasant 
thing, gentlemen -~ an extremely pleasant 
tiling under any cinsumstances— but in that 
snug old pariour, befor^ the roaring fire, 
iNdth the wind blowing outside till every 
^timber in the old house creaked again, 
Tom Smart found it perfectiy delightful. 
He ordeied another tumbler,^ and then ano- 
tfaeiw-I am not quite certain whether he 
iidn't order anotiier after that^— but the 
mnre he drank of the hot punch the more he 
thought of tiie tall man. 
' ** * Confound his impudence,' said Tom 
Smart to himself < what business has he in 
tiiat.snug bar 1 Such an ugly villain too 1' 
9Bid Tom.. 'If the widow had any taste, 
she might surely pick up some better fel- 
low than that.' Here Tom's eye wandered 
fir<Mn the glass on the chimney-piece, to the 
glass on the table, and as he felt himself 
becoming gradually sentimental, he emptied 
the feurtii tumbler of punch, and ordered a 
fifth. . 

^Tom Smart, gentlemen, had always 
been very much attached to the public line. 
lb had long been his ambition to stand in 
n bar of his own, in a green coat, knee- 
•Mda^and tops. He had a great notion of 
taking the cnak at convivial dinners, and 
he h^ often thought bow well he could 
pieside hi a room of his own, in the talking 
way, anu what acapital example he could 
9ffi te his eustoraevs in thet'dnking depart- 



ment. A& IhsM tUnfi ptMd: mpidlr 
through Tom's mind, as hesatdidnkingdM 
hot pmich by the roaring fire, aind he fel» 
very justiy and properly indignant that the 
tall man dbould be fii a fitir W9f of keepbig 
-such an excellent house, while he. Ten 
Smart, was as fer off from it as ever. So, 
after deliberating over the two last tiunblen, 
whether he hadn't a perfect right to pick a 
quarrel with the tall man for having cen- 
trhred to get into the good gtaees of the 
buxom widow, Tom Smart at last arrived 
at the satisfactory conclusion that he'was a 
very ill used and persecuted in<Uvidual,and 
had bettor go to bed. 

<'Up a wide and ancient staircase thf 
smart girl preceded Tom, ^adtngthe cham- 
ber candle with her hand, to protect it firom 
the currents of air which in sUch a rambliJGig 
old place might have found plenty of mom 
to disport tiiemselves in, witiiout blowing 
the candle out, but which did blow it out, 
nevertheless; thus affording Tom's enemies 
an opportunity of asserting that it wa« ha, 
and not the wind, who extinguished the 
candle, and that while he pretended to be 
blowing it arlieht again* he wan in ^t 
kissing the girl. Be this as it may, aae 
ther light was obtained, and Tom was con- 
ducted thrott^ a maze of rooms, and a 
labpinth of passages, to ihe apartmevl 
which had been prepared for his wceptton* 
where the gid bid him good night, a^ left 
him alone. 

<< It was a good larpe room with big clo- 
sets, and a bed which might have served 
for a whole boarding-school, to say nothing 
of a couple of oaken presses that woold 
have held the baggage of a small army^ 
^ut what struck Tom's fancy most, was a 
strange, grim4oolEing, high<-backed gSm0| 
carv^ in tiie most fej^stio manner, witiir a 
flowered damask cushion, and the round 
knobs at the bottom of t^e legs careful^ 
tied up in red cloth, as if it had got the 
gout in its toes. Of any other queer ehmi, 
Tom would- oidy hove thought it wm a 
que^r chair, and tiieie wo«dd ha-vo" beeoa aa 
end of the matter; hot there was domt^ 
thing about this particular chair, nnd yet 
he couldn't tell what it was, so old and so 
unlike any other piece of furniture be had 
ever seen, that it seemed to fescinate him; 
He sat down before tiie fire, and stared at 
the old chair for half an hour ;'-*-Damn the 
chair, it was such a Strang okb* things he 
couldn't takes his eyes off tt^ 

«*Well,' said Tom slowly uadMBSog 
himself, and staring at tiie eU chair all the 
while, which stood witii a nysterious aspset 
by the bedaide^ ^I nwrer siaW such a rmo 
concern as that in my days. Very odd,' 
said Tom, who had got tather sage witii 
the hot punch, * Very odd.' Torn, ahopk 
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Iifft fiMt ^v4ft an air ^f profcrand wisdom, 
ind looked at the chair again. He oouldn't 
make any thing of it though, sb he got into 
bed, covered himself up warm, and fell 
asleep. 

'** In about half an hour, Tom woke up 
with a start, from a eonfused dream of taU 
men and tumblers of punch : and the first 
object that presented itself to his waking 
pagination was t^e queer chair. 

**-* I won't look at it any more,' said Tom 
to himself, and he squeezed his eyelids to- 
gether, and tried to persuade himself he 
was going to sleep again. No use ; nothing 
biit queer chairs danced before his eyes, 
kicking up their legs, jumping over each 
other's backs, and playing ml kinds of 
antics. 

*' * I may as well see one real chsdr, as 
two ot three complete sets of false ones,' 
Baid Tom, bringing out his head from un- 
der the bed-clo3ies. There it was, plainly 
discernible by the light of the fire, looking 
as provoking as ever. 

**Tom gazed at the chair; and, sud- 
denly as he looked at it, a most extraordi- 
nary change seemed to come over it. The 
carving of the back gradually assumed the 
ftneaments and expression of an old shri- 
velled human face ; the damask ensbion be- 
came ah antique, flapped waistcoat; the 
round knobs grew into a couple of feet, en- 
cased in red cloth slippers, and the whole 
chair looked like a verf ugly old man, of 
the previous century, with his arms a-kimbo. 
Tom sat up in bed, and rubbed his eyes to 
liispel the illusion. No. The cYmt was 
an ugly old gentlem^; and what was 
more, he was winkinff at Tom Smart. 
* ^Tom was naturally a headlong, care- 
less Sort of dog, and he had had five tumblers 
'of hot punch into the bargain ; so, although 
he vas a little startled at first, he began to 
grow rather indignant when he saw Uie old 
gentleman winking and leering at him with 
9uch an impudent air. At length be re- 
solyed that he wouldn't stand it ; and as 
the old face still kept winking away as fast 
as ever, Tom said, in a 4fery angry tone — 

^' * What the devil are you winking at me 
ibrr 

• ** « Because I like it, Tom Smart,' said 
Ae chair, or the old gentleman, whichever 
you Uke to call him. He stopped winking 
though, when Tom spoke, and began grin- 
liing like a Superannuated monkey. 

*' « How do you know my name, old nut- 
' cracker facel* inquired Tbm Smart, rather 
staggered ; — ^though he pretended to carry 
it off so well. 

** ' Come, come, Tom,' said the old gen- 
tji^raan, * that's hot the wfty to address solid 
5panisl\ mahogany. You cotrfdn't treat 
toe with less rea^t if I wai vetieeied;' 



When Hm <Ad g^nttottan Mid^-ftli, Im 
looked so fierce that Tom began to^gtvir 
frightened. 

'* * I didn't mean to treat you with any 
disrespect. Sir,' said Tom ; in a much hum- 
bler tone than he had spitlDen in at first. 

" » Well, well,' said the old fellow, *p«fr 
haps not— perhaps not Tom—' 

«»SiF— * 

'^ ^ I know every thing about you, Tom ; 
every thing. You 're vwy poor, Tom.' 

^*'I certainly am,' said Tom Smait 

* But bow came you to know that 1' 

^* ^ Never mind that,' ^d &e old gentl«> 
man; * you're much too fond of punch, 
Tom.' 

" Tom Smart was just on the point of 
protesting that he hadn't tasted a dro^ 
since his last birth-day, but when his eve 
encountered that of the old geademan, he 
looked so knowing that Tom blushed, and 
was silent. 

'"^^Tom,' said the old gentleman, >tiito 
widow's a fine woman — remarkably fine 
woman— eh, Tom V Here the old fbUow 
screwed up his eyes, cocked up one of kis 
wasted little legs, and looked altogether so 
unpleasantly amoroos, that Tom was quite 
disgusted with the levity of his behaviovT^ 
— at his time of life, too ! . 

^**I am her guardian^ Tom,' said tiM 
old gentleman. 

^ * Are yon V inquired Tom Smart. 

•• I knew her mother, Tom,', said the 
old fellow; ^and her grandmothw. SKd 
was very Ibnd of me— inade me this waist- 
coat, Tom.' 

** • Did she V said Tom Smart. 

** ' And these shoes,' said the old fellow, 
lifting up one of the red-olo(h mufflers; 

* but don't mention it, Tom. I rfwuldn't 
like to have it known that^e was somaeh 
attached to me. It might occasion some 
unpleasantness in the family.' When the 
old rascal said this, he looked so extremely 
impertinent, ^at, as Tom Smart afierwaWb 
declared, he could have sat upon him willi- 
out remorse. 

" ' I have been a great favourite tiifiong 
the women, in my time, Tom,' said the pro- 
fligate old debanchee^ * hundreds of fiiie 
women have sat in my lap for hours t6- 

f ether. What do you th|nk of that, you 
og, ehl' 'Hie old gentleman was prd- 
ce^ing to recount some other ex]jloit» of 
his youth, when he- was sei^&ed with «tteli 
a violent fit of creaking diat he was unablo 
to proceed. 

*« • JiiSt serves you riffht, old boy,' thonght 
Tom Smart ; but he didn't say any tt»ng; 
•««AhU said the old fellow, «1 am a 
good deal troubled with this now. I «n 
gettitiffold, Tom, anfd have lost nearly dll 
«iy rnus. I havie badatvis^ti^tE^^^imlc^ 
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^, too^-a auaU pkee let into my baok--^ 
l»d I found k a seyeze trial, Tom/ 

"*I dare say you did, Sir,' said Tom 
Smart, 

"* However)' said the M gentleman, 

* thai 's not the pmnt. Tom, I want you to 
■marry the widow.' 

*•* Me, Sir!' said Tom. 

" ' You,' said the old gentleman. 
, *' * Bless your reverend locks,' said Tom 
— (he had a few scattered horse-hairs left) 
** ' bless vour reverend locks, she wouldn^t 
have me.' And Tom sighed involuntarily^ 
49 he thought of the bar. 

"' Wouldn't she r said the old gentle- 
man, firmly. 

" ' No, no,' said Tom ; ' tliere 's some- 
body else in the wind. A tall man — a con- 
foundedly tall man^^with black whiskers.' 

"'Tom,' said the old gentleman, *she 
will never hs^ve him.' 

"*Won'tsher said Tom. * If you stood 
in the bar, old gentleman, yon 'd tell an- 
other story,' 

'* ' Pooh, pooh/ said the old gentlemany 

* 1 know all about that.' 

" ' About what r said Tom. 

" * The kissing behind the door, and all 
that sort of thing, Tom,' said the old gen- 
tleman, and here he gave another impudent 
iook, which miide Tom very wroth, because 
as you all know, gentlemen, to hear an old 
fellowi whe ou^t to know better, talking 
about these things, is very unpleasant — 
nothing more so. 

" ' I know all about tb^lt, Tom,' said the 
old gentleman. * I have seen it done very 
often in my time, Tom, between more peo- 
ple than I should like to mention to you ; 
but it never came to any thing after all.' 

"'You, must have seen some queer 
things,' said Tom, with an inquisitive look. 

" ' You may say that, Tom,', ijeplied the 
old fellow, with a very complicated wink. 

* I am the last of my family, Tom,' said 
the old gentleman, with a melancholy. 

" ' Was it a largo one V inquired Tom 

Smajrt 
"'There w.ere twelve of us, Tom,' said 

the eld gentleman; 'j&ne straight-backed, 

handsome fellows aa you'd wish to see. 

None of youjr modem abortions — all with 
-arms, and with a degree of polish, though 

I say it that should not, which it would 

have done your heart good to behold.' 

, "'And what's become of the others. 

Sir r asked Tom Sraar, 
" The old gentleman applied his elbow 

to his eye aa he replied, 'Gone, Tom, gone. 

We hpi hard service, Tom, and they hadn't 

aU Xiiy constitation. They got rheumatic 
iCcfoat 4he legs and aiims,, and went into 

{iitaKei^ .and o^i^ hospitals ;: and one, of 



'em, with long serrice and haisd usagei po 
sitiyely lost his senses: he got so erazj 
that he was obliged to be burnt. Shocking 
thing that, Tom? 

" ' Dreadful !' said Tom Smart. 

"The old fellow paused for a few mi- 
nutes, apparently struggling with his feel- 
ings of emotion, and then said, 

" ' However, Tom, I am wandering from 
the point. This tall man, Tom, is a ras- 
cally adventurer. The moment he married 
the widow, he would sell off all the furni- 
ture, and run away. What would be the 
consequence 1 She would be deserted and 
reduced to ruin, and I should catch mj 
death of cold in some broker's shop.' 

" ' Yes, but—' 

" ' Don't interrupt me,' siud the old gen- 
tleman. * Of you, Tom, I entertain a very 
different opinion ; for I well know that if 
you once settled yourself in a public-house, 
you would never leave it, as long as theis 
wa^ any thing to drink within its walls.' 

'"I am very much obliged to you for 
your good opinion,. Sir,' said Tom Smart. 

"'Therefore,' resumed the old gentle- 
map, in a dictatorial tone, 'you shaU have 
her, and he shall not.' 

"'What is to prevent itV said Tom 
Smart, eagerly. 

" ' This disclosure,' replied the old gen- 
tleman; ' he is already married.' 

" ' How can I prove itV said Tom, start- 
ing half out of be4^ 

. "The old gentleman untucked his ami 
from his side, and having pointed to one of 
the o;aken presses, immediately replaced it^ 
in its old position. 

"'He little thinks,' said the old gentle- 
man, ' that in the right-hand pocket of a 
{)air of trousers in that press, he has left a 
etter, entreating him to return to his disr 
consolate wife, with six— mark me, Tom- 
six babes, and all of them small ones.' 

"As the old gentleman solemnly uttered 
these words, his features grew less and less 
distinct, and his figure more shadowy. A 
film came over 'JTom Smart's eyes. The 
old man 8eeme4^ gradually blending into 
the chair, the damask waistcoat to resolve 
into a cushion, the red slippers to shrink 
into little red cloth bags. The light faded 
gently away, and Tom Smart fell back ou 
his pillow, and dropped asleep. 

" Morning rpused Tom from the lethar?b 
slumber, into which he had &llen on um 
disappearance of the old man. He sat up 
in bed, and for some minutes vainly endea- 
voured to recall the events of the preceding 
night. Suddenly they rushed upon him. 
He looked at the chair: it was a fantastic 
and grim-*looking piece of furniture, cer- 
tainly, bat it miiist have been a remarkably 
ingenious and liyejy imagination, that could 



THp pickwicjj: club. 



jWKWidiieaTeied any lefiemblanee betweea 

ti aiid the old nuLD. 

; "♦How are you, 5ld boy V said Tom. 

He W98 bolder ia the daylight — most men 

are. 

" The ehair remained .motionlessi and 
^p<4iLe not a word. 

<> ^ Miaerable morning,' said Tom. No« 
The chair would not he drawn into con* 
jrersation. 

" * Which press did you point to ?r-ryou 
can tell me that,' said Tom. Devil a wordf 
genllemeny the chair would 8ay« 

**^ It 's not much trouble to open it, any- 
^ how,' said Tom, getting out of bed very 
d^ibdtately. He walked up to one of the 
presses. The key was in the lock; he 
turned it, and opened the door. There tiMu 
a pair of trousers there. He put his hand 
ki^o the pocket, and drew forth the identi- 
isftl letter the old gentleman had described ! 
, *f* Queer sort of thing, this,' said Tom 
i^Hiait ; looking first at the chair, and then 
?lti the press, smd then at the letter, and 
then at the chair again. *Very queer,' said 
Tgm. But as there was nothing in eitiier 
te lessen the queemess, he thought he might 
as well dress himself, and settle the tall 
stands business at once^ust to put him out 
of his misery. 

i- "Tom surveyed the rooms he passed 
through, on his way down stairs, w^th the 
wsmtinising eye of a landl(Nrd ; thkiking it 
pat impossible; that before, long, they and 
their contents would be his property. The 
tall man was standing in the snug little 
bar, with his hands behind him, quite at 
home. He grinned vacsmtly at Tom. A 
casual observer might have supposed he 
.did iXi only to show his white teeth ; but 
Tom Smart thought that a coi^clousness 
;of tnumph was passing through the place 
where the tall man's mind would have 
been, if he had had any. Tom laughed in 
' his face ; and summoned the landlady. 

" ' Good morning, Ma'am," said Tom 
Smart, closing the door of the little par- 
lour as the widow entered. 

" ' Good morning, Sir,' said the widow. 
* What will you take for breakfast, Sir V 

" Tom was thinking how he conld open 
the case, so he made no answer, 

"♦There's a very nice ham,' said the 
widow, * and a beautiful cold larded fowl. 
* Shall I send 'em in, Sir V 

** These words roused Tom from his re- 
riflectidns. Hts admiration of the widow 
tnereased as she spoke. Thoughtful crea- 
ture ! Comfortable provider ! 

"VWho is i;hat gentliBman in the bar. 
Ma'am r inquired Tom. 
X' " ♦•His name is Jinkiiia, Sir,' sud the 
widow, sli^tlyblusluBg. 

** • He 's a tall man,' said Tom. 



♦♦ ♦ He is a vwy line :Vm$ Sir/ rspli^d 
the widow, ♦and a very nice geBtleman.' 

♦♦♦Ah!" said Tom. 

♦♦♦Is there any thing more you want, 
Sirl' inquired the widow, rather puzzled 
by Tom's manner. 

♦♦♦Why, yes,' said Tom. * My dear 
Ma'am, will you have the kindness to sit 
down for one moment I' 

♦♦ The widow looked much amazed, hut 
she sat down, and Tom sat down too, clos^ 
beside her. I don't know how it happened, 
gfentlemen — indeed my uncle need to teU 
me that Tom Smart said he didn't know 
how it happened either — but somehow or 
other the palm of Tom's hand fell upon the 
back of the widow's hand, and remained 
there while he spoke. 
* '♦ ♦ My dear Ma'am,' said Tom Smart- 
he had always a g^eat notion of 4Sommit- 
ting the amiable— .♦My dear Ma'am, you 
deserve a very excellent husband — you do 
indeed.' 

♦♦ ♦ Lor, Sir !' said the widow — as well 
she might; Tom's mode of commencing 
the conversation being rather unusual, not 
to say startling, the fact of his never hav- 
ing set eyes upon her before the previoua 
night, being taken into consideration. ♦ Lor, 
Sir!' 

♦♦ 'I scorn to flatter, my dear Ma'am,' 
said Tom Smart. ♦ You- deserve a very ad- 
mirable husband, and whoever he is, ne '11 
be a very lucky man.' As Tom said this, 
his eye involm^tarily wandered from the 
widow's face to the comforts around Mm.^ 

♦♦ The widow looked more puzzled than 
ever, and made an eflSirt to rise. Tom 
gently pressed her hand, as if to detain hei, 
and she kept her seat. Widows, gentle- 
men, are not usuaUy timorous, as my uncle 
used to say. 

♦♦ ♦ I am sure I am very much obliged to 
you, Sir, for your good opinion,' said the 
buxom landlady, half laughing; ♦ and if evei 
I marry again — ' 

" ♦ ijr,' said Tom Smart, looking very 
^rewaly out at the right-hand comer of his 
left eye. Jf — 

*♦ ♦ Well,' said the widow, laughing out- 
right this time. * When I do, I, hope X shall 
have as good a husband as you describe.' 

♦♦ ♦ Jii&ins, to wit,' said Tom. , 

♦♦ ♦ Lor, Sir !' exclaimed the widow* 

.♦♦ ♦ Oh, don!t tell me,' saidTom, ♦ I know 
him.' 

♦♦ ♦ I am sure nobody who knows him, 
knows any thing bad of him,' said the wi- 
dow, bridling up at the mysterious air with 
which Tom had spoken> 

♦^ ♦ Hem,' said Tom Smart. 

♦♦ The widow began to think it was hi|{h 
time to cryv ao she took out her handker* 
chief, and inquired whethei Tom wished ti> 
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(nstiill %er, wlieQkiir lie thool'ht it like « gen- 
Uenmn to take away the character ef another 




a poor weak woman in that way 

** •111 fiaytt to him fast enough,* said 
Topi, ' only I want you to heat it first.* 
• « ♦ What is it 1» inquired the widow, look- 
ing intently in Tom's countenance. 
' ** •111 astonish you,' said Tom, putting 
his hand in his pocket. 

*' * If it is that he wants money,' said the 
widow, *I know that already, and you 
needn't trouble yourself.' 

" • Pooh, nonsense, that's nothing*,' said 
Tom Smart; ' / want money. 'Taint that.' 

** *0h dear, what can it beV exclaimed 
Ae poor widow. 

" ' Don't be frightened,' said Tom Smarti 
He slowly drew forth the letter, and un- 
folded it. * You won't scream V said Tom^ 
doubtfully. 

** *No, no,' replied the widow; *let me 
•eeit.' 

*» 'You won't go faintii^ eiway, or any 
of that nonsense T* said Tom. 

*• * No, no,' returned the widow, hastily. 

" * A.nd don't run out, and blow him up,* 
said Tom, * because I '11 do all that for you ; 
■you had belte»not es^rt yourself.' 

** * Well, welH' said the widow, * let me 
aee it.' 

" * I will,' peplit^d Tom Smart ; and with 
these words, he placed the letter in the wi- 
dow's hand. 

« Gentlemen, I have heard my uncle say, 
♦Ihat Tom Smart said, the widow's lament- 
ations when she heard the disclosure would 
ha^re piensed a heart of stone. Tom was 
certainly very tender-hearted, but they 
pierced his, to the Very eow. The widow 
rocked herself to and fro, and wrung her 
hands. 

y " ' Oh, the deception and villany of the 
man !* said the widow. 

" * Frightful, my dear Ma'am ; but com* 
pose yourself,' said Tom Smart. 

" * Oh, I can't compose myself,' shrieked 
the Widow. *I shall never find any one 
else I can love so much !' 

** * Oh yes, you willi my dear soul,' said 
Tom Smait, letting fall a shower of the 
largest-sized tears, in pity for the widow's 
misfortunes. Tom Smart, in the energy of 
his compassion, had put his arm tound the 
widow's waist ; and the widow in a passion 
of grief) had clasped Tom's hand. She 
looked up in Tom's jface, and smiled thftmgh 
her tears. Tom looked down in her^, and 
tottled through hifit 

■^luever could iiiid ost, ^tti^liMiiett, Whe- 



ther Tom <Hd or did Hot kiss this widow it 
that particular moment. He used to teM my 
uncle he didn't, but I hare my doubts about 
it. Between ourselves, gentlemen, I rathei 
think he did. 

«* At all eveiits, Tom kieked ihe very tall 
man out of the front door half an hoiirafler, 
and married the widew a mon^ after. And 
he used to drive about the country, with ^ 
clay-coloured gig with the red wheels, and 
the vixenish ma^ with the tet pace, tiU he 
gave up business many years afterwards, 
and went to France With his wife ; and then 
the old house was pulled down." 



•* Will you allow me to ask yott," said 
the inquisitive old gentleman, " what be- 
came of the ehair V 

•• Why," replied the one-eyed bagmaB, 
** it was observed to creak veiT much on 
the day of the wedding; but Tom Smart 
couldn't say for certain, whether it was 
with pleasure or bodily infirmity. He ra* 
ther bought it was the latter, though, fm 
it never spoke afterwards." 

" Every body believed the story, didn't 
they T" said the dirty-faced man, refilliikf; 
his pipe. 

*' Kxcept Tom's enemies,^' replied tiit 
bagman. " Some of 'em said Tom invent 
ed it altogether; and otiiers said he wa« 
drunk, and fancied it, and g6t hold of the 
wronff trousers by mistake before he wraH 
to bed. Bvrt nobody eVer minded what ^m 
said." 

" Tom ^mart said it was all true t** 

"Every word." 

"And ybur uncle 1" 

" Every letter." 

" They must have been nice men, boA 
of 'em," said the dirty-feced man. 

** Yes, they were,'* replied the bagttiaa; 
" very nice men, indeed !" 



CHAPTER XVI. 

In which IB given a fidthful portrahure of two 
distin^ishea persons ; and an accurate de- 
eccrotton of a public breakBeist in .th«r house 
and grounds^ wfaieh public breakfast leads 
to the recogriitioa of an old acquaintance, and 
the commencement of another chapter. 

Mr. Pickwick's conscience had beeo 
somewhat reproaching him, for his reoeat 
neglect of his ^ends at the Peacock; and 
he WB8 just on the point of walking forth 
in quest of them, on the third mommgaf- 
tifr tiie election had terminated, when- his 
^thful valet put faiCo his haiiid a owd, to 
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• «« prison's a waitinV' sild Sam, epi- 
grammaticaUy. 

** Does the person want me, Sam T' in* 
ijnired Mr. Pickwiek. 

^* He wants y<w partickler ; and no ono 
«l86 'U do, as tlie Dovir& privale secietanr 
•aid,ven he fetched aray Doctor FaUstua,^' 
replied Mr. Well er. 

'^&. la It a gehlkaaiur' ftaid Mr. Pick- 
m-iek. 

, f^A w^rry grood imitation o* 000, if it 
anV replied Mr.Weller. 

««But this is a lady's card,'' $aid Mr. 
PiciEwick. 

»* Given me by a gen'lm'n, hows'eveir," 
replied Sam, ** and Ue*6 a wattin' in the 
imwing-TOom^^said he'd raOaer wait idl 
4iay, than not sec yon." 
i iit. Pickwick on hearing tUia detennina- 
tion, descended to the drawtng.r6oin,w^eKe 
aat a grave man, who started op 6h hia en- 
trance, and said, with an air of profomid 
•fespeciUte 

•• Mr. Pickwick, I presume V 
: ^Theaame." 

• *< Allow me, Sir,, the honour of gnapiAw 
•your hand -—permit me. Sir, to atuike it,'' 
aaid the grave man. 

. . *• Certainly^" said Mr. Pickwick. 

The stranger shook the extended hand, 
and then continved. 

«« We h»ve heati of your lame, Sir. The 
noise ^ Jo^T antiquarian diacmsioii has 
reached the ears of Mrs. Leo Hunter^^-fliy 
wife. Sir:/ am- US*.. Lea Hunter," -?- the 
stranger paused, as if he expected thai Mr. 
Pickwick vAilQ be overoimie by thei dis- 
closure ; bui seeinff thlt he jremained per- 
fectly calm, proceeded. 

*' My wife, &iEM«r Mfs. Loo iUinler -«- Is 
^tfd.to munber among her acquaintance, 
•ali those who have rendered thei^iselt^s oe- 
i^mtd by their works and talents^ . Per* 
vH me. Sir, to place in a conspicuous pait 
of tho liat,.the name of Mr, Pickwick, and 
his brother member^ of the club that dftr 
dvcv Ha lame froin him." i-* 

** I ahallbe esunmely happy to maike the 
•eqnaiiitance of aucha iado%-8«rv' repliiMi 
Mr. Pickwick. 

> «• Y#u akaU make it. Sir,*' said the grava 
man.. ^*> To-morrow meroingi Sic, we :gi^ 

# public breakfast ^»a/4/£o£afn9)^fi^lD a 
^raat . number, of ; tboae whet . bave rHukInd 
i^^mfoiMet ioeiebnteRl. by tlteir workH-^aiiA 
talcMla. Pennii: Mra. Ler lluaM, Sifi la 
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have thegial4fica4en of aeeing yon at the 
Den." 

** With great pleaaure,** replied Mr. Pick- 
wickfc 

** Mrs. Leo Hunter has many of these 
breakfasts. Sir," resuaied the new acquaint- 
ance — *'* Feasts of reason. Sir, and flows 
of soul,' as somebody who wrote a sonnet 
to Mra. Leo Hunter on her brealiJasta, feeW 
and originally observed." 
'as ht celebrated for his works, and 
talents 1" inquired Mr. Pickwick, 

** He was, Sir,'* replied the grave man, 
^*all Mrs. Leo Hunter^s acquaintance are; 
it ia her ambftioD, Sir, to h^ve no otJier 
acquaintance." 

" It is a very nolle ahabition," said Wr 
Pickwick. 

. ^ When I inform Mrs. Leo Hunter, tliat 
that remark fell from %four lips, Sir, she 
will indeed be proud," said the grave man. 
** You have a gentleman in your train, who 
has produce4 some beautiful little poems, 
Ithink^Sir." 

^\ Vij friend, Mr. Snedgraas, has a ffreat 
taste for poetry," rg[>lied M^ PickwicL 

«'So has Mrs. Leo Hunter, Sir. She 
doats on poetry, Sir. She adores it ; I may 
say that lier whole soul and mind are 
pvoujui up and entwined- with It She has 
produced some delightful pieces, heraelC 
Sir. You may &ave met with her * Odis to 
an expiring Frog,' Sir." 

" I don't think I ha ve,"^ said. Mc- Pick- 
wick. '4 

" You astonish mc, Sir,*^ saia Mr. lieo 
Hunter* '*It created an immense sensa- 
tion. It was signed with an * L' and eight 
stara, andapneared originally in a, Lady's 
ly^^agazine. It commenced > 

*' Can I viMT thee panting, lyins 
Ob thy stomach without fifbing , 
Can I, immoved #ee thee dyuig 
On a U>^p, 
Ejtirinng firbg.** 

*» Beautiful !" said Mr. Pickwick* 

•«Fine," said Mx. Leo HonUi, Hao 
simple." 

" Very," said M^ Pickwick. 

** The next verse ia still more tsucbing. 
Shall I repeat itP 

♦* K ynu pljeas*,'' said Mr. Pickwick.. 

^^ It' runs thus," said the grave msa^ sitK 
«or«paY«ljr* 

'* Say, have fmwki ia shape ef beya^ 
Willi wild hoUoo, and brveal aoMB, 
liahted^ thee from nMMhvMysk 

Wimaoog, ; 
Ej^inngficg'^ 

•♦ Finely expreseed," said M^ Picl(v^ic( 
• ^ All :pM*t, Sir, all Mint,v |aid Mt Le^ 
Hunter, **but you snail hear Mrs. Le^ 
MiintsfMpeiiiiV dSWu»4o JustM>slo,ii 



m 



pal^triiiMoir^ ^Af^'Eftfe *p 



Ifsiir ' S%e will repeat it in character, Sir, 
to-wprrow> moroiog.'* 

•* 1a character!'^ " 

**A4 Minerva. But I forgot— it's a &ncy- 

ttreSS dejeune.*' ^ 

" Dear me,' ' said Mr. Pickwick, glancing 
at his own ftgure — " 1 can't ^ssibjy" — 

»* Can't, Sir ; can't ! " exclaimed . Mr. Leo 
Hunter^ ** Solomon Lucas, the Jew in th6 
^igh Street, has thousands of fancy dresses^. 
Consider, Sr, how many appropriaW cba; 
i-acters are open for 7our selection. Platb, 
"^no, Epicunls, Pythagor^s-^i fbonjers 
of clubs." '^ ' - 

"1 know that," «aid Mr. Pickwlclt, ^hut 
a« I cannot put myself in competitibn with 
those gpreat men, I Cannot plesUme to i^ear 
their dresses." . , ' . ' 

'tfib grave man con^dered tieeply for a 
few seconds, and then said, 

" On reflection. Sir, I d6n*t knovv whe- 
ther it would nd^ afford Mn, Leo Hunter 
^eater pleasure, if her gnesta saw a getv- 
tleman of your celebrity in. his ovrii cofi^ 
tome,' rather than in an assumed one.* I 
may venture to ^ promise aj» cxoepttpn in 
your case. Sir— yc^, 1 ani quite certain that 
on behalf of Mr^. Leor Hunter, I'mayvett- 
tnre to do so.'* * 

•* In. that caste," shid Mr. Prcfewicki ••'I i 
shall Irate great pleasure incoming." 

•* But 1 wast^ ypur thWe,'gir," sfeid the 
gra^ n^n, as,, if suddenly r^colliecting 
111 msehf. '♦I knew its ' val ue, Sir. i will 
notdet^n you^ X may tell Mrs. Leo Hun- 
ter,* then, that she niay confidently expect 
foxx and your dfistlngiiira^dd friends J CJood 
roomingi Sir; I aln ptmrf tohtfve b^heh) so 
femment a peirsonage^-not ^ .step, iSir; nbt 
a word." And without grvihg Mr. Pict- 
wick time to dflRy t mai pm lnmm br denial, 
Mr. Leo'Hunfterr stalked gratt*y awayl 

Mr. Pickwick took' tip hi* hat; and re- 
paired ip the Peacock, but Mr. Winkle had 
conveyed the, iiltelligence of the fancy ball \ 
there before hiirf. ^^ ; 
"•'^Mrtiv Pott's' gomg," Wtere';^ first! 
woids with which lie saluted his leaded. 

'qssher»^Sai^*M^.PfekWifek; ' 

«As-:!tpd«(y,*'rep)!e« Mr. Winkle. "OMj^ ' 
Pott,ohje9ts to tj\e tunic.'* ' ■ '^ i 

" Hb i« ti|ht. ^ fie is (TwiW-rlgftl,*'^ ^aid 
MifS PfeRwidc^eihfipliatiCaHy^. * 

"Yes; 80 she's going toW^^raWWlft 
satin gqwfi with^ffold'SpaMaglBS." ' 

" They'll hatd&^kno-w tohatshe'gtiieant' 
for ; will th«5^?^' rwi<iii^d Mr. Sbodgrtas. I 

•f Of (bourse- they will," replied Mr. ' 
WinkM, iiidigftantly. *• They '11 see heri 
/yw,- -wo?nH tfreyt» ^. .- . f {•• \ 
""^^l m^;' I Mmt'. tiMl^^ Wd -Mh «il6d- i 

l*apman. 



•^iVhat!** said Mr; Plcfcwlt^^wkh a 
sudden start. 

"As a bandit," repeated Mr. Tubman, 
mildly. . ' i » 

" You don't mean to say," 8ai4 Mr. 
Pickwick, gazing with solemn sterjiness 
at his friend, " you don't mean to say, Mr 
-TpprnMi, that it is y^nv iatentioBi €6 pu 
yourself into a green velvet jacket^ witk ^ 
two-inch taU." 

" Such is my intention, Sir," replied Mr 
Tapman, warmly. ** And whj? not. Sit 1" 

>^ Beeanae, Sir," said Mi . Pickwick, eei» 
siderably exeited,-^^ Beeaise you are^ to« 
old,Sir.^' 

" To^ old ?" esehonied Mr. Tut)maii. • 

** And if any further ground of obje^tio« 
bo wantinf ,'^ continued Mr. Pickwick, 
" you are too fat, Sir." 

^Siry" said Mr. Tanman, faia: &e6 suf- 
fused with a crimson glow, " thiiL is alt iii(- 
suit*" ' . ' 

*' Sir," i^ied Mr.Piekwick in the sam« 
lionii^ >^ it is; not half the insiilt t» jo» tfiai 
your appearance in my preaeuce in a;gi9Qett 
veiinm jacket^ witit a* two-kich tail» wc^ld 
tetamek" 

"Sir^" taid Mr. Ttwinan^ ^'ycpi'Te « 
Sf^vr:] 

"Sir," said Mr. Pickwick, "yo«^ an* 
ther!" ' . ,' ' 

Mr. Tupman advanced a '^itefr cr twd,'and 
piand at M n Pinkwkk. Mr* Pick«kk' re- 
firnied the «lare, csocei^raled iiito a fiacits 
by means of his spectacles, and breathed a 
bold delmnee. ' Mh Bnadgrom and Mr. 
Wkikla looked on, 4>eti^e3 ~ai beholding 
such a scene between t^iovach men. 

«" Sir," mid Ur. Tu^arad, after ar L-hort 
paiiseii saeaking ta a low,ileep Toi6e, ^yoa 
hatecalkd me dld«" 

" I have," said &fr. Picksric^.: 

"Andfei." 

^ I reiterate the cfaarvt." .. w . 

— ^•Andafelloifcr." 

"So you are!" ' ' , -' 

^Th«it»«lds«flar^r pause; . 
. r A^^tt' aftachmhst' to< yoQilifMBSMi, 'Bm,^ 
said Mr. ^'Siaifhnint, : asking'' ia- v vniise t3» 
finiloua»'ivith^ dMotieaf and i taek^dgi. vij^ hii 
Wvisfbaiida fneanwfatlef ^^^ia; 0ie:kt*-«^^ry 
^^bfUibtit u^mi 'that pmvont Itndat take 
stfeifnafyHrdngeandR." . . 

" Come on. Sir,'?' rdpiied: Mr. Pkikwiofa^ 
Stlmalated' by the exoititi^ natiiinf^f 'the 
dtaHgtieV ^e. lietoic ' raaui aciafatiji! Afarev 
himself into a paralytic attitudlev eobfitlend^ 
sttppoMkl \sf the tWdi hjMaiidm: to' have 
%i&e|i inteadi^d'asa-faBtsce ofdofbxice...r. . 

v^>^hail}" exclaimed Mr. filiodgni^ 
wridanly w^thredae tiwjpowsc^af :. «P6ec% 
^w4iiBb. mUHistf .aitiiuaisbenk hltti^fOM*- 
fiottidy «bal»fb1iii»^ini.Ais]iiiig i^tvi;M»4ka 
two, at the imminent hazard of ^receiving 
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4ti Tip]ilicafioft mv the telh'pflft fh>m^ e^bcb; 
••^What! Mt. Pfefcwick, ^itlv th« e^-e* df 
iire wt»f4 i^n jmt ! Mr. TtipiiaaTi ! \i^!w, 
m tjoAwfton t^'fflt OS «iR, fJ^ves a kwtre 
frohi liid' und yitig mimd ! F^r tfliAtwH g^n^ 

' The lift^onfed Uries wtii<?h motneifrtar]^ 
fsissitm- had ruled in Mr. Pick%tk»k's?<il<Mif 
<md opfett bro^, gradiwMy n»l«cd away, ^^ 
Wi6 youfng fHend srpolEe, like the marks 6f a 
blfe(*-1ej^ peneil herieaeh the softening' irt- 
fluience <>f liidm rnhher. ftis eov»ntfhance 
had Wsertirafed its liSuil ^nign ex))res9ion'er^ 
hec^n^oded, 

*♦ I have been hasty," said Mt. Pickwick, 
**rfery hasty. Twpinfari; your hand.'* ' 

The dark shadow passed from Mf. Tup** 
matin's ftece, as he watnily gf^sfed theiiand 
«f hwrftiend. . 

"T have been hasty, too," said he. 
^ ' ♦* No, ' no," interrupted jVlr. Picfc^ hik, 
^Iheifduh was niine. Yoo, Will weasr tlie 
green velvet jacket*?" 

" No, no," replied' ^rl Tiipmah. . •* 
•* To <J^lig:e mei you wiiJ," r^sumocf Mr. 
iHcltwick. • ^ 

/'•Wd!, Vi^ti; I will," said Mr. Tttt«wii^ 
^It Wtis accoT^iffely settled that Mr.Tup- 
ftifanj Mr. Winkle, and Mf. JSnodgras^,' 
shouhf alt w^ar fencydresBes; Ttmi Miv 
Kckwi<* was led t^ the Very warmth of 
his good feelings to give hts consent to a 
[Irddeeditig ftiWft which his better Judgment 
#6uld havetecoiled — «l inort dftrikiUjgf illu8- 
ftratiorf of his attirable character could hanlly 
Have bee* coheeii^ed, efiren if tlid events in 
Aiea^ Pjtges -had been wholly imaginaly, 
' Mi-.lfeo Hunter had not exaggerated the 
Resources ot 'Mr. ; ^olomen ' Lucas. " His 
Wai^febe Ij^as extefasite— very extelisiTe-^ 
nbt strictly classical, perhaps iior qirite 
n»W, nor didh contain any one garmoBi 
tetade prefcisety after the fashion of any age 
er tiim^, batet^cry thing w^ more or less 
itpaihglkif and what cm h^ prettier than 
spangles 1 It may be objected that they are 
»bl*Adabted'to tAe Aay-l!ghty but everybody 
feno^-8 that they would glitter if thdre wdre 
tett^s'; %nd ncthi*ig can be clearer thBli 
ftiatif f^ple g^'fr f8FTM5y *»alfe' in die di^y- 
time,, and the dresses do iK-t show i^ito ^aa 
#iJl^ they wciild'hy iiight, the fault lies 
aolely with the people who givetlic fahcy 
ftaUs^aljlSd lain nt) wise ch^eable ori the 
f|JahgW.' Sach* Wfe^ thti c'entincikifj ieetf 
«^Wfeig i)f Mr. Solonftofi Lucas; and inflii- 
Ihcfed*' by 'stfch af<rtiments^d*d Mr. Tupniafi, 
Mh'Wl^fo, «»d Mr. "^hodgrase, engagcio 
an^-tfifeitafielvea in; eomumes 'uiiich his 
9kUi^iini txpfert**^ iiiduced' hlnrto/rocoih^ 
ftlttSrtfA admnr^y awaited lb Aeoccftsiob; 
\'A'«*A*A^ *wa« iArtA iafdm -(he HL}own 
Arms, for tne accommodation ofthe .Picflw 
#lliiMi| axik'^'^'itsHc^'^tis ^)tdered'^fr<>m 
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ter^s grounds, which Mr. Pett as a delieatq 
al^hdiiul^Agminnii of Ka^g reeeiVed an invi- 
tation, had already ccnofidietitly iiredtctad ii^ 
the £atanswill GaBette 'Vwodid pnflfptitfl 
si^Ae-of iwried. and dcUciotn enchantiaent 
— ^a bewildering cenniicatioo' of beauty an^ 
tslpnt-*-^a larvish aad'ps«di^ dianla^ x>f 
hospttadity^^aboire ali, a de^ee or spteiA 
dour soflened by the most etfuiistte taste>f 
and adornment refined with, per feet iiarakeny) 
and the cka^tMt' good keeping— compved 
with which, I the fabled f oreeoiisaeas of 
Eastern Cury-hud itself, wosla appear to Bd 
ck>tlied is ae many daiic and nnirky oqIoqjni^ 
as must be the^miad of th6 splenetie and 
omBanlybemg who ooiiid presume !la laial 
with the Teftom o£ his eavy, Ae pfepaxvi 
tioofi making by tlie virtuous and higb^ 
dikinffuished lady, at whosev ahriiir tm 
lumibfe txib«*e of admifatio& waa ^orsd.M 
This last was a pieee of hMan^ wtwaimd 
against the Indcpendeiitr i^hD^ m coBse^ 
fQciioe of not hsivihg been imnted at aU^ 
bad boon thveai ^ hua narabieiB atfeettig' tti 
sneer at the Wti^le iBak,.iik hiiTeiy largest 
type, with all the adjective^ injeapital kta 
ters, ' '. ' . '1 

Thb morning eamo; it waa a pleoidint 
sight to behold Mr. Tvpnuiii ki foil ^ 
gandV costume, with a .very tight Jach0^> 
sitting like a piticttshion oVer his Wek wait 
siwulders: tho* tapper portion of his legf 
encased in the v^vet shorts, and itm Iqwok 
part thereof swsithed in the ebmplicsAMk 
baadages t6» which idl bdgaitds are poao» 
Harly attached. . It Was ptafiin^lo tefr-hi|| 
epen and ingenubns couitteaaQce, WeH-nipflA 
tachioed and corked^ looking oat fropi a« 
epbn shirt-cellar ; and. to eonteinnlate the 
saga^-loaf hat» decoraled with xtnands 'of! 
aU colours, which be was eomptdled H 
carry on his knee, inafemfUck as no kn^Wi^ 
conveyance with a top to it, would. ftdmii 
of iny; man's carrying it between hift head 
and the voof. Eqnal^iy hamoroms an^ 
agreeabte^wasthe appearance of Mx.8nod|« 
grass thi^lne satin trunks and cloak, whtM| 
sifk tightsf ar.f shoes^ and: Grecian helitel^ 
whitih^ every: ; body ' knows (and . if tliey 69 
not, Mr. Solomon Lucas did), to have bec4 
the regular, iaiuthentic, everyslay coBivaojoioA 
& trou&^dour, from; the earliest ages doWn t^ 
ihe time of. their final, dtsappaartmecffom 
the facei^f the earth. All this was p)e«saikt| 
b«t this was as nothkig eoinparcd with tiio 
ahotfti hg of tke populdoe who» tt\e ^fercia^pft 
dfeW up, behind iU, Pott's chariot,- whiSt 
ehbriot itS(^-drcw op at Mr- Polt's deoti 
whic/h door itself «p(en()d,^nd dis^yed ilb« 
great Pott acceHrtred as « R\]$ai«(Q q£I«0| 
of justied, witlv-a4temeiidNi8 Jcniint iUio 
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mAtf powvr of the EataiitwiU Gasetto, 
JHM Cie fearftd lashings it bestowed oa 
public offenders. • 

^ BrsTo !" shouted Mr. TepmsB and Mr. 
Gnodpraas from the passage, when they be- 
held the walking allegory. 

^' Bravo!" Mr. Pickwick was heard to 
eiGolaim, ftDin the passage. 
• *' Hoo-^oar Pott," shouted the populace. 
Amid these salutations, Mr. Pott, Smiliog 
with that kind of bland di^tty which sufll- 
oientiy testified that he felt hia power, and 



'■ how to exert it, got into the chariot. 

Then there emerged from the house, 
Mrs. Pott, who would hare looked very 
like Apollo if she hadnH had a gown on : 
oonducted by Mr. Winkle, who in his light 
9sd co«t,eeuld not possibly have been mis* 
taken for any thing but a sportsman, if he 
liad not borne an equal resemblance to a 
raieral postman. Last of all came Mr. 
riekwiek,^ whom the boys applauded as 
lottdiy as anybody, probably under the imi- 
pveasion that his tights and gaiters were 
some remnants of the dark ages ; and then 
the two Teliicles proceeded towards Mrs. 
l<eo Hunter's, Mr. Weller (.who was to as- 
sist in waiting) being stationed on the box 
•f that in which his master was seated. 
' £f«fy one ef the men, women, boys, 
girls,. and babies, who were assembled to 
see the yisiters in their fancy dresses, 
seiraamed with delight and ecstasy, when 
Mr. Pidcwick, with the Brigand on one 
aim, and the Troubadour on the other, 
walked solemnly up the entrance. Nerer 
were sueh shouts hsard, as those which 
fieeted Mr. Tupman's efforts ' to fix the 
Bttjpr-loaf hat on his head, by way of en- 
tmng the garden in style. 

The preparations were on the mostde- 
Rghtfiil scale ; folly realizing -the prophetic 
Pbti's antieipations about the gorgeoiianoss 
ef EsBiern fairy-land, and at once affording 
-a. sufficient contradiction to the malignant 
stateroebts ef the ireptile Independent. The 
frounis were more than ah acre and a 
quafter in extent, and they were filled with 
people ! Never was such a blaze of beauty, 
ahd faihion, and literature. There was the 
young lady who " did" the poetry of the 
Eatanswill Gazgtia, in the garb of a sul- 
tana, leaning upon the arm of the yoimg 
gtfentleman who "did" the review depart- 
inent, and who was appropriately habited 
iti a field marshal's uniform — ^the boots ex- 
eepted. There were hosts of these Gfenius^ 
es, and any reasonable person would have 
thougiht it honour enough to meet them. 
Jfut more than these, there were half a do- 
•eii liorns firOm LonJOR^f.-authors« real au* 
rtiors, who had writton whole books, and 
Mfnteid'theiii •flierwaniS-—and hei* yoai 
hlfhtiMie >di, ^alfcing; ;|bo«ft, iitos ordiiurjt 



men, smiling and taUung-r-ay, and talking 
pretty considerable nonsense toe, no doqbt 
with the benign intention of reoderiag 
themselves intelligible to tlw common peo* 
pie about them. Moreover, there was a 
band of music in pasteboard caps; four 
aomething-ean singers in the costuQie of 
their country, and a dozen hired waiters in 
the coaiUime of iheir country— * and very 
dirty costume too. And above all, there 
was Mrs. Leo Hunter in the character of 
Minerva, receiving the company, and ovei^ 
flowing with pride and gratification at the 
notion of having called such dtstiqguished 
individuals together. 

" Mr. Pickwick, Ma'am," said a aervanty 
as that gentleman approached the presid- 
ing goddess, with his hat in his band, 
and the Brigand and Troubadour on e<tha« 
arm. 

"What— Where!'' exclaimed Mrs* Leo 
Hunter, starting up, in an afieeted rmptwre 
of surprise. 

" Here," said Mr. Pjwskwick. 
^ Is it possible that I have rsallx 4^e 
gratification of beholding Mr. Pickwicl| 
himself!" ejaculated Mrsw Lee Hanter. 

"No other, Ma'am,^' replied Mx. Pick- 
wick, bowing very low. " Permit me t9 
introduce, my friends— -Mr. Tupmanr— Mr. 
Winkle — Mr. Snodgrass— to. the pithoresq 
of * The Expiring Frog.' " 

Very few people but those who hava 
tried it^ know what a difficult process it ia^ 
to bow in green velvet, smalls, and a tight 
jacket and highKsrowned hat; ox in blue 
satin trunks and white silks, or knee-corda 
and top-boots that were never made for the 
wearer, and have been fixed upon him 
without the remotest reference to tlie com? 
parative dimensions of himself and theetuU 
Never were such distortions :as Mr* Tup* 
man's frame underwent in his efforts toi 
appear easy and graceful-— never was such 
ingenious postering, as his fancy^dfessejl 
friends exhibitea. 

" Mr. Pickwick," said Mrs. Leo Hunter* 
" I must make you promise not to stir froo^r 
my side the whole day. There are hun- 
dreds of people here, that I must positively 
introduce you to." 

"You are very kind, Ma'am," ss^d Ms, 
Pickwick. * ' 

" In the first place, here . are my little 
sirls ; I had almost forgpotten them,^* said 
Minerva, carelessly pdinting towards a oou- 
ple of fulKgroWn young ladies, of whoii^ 
one might Im about twejnty, and the ether 
a year or two older, anid who werevdfees* 
ed in very juvenile costunies-^whether t<| 
make them look young, or their maQuni^ 
?onnircr, Mr. Pickwiok does not distinotly 
inform us. . » 

*'frhey are. very belwtiA^r f*Wi M%^ 
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Fi^yvick, ss the )iiv.eBil<B8 turned away, 
aft^i being presented.. 

*• They are very like their i^amma, Sir,^' 
said Mr. Pott, majestically. 

"6h! you naughty man,'' exclaimed 
Mrs. 1^60 Hunter, playfully tapping the 
editor's arm with her fan (Minerva with 
a fan!) 

" Why now, my dear Mrs. Hunter," 
'said Mr. Pott, who was trumpeter in ordi- 
nary at the Den» ** you know that when 
your picture was in the Exhibition of the 
Royal Academy, last year, every body in- 
quired whether it was intended for you, or 
your youngest daughter; for you were so 
much alike that there was no telling the 
.diffevence between you." 
. *• Well, and if they dld,^ why need you 
repeat it, before strangers 1" said Mrs. lieo 
Hunter, bestowing another tap on the slum- 
bering lion of the E;i tans will Gazette. 

"Count, Count," screamed Mrs. Leo 
Hunter to a well-whiskered individual in 
a fbreig;n uniform, who was passing by. 

**Ah! you want meT" said the Count, 
turning back. , 

*'I want to introduce two very clever 
people ttf each other," said IVhs. Leo Hun- 
ter, " Mr. Pickwick, I have great plea- 
sure in introducing you to Count Smorl- 
tork." She added in a hurried whisper to 
Mr. Pickwick — ** the famous foreigner — 
gathering materials for his great work on 
England — hem ! — Count Smorltork, Mr. 
Pickwick." 

Mr. Pickwick saluted the Count with all 
the reverence due to so great a man, and 
tlie Count drew forth a set of tablets. 

?* What you Say, Mrs. Hunti" inquired 
the Count, smiling graciously on the gra- 
tified Mrs. Leo Hunter, "Pig Vig or Big 
Vig—i^at you call— Lawyer — eht I see 
— 3iat is it. Big Vig".^and tlie. Count was 
proceeding to enter Mr. Pickwick in his 
tablets, as a gentleman of the long-robe, 
who derived his name from the profession 
to Which hB belonged', when Mrs. LeoHun- 
fef interposed. 

," No, no. Count," said the lady, "Pick- 
"Wick."'' "'■'".. 

"Ah, ah, 1 see," replied the Count 
•*Peek-- Christian name; Weeks — sur- 
name ; . good, ver gopd. Peek Weeks; . How 
you da Weeks'?**^ 

♦♦ Quite well, r thank you," replied Mf. 
'P!ck^ick, with all his usual affability. 
•'Have you been long in England!" 

"Long — ver long time — tbrtnlght— 
more." ' 

■ V Do you stay here lottg T' 

•* One week." 

"You win liave epongh to do," sa^J 
Mjr, Pickwick, smiling, "^ gather al) the 
mateiialt yem t»^t, iir ^t time." 



" Eh, they are gathered," said the Count. 

"Indeed!" sam Mr. Pickwick. 

"They are here," added the Count, tap- 
ping his forehead significantly, "Large 
booK at home— full of notes — music, pic- 
ture, science, potry, poltic; all tings." 

"The word politics. Sir," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, " comprises, in itself, a difiicult study 
of no inconsiderable magnitude." 

" Ah !" said the Count, drawing out this 
tablets again, " ver good — ^fine words to be- 
|[in a chapter. Chapter forty-seven. Pol- 
tics. The word poltic surprises by him- 
self—" And down w^ent Mr. Pickwick'* 
remark, in Count Smorltork's tablets, with 
such variations and additions as the Count'b 
exuberant fancy suggested, or his imper- 
fect knowledge of the language occasioned. 

" Count," said Mrs. Leo Hunter. 

" Mrs. Hunt," replied the Count. 

"This is Mr. Snodgrass, a friend of Mh 
Pickwick's, and a poet." 

" Stop," exclaimed the Count, bringing 
out the tablets once more, " Head, potry 

— chapter, literary friends — name, SnoW- 
grass ; ver good. Introduced to Snowgrast 

— great poet, friend of Peek Weeks — by 
Mrs. Hunt, which wrote Other sweet poem 
— what is that name? — ^Frog— Perspiring 
Fro|^ver good — ver good indeed." And 
the Uount put up his tablets, and with sun- 
dry bows and acknowfcdw-ments walked 
away, thoroughly satrsfieu that he had 
made the most imporunt and valuable ad- 
ditions to his stock of information. 

«* Wonderful man. Count Smorltork,** 
said Mrs. Leo Hunter. 

" Sound philosopher,'' s».id Pott. ' 

" Clear-headed, strong-minded person,** ^ 
added Mr. Snodgrass. 

A chorus of by-standers took up the 
shout ^f Count Smorltork's praise, shook 
their heads sagely, and unanimously cried 
"Veryr 

As the enthusiasm in Count Smorltork^ 
fkvour ran very high, his praif»es might 
have been sung nntil the end of the festi- 
vities, if the four something-ean singeni 
had hot ranged themselves in front of a 
srnall apple-tree, to look picturesque, and 
commenced singing their national songs; 
•#hich appeared by no means difficult of ^ 
execution, inasmuch as the grand secret 
seemed to be, that three of the something^ 
eah singers should grunt, while the fourfii 
howled. This interesting performance hav- 
ing concluded amidst the loud plaudits of 
the -whole company, a boy forthwith pro- 
Iceeded to entangle himself with th« railft 
of a chair, and to jump over it, and crawl 
undeir it, and fall down with it, and d^ 
every thing but sit upon it, and then to 
make a crarat of hH lft<^^ ^'^A^ >wii:'^«sv 
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ease M'ith wliich a buni&n hnng c^n be 
made to look like ia nagnlfied toad — all 
which feats yielded high delight and satis- 
faciion to the a9$einbl^ 9pectatbr^ After 
which, the voice of Mrs. Pott was heard to 
chirp faintly forth, soiricthingr which cour- 
tesy interpreted into a song, which was all 
Very classical, and strictly in character, he- 
^cause Apollo was himself a composer,, find 
composers can very seldom. sing tlieir owp 
V1U61C or any body else^s either. Tliis 
was succeeded bv Mrs, Lieo Hunter's reci- 
tation of i^er fdr-famed ode to an l!Upiring 
Trog, which was encored once, and would 
have been encored twice, if tl^e major j)art 
[of the guests, who thought ii was hi»;b 
Ume to get sometliiag to eat, had pot said 
that it was perfecUy sbameM to take. ad- 
vantage of Mxs. Hunter's good-nature* . So 
aUhongh Mrs. Leo Hunter professed her 
'perfect willingness to recite the -ode asfaia, 
iter kind and considerate' friendLs wouidn t 
iiear of it on any account; and the refiresh- 
iuentHroom being thrown open, all the peo- 
ple who had ever been there before, scram- 
bled in with all possible despatch : Mrs. 
Leo Hunter's usual couxse of proeeeding, 
bein|r, to issue cards for a kundred, and 
brookfast for fifty, or in other words to feed 
only the very particular lions, and let the 
smaller anijnals t^ke care of themselves. 

^ Where is Mr. Pott V' said Mrs. Leo 
Kunter, as she placed the aforeseiid lions 
around her. 

♦ ^ Here 1 am," s^id the qditor, from the 
very furthest end of the JTOOija ; fur beyond 
^ all Iiope of food, unless aoraething was 
4oxie for him by the hogteasi. 

" Won't yoo come np here t" . - . 
, "Oh, pray ^on't miu4 him," said Mrs. 
Pott, in the most obliging voices— .♦*y0fl 
give yourself a great deal of . unnecessaiy 
trouble, Mrs. H unter. You 11 do very veU 
^re, won't y ou-KJear T ' » . 

"Certainly — ^Jove,'^ replied. the unhappy 
Pott, with a grim smile. Abs, for the 
jinout \ The nervous, arm, that wjelded ^ 
with such gigaiitio force upon puWic <rha^ 
jracters, was paralysed beneath the glan9e 
of the imperious Mrs. Pott. 
, Mrs. Leo Hunter looked mund her, in 
triumph. Count Smorltork was busily en- 
gaged in taking notes of the contents of 
^e dishes ; Mr^ Tupmin was doi^Jg the 
iinnours of the lobster salad to several 
lionesses, with a degree of grace which i\9 
brigand ever exhibited before;, Mr. Snod- 
grass Imv^ng ci|t out fhe young gentleman 
who cat up the books for the Efttanswill 
f Gazette, was ep gaged ili an impassioned , 
argument with tlS yj>ung la^dy who did the I 
poetry; apd. Mr. Pjakw^ick was making I 

3eenwJ wanting to render the select circle \ 



dormplete, w^en Mr. Leo Hunter — "vdiost 
.department on. these oocasions, waA to 
stand about in door- ways, and ka^k to the 
less imj^orlant people — suddenly called 
out — 

"My iear; herds Mr. Charie* Fita- 
Marshall."* 

" Olv deaf." s^d Mrs. Leo Hunter, 
"how anxiously I have been expecting 
him. Pray make room tQ let Mr. Fnz- 
Marshall pass. Tell Mr. Fitz-Marsball, 
my dear, to come up to me directly, to be 
scoWed for coming so late." 
■ *' Coming, my dear Ma'am,*' cried a 
voice, " as quick as I can — crowds Bi peo- 
ple—full ro6m--hard work— Very.** 

Mr. Pickwick's knife and fork fell from 
his hand. He stared across the table at 
Mr. Tupman, who had dropped Ai^ kni^ 
and forK, apd was looking as if He were 
abyut to sink iiito tlie ground without fur- 
ther notice. 

•* Ah !" cried the voice, as its owner 
pushed his way among the last iive-and- 
twenty Turks, officers, cavaliers, and 
Charles the Seconds, that remained. be- 
tween him and the table, " regular mangle 
— Baker's patent-^ruot a crease in xny coat, 
after all this squeezing — might have 'got 
up' my linen, as I came alon^— ha ! ha ! not 
a bad idea, that — queer thing to have it 
mangle^ when it*s upon one, though — ^try- 
iiiflr process— very.'* 

With these broken words a young man 
dressed as a i|aval olBoer made his way up 
to tlie table, and presented to the astonished 
Pickwickians, the identical form and fea- 
tures of Mr. Alfred JJingle. 

The offender had barely time to take Mrs. 
Leo Hunt^'s proiTered hand, when bis eyes 
encountered theind^nant oibs of Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

," Hallo !" said Jingle. "Quite forgot— 
no directions ^o postilion— give 'ejm at oncp 
— back in a ipinute.** 

" The servant, or Mr. Hunter, will do it 
in a moment, Mr. Fitz-Marsha31," ssdd Mrs. 
Lco'Huntejr* , . 

"No; no,— 1*11 do it— shaVt belong-^ 
back in no time," refilieji jingle. \V.ith 
tiiese. wor^. he disappeared among $be 
crowd.. . . 

" Will you allow nie to adc you, Ma'am,^ 
»!|id the excked .Mr.Pi^kwick, rising :€[om 
bis seat, "who that young man ia, aJ^i 
where he reside^ t" 

_ " He Is a gjeqtfeman of fortune, JUr. 
Pickwick," said Mrs. Leo Hunter, }\ to 
whom I very much want to tntrodnce; yiou 
The Count will be delighted with him-V 
; *tYesfyes," said Mi. Pickwick, hi^tily. 
His reaideAccr^" , , .- 

"Is at presentat thjB JUgeU^ Bwjry.** " 

"AxBvlinY^ 
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from here. But d«af me, Mr. Piekwick, 
you im not going to lea^e us; surely Mr. 
rickwick you cannot • fihiitk of going so 
8o6ri«** 

But long before Mrs. Leo Hunter had 
iinisbed speaS^ing, Mr. Ptek\tick hdd plung- 
ed through the throng, and reached the 
garden^ whither he was shortly afterwards 
joined by Mr.Tupm^n, who had fdlowed 
his friend closely. 

- "It's of no use," said Mr. Tupman. 
♦* He's gone." 

"i khdw it," said Mr. Pickwick, "and 
I will follow him." 

"Follow himi Where 1" inquired Mr. 
Tupman. 

"T6 «ie Angel, at fiury," replied Mr. 
Pickwiek, speaking very qaickly. " How 
do we know whom he is deceiving there ? 
H« deceived a worthy map once, and we 
Were the innocent cause. He' shall not do 
, It again, if I can help it; I'll expose him. 
team ! Where 's my servant 1" 
■ *? Here you are, Sir," said Mr. Weller, 
woerging from a sequestered spot, where 
he had been en^ag^d in discussing a bottle 
of Madeira, wbich h0 had abstracted* from 
the Tireakfast table, an hour or two before. 
** H«re 's your servant, Si r. Proud o* the 
title, as the Living Skellington said, ven 
they show'd him." 

•*♦ Follow me jnstantly," said Mr. Piclc- 
>mck. ** Tupman, if 1 stay at Bury, you 
can join me there, when I writeJ Till then, 
^ood-bj." 

' -Remonstrances were useless. Mr. Pick- 
wick was rovised| and his mind was made 
tip. Mr. Tupman teturned to his coriipa- 
ntons ; and in another hour had drowned 
VM present tecoHection of Mr. Alfred Jin- 
i^le, t)rMr. Charles Fitz-Marshall, in an ex- 
hilarating quadrille and a bottle of cham- 
bagne. %y that time, Mr. Pickwick and 
Ham, Weller, perched on the outside of a 
fitagi-coach, were every succeeding minute 

S lacing a less an^ less distance between 
lemsdves ani the good old town of Bury 
St^Edmunds. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

Too full of adventure tp be briedy describicd. 

T^fikE 1^ no morith in the whole year, in 
wliich faature" wears a more beautiful ap- 
pearance than in the month of August. 
Spnng, has mayiy beauties, and May; is a 
fresh and blooming month, byt the cnamfvs' 
of tl) is. time of year are enhanced by ^heJ^r 
Contrast With the Winter season. .August 
has DO such advantage. It comes when w* e 



nmemhsr ttHlAiy ? bftt ^tpag^ slr^it> ((i^n 
fields^ and sweftt^Mad'iing;<tewcf B . ^ I itn 
ilte recdfeotioa M snow and ioo, and blwk 
winds, has faded from our minds as oasi- 
pleteiy as they hwb dtsappiBared from tiie 
earth^'^and yet what a pleesaat time' it is ! 
Orchards and com-fteids ring Wttb^tbeiuiBi 
of labour; trees bend faeaealh the thick 
clusters of rich fruit which bow. tbsir 
branches to the groKupd ; aad tHe earSf piled 
in graceful sheaves^ or wacring in ^eimy 
light breath that sweeps aboT« it* as if it 
wooed the sickle, tinge* the ktidseape witli 
a golden hue. A mellow a d tlue s s rngtut^ 
to hang over the whole earth; the iaaneiiee 
of the season seens to extend itself to Hk 
very wagon, whose slow motioii across tAm 
wdl-reaped fields is peroeptiMe «nly ikr tkc 
eye, but strikes with no h&ish soimd epcyi 
the ear. 

As the coach rolls swiftly past the ftelds 
and oretiards Which slcirt the road, groups 
of women and ehitden, pilin'g iSne mh iti 
sieves, or gathering' the seattered esn of 
com, pause for an instant from their labiMir, 
and shading the sun-bornt £ice with a sliil 
browner hand, gaze npon the |)asseng«Ts 
with eurious eyes, while some slont urehio, 
(oo small to work, bdt too misehieveus to 
be left at home, scrambles over the side of 
the basket in which he has been de)(DS(ited 
for security, and kicks and screams wffh 
delight, 'rhe reaper stops in his work, 
and stands with folded artns locking at the 
vehicle as it whirls past ; and the rOtagh 
carthorses bestow a sleepy glanee upon &e 
smart coach teaftij whi^h says, as plalnf}' 
as a horse's gianee can, " It's a!l very flue 
to look at, but slow going over a lieavy 
field. Is better than warm work like that, 
upon a dusty road, after all." You -cast a 
look behind you, as you turn a comer of the 
road. Tlic women and children, have re- 
sunied their labour, the reaper once mo^e 
stoops to his work, the cart-horses fca\e 
nnorved on, and all are again in motion. ^ 

The influence cf a scene Rke this, W#8 
not lost upon the well-regulated mind of 
Mr. Pickwick. Intent upon the resolution 
heliad formed, of exposing the real charac- 
ter of the nefarious Jingle, In any quarter in 
whicA he rtilght be piirttfing his fratidtileiit 
designs, he sat. at first taciturn and cohfern- 
plative, brooditiff over the means ^by wjiicfli 
his purpose could be best* attained. By- de- 
grees hi3 attcnflon ffrew nibre and *note at- 
tracted by the objeCTS around him t atid at 
last he denvfed as much enjoyment frort1^<e 
ride, as if it had been undertaken for^e 
pleasantest reason in the world. 

" Delightful prospect, Sam,'* gai^ Mr 
Plclcwifck. 

. ** Beats the ehittible'^ ^<sfe^^\i^^ v^^^ 
;Mt,YJe\Vw,\fltxt\tai'5,\Sa>^aX *'' ^ 
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**I sofpca^ y<ra b«Te hardly seen way 
iking bttt ehiihney-^potft and bricks and mor- 
tar, all your liibt Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, 
ainiUni^. 

** I wtomH always a boots. Sir/' said Mr. 
Wflfier, with a shake of the head. *' 1 was 
a vagina's boy, once.'* 

^ when was thatV inqnind Mr. Pick- 
wiek. 

** When I ras first pitdied nedi and crop 
into the wofld, to play at leap-fro^ with its 
troubles,** replied sam. ^ I vas a carrier's 
bov at startin': then a Taginer's, then a 
bmper, then a boots. Now I 'm a geaTin'n's 
soTYant. I shall be a gen'rm'n myself one 
of tiiese days, perhaps, with a pipe in my 
month, and a summer-house in the back 
garden. Who knows 1 / shouldn't be sur- 
prised, for one.** 

"You are quite a philosopher, Sam,'* 
said Mr. Pidiwiek. 

"It runs in. the family, I b'liere. Sir," 
leplied Mr.Weller. "My father's wery 
mudi in that line, now. If my mother-in- 
law blows him uo, he whistles. She flies 
in a passion, and breaks his pipe ; be st^is 
out and cets another. Th<m she screams 
wery loud, and falls into 'stericks; and he 
smokes wery comfortably till she comes to 
agin* That's philosophy, Sir, an't it!" 

"A Very ffood substitute for it, at all 
events," replied Mr. Pickwick, laughing. 
" It must have been of great service to you, 
in the eonrs^ of your rambling life, Sam." 

'.'Service, Sir," exclaimed Sam. " You 
maj^ say that* Arter I run away from the 
earner, and afore I took up wjth the vagi- 
ner, I had unfurnished loagins for a fort- 
nigirt." 

" Unfurnished lodgii^ !'* said Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

"YeST--the dry arches of Waterloo- 
Bridge^ Fine sleeping-place-— vithin ten 
minutes' walk of all the public offices — 
only if there is any objection; to it, it is 
that the siiivatjon's rayther too airy. I 
-1^ some queer sights^ there." 
r. ^ Ah, I suppose you did," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, with an air of considerable interest* 

" Sights, Sir," resumed Mr. Wellcr,. " as 
*ud penetrate your benevolent heart, ami 
come out on the other side. You don't sec 
the rag'iar wagrants ther<? ; trust 'era, tliey 
knows better than that. Young beggars, 
. male .and female, as hasn't made a rise in 
tliefr profession, takes up their quarters 
there sometimes; but it^s generally the 

X -out, starving, houseless creetura as 
themselves up in the dark comers o' 
Jiem lonesome places-rrpoor creetura as aint 
k»p to the twojHJnny. rope," 

"And pray,' Sain, what w the twopennir 
o|ter* inquired Mr. Pickwipk, 
* The twopcnnjr rope,, ^ii * -^plied Mj. 



Wellcr, "is jast^ « idiiAlp • ^odgaT^fD^se, 

vcre the bods is twopenice a nighu*' 

" What do they call a bed a rop« for T 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Bless your innocenee. Sir, Chat alnt it,'? 
replied Sam. " Tea the lady and gen'i'm'n 
as keeps the Hot-el,, tot begun bnainess« 
they used to make the beds on the floor; 
but tins wouldn't do at no price, *eoa, in* 
stead o' taking a moderate twopenn'orth o' 
sleep, the lodgers used to lay there half the 
d^. So now thev has two ippes, fbout 
six foot apnrt, and thjee from the floor^ 
which goes rigfhtdowi) the room; and the 
beds are made of slips qi coarse saokiogi 
stretched aoross 'em.** 

" Well," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Well," said Mr. Weller, " the adwan- 
tage of the plan 'a hobvious. At six o'doek 
ev'ry momin', they lets go the ropes at 
one end, and down falls all the lodgers. 
'Consequence is, that being thomughly 
waked, they gpt up wery quietly, aitd 
walk away !— Beg your pardon, Sir," s»aU 
Sam, suddenly brealung off in his looua- 
eious discourse. '^ Is this Bury Saint Edr 
mundsV 

'^It is," replied Mr, Pickwick. 

The coach rattled through the well* 
paved streets of a handsome little town,. of 
thriving and cleanly appearance, and stop- 
ped before a large inn situated in a wide 
open street, nearljr facing the old Abbey« 

" And this," said Mr. Pickwick, lookixig 
up, " is the Anjrel. We alight here^ Sam, 
But some caution is necessary. Order a 
private room, and do not mention my name« 
You understand." 

" Right as a trivet, Sir," replied Mr. 
Weller, with a wink of intelligence ; and 
having dragged Mr. Pickwick^ portman* 
teau from me hind boot, into which it had 
been hastily thrown when thev joined thf 
coach at Eatansw ill, Mr. Weller disap^ 
peared on his errand. A private room was 
speedily engaged; and into it Mrl Pick- . 
wick was ushered without delay. 

"Now, Sara,*' said Mr. Pickwick, " th^ 
first thing to be done is to"— . 

"Order dinner, Sir," interposed 5fr 
Weller. " It 's werj; late, Sir." 

" Ah, so it is,** said. Mr. Pickwick, look 
ing at his watch. " You are right, Sam." 

"And if.:l migbt adWiae, "Sir,** added 
Mr. Weljer, " I 'd just have a ^ood night's 
rest arterwards, and not begin inquiHag 
after this here deep 'un 4J11 mornin'. 7n^ '• 
nothin' so refreshin' as sleep. Sir, as thj^ 
servant-girl said afore she drank ^e eggr 
cup full o' laudanum.** 

" I tliink you are right, Sam,** said Mr, 
Pickwick. "Biit I must first ascertain 
tliat he irin the house, and not likely tQ go 
away." 
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•«^Leafe Aol ^ ma^ J^,"* wd Sun. 

* Let me pider you a sinig littls dianer, 
and make my incjniries below while it *b 
a gekUng^ veady ; I conld worm every Aeeret 
imt o* the boot's heart, in &ye minates.^' 

^Do so," said Mr. Pickwick: and Mr. 
Wciler at onee retired. 

In half an hour, Mr. Pickwick was 
seated at 1 very satis&ctory dinner, and in 
three-qaarters Mr. Weller retnrned with the 
tntdligenee that Mr. Charles Fila-Marshall 
had oraered his private room to be retained 

■ for hiffi^ until further notice. He was going 
to spend the evening at some private house 
in the neighbourhood, and ordered the boots 
to sit up until his return, and had Uken his 
servant with him. 

"Now, Sir,*' argued Mr. Weller, when 
he had oonchided hi^ niport, '4f I can ^i 
a talk with this faeie servant in Ihe mormn% 
he '11 tell me all his master's concerns." 

" How do you know that 1" Interpol 
Mr. Pickwick. 

** Bless your heart. Sir, servants always 
do," replied Mr. Weller. 

*♦ Oh, ah, I forgot that," said Mr. Pick- 
wick. **WeU." 

" Then you can arrange what 's best to 
be done^ ^, and we can act accordingly." 
Aa.it appeared that this was the beet 
■nrangemeat that could be made, it was 
finally agieed upon. Mr, W^dlor, by his 
ttttter'a {iermission, retired to spend the 
evening in his own way ; and was shortly 
sftnwards elected,, by the unanimous voipe 
si the assembled company, into the tap^ 
room chair» in which honourable post he 
snquilted himself so much to thesatisfec- 
tioB of the gentlemeiv-frequentenf, t^tth^ 
90919 of laugl^r aad anpiobatipn penetrated 
to Mr. Pickwick's hei-joam^ and shortened 
thd t^rm 4^ his netuial rest, by at, least 

. thiee houis; 

Early on the ensuing morning, Mr. Wel- 

. lei^.waa di^pe)ling all the fev^rii»h reiiMiins 

M the, previeu9 evening's convivial^y, 
tkfpugh me instrumentality of a half-^en- 

. |iy showidrrbath (having induced a young 
gentlemau attached to the 6tal]tle-depart- 

,inent« by the offer of that coifii to pump 
over hi^ head aaod face» until he was per* 

.feetly restored,) when he was attracted^ by 

.the appearance of a yt^ung fellow \n jayi- 
berry-coloured livery, who was sitting op a 
bench m the yard, reading w^at, appeared 
W Jbe a hymn-book, with an air, ot deep 
abstraction, but who oocasbnally stole ^ 
glance at the- individual under ^e pumpf as 
if he took some interest in his proceedings, 

.iiey^thelesa^^, ; . i 

•* Ypu 're a iriim ' wn to look at^ yon are/' 
thought Mr. Weller the first time his eyes 
encountered the glance of ^e strai^r in 
ibomnlben^^l^olouredsuit, yrkoh»/i n^ucge, 



Balloir, i^y &iDe; wry annkn ayaa,«ii< • 
gigantic head, from wmch dteneaded aqaa» 
tity of lank black hair. ^ You 're a fua 
'un," thought Mr. Weller; «and tbiakiag 
^ia, he went on washing . hiaaael^ and 
thought no moie about him. 

Still the man kept glancinff from his 
hymn-book to Sam, and from Sam to hip 
hymn-book, as if he wanted to <^en a soap 
versatioA. So at last, S4m, by Way of giv* 
ing him an opportunity, said, irith a md* 
liar nod — 

*' How areyott,|r«renuv}" , , 

** I am happy to say, I am. pretty welU 
Sir," said the man, speaking with great 
deliberation, «nd cloaiiMf the book* **I 
hope vou are thA same, Sirl" 

''Why, if I felt less lika a walkinf 
WandyTbottle, I shouldn't b#.aui|a ao.stag- 
gery this momtn'," . replied Sam. '* AM 
you stoppin' in thib house, old 'u&l" 

The mulberry man replied in thp.affinn- 
ative. 

" How was it., you wom't one of up, lafll 
nijgfbt?" inquired Sam, scrubbing his iaoa 
with the towel. *' You seem oi»e of th« 
jolly sort— looks as conwivial aa a liv# 
trout in a lime-basket," added Mr* WeUsar^ 
in an under tone* 

'* I was out last night, with lay mastart*? 
replied the stranger. 

''What's his name?" inouired Mr.Wel* 
ler, colouring up verjr rea with sudden 
excitement, and the friction of the towe^ 
combined* 

" Fitz-Marshall," said the mnlbemr maa* 

'' Give us your hand," said Mr. WelleL 
advancing; **I should like to know you*. ( 
like your appearance, old fellow/' 

** Well, that is very strange," said th^ 
mulberry man, with great simplici^ of 
manner^ V ^ ^i^^ yours so much, that I 
wanted to speak to you, from the very fir8l[ 
moment I saw you undec the pump.'* 

»> Did yoii, though 1" 

'' Upon my word. Now isn't that cuti? 
ousl" ' ; 

"Weny sing'lar," s^d Sam^ inwaidly 
congratulating liimself unon the aofWiasa 
of the stranger; ^' What ^& your naine, vof 
patriarch 1'* .. 

•' "Job." _• \\ \ ,. 

"And a wery good name it is; only oni| 
I know^ that ain't got a nickname te itJ 
What 's the other name 1" ; 

♦' Trotter," ftaid the stranger. ,. ** What i.s 
yours 1" . .^ ^ .., . 

, Sara herein mind kU master s caufiori, 
and replied, 

'^My name 's' Walker ; my master K 
name 's Wilkins. Will you;taka a djop 
of somethm' this mornih', Mr.Trottet !'l ^ 
j Mr*TVotter ^^^^uve^^^^ v^j^v^^'^sjgss^g^'* 
1 f T0]^9ai^\>iwiVvi\\ki5^^\^Q^^^ 
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lib «g«i^K)diet, tceMpsuded Mr..WeI)«r 
^ the tap^ wluBM 4hey were soon oecnpied 
tar discussing an ezkilaTatEiig ooropoiind, 
IbiUked by nixing Cs^dier, in a. pe>rter 
Iresselv eertain quantttiee of Brittsh Hoi- 
lands, and the fragrant essence of the dove. 

* *'' And what sort of a place ha^e you 
^V* incpiiied Sam, ae he filled hisoem^ 
penion's flass, for the eecond time. 

* MBa4, «ud Job, smacking hie lipe, 
*»TOty bad,'* 

*' You don't mean that," said 6am. 
/*I do, indeed. Worse than that, tny 
inasCer's going to be fnarriod.'* 

( ** Yee ; and worse than fliat^ too, he 's 
going to run away with an immense lioh 
Eeirese,' from bearding-echo^l.^^ 
*: ♦♦ Wlia« a, dfagon,*^ said- Sam, refilling 
iri4 CDmpanion'e glass. - '^ It 's some boaixS- 
ing-schoel in this town,! sUppoee, wat*i it V 
' HciWi although this question was put in 
the most careless tone imaginable, Mr. 
fob Trotter plainly G^ho^ed, by gestures, 
that he peroeived his new friend's anxiety 
io^^raw fmrth an answer to it. He emptied 
his jglase, looked mrsterionsly at hid com- 
fNmien^ winked both ef his small eyes, one 
after the other, and finally made a motion 
VfMi his aftn, as if he were working an 
imaginary pump-handle: thereby intima- 
ting that he (Mr. Trotter) considered him- 
telf BS imdergoing ^e prooess of befng 
ptffiwed, by Mr. Samuel Wellcr. 

**No, no," eaid Mr./frotter, in conclu- 
■tett, "Mwrt^a not to be told to every body. 
That is a secret— a great secret, Mr, Walk- 
to."" :\. 

A^ the jnnlberry-matt 'Said this, he tUmed 
ftis ^ass upside down, by way of reminding 
{ti^ companion' tha^ he liad nothing left 
Wherewith ft) elake his thirst.' Sam ob- 
ierred ttie hint; and feeling th^ delicate 
manner in which it^tras conreye^, ordered 
the pester, vessel to be refilled*, whereat 
t^sihall eyefc of the mulberry -man glis- 
te-ned. ,. 

' " And sd'it's a secret,** said Sam. ' 

* •*! shoiild rather suspect 4t was,*' said 
ftte mniberryiman, eipping bis liquor, Wi^ 
a complacent face. 

** I suppose your mas'r's very richi" 
iaid iSam. 

* Mr. Trcmer Bnviled, aiid holding his glass 
in fiis left hand, gave four distinct slaps on 
(he pocket of his mulberry indescribables 
with his right, as if pn intimate . that his 
fWafsterlnlght have done the sapie without 
aJarminj any body muph by the chipking 
6f*com. * " ." . ' ,. 

;^ 'vAli,**lipi<J.Sam, ''tj^at's llie'game, is 

I The mhlbefry-inan nodded signlficmritly. 
-^ -' Way/, kAd dad'i y^u tirfnkibjd Ifellei,'? 1 



ien6ni«nite^,lfe. Wdloi, *^tet.if |r6fi* lei 
your tnafiteil take ia tbtS' hue yoHAiP i^y^ 
yon 'fe a praciouS resoall'^ 
. ^ i know that," baid JDb -IVotter, tnmii^ 
upon ltt» companion, a coQBtenafiod of deap 
c«#iitrition,>and gproaniiij^ slightly. >^ i know 
that, and that 's what it is tfa«t prepr up^n 
my mini. But.what am I do H 

"^liot" said Sam; ^^dt-milgiD to Urn 
missis, 'a&d give up your master." ; 

*♦ Who 'd believe me V replied Job Trot- 
ter. " The young lady'f oonsidered tht 
very picture, of innocence and diaesetion. 
She 'd deny it, and so would my master. 
Who'd believe mel I should lose my 
plaee, axid g^t indicted for a coauptmc^, or 
some such thing; that's. ail I shwonUtakfi 
by my nibtioih." ' * ' 

" There 's sohiethin' in that," eaiE Sioi, 
jmrninatingi ^^ there 's Bometiiin' in th&L'* 

*^lf I knew any fes^ectable gentleman 
who w<^d' take the matter up,"' eondnUed 
Mr. Trotter, " I mi^ht have someiiapeer 
preventiitg the elopen»ent ; but * thete 's tlie 
same ditHculty, Mr. Walker; just the same. 
I know no getttleman in this strange ^ace ; 
and ten to one if I did, whither he WwjM 
beMevfe iiiy story." 

"Come this way/' sard Sam^ snddenl^ 
jumping wpi and grasphig the miilberry- 
mwri by <Jie arm. ** My mastr'» the nan 
you want, I see." And after a slight re- 
sistance on the part «f lob 'fVoUerv^tMD 
led his newly-found fHend tdthe apahmca* 
of Mr, Pickwkk, to whom he present 
hiili, together with a brief summary of 1h« 
dialogue we have just repealled* 

*• I ttm very eeriry to beti^y my mfl«t»r, 
Sir/*eaid Job Trotter, applying to hie eyes 
a piiflc chiBok pocket-handkeitelnef of afeoat 
three inches SfipMure. 

** The |5feeling ddes you A great d«al df 
honour," replied Mr. Pickwick; "Ibat ttis 
your duty, nevertJieless." J 

•♦ I know it isl my dnty, Slr,*^ lepMed' Jc*, 
•with great emotion. « We shotild all "tjy 
to discha^e oiir duty. Sir, and I Iratitibly 
endeavour to discharge mine. Sir ; but it Is 
a hard trial to *>elray a maertfer, Si*, whoie 
clothes yoii Wear, and whose bread yote eat, 
^Vtin^th^ugh he is a seouwdret. Sir.'* 

" You are a veiy good fellow," said Mr. 
<»iekwick, much affected; <* an hoaeet «d- 
low.« . ' . 

** 06me^ <^6me," ihtrirpo^ed Sam, wtfo 
tad Wltnessfed Mn ^I^rotter'a tears wiA 
eonsiderable imipatlence, ^'Vloy *^w 'here 
^ater-cart bia'pess. It wori't *)* no good, 
M« won't.^ ' 

"Sam," sa^d Mr. PickwicV, TeproattH- 
fnlly, **Iam sorry to fln^.thsA you have so 
little respect for this young iinah'a ^feel 
ihgs." ■ i -■• ^^ 'V'"'' ■ '■ 
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Jilied Mr. WeJler ; * aiid «s' they*r* so wefr 
litie, and it^ a pity he shouM lose Vm, I 
-drink he^d better keep 'ehi in bis own bn»- 
%VLrn^ 13ian let *em e\taporate in hot wat^, 
'specially aa they do no good. Teafs ne^ 
*mr yet 'wound up a clock, or worked a 
steam ino^n'. The next time you go out 
to a bn$iokittg party, ybun^ fbller, fill your 
fiipewith ^at 'ere reflection; and for tbf 
|»resent, 'just put that bit of pink gingham 
into your pocket* 'Ta'n't so handsome, 
Ihait yon need keep waving it about^ as if 
yau%as 'a>ti^C-xope dancei." 

" My man is in the right," said Mr. Pickr 
wick, accosting Job, ' ^^ ahho^igh his mede 
of e^resBtn^ hia opinion is somewhat 
homely, and occasionally tnpomprehensi- 

" He is. Sir, very right," said Mt. Trot* 
ter, " and I will give way no longer." 
,. ♦* Yery w©ll," said Mr. Pickwick. " Now, 
where is. the boarding-school," 
, " It is a large, old, red4)rick house, just 
i)utside the town. Sir," replied Job Trotter. 

"*^nd when,'* said Mi. Pickwick, " when 
IS. this villsuious desij^ to be carried into 
executio^.— when is this -elopement to take 
plj^cel" . 

, " To-night, Sir," replied Job. 

" To-night I" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

" This very night. Sir," replied Job Trofc^ 
ier. " That is what alarms me so much." 

" Instant measures must be taken," said 
Mr. Pickwick. ♦' I will see the lady ^yho 
Ijeeps the establishment, immediately,"" 

** t beg your pardon. Sir," said Job, " but 
that course of proceeding will never do." 
'^l "Why not?^' inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

" My master. Sir, is a very artfdl m^ji." 
' •*1 know he is," said Mr. Pickwick. 

* **And he has so wound himself round ^the 
old lady's heart. Sir," resumed Job, " that 
she would believe nothing to his prejudice, 
tf' ypu went down on Joirf bare knees, and 
swore JLt ;" especially as you have no proof 
but the word of a sei^yant, who, for any 
thing she knows (and my roaster would be 
sure tQ , say so), was discharged for ' sppe 
fault^ and does this, in revenge,'* 

' ** What had better be done, then 1" said 
hp;- Pickwick. / 

* "Nothing *ti(t taking him in the very 
fe6t of clbpinj?, will contincc the old fedy, 
Sir," replied Job. . 

**A11 tjiem old cats infl ran thptr heads 
agin hitle-atones," observed Mr. Wdlet in 
a paifenthesis. , 

" But this taking him in the very act of 
i^lbpement, would be a rery difficult tWiVig 
Id accomplish, I feAr,*' said Mr. Pickwick. 
'■ "T don't know Sir,'* said Mr. Trotter^ 
«fter a few mOnients* refMction. ** I tihiftlt 
»t mf^t'be't^erytiksUvdone.^ '' . 

'**^d6W'l»^Mi^M^P^k^V(^^ii inquiltv\ 



»* <Vhy,*' roplied^Mt. Trotter, -*«iy njas- 
ter and I, being in the confidence of thi 
iwo serrantBf will be secreted in the kilehen 
at ten o'clock. .When the femilj have rH 
tired to rest, we shall come out of tb» 
kitchen, end the young ladv out of her 
bed-room. A post-chaibe will be waiting, 
and away we go,^* 

" Well," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Wdl, Sir, I have been tliinkin^ that if 
you were waiting in ibe gafden behia^; 
alone — " 

"Alone," said Mr. Piokwiek. "Why 
alone 1" 

" I thought it yeiy iiataral,^'>re|Aied Jbb; 
^ that the (Ad kidy wouldn't like eudi'an 
unpleasaant disoorerf to be made beloM 
more persons than ctn possibly be lielped; 
'nie yoong ladyteo^ sir-^cOBsiier hell 
feelings." -» 

*' Y%tt are iery right," sidd Mrt Mck- 
wiok. "Tfce eonsideration erinces gvest 
delicacy of feeling. Oo <n ; yotf ' are very 
right.*' - 

"Well Sir, I was tliinkitig tb«t if yot 
were waiting in the back gardoA akti^ 
and I was to let you in, at Iha door which 
opene into it, from tike end of the paasage^ 
at exaetiy kalf»past elef«B o^clbck, yon 
would be just in the very moment of tinier 
t6 assist me in iruetratiug the dengaa-of 
this bad main, by whom I have been unfor' 
tunately ensnared^" Here Mr. Trotter 
sighed deeply. 

"Don't distress yourself on that ao^ 
eou9t,^ said Mr. Piekwiek, " if he had- oiw 
grain of delicacy of fbeling which distill^ 
guishes yout humUe as your statton ■ i9, 1 
should l^ve^ome hopes •of liinv." ' •■' *' 

Job Trotter bowed low ; and in spifa of 
Mt. Weller'S' pretioos remonctraaeo^ the 
ieors again rose to his eyes, i * *- 

"i nevei^ see shch a feller,'.' said Sanu 
" Bless'd if I don't think he 's got -a i^in 
in his head as is alwacys turned on." 

«»Sam,»' eiid Mr. Pickwick^ with giml 
eeverity. "Hold your tongue.*' ■''» 

"Werywell, Srfr,'* repJied Mr. WeMen 

"1 doii'tllketbisplanl,'V8aidMl^. :Pieii4 
wick, afte/ deep medttatien. "Whyfclw* 
not ! eommunioate with the young iadyfs 
friends P' - 

"Because they live bne hupdked ftiilee 
fh)m here, 1^^'* responded Job Trotter^ i 

"'rhafs a cKhcher," said' Mt. Welleis 
iwidoi •'■'■■; 'I ' • -■ •• - 

^Then €hia gaiden," resinned Mr. Pieh* 
wick. " How am I to get into it ?" 

"The wall Is very low, Sir^ ^ni-jM 
ser^ir t w^iB give ym a le(» up." * 

H My servant wiH give me a teg^^,'^ re' 
peate(f Mr. PIckwiekv mwehanleali'f v * t'Nfi^w 
wtt\ be^ixxterto^k %k!Aa(<'^ds4 ^e?wsfc\^^a»9s^^ 
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«« You cannot miatRke it. Sir; it^ the 
only one that opens into the garden. 'Fan 
at it, vhen you hear the clock strike, and I 
will open it instantly.^* 

'' I don't like the plan/' said Mr« Piok<» 
wick; *' but as I see no other, and as the 
happiness of this young lady^s whole Ulie 
is at stake, I adopt it. I vhall be sure to \m 
there." 

Thxis, for tlie second time, did Mr.. Pick- 
wick's innate good feeling involve bim in 
an enterprise, from which he would moi^t 
wiUhigly hA^e stood a)oofL 

*^ What is the name of the house V in- 
quii^d Mr. Pickwick. 

** Westga^ Hoose, Sir. Yon turn « 
Uttle to ijbe ri^ht when you get Ut the end 
of the town; it stands by itself some Uttle 
di^oce off the .htgU road, with the nama 
on a brass plate on the gate." 

"I k*ow it," wd Mr. Pickwick, **I 
observed it once beforoi when I was in this 
town. You may depend upoft me.'* 
* Mr. Trotter made another bow, and turn* 
ed to 4epart^ wheo Mr. PitkWkk thniM a 
guinea into his hand. 

•* YoM 're a fine fellow," said Mr* Pick^ 
wick, ^* Mid I admire your goodliest of 
heart. Nd thanks. Remember h- eleven 

ft'^OCk*" 

! "There is no fear of my forgetting it, 
Sir," replied Job Trotter. With these 
words, he left the room, followed by Sam* 

" I say," said the latter, ".not a bad no- 
tion thiU 'ere drying. I 'd- cry like a rain- 
water spont in. a shower, on audi good 
terma. Udw do you do it ?" 
: "It comes from the heart, Mr. Walkeir," 
replied Job, solemnly. " Geod morkiing. 
Sir." 

♦* You 're a soft customer,: yon are;— 
we've ffot it ail out b' you^; any how," 
thoilght lllr. Weller, as Job walked away. 

We cannot state the precise nature of the 
thoughts which passed Mr. Trotter'0 mind) 
beeauae we d^'t know, what they were. 

The day* wow on, evening oame, and at 
a ItCUe before ten o'clock Sam Weller re- 
ported that Mr. Jfingle and Job had gone 
uwt tc^ther, that thm luggage waft patfk^d 
up, a(nd that they had xurdered a elfiiise. 
The plot was evidently in execution as Mr, 
THotter had foretold. 

Half-past lea o'clock arrived, and it wa$ 
lime for Mr. Pickwick to i^isue forth on his 
delicate errand. Resisting Sam's tender of 
his greatcoat, in order that he: might have 
no incdmbrance in sealing the wall, he set 
forth, lollowed by his attendant. 

Tliere was a bright moon, but it was he- 
hind', the dbuds^ It was a fine dry night, 
hut it was mdat uneofotti^nly dork* Path«, 
MffsBt fields, kousett »nd tc^Mi, were en^ 
reJooed in tme deep shade. Tto 



sphere was hot and sultry, the knainifv 
lightning quivered faintly on ^ verge of 
Ihe horizon, and was the only sight that va* 
pied the dull gloom in which every thinf 
was wrapped— sound there was none, ex- 
cept the distant barking of some restless 
house-dog.^ 

They found the house, read ibe l>Eaas 
plate, walked round the wall, and stopped 
at that portion of it which divided iktm 
iirom the bottom of the gulden. 

" You will return to the inn, Sam, whea 
you have assisted me over," said Mr. Pick: 
wick. • 

« Wery well, Sir." 

" And you will sit up, till I return.'' 

♦^Cert'nly,SiR" 

"Take hold of my leg; and when luxf 
* Over,' raise me' gently.*' 

"All right, Sir." 

Having settled these preliminaries, Mr, 
Pickwick grasped the top of the wall, and 
gave- the wojra "Oyer,** which was very 
Rterally obeyed. Whether his body par* 
fook in some degree of the elasticity of hi^ 
mind, or whether Mr. Waller's notions of 
a gentle push were of a somewhat rougher 
description t^inn Mr. Picjcwick's, the imme 
diate effect of hi« assistance was to^jerk 
that immortal gentleman completely ovei 
the wall on to the bed beneath, where, 
^fter crushing three gooseberry-bushes and 
a rose-tree, he finally alighted at full length, 

"You ha'n't hurt yourself, I hope, Sir,'? 
said Sam, in a loud whisper, as soon as he 
recovered from the surprise consequent upon 
the mysterious disappearance of his master. 
' " 1 have not hu;t myself^ Sam, certainly,'* 
replied Mr. Pickwick, from tlie other aide 
of the wall, " but I rather think that yoti 
have hurt vw." , 

" I hope not, Sir," auid Sam, : 

"Never mind," said Mr. Pickwick, ri- 
sing, . " it's nothing but a few scratches. 
Go away, or we shall be overheard.*' 

"Good-bye, Sir-" 

" Good-bye." 

With stealthy steps, Sam Weller de- 
partedj leaving Mr. Pickwick alone in the 
garden. 

Lights occasienaDy append in the dif- 
feren^t windows of the house, or glanced 
from the staircases, as if the inmates were 
retiring to rust. Not caring to go too near 
the door, until the appointed time, Mr. Pick- 
wick crouched into an angle of the w^all, 
and awaited its arrival. 

It was a situation which might, well havt^ 
depressed tho spirits of many a man. Mr.; 
Pickwick, however, felt neithjer depjce^on 
Ufpr nii»givii)g. He knewr that his purpose 
was in the main a good one, and he plac^ 
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fi wa« duU, certainly; noX to say, diaaty, 
but a contemplative man can always em- 
plpy himMi|f in neditatiom Mr. Pickwick 
hiSLa meditated Idmself jnlo a doze, whe9 
be was roused by the chimes of the neigh* 
fajourii^g church riling out the hour — \19\t' 
past eleven. 

••That's the time," thought Mr. Pick- 
wick, getting, cautiouaily on his feet. He 
looked up at Uie house. The lights had dis-. 
oppfared, and the shutters were closed — all 
in bed, no doubt. Ho walked on tip-toe to 
the doox, and S^^^ ^ gentle tap. Two or 
tliree minutes passing without any reply, 
h« gave, another tap ratlier louder, and then 
another rather louder than thai. 
. At length the 8o«nd of feet was audible 
\ipQn the stairs, and then the light of a 
candle shone thorough the key-hole of the 
door. There was a good deal of unchain- 
iBgandanbolting, and the door was slowly 
openfli. 

> Now the door opened outwards; and as 
the door opened wider and wider, ^Ir. Pick- 
yrlek reoeded behind it more ^nd more* 
What Mras bis astonishme«t, when he just 
pe^ed out^ by way of caution, to see that 
^e person, wha had ojpened it was -—not 
Job Trott^, but' a servant-girl with acaxv^ 
^e id hift hand ! Mr. Pickwick drew in 
lita bead againi with tiie awiftnesa . dis- 
played by that admirable melo-dramatic 
pedEoniier, Punch, when he lies in wait for 
the fla^hCMid^ comedian, with tlie tin box 

'*lt must have been .tiie cat, Sarah/' 
iiaid ^ the g^rl,- addreftafng. hersel f to some 
one in the house* **• Puss, fxuas^ puss-^tit, 
ttt» tit." 

But -BO anioial being deoeyed by thesf 
blandkfaments, tlte girl slowly closed the 
door, and refastened it ; leaving Mr. Pick- 
wick df%wti up edraight agfaiasr the w^lh 

♦* This is very curious/' thought Ut% 
Pickwick. "They are sitting :up beyond 
liielf iisdal hour, I . sitppose. Extremely 
unfortunate, that they should have chosen 
lilts n^^ of all oiheis, f>r $deh:d purpose 
— exceedingly." And with these thoughts^ 
Mr. Pickwick eabtiousiy' retired to the 
an^CfOf i^ waJl in which he had "been 
htfatc^ ensconced ; waidng for such time 
•8 ha itti|^ deem it safe to repeat 'thte 
iign^. 

? He had not been here ft<ve tniotttes, when 
m' vivid flasdi of lighthiiig was followed by 
$t loud ^al ef thunder, tbst cr^irshed arid 
rolled away in thte. distance with terr^ 
«im6ei<^and then/ came another iiash of lif ht- , 
tikigV' briffHter than the othcr^ sfiod a second ; 
peal of Uiundcrloudcr than thb first ; ieind 
iben'dowii cafrbe the rath, ^tth a fotcA and 
fbt^ that svepr^Terythipg heioi^iti- - 

** Mr. Pickwiek was jjerfectly aware that 
JO 



a tree is a very dangerous neighbour fait 
thunder-storm. He h'ud a tree on his ri|^t» 
a tree on his lef^ a third before him,*and « 
fourtii behind. If he xvmained where he 
was, ho might fall the victim of an acci* 
dent ; if he sho'wcd himself in the centra 
of the garden, he might be consigned to a 
constable.;— once or twice he tri^ to scale 
the wall, but having no other legs this 
time than those with which nature had 
furnished him, the only effect of his strug- 
gling was to inflict a variety of very un- 
pleasant gratings on his knees and shins, 
and to throw him into a state of the most 
profuse perspiration. 

"What a dreadfal situation,'* #aid Mr, 
Pickwick, pausing to wipe his brow after 
this exercise. He looked up at the house 
—all was dark. They must be gone td 
bed now. He would try the signal again. 

He walked on tip-toe across the moist 
gravel, and tapped at the door. He held 
hia breath, and listened at the kev-hole^ 
No reply : very odd. Another knock. He 
listened again. There was a low whim- 
pering inside, and then a voice cried-** 

"Who's there 1" 

"That's not Job,'* thought Mr. Pick- 
wick, hastily drawing himself straight up 
agamst the wall again. " It's a woman,^^ 
, He had scarcely had time to form this 
conclusion, when a window above stairs 
was throwp up^ and three or four feruale 
voices repeated the query— "Who 's theie 1" 
, Mr. Pickwick dared not move hajad noi 
foot. It was clear that the whole cstablisK- 
ment was' roused. He made up his mind 
to remain where he was, until the alaim 
had subsided : and then to make a super- 
natural efibrt, and get over the wall, of 
perish in. the attempC 
. Like all Mr. Pickwick's determinaticnSi 
%\u% 3fra8 the best that could be made under 
the circumstances; but, unfortunately, il 
l^as founded upon the assumption thatthc| 
would .]K>t venture to open the door again. 
What was his discomiiture, when he heard 
tbe chain a|id bolts withdrawn, and saw 
the door slowly opening, wider and wider! 
He retreated into the corne^, step by step ; 
but do what he would, the iaterpositipn of 
his own pe^^spn^ prevented its being opened 
to its utmost width. 

; .** Who '» there V^ screamed a -nunierous 
chor^isof treble voices from the Mairoase 
inside, consisting of the spinster lady of thie 
^fitablishti^nt, three -teachers^ five female 
teHyant^ and thirty bojurde rs, all half-dree^ 
ed, AXidirta forest Qf curl-papers^ 

Of course, Mr. Pickwick didn't say who 
tc^Af. ih^re; and then the burden ,'ff ,tli9 
elK$tti» 9^^9g^ i5|o*-7"Lpi:U.I nni «p 
frightened." . 
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cas9 to be on .the top stair, the yery last pt 
Uici gtoap. — '* Cook, why donVyou go a 
UtUe way into the garden 1*' 
', *' Please, ina*am> I don't like,'' respond- 
Qd the cook. 

"Lor', what a stupid thing that cook 
\^ V^ said the thirty boarders. 

" Cook," said the lady abbess, with great 
dignity ; " don't answer me, if you please, 
t insist upon your looking into the garden^ 
immediately. 

Here the cook began to cry, and the 
house-naaid said it was "a shame!" for 
khich partisanship she received a month's^ 
warning on the spot 

*■* Do you hear, cook 1" said the lady ab- 
freds, stamping her foot, impatiently. 

*' Don't you hear your missis, cookl'* 
9aid the three teachers. 

" What an impudent thing that cook is IV 
^aid the thirty boarders, . , 

\ The unfortunate cook, thus strongly 
urged, advanced a step or two, and hold- 
ing her candle just where it prevented her 
seeing any thi>\ at ail, declared there was 
nothing there, md It must have been the 
wind ; and the ^ooi was just going to b^ 
closed in. consequence, when an int^ulsitive 
bostrder, who had been pecjiing between 
the hinges, set up a fearful screaming, 
which called bick the cook and the hoiise- 
maid, aud all the more adventurous, iii no 
time, 

. "What is the mattter with Miss Smith- 
ers ?" said the lady abbess, as the aforesaid 
Misd Sniither9 proceeded to go into hyste- 
jdcs of four young lady powet. 
' " Lor', lyiisd Smithers- dear," said tii<i 
other nine-and-twenty boarders. 

**0h, the man — the man— b^ind the 
'dbor I" screanied Miss Smithers. 

The lady abbess no sQonet heard t^iis 
ippailin^ cry, Chan she Retreated to her 
own bed-room, double-locked the door, and 
feinied away all comfortably. The boalrdi 
^rs, and the teachers, and the iServants, feH 
back upon the sftairs, ahd upon each other J 
Hnd never vrad such a screaming, and faint- 
ing, and struggling, beheld. In the midst 
of the tumult, Mr. Pickwick emerged from 
his concealment, and presented him^f 
amongst them. 

"Ladies-^ dear hdics," 'ftaid Mr* Piek^ 
wick. 

** "Oh, life says ti*6're deai-," eried the 
'oldest and ' ugliest feafeher. " Oh the 
\^retch!" ; 

* ' '*^ Ladies," roared TVIr. Fickwick, render 
Bd degperatc by the dainger off his situatlonr. 
"^Hear ine, I am no rwber. I wafit the 
I'ady of the house.'* 

' " Oh,i>r)iata/CT0C!Oui4moii»trt-!" sftream- 
fd knotAe'^ t^aehen-'* Hi insm Mifl»T<nsi- 

>ms." "; 



Here there wa? a general, scroa^n^ 

" mhg the alawri-bcM, someboAjri" ittfed' 
a dozen voiced. 

'* Don't— don't," shouted Mr.^Prckwiek. 
" Look at me. Do 1 look like a robber!' 
My dear ladies — yoti may bind me hand 
and leg, or lock m^ up in a closet, df you- 
like. OiUy Vear v;hat I have got. to say— ■ 
oiily bear me.*' 

**How did you come In our garden?'*' 
faltered the honse-^maid. 

" Call the lady of .t|ic hous^, and I 'D; 
tell her every thing— every thing:'* #aH 
Mr. Pickwick, excrtirfg his lunge to the 
utmost pitch. " Call Tier-^only be quiet,* 
and call her, and yov shMl hear eve*t 
thing." 

It might hi^ve been Mf. Plckwick"'a' ap- 
pearance, or it might have been his' maft- 
rier, 6t it miglit have been ^ temptadbn^-^ 
so irresistible to the fenhil* miAd— of keM^' 
ing something at present envelope)^ iti'm^flv 
tery, that reduced the more reasonable pot" 
tion of the establtshment (some fout indi- 
viduals) to a ttate of cotnparatave oniet; 
By them it was proposed j as a t(«t 6f Mf.' 
Pickwiek*s sinctJiity, that he sho«!d ifnftie*- 
diately submit to pei*sdnal restraint; an^ 
that gtfntifeman h^viiig coftsented to hdld tf 
conference >tlth Miss Tc^tn'pkina, from th4 
interior of a closet in Which «he da^-l»«aM^ 
ers hung thchr bo«net» a!hd' fiaiid wieh4iag»j 
he at once stepped into it,*of hi» o^^ft so* 
cord, and w»«secu¥ely locked iti, • Thtsiw 
▼ived the others ; «nd MlA» ToKtkiiA hftf^ 
ing been brought to, and brought dkiwDf tlM 
cottference begari. ' :• • * 

"What did yots doin nif girden, iAahlH 
*dd- Miss T«tak wi«4^ J*» ^ tawil^ voioe.' 

" I came to warn you, that one of yoitf 
young ladies ^r^i ^ng to eiope Itmiigbt," 
replied Mr. Pickwick, froiti .the intanor 6i 
the closet. : - - ,; - 

" Elopd !" esRslaitiied Miss Toiiikih9,lfaf 
three teaehets, thi» tfatrly boarderd^aM tiie 
five servantii. "Who with 1" . ' 

"Your friend, Mt. Charts Fite-Mt* 
ehall.'^ 

"UM^ friend! 1 don't knoiw any sack 
pdrtKtt." ,»•... 

"Well; Mr. .TiftgK then." - . ; .. : 
« "1 netet heard the naimwin:«iiy Itfe^'' • 

^'Thern; i have been doeeivedf .and dQii» 
ded," said Mr* Pickwiek. ^^I hsve tbeei 
the victim of a conspiracy — a foul an4 b^ 
i^npira^T. Send ^the Angola my desir 
Ma?am, if yon don't' lisKeVa m*. ' Sen^. t* 
the An^ei for' Mr. Pickwick^s ihait^sferv^nH 
1 implore youv Ma'am.*? • ;.. i 

' ^* lie must be ro^>ectable»^ho keep^ « 
inan*«DnranV^ sdid Miss Tomkids'to th« 
writing and ciphering 'go^eBoiM8«.> V. 

*^ it's mf oninioBy Mi«9 Tomkittsi^' sail) 
the writing ttnd mpHeftng^reraeMi; / Ihi 
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bis keepei*" 

, «^I think yoti: axe verv rig;ht« Mias 
Gwyan," DMponded Miss Tomkui^ *'Let 
lw« of ike aemmts tepjsir^ to Uie> AngeU 
aad lest the others itioain .here^ to ivtotoct 
us." ,,..'..- 

So twoiof. tke senraats ireip dmatdied 
lo the Ange^ in. aeaxcfa. e£, Mb. Semuel 
WeUef : ^nd tbd retQaluBf three atopiied 
behind to protect Mite Tomkinfif fisd the 
three teachers, and Ihe thifty boarders. 
And Mu Pickwick sat. down in theddBefei 
beneath a^gimre of saodwidiv^Mgs, and 
swatted the return of the mpsaeafers, with 
idl the phEoSopKv »n4 fortitisde .hoi oould 
somolofi to his aid. ^i 
, All hfmt and a half elapsed before, thef 
3ame backhand whe» they did ootti^ Mr. 
Pickwick recqraiiaed* i^ addition to the 
ffwce of 3lr. Sa:miiel WeUer,.two other 
IroteeSi^ the Icnes of whi(^ struck famiiisiljr 
on his ear ; but whose: they wen^i he could 
aof :for the life of hisBi call to mind. 
. A very, brief ooavorsatioi) ei»»ued. The 
door wfeia oiiloclied. Mr. Pick wiok . stepped 
out of the closet, and foDnd himselif in jthe 
preseaee of th« whole establishment of 
MTesttate HouJm^. Mr. Sam»^ W«l)er» axid 
4-M)ld Wajrdle, akid his destiaed 8ai»-in4aw» 
Mr.Trundlo! 

. •^My deaf friend," said Mr, Piekwick, 
nttolingr forward and gisa^ing Wardle's 
hand, ^^llXJ deaf fricgodi pm(7*.for Heaven'$ 
sake, explain to this j lady, tbe unfortunate 
and dreadAll situation in which I am placed; 
BToM muatr-havo heard icfrq^^niji.sefrant; 
aay* at all events^ wjndeac fellQirf that I 
Bm nei^r ^ xobber or .a .madiftaa*'' 
~ *^ X havOisaid |o^ m^r de^r friend, i have 
said SO already^" replied Mi.^ardle, shak* 
ing the light hand of his fiMndr ^b^o Mt. 
Truodleshook the left. 
> ^^ And v«h0eyer says, or has. said, he is,*' 
Interposed Mr. Waller, siepyiag forward, 
todays that whie^ iB-imU the tvptbibutso 
&r frostt it* on the coatrary, qmte the re^ 
verses , And if there > gaity number o' men 
m these h#re premises as hasf said so, I 
abaU be .very hapipy to. five ^^(A,aU a w«ry 
r^iivbici^gi proof o;^ th^ h^ng^.qaistaken, 
in tills here wery room, if these w^fy ip- 
fp0ct¥kble.ladipe :^U,hain^. t)M> -gsoduflS' to 
iotir0, :and. order 'em up,^ qap* ^. a twrvB," 
3avi^ djsUyered this defi^A^ witj^ great 
B.olobi^ty,Mr,WelW4|rW3k hH opfnpali^ 
^nipl^atid^Uy .with his .clicked' ^st, and 
wiplM |)leassaQt}y ott;^li6s>-T^mki;Q!S« the 
inteodij^i of whps^ ^hor^oi.at his i siytposiug 
it Fithii|t^haan4» /^^ p«8#ibUity/th^ ^e 
to^i^ be. aixy> n^on* on^^tlii^ftpref^^s of 



- Mr.PlslhdehVitVl«iS(^l|«wrb^cf 
alnady pjaxtially Qiade» was sooa ^nolD^ 
Butneiibec ia the comae.of l^s. walk homf 
with his friends, nor afterwards when seated 
before a blazing fire at the supper he so 
much needed, could a single observation be 
drawn from him. He seemed bewildered 
and amazed^ dnee, and 'oidy once, he 
turned round to Mr»\Vardle, and said — 

" How did you come hd-e ?'* 

" Trundle and I came down here, fbr 
some goed shooting /OB the first," replied 
Wardle, '^ We arrived to-night, and \tore 
astonished to hear from your servant thajt 
you were Jiere too. But I am glad you 
are," said the jolly old fellow, slapping him 
on the back. " 1 am glad you are. We 
shall have a jolly party on the first, and 
we '11 give "VVinkle anoUior chance— eh, old 
boyT 

Mr. Pickwick inaie no reply ; he did not 
even ask afler las old friends a^ Dinglei^ 
Dell, and shortly aflerwaids retired for the 
night, desiring Saiii to fetch^ tisi candle 
when he rung. ^ ■ ^ 

The bell did riitg. in due course, aifd Mz^ 
Waller presented himself.. ^ 

^' Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, Ifxd^ing ou^ 
from under the bed-clothes. 
• "Sir,''8aidMr.Weller> - 
.- >fr. Pickwick paused, and jtr.. Welle? 
anuife^ the ca,ndle.. i 

'' Sam,'^ said Mr. Pickwick agaip, as lit 
\i^ith a de^erate effort . . 

." Sir," said Mr. Weller, once mere, „ 

" Where is that Trotter 1" 

'*Jcb,SirV' < . ' , 

**Yes.'.' . ..... 

" Gone, Sir." , 

".With his master, I suppose." 

** Faend or mastttri ^or what^lier he Ja, 
heV/gonewil^ KilUt" replied Mr. Welle?; 
" There's a paij on ?em. Sir," .j 

. " Jingle: saspecSed ny design^ aiid-«et 
tliat felted nh yoo^ with thU atoiy, I sap*' 
p68e1?*%aid Mr;Psekvtok, hidf ohokingu 

•« laarithat, Sk," K^Ked ilfr. .VMleis. ^' 
.:'♦ It wwBfailfelas,>or .course t" > ♦ 

" AHi, Sif,^'T«pUQ*^^MfiWellw. *^Mefhk 
do,Sir^«r«u^m)<^^^^ • ^ 

" I don't think he 'U e«S»fle- ttl^Shltfr'i* 
easily the next time, Sam !" said Mr. Pick- 
wick.-'' '^' ■• ■■'=•'' ' "'■' "' 

" I don't thiillc hbiwfll. Sir." 

" Whenever J meet that Jindo afr^^tn, 
where v-er it isV said X^". Pickwick,' raising 
liiinsclf" in bod, and .indenting Kia pil!o^r 
with a tremendous blaw, " I,'J» inlTicl per^ 
sonal chaBii9cmcnt 6n him, in addiflpi\ V,* 
the exposure he so richl^ merits. ,. I will, 
or my name is' not PickWick.*'. I ' ^' ' ^ 
X 'i^ .^nd v^nfBver. I catchjes^Jvold. V .^al 
iiicEp.>i^p4p!nr<:Jb9lly cpap .>itt Ttfio hSl;\^ 
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^tkr"^ mM' Still, ^'if I d&aH hntig.mkaB 
trtai water into hia tjm^ fbr once in a way, 
my name to't Weller. Good ni^^c, Sir.* 



CHAPTKR XVIII. 

Showing that an attack of rhearoattsm, in some 
8, acta aa a quickaner to inventive goniua. 



The condition of Mr. Pickwick, though 
lible to sustain a very considerable amount 
of exertion and fatijrue, was not proof 
against such a combination of attacks as 
lia had undergrone on the memorable night 
recorded in we last chapter. ^ The process 
of being washed in the night air, and rough- 
dried in a close closet, is as dahgerous as it 
is peculiar.. Mr. Pickwick was laid up with 
an attack of rheumatism. 

But although the bodily powers of the 
great man were thus imj^aired, his mental 
energies retained their pristine vigour. His 
spirits were elastic.; hia good-humour was 
restored.' Even the vexation consequent 
upon his recent adventure had vanished 
ifrora his mind; and ho could join in the 
hearty laughter which any allusion to it 
excited in Mr. Wardle, without anger and 
without embarrassment. Nay, more^ Dur- 
ing the two days Mr. Pickwick was con- 
fii^ to his bed, Sam was his constant at- 
tendant*. On the first, he endeavoured to 
amuse his master by anecdote and conver- 
sation; on the second, Mr. Pickwick de- 
manded his writing-desk, and pen and ink, 
and was deeply engaged duriug the Whole 
day. Oq.the third, being able to sU up' in 
his bed-chamber, he despatched his valet 
with a Message to Mr. wardU aiid Mr. 
Trundle, indmatiiig that tf they would 
take their wine there, that civentng, they 
lirould gOBStly 6bHg« him. The invitation 
was most wmingly acoapted ; and wheta 
they were sealed over their wine, Mr. Pickt 
wicfcy.with flstndry bkushes, prbdoeed the 
following lit^ tale, as having been *'edit- 
•d'' bif himtfelf, dnrinig hb recent indispo* 
aition, frop* his notei of Mr* Weller^s un* 
#0phijiticated i^ecitaU '. .: 

" THE PARISH CLERK— A TALE OF 
' TR.tJE LOVE; 

; «*Orfc« Upon a time, in a very small 
country town, at a considerable distance 
from ' London, there lived a little man 
ruimed Nathaniel Pipkin, who was the pa- 
lish clerk of the little town, and lived in a 
little nouse in the little high street, within 
leq minii^tes*, walk of the little church ; and 
Vrho wa^ to he found every day from nine 
i?) ^ur, teaching a little learning t&the lit- 



iTa^ ho^ ' NatlBiiel F^ito ) 
ieae, laoffimMatt, gMdiiatnsd beinjg, with 
a tumed-up nose, and rather turiied^n len 
« cast in his eye, and a ha|t iu his gait; 
and he-divided hi* time between the ebufek 
and his school, verily believing that then 
€iaste^ not, on the face of tb» eaarth, to 
clever a man as the curate, ho imposing aa 
apartment as the vestry-roem, or nd well- 
ordsied a seminary asr his own. Onoe, and 
only once, in his life, Natiianiel Pipkin had 
seen a bishop^^-a reai bishop, with his arms 
In lawn sleeves, and his head in a wig. He 
had seen him walk, and heard him. talk at 
a eonfimu t tonf on whifsh momentous oeca 
sisfi > Nathaniel Pinkki was so oveMons 
with nevereiMo and awff^ wheni tho afore* 
said bishop laid his hand on his head, that 
he ibinted riglrt ^lean aWay, and was borne 
out of ehorch in. the srms of the beadle. 

**This was a |[reat event, a tremendoui 
era, in Nathaniel Pipkia*s life, aiid it was 
about the only one that had ever occurred 
to rufflo the smooth carrenl of his quiet 
existenoe, when happening one fine sAeis* 
no4ih, in a fit of mental abstraction, to caiae 
hia eyes from die slate on whioh ho was 
devising some tremendeue problem in con»* 
pound Mdition for 'an offendinif urehin ts 
S(47a, they suddenly rested on th^ bloom- 
ing comnenancs of Mui'ia Lobbs, the only 
daughter of old Lobbd the great saddler 
over the i^ayL Now,' the ^es of Mr. Pip- 
kins had rested m\ the pret^ foce of Malta 
Lobbs many a time and oft More, at chtireh 
and elsewhere : hut the ' ey«s of Mans 
Lobbs had never looked so bright, the 
cheeks of Mana Lobbs had nev«r looked 
*o ruddy, as upon this particular ocbaaion; 
No wpndef then th^ Nathaniel Pipktn was 
unable to' take hi^ eyes from tho oou mo- 
nance of Miss Lobbs; no wonder ihal 
Miss Lobbs, finding herself stared al 4>y a 
young man, withdrerw her hoadfiom the 
window out Of whieh she had been pip- 
ing, and shiA tfie r casement, and p^illsd 
down the blinds no wonder that Natiianiel 
Pipkin, immediately thereafter, fell npoa 
tho young urehin who had pfeviously of 
fenced, and" oufiM and knocked him to hii 
hearths content. All this : was very nato* 
ral, and thoo's nothing at all lo: wonder at 
about it • ' • 

^* It ra matter' of ^wonder, though, thai 
any on0 of Mr. Na&aniel Pipkiii's retirtf^ 
disposition, nervous temperament, and moet 
paitlculaTlydimrtKitiye income, should froiA 
this day f<mh, have jdarwl lo ttspire to the 
hand aiid heart of tho Only ^u^ter ol llie 
fiery old Lobbs--uof old Lobbs thh girMit 
saddler, who^ conld have hcluetit up the 
whole village ht one stroke of his o^n, an4 
never felt ths outky^— old Lobbs, who wsfc 
well known to hit« h^sps of monsf» Iv 
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r^tkA 2b* ih« ftaHkJit the ftfiafeftt tikarkec 
jbwii — Tjvfkb Wats rej3orted to ha^« ^atili«ft8 
and in^xhaiadlible tieaflnres, boarded -op fit 
the litUe irdft Hafft with th^ bi^ kejr-hole, 
<jver the cMmney-piecfe in th* back ,par- 
IbuT — and who» it was Welt kitowti, on fes- 
tiTe oceadtons gartilshM bis board With a 
real silyer tea-pot, cream-ewer, tuHd sugar- 
basAli, which he was wont, in the pride of 
his heart, |p boast shottld be his daughter** 
property when she fonnd a maii to her 
mind. I tepeat it, to be matter of profound 
astonishment and intense wonder, that Na- 
Clmniel IMpkin shouH hate had tke teme- 
rity to cast his eyes in this direetion4 Bnt 
love is blind, «nd Nct^aidel had a cKst m 
his cyet and perhaJiS these two citcum-^ 
stancBS, taken to|ether^ prerented his sde^ 
ing the matter in its proper light. 
• "" Now, if old Lobbs had emertsdned the 
fi^ost remote or distant idea of the state of 
the affectiotiiS of Nathaniel ^tpkin^ !»' 
would jtrst hsrrd razdd t*^ sehoot-room to 
ike gpotfnd^ ot ^xtertftinatfed * iis ttkiwtw 
f¥om tho Surface of th« e^irth, dr c uMmil t wl 
some other outrage and afr<>6ity of- an 
eqnally feroeionS and Vic^l^Ht desj^tron; 
fbr he was a «$rrible otd f^lowythai Lbbbc^' 
When Ins |nnde was injur^ or his blood 
was rip, &weaH Sd^H trmn oftMMifs 
would comie rolf)ti»'<an^ p^aHlif mw itie* 
way, sometimes, wh^n' )«e wwr deQMMbin^ 
Hie Idleiiess of th<^ l^oiiy «tppif«iitiee with 
liie thin !e^^ that NsHnaniisi Pipkfn wMd 
shake in lA^ trhoei with horror, and the 
hair Of the pU^S' h^ads would stMid oh 
Ond with fright. 

•* Well* day after day, when School was 
o^er, and the pvtpils gotie;> did Nathai^l 
iMpkih sit hinfSeAf down at the firodt win* 
4ow, and w^ile he feijnied to be leading a 
book, throw sidelong i^anees over 1^ wwy^ 
In search of the btl^it elyes iof Maria 
ifObbs; a&d his hadii^t sat liiem many diyi(, 
feofbro the %^ght eyes appeared at an- op' 
per window, apparently deeply engaged m 
i^dkig too. ' This was defig^lSil, and 
^j^deriing to the heart of Natha»i^Pi|H 
Ein. It was something' to sit there for 
hodrd together, and look upon that pretty 
fiioerwhen the ey^ wete oast Aowiirbui 
When Maria fiobbs b^gaii to^iaise^ier eyes< 
fifbm heir book^ and d^ their rays hi this 
directioii of Nathaniel Pipld«i, his d^i^ 
and admhrat^ were^ ]»ecfectiy bonmHete; 
At last^ one day wh«f^ hiB knew old Lobl^' 
Was out, NsU^Hmiel Pipkin had the teihf^ 
rity to kiss hi« hand lb Maria Lsbbs^ and^ 
Maria Lobbs, instead of shuttnif thewin^ 
4bw, and pulliii^ down 1h^ Uind, kissed 
kers td hiiir, and snodled. Upon which, 
^tCihvsM I^l^n dotemined, that^ oonie 
'diAiat tfl^ght^ herwoiild derelope the state 
cf Wa feellrtgs, Wttho|it Ihithisr di»iay. 
10* 



*« A prettier iMit«ia fa^nr beoil^ 9l mami 
dimpled ftusc^ oi; a amaisar fofnit nerv 
bomidsd so liffhtly aiet the enrth thiigr 
^raewt, as did those of Maria Lobbfi) 
the old saddler's daaghter. Thate WiiB> 
rogniitar twndcle in hev sgiaikliiig frjres^ that, 
weald ha^e made its way to far less sus- 
ceptible besoms than thai of Nathaniel 
I^l^dn; and there was swita joyous aoaadL 
in her menj laugh, that the. stemest mis* 
anteope must haye sniikd te Imst it. £teii 
old Lobbe himseli; ih the tery height of 
his ferocity, couldn't resist the eoiuung of 
his pret^ daughter; and whea she, nod 
her cousin Kate -^ an arch, tmpudent*locdi« 
ing:, bewftehinf little perfcoo-^inade a dead 
set upon the M man togetheryas^ tos^i^T 
the troth, thn^ rery dfiein did, be coahlT 
hare refused them i|oAiiiing> eivie* had they: 
asked for a portion of the countless and in*; 
exhaus&ble trOasuite, /which weee Mdden 
from the lights in the. iron safe. 

««Natfaairij&l Pipldn's heart beat higk. 
Within him,, when he AaW this eatioiiigi 
litde eoeple scMiie huindied yasdtf bef<Hn 
hinv one summer^s ev^eAing, ih the lei^: 
field in which he* had many a time jfrolled.' 
about till mght^me,. and pondered en th^ . 
beauty of Maria Lobbs. BuXtho^l^hdiiiBd^ 
often tiiovghi then, howbriakltr be woul4: 
waft vp to Maria Lc^be and leU her of hie^ 
passion if hs •eoald only meM her, he ^It, 
now tiot she Was udexpelBtedly h^im bilO»: 
aftl €he bldod in his body moOnttng to hUi? 
faee, mariilestiy to the gteMdettimeiit ,^u 
his legs, which, deprived of Uisir mstteti 
portion, lareinbled beneath hint. WHeHithegrn 
stopped tO' ^ther a hedge-flower,/ Or lifite», 
to a bird, Nathdniel Pipkuji' stopped, too^, 
and pretended to be^tbsoibMilii9tdMa1iAO»ft 
as indeed he really was i for l^o wa^ thinlif . 
ing what oar earth he-tboi^d: je/9^ dcb .wImb« > 
they tuniNid bacl^ - as Uiey iaeiatab^y must 
in time^i aadd meet UiM fyfs». td.iae^, :£|ptr 
though he was^ afraid to mak^iipJlQ thei^jl 
he eouldn't bear to lose* sight of them^; ^i 
when they Wi^ed faster he walked 4BStl»M 
arid when ^ey tingered h0 Ueg^red, and, 
wheii theyi fliopfed be > slop^ ; Mi^, s^j 
they might have ^^oAo otai^ tillth^ d^rki^#/ 
prerent^ tbefn,. if Kate- had net. lo^iis^ 
stily . back, and eitooumaHft^y . beel(oi»pi4r 
Natiiaiiiel to advaRM^ There-) wc^ soo^t 
thing in Kate^ 'partner that was npt to bc^; 
resisted, and so Nathaniel Plpkh^ cqipaplied; 
with the' iniritatiii» ; and 9i^ a^reat . dML 
of bldslriug on hi& part, arid ifBino^erat^; 
laogliter on that of the wieked littie^eousinK. 
Nadiaaiel Pipkia went doWfi (Mihi^ki)^(B|r 
on the dewy grass, an* dleclared his lesolu u 
ttontoremmnHhei!^ ior ever^ unle8e429 w»^ 
permiffed to rise the accepted lover of M*t>f 
ria Lobbs. Upon this, thenK^npy la^gbtSt- 
of Maria Lobbr r^ng throK^h ih% ^^[|kBli<^x 
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0vmii&g ilr-^wstfao«t seeming to disturb 
it, tiioagh ; It Imd aueh a ]^afiaBl sMUid—* 
tnl the wieked little cousiii laia^ed more 
Immoderately than befine, and riatSteai^ 
Pi]^dn blushed deeper than ever. At 
lenfftb, Maria Ijobbs bemgr moie strenn- 
ottuy urged by the love*won little man, 
tuned away her head, and whiepeied her 
eonsin to say, or at all events Kate dt<^ say, 
that she felt much honoured by Mr. Pip- 
kin's addresses, that her hand and beait 
were at her iather's disposal, but that no- 
body could be insensible to Mr. Pipkin's 
merita.^ As all this was said with much 
mTity, and as Nathaniel Pipkin walked 
home wi& Mcoia Lobhs, and straggled for 
a kiss at narting, he went to bed a happy 
mui, and dreamed all nisht long, o£ soften- 
lag old Lobbs, opening the strong box, and 
marrying Maria. 

*< The next day, Nathaniel Pipkin saw 
old Lobbs go out upon his old givy pony, 
aid alter a ^at many signs at the window 
from the wicked litde cousin,. the ob|ect 
and meamng of which be coold by no 
means understand, the bony apprentice 
with the thin legs came over to say that 
his master wasn't coming home all night, 
^Ehd that the ladies expected Mr. Pipkin to 
tea^ at six o'clock precisely. How the les* 
sons were ^t through that day, neither 
Na^ianiel Pipkin nor his popils knew any 
more than you do; but diey were got 
through somehow, and, after the bovs had 
l^e; Nathaniel Pipkin took till mil six 
^elecAc to dress himself to his -satisfaction i 
net ^8t it took long to select lihe gannents 
be should wear^ inasmnch as he had no 
choice about the matteiv but the putting 
them on to the be«t advantage, and touch- 
ing them up previously, was a task of no 
inconsiderable ^fficulty or importance. 

••There was a very snug little party, 
consistittg of Maria Lobhs and her cousin 
Kato, vM three or four rompins, good- 
nrnnonred, rosy-cheeked girls. NatlumieL 
Pil^kin had ocular d«n<mstration of the 
fact, that eveii the rumours of <Ad Lobbs's 
ti^sures "Were not exaggeratod; There 
were the real solid silver tea-pot, cream* 
ewer, and sugar-basin, bn the table, and: 
r^bsilver spoons to stir the tea with, and 
rei^ chiina cups to drink it olit of, and' 
phites of the M^alme, to hold the cakes and 
toast in. 'Jrtie only eyesote in the whole 
place, was another cousin of Maria Lobbs's, 
and brother of Kate, whom Maria Lobbs 
called '*H^rtryi* and who seemed to keep 
RCaria Lobbs all to*^ himself = up in one coi>- 
ner of th^ ta^le^. fl *» a d^i^htful thing to 
see affitotion in ftiinilies, but it may be oar-; 
rieid^ rhther too; fer; and Nathaniel Pipkin: 
could not belp linking; that' Maria Lobbs 
must be^^'^^MrtiiifuMy fond df her relst* 



tions, if she paid saoh attention to all ol 
them as to this individual cousin. Aitei 
tea, too, when the wicked little cousin pro 
nosed a gpame at blind ^aan's buff, it some> 
new or other happened ^lat Nathaniel Pip- 
kin was nearly always blisd, and whenever 
he laid his hand apon the male cousin, he 
was sure to iiAd that Maria Lobba was not 
far off* And though the wicked little cow- 
sin and the other girls pinched him, and 
pulled his hair, and pushed chairs in his 
way, and all sorts of things, Maria Lobbs 
never seemed to come near him at all ; and 
ono&*-onee— Nathaniel Pipkin <;oald have 
sworn he heard the sound of a kiss, follow- 
ed by a fkint remonstrance from Maria 
Lobbs, and a half-suppressed laugh £roin 
her femsle friends. AU this was odd — very 
odd-^and there is no saying what Nathaniel 
Pipkin might or might not have done, in 
consequence^ if his thoughts had not beea 
suddenly directod into a new channel. 

^The (»roiimstanee which directod bis 
thonshts into a new channel was a loud 
knofSine at the street door, and the person 
who made this loud knocking at the street 
door; was no other thaoa old I^hbs himself 
who had nnexpeetedly mturned, and was 
hammering away, like a cofiin-maker^ for 
he wanted his supper; 'fhe alarming In- 
telligenee was no sooner coinintiAi^ted by- 
tiie b<»y ajqm^tiee with . the thin legs, 
than the girls tripped up stairs to Maria 
Lobbs's bid-room, and^e male cousin and 
Nathaniel Pipkin were thrust into a couple 
of closets in the 8^ting-roopi,forw«iiof 
any better places of concealioent ; and when 
Maria Lobbs and the wicked . little cousin 
had stowed them away, and put the room 
to rights, they opened the street door to old 
Lobbs, who had never left off knocking 
since he. first began* 

^ Now it did unfortunately happen thajt 
old Lobbs being very bongiy WtiS monstrous 
cross. Nathaniel Pipkin eotild hear him 
■growling away like an old mastiff with a 
sore throat; and whenever the . unfortunate 
apprentice with Hie thin legs came into the 
room, so surelj did old I^bbs commence 
swearing St him in a most. Saracenic and 
ferdcioHS ihanner, though apparently with 
no other ^nd or ob^et than that of easing 
his bosom by the disiiha^ge of a iew supeiv 
fluous oaths. At length somesupf»ef, whidb 
had been warining «p> was plnced on the 
table, and then old :L«bb» f<^ll to, in regslar 
style ; and, having niSde' dear /Work, of ^ 
in no time, kissel his daughter and: de> 
manded his pipe* . 

^^Natiiie h!ad placed Nathaniel PipVin's 
knees in veryclose jnxta-p08ition,but wbe* 
he beard old Lobbs: demand his jlipet the^ 
knodced together, las if they wece going to 
red nee eafeH othiar to Lpowder.; ftr, depend 
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luff from a couple of hooks, ia the very 
clofet ilk w^kieh he stood, was a large brown- 
stemmed, silver-bowled pipe, wbich pipe Ite 
himself had seen in the mouth of old Lojbbs, 
regularly every afternoon and evening, for 
the last five years. The two girls went 
- down stairs for the pipe, and up stairs for 
ftie pipe, and everywhere but where they 
^new the pipe was, and old Lobbs stormed 
away meanwhile, in the most wonderful 
manner. At last be thought of the closet, 
and walked up to it. It was of no use a 
little man like Nathaniel Pipkin pulling 
the door lAwards, when a ^reat strong fel- 
low like oli Lobbs was puUing it oiitwards. 
Old Lobbs just save it one tug, and open it 
flew, disclosmg Nathaniel Pitkin standing 
bolt upright kiside, and shaking with ap- 
prehension from head to foot. Bless us ! 
what an appalling look old Lobbs gave him, 
as he dragged him out by the collar, and 
held him at arm's-length. < 

"Why^ what the devil do you want 
fjere.r said old Lobbs, in a fearful voice. 

*' Natbafiiel Pipkin couW make no reply, 
io old Lobbs shook him backwards and 
forwards, for two or three minutes^ by way 
of arranging his ideas for him. 

"*What do you want here?' roaved 
Lobbs, ' I suppose you have come after n(iy- 
dajaghter, now.* ■ i i 

*» Old Lpb.os rnereiysaid this as a sneer : 
for he did nothel*OTfe that mortal presijmp- 
tjon could have cjni^d Nathaniel Pipkin so 
far* . . What was his indignation, when that 
px)or man replied — 

"* Yes, I did, Mr. Lpbbs— -I did come 
a^r your daughter. I loye her, Mr. Lobbs.' 

**.* Why, you shitelling, wry^iaced little 
villain,' gasped old Lobbs, paralysed at the 
atrocious confession ; ' what do you mean 
by^ thati Say liiis to my face 1 Damme, 
I'll throttle you.' 

»• It is by no means improbable that old 
liobbs would have carried this threat into 
execution-, in the excels of his rage, if his 
arm had hot been stayed by a very unex- 
pected apparition, to wit, the male cousin, 
who, stepping out of his closet, and walk- 
ing np to old Lobbsl, said— 

•**I cannot allow Ais harmless person,' 
Sir, who has been asked hrre, in some 
girlish frolic, to take upon himself, in a ver^'^ 
noble raai?nei.^the fault (^f fa^ltitis) which 
I am guilty of, and ready to avow, /loyr 
your daughter^ Sir; and Jtsame here for 
the purpose of meeting her.' 

•* Ola Loiabsppened his eyes very wide 
at this, but not wider than Nathaniel Pip- 
kin. 

*' * ^ou did V said Lobbs, at last finding 
bi^aiii toUpeak. " , 
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^^ ' And I forbade you this house* long 

^ * Yon ^^ or I cboiild not hav» hma 
here, clandeatinely, to-night.* 

'^ I am sorry to record it of old Lobbs, 
but I think he would have struck the cousin^ 
if ^is pretty daughter, with her bright eye» 
swimming in tears, had not clung to his 
arm. 

'^ * Don't stop him, Maria,' said the young 
man : ' if he has the will to strike m^ let 
him. I would not hurt a kair of hi« grey 
head, for the riches of the world.' 

*^ The old man cast down his eyes «t this 
reproof and they met those of bis daughter. 
I have hinted once or twice before, thst 
they were yery black eyes, and, tkongk 
they were tearful now, their infiuence tras* 
by no means lessened. Old Lobbs timie4 
his head away, as if to avoid being per- 
suaded by them, when, as fortune would 
hare it, he encountered the laee ol* the 
wicked little cousin, who, half sfraid fet 
her brother, and half laughing at Natitaaiel 
Pipkin, presented as bewitchine am express 
sion (^countenance, with a touch of slyness^ 
in it too, as any man, old or young, need 
look upon. . She drew her aim cosiiBgly 
throuflni tliB old man's, and wyspeM 
somemin? in his ear; and do What he 
would, eld LobbiK conldn*t' help breaking 
out into a smile,: while Ateur stole down his 
dieek, at the same time. 

<'Ftve minutes after this, the jgirls wsfs* 
brought down from the bed-nmn with a 
great deal of gigglin? and modesty; and 
while the youfig people were making ikm^ 
selv^ perfectly nappy, old Lobbs got down 
the pipe, and smoked it : and it wSs a tsh' 
maJKaDlecircumstano^ about thstpartieular ' 
pipe of tobacco, that it was lli« most soofth- ^ 
mg and delightful one be ever smbkedj 

"Nathaniel Pipkin thought it heat to' 
keep his own covipself and by so doing gra- 
dually rose into high favour with old LoDbis, 
who taught him to smoke in time; and they 
used to sit out in the garden on the fine 
evenings for many years afterwards, smok- 
ing and drinking in great state. He soon 
recovered the effects of his attachment, for 
we find his name in the parish fe^stet, as 
a witness to the marriage of Maria Lobbs 
to her cousin ; and it also a))pears, by re- 
ference t6 other documents, that on the' 
night of the wedding, he was incarcerated 
iri the Tillage ca^, for having, in a state 
of extreme, rotoxicatioit, committed sundry 
excesses in the streets, in .all ^ Which he 
was aided and abetted by the bony ^ppTSn* 
tice with the tbin legs." - 



m 



POSTI^UMPUS PAPEft^ OP 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Briefly illostTative of two points; — first, tlw 
fifMhrorof hyueiids^ mdi aecoMly, tbe force 
ofcircumstanejw* ... 

For 'two days after the dSjeunS at Mrs. 
Hxinter's the Pickwickians remained at 
JSa^nswill, anxiously awaiting the arrivaV 
of some intelligence from their revered 
leader. M r. Tupii^^n ^i^d M r. Snodgrass 
"W^ite once a^n left to their own means of 
altelusefheht ; for Mr. Winkle, in compli- 
abee with a most pressing invitation, con- 
tinned to reside at Mr. Pott's bouse, and 
!•. depots his time to the companionship of 
his amiable lady. Nor was the occasional 
ansiety of Mr. Pott himself, waiting ta 
Qomplete their felicity^ Deeply immersed 
IB the inteiisity of his aneoulatioiis for the 
dnfalio weal, and the destroction of the 
Indopeodent, it was not the habit of that 
great man to descend from his mental pin- 
nacle to the humble level of ordinary minds. 
On this occasion, however, and as if ex* 
measly in compliment to any follower of 
Mr. Pickwiek's, he nhbent, rekxed, step- 
ped down from' his pedestal, and walked 
v^on, the ground : benignly adapting nis 
imiaiiEa to ^comprehension of the herd, 
alid i^eemin^ in 4)utward form, if not in 
spiHt, tb he bnc of them, 
"^fikieh hayinff been the demeanour of this 
oriebrated ]^iKilic character towards Mr. 
Winkle, it will be readily imagined that 
c^iaifli4etft|ble fimxpiise was depicted on the 
c<)uj|t0nan^ of the latter gentleman, when, 
an ^e was sitting alone in the breakiast- 
TOf)m<t the door was hastily thrown open^ 
and ^ hastily closed, on the entrance of 
Mr» Pott» who, stalking majestically to- 
WHtdft him; a»d thittsting aside his pro0er- 
e4!,h2^d, ground his teeth, as if to put a 
sharper 0dge en what he was abo^it to ut- 
t^ and, exelauQed, in a saw-Uke yoice,-r7 
.**$erpentr? 
"Sir!^* explai^dMr. liyinkle, starting 
ff5«n his chair- . , 

/' Serpent, Sir,*? repeated Mr* Pott, rais* 
ing his voice,.^d theqi suddenly depressing 
i^; "j. sfid Serpent, Sir— make the most 
of it." 

, Now, when ypn have parted, with a n^ap 
at two o'clock in tJie morning, Qn terms pf 
th^ i^^ost good fellowship, and he meets 
ypiiagain, at half-past pine, and greets yon. 
as gi serpent, it' is no^ unreasonable tp con- 
ctifde tnat something c^ an unpleasant na- 
tmQ bj^ pccurrf4; meanwhile. So Mr, 
^inye tJ>ougHt? ,J^e returned. Mr. Pott's 
g^.pfst9ney'afl4 ifl cQmpliance with that 
gentleman^s request^ prpceeaei} tomake thp:^ 
most he could of the " serpent." The most. 
However, was 'ust nothing at all ; so, after 



a profound sileiice of some minutes^ diira 
tion, he said, — 

"Serpent, Sir! Serpent, Mt.Pott!— r 
What can you mean. Sir ! — this i^ plea- 
santry." 

" Pleasantry, Sir!** exclaimed Pott, with 
a motion of the hand, indicative of a strong 
desire to hurl the Britannia metal teanpot 
at the head of his visiter. ** Pleasantry, 

Sir I but no, I will be calm ; I will be 

c^lm, Sir ;" and in proof of his calmness 
Mr. Pott flung himself "into a chair, and 
Ibamed at the moutti. ' 
" My dear Sir," interposed Mr. Winkle. 
" Dear Sir !** replied Pott. \ " How dare 
you address me, as dear Sir, Sirl JJovi 
dare you look me in ^ face and do it V* 
*^Well, Sir, if yon come to that,^' le 
sponded Mr. Winkle, ** how dare you loci 
me in the face, and call me a serpent, Sirl* 
*' Because you are one," replied Mr. Pott 
"Prove it. Sir," said Mr. Winkle, warm 
ly. " Prove it." 

A malignant scowl pass^ ovet the pro- 
found face of the editor, as he drew from 
his pocket, the Independent of (hat morn- 
ing ; and laying his' finger on a paiticnlar 
paragraph, threw the journal across the ta- 
ble to Mr. Winkle. 

That gentleman took it up, and read a& 
follows :-- 

"Our obscure and ^Ithy contepnporaiy, 
in some disgusting otseirvations on the re- 
cent election of this borough, has: presumed 
to violate the hallowed sanctity of private 
life, and to refer, in a manner not to be 
misunderstood, to the personal affairs of our 
late candidate" •— ay, and notwithstanding 
his base defeat, we will add our f^^re 
member, Mr.Fizkin. What does piir das- 
tardly contetnporary mean I Wfaiit would 
the ruffian vAjf if we^ set^ng at nanght^ 
like him, the decencies of social intexbouFse, 
were to raise the curtain which faappOy 
conceals Aid priviate life from genepil ex&< 
oration ! WhaV, if we were even to point 
out, and opmmex^t on, facts and ci^feum*' 
stances which are publicly notorious, and 
beheld by every one, but our mole-eyed 
contemporary — what if we were to print 
the following effusion, which we received 
while we were writing the commencepieni 
of tjiis article from a talented fellow;-to\vTiS' 
man ?iiid. fsorjespoipdent ;— 

*' *LlNESf TO A BRASa POT. 

*♦ < Ob Pott 1 if you *d known 
How false sheM hay.e grown, 
When you heard the Tuarriage-bells tiuKle ; 
rPu 'd'havfe done then, I vow, 
i- IVtiat ^oa cannM help, now. 
And handed her over to W^ ♦♦*♦.» »» 

"Wliat," said Mr. Pott, solemittj — 
" What rhymes to* tinkle,' villadhr* '''■ ' 
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Pott, whose entrance at the m^nietif fore- 
stalled the leDly. . ** What rhVmes t6,iin- 
klcj i 'Why, Winkle, J shoutd Conceive :" 
sLnd saying this, Mrs.^Pott smiled sweetly 
on the disturbed Pickwidk<ari,*and eXtetidr 
J^d her. hand towards him. The agitated 
"^oung man would have accepted it, in his 
cibnfhsion, h^ not Pott indignantly intet- 



♦•^Baick, Ma^am— bafci,* Said && editoc 
** Talte his hand before my very face !*' ' 

*' Mr. P. !" said his astonished lady. 
' kt Wretched' woman, look here," exclaim- 
ed thehustiand. "Look here, Ma'am— 
* Lines to a brass Pot/ Ma'am. ' Brass Pot ;' 
-^at's rac. Mil' am, *l^als6 s^e'^d have 
grown V-r^th'^t 's you, Ma'am— yon.** With 
TOis ebuttlfioh o( rage, which was not' m^- 
'a<5cotnpariied ^vitli something lik^ a tremble, 
at the expression of his wife's fece^ Mi;. 
'Pott dashed the current rtttmheir of the Eat- 
•answill Independent at her feet. 

^« Upon my word. Sir,** said the astonish- 
ed Mrs. Pott, stooping to pick up the paper. 
.*' Upon my word, Sir," 

Mr. Pott winced heneath the conteifaptu- 
oUs gaie of ^iti wif^. Hei had niade a des^ 
perate^rUggte to screixr tip his courage, but 
,it was fast coming unscrewed agaitiu ^ " 

There aropt^Stfs hotti!ri^ Veiy tf^nieiidous 
in this Iftitle sebtehce, ^' fjpon my '^onji 
Sit," when it conies W he read ; but th'e 
tone of vdie in which it was deltvered» and 
the look that accompanied it, both gecmihg 
•to hear i^ferrence 1^ sbtiie revenge td be 
thereafter wreaked upon the -Wead tjf' JPott^ 
^produced their ftill effect upon hidi. ITie 
tnost untikilfiil obseiver could'have'detectcd 
iii his troubled countenance, a readiness to 
vesigri his Wellington boots to any ef^cierit 
substitute who. would; fin Ve' Consented to 
stand in therti at that fflomentl ; /, ' 

Mrs* Potl reilrf' the paragra^yu tiered a 
toud shriek, and thre^v herself at Mllen^H 
on the hteaiiii-rug, screaifhlng, femd tjippmg 
it with the heels of heir shoes, fti a manner 
which AJouid leave no dodbtof the propriety 
of her feelings on the occasion. • 

**Myddar,"^sAid the terrified "Pott,^"! 
didn't say I believed it;— li—^' bt^t the 
unfortunate rtian's -voice v^as droWhed'in 
tfae-sefeatding <yf his pairtneff." 

**Mrs, Pdtt, let me entreat Vou^ iiiy^ear 
Ma'aih, to^ eompoie yoursfel^" said Mr; 
Winkle ; but the shrieks alid tap))it^ were 
louder, amid more fr^ueilf ihatl ev^. 

** My dear," said Mfi; Pott, "1 am very 
#orry« If you won't consider your b W 
'health, cobsider me, my dear; We shatl 
have a crowd round the house." But' the^ 
more strenuously Mr. Pott entreated^' ihe 
picwpe veheraently the Sc^reanis joured' forth; 

Veiy : fdrtiWately, bbw^ver,- attached 'to 



iStlS. iNifi'rf j/^r^il \lras i hoif;^^ , 
one ii; : a Jpnnif lady whosiTi^t,^. 

ble employment \^as to .^reside oTef .hei 
toilet^ but who rendered herself usefiil in - 
variety df ways, aha in none more so tiif 
tti the paftfcular dej^artment of donstAn( ^ 
aiding and abettitig her mistress ill evei^ 
wish and, inclination opposed to the de^ir^ 
pf ftie urihappy Fott The screams reach- 
fed thi^ youi% lady's ears in due course, 
idhd brought her to the room with a speed 
•which threatened' to derange materially th6 
Vety exqui^te arrangement of her cap aiid 
"ringlets. 

"Oh, my dear, dear mistress !•• exclafiii- 
ed the body-guaid, kneding- fitnlically hi 
&ie side of (he prostrate Mrs. Pott ^OW^ 
my dear mistress, what is the matter f* ^ 
' .*• Your, niaster^ybur brutaf master*'* 
Ttaiirmured the patient. i 

tott was evidently plririg'wiy. • 

" It 's a shame," said the 56dy-ffuardy r^ 
j^rowhfally.. ^I know beH) be^Uie'4eath 
on yoa^ Ma'am. Poor dear thhigt" 

H6 gave way ndre. Th6 o^po8itf» ^aft^ 
Ibliowed op tfaeajttacki. 
' -^^Oh, don't ieave. mo ^donV lettvje tkt^ 
G6bdwin,^' ^unavred Mfs^ Pott, cKtlbhlBf 
^ the wrists of the s^d Goodwin /w^ an 
kysterio jerjk- '.'Yon'w (h0 only jpen^ 
that^s kind to m^;G|op4wkw" ; . — . ^j 
,:, I At tkim aflfeqting apj^J, Good.wi« g)bl up 
a littje domesUe .ti:9^Bdy of her owii»imm 
phedt teirfs. eopiopdy*. • . .= . 

" Never, Ma'am— :nefer," said GoodMni 
**Ql^, Sir,youshould,becare61— Tpu^uld, 
ilide^; yqu don't know what harpv ypu 
may do Missis ; you 'II be sorry for it. ^^ 
day, I know^.1 've always saij so." . , 
' ' ' 'nie' utjldcky Pott looked' timidly oi), b^t 
said Tiothln^. • ' \ I Qi 

»* Goodwin," said Mrs. Pptt, .in a Son 

▼biee.'./ _ ^ \y ' ', , ' '■ , '■ '. ; . .. 

' " Mii'airi,'*' sai4 Godwin. . -i/ 

' *' Jf yon 6nly tnew hoW I h^Ve love? 
tMtmdtv-J-", \ ••■ ■ • . ■•.,..':..„. 
' ** Dbn't' distress yourself by recollectihg" 
it, Ma'alrti," said the bbdy-guari. ^ , .', '^^ 
^* Pott lo6ked very fiigjhtened* Ii was tide 
fijr^a'tilenchet. " , , / 

' ** Arid ^ how," sobbed Mrfe. Potlp-'* nowi 
after all, to be treated in this way ; tp .be 
rep^oach^d and Itrsii^ted jtt the presence of 
a'thlVd pa*ty? and that party almost astxan- 

' '' '^' /I will not submit to -t, Goodwin,**, 

•*» _ -rx .. ••• .':-^; _•■'_'/• J —"ill i/ 




tekt, Goodwm.^ . ,. , . ^ ^^^ 

" It would certainly servfe him rigWt,* 

Ma*ara," s^d'tioodwiri. * , 

What^er theughts the liireat'of a sej)^'; 

tion migkt have awakened la Mr, Pott'rf," 

mind, h^ fbrbore to give utterance to therfil' 
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«pd contented Llmself by saying* with peat 
f^nmilitf, — 

•• My dear, will y<m hear me r' 
' A. fresh train of sobs was the only raplyi 
as Mrs. Pott grew more hysterical, request- 
ed to be informed why she was ever horn, 
and required sundry other pieces of inform- 
ation (n a similar description. 

»* My dear," remonstrated Mr. Pott, " do 
not giye way to these sensitiye feelings. , I 
never believed that the paragraph had any 
foundation, my dear— impossible. I wag 
only angry, my dear— I may say outrageous 
—with the Independent people for darmgto 
insert it ; Aat 's all :" and Mr. Pott cast an 
imploring look at the innocent cause of the 
inischief, as if to entreat him to say nothing 
about the serpent. 

"And what steps, Sir, do you mean to 
take to obtain redress 1" inquired Mr. Winr 
kle, gaining courage as he saw Pott los- 
ing it. 

" Oh, Goodwin," observed Mrs. Pott, 
^ does he mean to lu>rsewhip the editor of 
the Independent^-»doe8 he, Goodwin V* 
, •* Hush, hush, ma'am ; pray keep yotuv 
96lf quiet," replied the body-guard. " I 
dace say he will, if you wish it, ma'am." 

"Certainly," said Pott, as his wife 
vrtnoad decided symptoms ef goiiig off 
again — "of course 1 shall." 
; " When, Goodwin,— when 1" said Mrs. 
Fett, still umdiecided about the f oing off. 

" Immediately, of course," said Mr. Pott ; 
«« before the day is out." 
' "Oh, Goodwin," resum/Bd Mrs. Pott, 
^ it 's tihe only way of meeting the slander, 
aMd setting me right with the world.". 

"Certainly, ma'am," replied Goodwin, 
"no man as is a man, ma'am, could refuse 
to do it." 

So as tiie hysterics were still hovering 
about, Mr. PoU said once more, that he 
^ould do it ;? but Mrs. Pott was so over- 
come at the bare idea of ever having been 
•ospected, that she wa^ halfra-do^n times 
en the very verge of a relapse, and most 
unquestionably would have gone off, had it 
not been for the indefeti^ble efforts of the 
assiduous Goodwin, and repeated entrea- 
ties for pardon from the conquered P(^; 
and finally, when that unhappy individual 
had been frightened and snubbed down to his 
proper level, Mrs. Pott recovered, and they 
went to breakfast. 

/ " Yjim will not allow this base ne\^apaper 
slander to shortenyour stay here,. Mr. Win- 
kle 1" said Mrs. Pott, smiling through the 
trfieesofhertears* 

"I hope not," said Mr. Pott, actuated as 
be anoke^y an internal wish that his visiter 
nyouid choike himself with the morsel of 
(fry, toaa^ wU^i^hhe was raising to his Ups 



at the moment ; and jm> terminate hk^ ^y 
effectually. 
"I hope not." 

" You are very good," said Mr. Winkle ; 
" but a letter has been received firom Mr. 
Pickwick—so I learn by a note from Mr. 
Tupman, which was brought up to my bed- 
room door, this morning — ^in which he re- 
quests us to Join him at Bury,, to-day ; and 
we are to leave by the coach at noon." 

" But you will eome back V said Mrs. 
Pott. 

" Oh, certainly," replied Mr. Winkle. 
"You are quite surel" said Mrs. Pott, 
stealing a tender look at her visiter. 
" Qmte," responded Mr. Winkle. 
The breakfast passed off in silence, for 
each member of the party was brooding 
over his, or her, own personal grievances; 
Mrs. Pott was regretting the loss of a beau ; 
Mr. Pott his rash pledge to horsewhip the 
Independent; and Mr. Winkle his having 
placed himself in so awkward a situation. 
Noon approached, and after many adieux 
and promises to return, he tore himself 
away; 

" If he ever comes back, I 'U poison hfrn," 
thought Mr. Pott, as he turned into the lit- 
tle back office where be prepared his thun- 
derbolts. 

" If 1 ever do come back, and mix niypelf 
up with these people aeain," thought IMjk 
Winkle, as he wended his way to the Pea 
cock, " I shall deserve to be horsewhipped 
myself— that's all." 

His friends were ready, the coach wa# 
neariy so, and in half an hour they were 
proceeding on their journey, along the road 
over which Mr. Pickwick and Sam had so 
recently travelled, apd of which, as viff 
have already said somethinff, we do notfisej 
called upon to extwpt M^ Snodgrass's p(>- 
etical and beautiful description. . 

Mr. Weller was standing at tlje door of 
the Angel, ready to receive themi and by 
that gentleman they were ushered to the 
apartment of Mr. Pickwick, where, to the 
no small surprise of . Mr. Winkle and Mr. 
; Snodgrass, and to the no small embarrass- 
ment of Mr, Tiipman, they found old War- - 
die and Trundle. , . 

"How are you?" Hajd the old man, 
grasping Mr. Tupman's blind. " Don't bang 
back, ot look sentimental about it ; it van't 
be helped, old fellow. For hei sake 1 iiirish 
you '4 had hear; for your own, I'm very 
glad you have mot, A yonng fellow likd 
you will do hettef one of these days*-«h V 
With this consolation, eld/Waidle slapped 
Mr* Tupmaa oii the baek^ and ladgthed 
heartily; \ ■' 

"Well, and how are 3roaij my fine fel- 
lowsf said the 't>U gisntlennan, shaking 
hands with Mr. Winkleiahd Mr. Snodgfasr 
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* mt-the saitie latiie. " 1 have jiiet been tell- 
ing Pickwick that we must have you all 

• down -At Christmai. We^re going to hav« 

* a wedding"—^ leai wedding this time.** 

' ** A wedding V exclaimed Mr, Snod* 
grass, turning very paJe. 

• ** Yes, a 'lading. But dotrt be fnght* 
ened,'' said the gt)od-humoured old man: 
**it's only Trundle there, and Bella," 

" Oh, is ftat ail ?" said Mr. Snodgrass, 
relieved from a painfiil doubt which had 

• <allen heavily on his breast. ** Give you 
^ joy. Sic rtow is Joe !'' 

"ph, he;— very weJl," replied the old 
gentleman. " Sleepy as ever." 

"And youT mother, and the clergyman^ 
and all of 'em?" 
« /* Qnitse well.^ 

*• Where," said Mr. Tupmai^ with an: 
effort— " where is — ^ is^. Sir T' and he 

* turned away Ms head, and covered his ey^sl 
with his hand. 

**iS%crVsaidthe old gentiejnan, with a 
'knowing shake of the head. "Do you 
mean my single r^tive— ch?" 

Mr. Ttjpman, by a nod, intimated that 
his qtiestion applied to the disappointed 
Radiel. 

j' **0h, she^s gone away»" said the old 
getatfeman. ** She's living at a relation's, 
Sir en^ijgh olt. She couldn't bear to see 
the girts, so I let her go. But'comfe, here's 
the dinner, Yoli must be hungry after 
your ripe, I am, without any ride at all : 
so let us fall to." "" 

Ample justice was done to the meal ; 
and when they wefe seated round Ihe table, 
After i^ had be^n disposed .ofv)Mr. Pipkr 
wick, to the intense horror and indignation 
>of his 2 followers, trfated^ * the adVentuife^ he 
had unde^tme', and the success which ^had 
tttfedndiedthe base artifice of the diabolicAl 
Jingle. ■■'■■'.■■' " ■ ' 

• "And thri aCtfidc of rheumatism w^i^h 
f eaught in that gai'deii," Said Mr. Pick^ 
wiek, in conclusi<}«, '* renders me lame at 
thi»-mocn«nt." '•' 

' "I, too, haite had something 6f afn adveh" 
tore," said Mr, Winkle, with a smile; ant! 
at the request of Mr. Rckwick, he detailed 
Ifae malict<«is libel of the EJatanswill inde- 
pendent, and the consequent excitement of 
their friend, the editor. 

• Mr. Pickwick*^ brow darkened, during 
the recital; His friends observed it, and, 
trh^n Mir. Winkle had concluded, main- 
tained a profound silence. J Mr. Pickwick 
vtrack the table en*pha'^ca51y with his 
^^ched fist, and spoke as follows :^- 

' '^Is it not a Wonderful circumstance,'^ 
Aaid My. Pickwick,^* that we seem des- 
tined to enter no man's h6use, without in*- 
▼olving him in 'some degree of- trouble T 
Ikies it not,l Hsk, bespeak the indiscretion. 



or, worse tiian tliat, the blackness of heait 
— tl^at I should «ay so ! — of my foUoweit, 
that, .beneath Whatever roof fiiey locale, 
they disturb the peace aC mind and happi* 
ness of seme confiding female ? Is It not, 
isav— " 

Mr. Pidtwick would in all probability 
have gone on for some time, bad not Uia 
entrance of Sam with a lettpr, caused hm 
to break oflT in his eloquent discourse. Ho 
passed his handkerchief across his forehead, 
took off his spectacles, wiped them, and put 
^them on again ; and his voice had recover 
ed itei wonted sofitdess of tone, when h^ 
saidj— 

«' What hare you there, Sam !•* , 1 

** Called at the postoflfioe, just now, and 
found this here letter as has laid there to 
two days," replied Mr. WeHct. *» It »• 
sealed vith a vafer, and ^ueeteA in round 
•hand." 

"I don't know th^s hand," aaid Mir. 
Pickwick, opening the fetter. " Mercy on 
ns ! whit V this V ft must b^ t jest; it-^ 
itii-6anH be trwe.'" ' 

" What's the matfser !" Vas the geheial 
k^uiiy. 

" Nobody dead, is there 1" said Wardle, 
alarmed at tile horrof in Mir. Ptckwick> 
countenance. ' \ ' 

Mr. Pickwick' msde he reply, bpt push- 
ing the letter across th^ table, and desiring 
Mr, TiiptnaB to read it 'tiloud, fell b?ick la 
bis chair witii a look of vacant astonish* 
iiientquit^aHtmihg«0Veho!d. ' ' 

Mr* Tupmaii, "With a trembling voicei 
Tead itn letier, of ^hich ihe MiowSng is t 
copypw-' ' •.--■•-•: 

Fre«maB*« Court. ComhiU. Ai^st 98th« ^830. 
6ardell against Pickwick. 

[Sir, . ■ • " "; 

'/Having been insitucUd, iy l^rs, 
'MtirtTut, Bardelii to commence txn aciior\ againd 
you, fot a breach ofprhmise of mL,rriage^ 
for tvhich'ike pldifitig. lays , her ifarhd^es at 
Jifteen hundred pounds, we beg to inform 
you that a writ naa been issued against you 
tfi this suiiitn the Court of GofnriuM^ Pleas ; 
and request to knowl, by return of poit, tki 
name ^ your attorney id Lmdoh^ ivhio^wiU 
accept service thereif: 

We-iire, Sit, . ,.!;■•■•; 

Four.obedtehi Mrtnsft/i, 
.1 DdnsoN kjfii'-Fo&a 
. Mr. Sstfnuel Pickwick^. . 

There was something^ so impressive it^. 
the nx^te astonishment with "Which each' 
man regarded his neighbour, and evCnr man^ 
regarded Mr. l^ickwick, ithat aH' seemed; 
afraid to speakl The silence was iatlencth; 
broken by Mr. Tnmrian. " ' " 

" Dodson and Fogg," h**' ^epeatdd, ma \ 
chamcally," • ^ • .i ; . ^ 
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^ '> Bardell ^^4 Pickwicjp^** 89^d Mr. Siuxl^ 
^ass, musing. 

"Peace of iQiivi and bappines?. of con- 

' fidiiig female^" nxummrecL Mr. AVijakle, 
WiU^ ai) air of abackracUon. 

"It's a conspiracy,'* said Mr. Pickwick* 

.a^ IpQgth.refoyei^ the poijrer of apeeck ;-^ 

^^.a 'h^a^ coQspira^ between these two 
sTasping attorj^^Si, Podson and Fogg. Mrs. 
Bardell, wottjd npver ao it ji — she iSan't the 
heart to do it ;— «he, hasn't, thi^ case to do 

j it, Ridiculous — ^ridiculous." 

"^Qf ^ hieait," said Wardle, with a 

,8mi)ie^ "YOU shoukl certainly be the best 
jbdgei Idon't wish to discourage you, but 
I should certainly 8ay» that, of hisr. case, 
IJI^di^^ aiid Fogg are far better judges than 

^9^y. of us can iS/' 

. Ylt^s ayile attempt to extort money," 
ej^cLM,!. Pickwick. 
" I hope it is," said Wardle, witha skort, 

, ". n^bo.eyer heard me address ber in ainr 
_wa^ but^ that in which a lodger would ad- 
dress his landlady 1" contin^ Mr^ Pick- 
iWJU3k| wiH^ ffr^t Tehemence. " Whp ever 
saw ihe widi herl Not even my finest 

^tlb^ept <^i^ one occasipn," said Mi. 
Tupman. 

ih» Pickwick changed colour* 

*^ Ah !'^ said Wardle, " Well, that 's iior 
toorlanii "THene was nothing nispicions 
then^ I suppose?" 

Mr. Tupman elaaoed tiaidly at his 
^^e^der. "Why;,'*^^ he said* ^^thfere was 
nothing su$Pici<Hts j hntfr—ldonHkoBW hem 
it happened, mind — she certainly -wag pre* 
dining in his arms." 

" **Oracious powers !" ejaculated Mt. PicW- 
wick, as the recollection of the scene in 
que^tipn struck forcibly upon him ; — " what 
a, dreadful instance of the force of circum- 
stepces ! So she was-r-so she was." 

*' And our friend was soothing her a»- 
giish," said Mr. Winkle, rather mali- 
cjously. 

' "So I W5^8," said Mr. Pickwick. "I 
V(Qn't dei^ it. So I was." 
. «^H^oV? said Wardle; ^ few a ease in 
which there's nothing suspicious, this looks 
rather queer— eh, Pickwick— eh 1 Ah, sly 
dog-rfsly iieg!'' and he laughed till the 
glasses ion the sideboard rang again. 

" What a dreadful conjunction of appear- 
JM^CM^J" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, resting 
^^^Cjiij^.upQn his hands. " Wiuklei— Tup- 
ij^^4rrl beg. your pardon for the observa- 
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t^ji^^ I made just now, 
▼ictij^f^S of circumstances, and I the greatest. 
With this apology, Rxr. . Pickwick buried 
nb bca4 iu hi^ hanos^ and ruminated ; while 
Wardle measured out a regular circle of 



nods and winkSf iiddrespMd lf> tbi| ^ther 

members, of the comptaBj^ 
, " 1 111 have it explained, t|u>agh," said 
Mr. Pickwick, raising bi^ b^^d and ham- 
mering the table. "I'll see thie Dodson and 
^ogg. I 'II go to London tq-mprrow !" 
. " Not to-morrow," said Wardie f " you *re 
too lame." 

" Well then, next day." 

"Next day is the first of September, and 
you 're pledged to ride out wit(\ ns a»£ir as 
Sir Geofirey Ma,nningV grounds* at all 
events, and to meet ua all^^cb, if you don't 
take the field." 

" Well then, the day after," said^ Mr. 
Pickwick.; "Thursday. — Sam." 

''Sir," replied Mr. WeHer. 

" Take two places outside ta Lo^on, on 
Thnrsday morning, for yourself and, me." 

"Werywell, Sr/' 
, Mr. Weller lefl the roomai and departed 
slowly on his errand, with his hands in his 
pocket, and his eyes fixed on the ground. 

" Rum feller, the hemperor," said Mr. 
Weller, as he walked dowly up the street. 
"Think o' his majtin' up to tba^ere Mrs. 
BardelL — vith a little bov, too! Alw;»y)B 
the vay vith these here old 'uns howaVwef, 
•as is such steady goers to. look at. I' didn't 
think he'd ha' done it, th<Migh*^I didn't 
think he'd ha' done iL" And moralising 
in this strain, Mr. Samuel Weller bent his 
^teps towards the booking-office. 



CHAPTER XX. 
A pleasant day, with an unpleasant termination. 

The birds, wh(^, happily for their own 
peace of mind, and personal comfort, wers 
in blissful ignorance of the prepamttons 
which had been making to astonish tiieoA, 
on the. first of September, hmled it no 
doubt, as one of the pleasantest momingt 
tbey had seen that season* Many a youni; 
partridge who strutted complacently among 
the stubble with all the finicking cox- 
eombry of youth, and mwy an older opi 
who watched his levity out of his little 
round eye, with the contemptuoue air of a 
bird. of wisdom and experience, alike uih 
conscious of their approaching doom, bask* 
ed in the ftesh morning air with lively and 
blithesome feelings, and a few hours aftein 
w^rds were laid low upon the esulti. Bnl 
we gro^ affecting: let us proceed. 

In plain coxemon-place matter-of-fact, 
then,. it. was a fine morping^-rso fine that 
you would scarcely have believed that the 
few months of an JBngljgh simnnet had yet 
flown by. Hedgee* fi^elds, and trees, hill 
and moorlcM^id, presented to ♦he eye their 
evAJx-varying shades of deep !rich; green; 
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9fi9fce'S^le^hi&diWtm; soaree « sprinkle 

vfi^^yello^ s^ii^l^ with the huas of sum* 

tner, warned you' that autanm had begun. 

. *]%o 9ky WW cloudless ; il^e sun sjkane out 

:,l»ight «nd:W«i;ni} the somgB Of birds, and 

hum of myriads of summer insects, iHled 

. the air-; and the cottage gajdens^ evowded 

}vrith flowers of evei:y* riiih aaid beatttifid 

. tuiti sparkled in tho hemry dew, like beds 

^ glitttfUtt^ jewels. Evety thing hove the 

.fitamp 4tf summer^ and none' of its beantifti] 

colours had. yet &ded firooi' the dye. 

Sucfh was 'the morning,, when an open 
QarriagGf in wMoh were tiiiee Piekwiek- 
ians, (Mf. Snodgiass having prefensed to 
^remain at hQane,). Mr. Wa^le, and' Mr. 
iTiundle, with Satnr Weller on> the bok be^ 
/siile 1^&dnver,.pulkd up bj< a gate at t^e 
rioad^aidfi, bt^ore which stood a tali^ raw- 
fioned gamekeeperv andl a* half-booted^ lea- 
ther-leggined boy: each bearing a bag of 
oiMcrbus dimension, and accompanied' by 
•a bsace of pointers. 

" I sayi" whispered M*. Winkle to War- 
41^ tis the man let down the steps, *' they 
don't suppose we're going to kill game 
enough 1» fill those bags, do they V\ 
; *^Fill them!" exclaimed old Wirdle. 
**^Blfess you, yes ! You shall fill one, airf 
I t^e. other; and when we've donfe with 
Ybem, fliepockets of our shootihgijackets 
wiy hold as much more." 

IVfcr. Winkle dismounted without saying 
any.tl^i|i^ in reply to this observation.;, but 
lie thought within himself, that if the party 
remained in the open air, till he had filled 
one of the bags, they stood a considerable 
chance of caching tolerable C|)lds. in the 
head. - • 

"Hi,; Juno, lase~>hi, old girl; down, 
paph, down," said Wardlei paressing the 
dogs. " Sir Geoffrey still in Scotland, of 
course, Martin V' 

The tall gamekeeper replied in theaf- 
fiimetiye' and looked- with some surprise 
fieom. Mr. Winkle, who 'waa holding his 
SWL as if he wished his coa^poeket to aaipe 
bim/thertrotibie of pullingr, the trigger, to 
Mr. Ikipman, who was holding his^ as' if 
)m were a£raid o£ it-<-as> there i^ no earthly 
veason to doubt that he: really wiasi 

^My iSriends are not much ill tfc!i tv'ay of 
this sort of thing yet, Martin," said Wari 
dte, noticing the look. " Live and learn, 
yoti'knowr They'll be gCfod-6ho«s<me of 
these days. I beg my friend WinMft's 
pcirdOni &ougii$ he> has had s<ime prac- 
tice." 

- ftfrr Winkle sinilfed feebly over his blue 
lieekeiteMef in acknttw'ledgment of the com- 
pliment, and got himself so mysteriously 
entangled with his gun, in his mf)d'est con- 
Atsion, that if the piece had been loacfed,' 
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he nuBt iniw^b)y j|MlT4filiet;|HiMe|^ Aiid 
upon the spot. -t 

" You raomii'i handle yoi^ f^Me in that 
eie ywfi wben yoa ciome to hin^. the ehawe 
in:it»Sit«" said the tali g!ug»ekeeper;^ni^, 
^oc I.'m damned if yo« won't. nMie jMld 
meat of aome on nSk" 
. Mr. Winkle, thus adajonisfaed, abni^y 
alt^ped its position, and m so doing', enn- 
trived to brin? the banel into metty sfamt 
contact with Slar. Weiler'a h«ad« 

"^ Hallo !" said Sam« pioking: np hiv^h^t, 
which had been knocked off, and robbMiff 
hie temple. ** Halloy Sit, if yon; oetnes it 
this tayv you '11 fill oat o' then bags, aind 
scnnethin^ to spexe, at obb' 6t9;!** 

Mere tiie- l^Eliie¥4egginBd 6ogr laa|^ed 
-v«ry heaitiJfy, tod then tried to look a» if ^ it 
was: somebody else^ whereat Mar. Winkle 
frowned majestically. 

: '* Where did you tett the bay to ueiH us 
with the snack, Martin V inquirad W«r« 
idle. 

^ Side of One4ree HiH, «t>twflfl ve io^etook, 

'BlF." 

" That 's not Sir GeoflTrey's land, is iif" 

^ No^ Sir; botii^ close by it It's Cap- 
tain Bdd wig^s land ; but there^ be nobody 
to intenrupt us^ and there's a fina hit of 
inrfAerBif'' 

'» Very well," said old Wardle. " NoW 
ifae sooner we 're off the better. Will* you 
join usat twelve, thew, Piokwiok 1" 

Mr. Pickwick was particalarly desitons 
to view tHe sporty the mere especially as 
he was- father anxious in respect of Mr.^ 
Winkle's life and limbs. On so inviting 
•a mommg, too, it was very tantaiiang to 
turn backyand leave his frftnds to enjoy 
themselvesk^ It was, liierefcppe, with aTery 
rueful air that he replied,— 

'* Why, I suppose 1 must." ' ' 

' "An't the gentleman a shot. Sir T*' in- 
quired the long gamekeeper. 
- '««NOi" replied War«e ; "and ^0*4 I^e 
besides." 

** 1 should very much like to ^,** Said 
Mn Pickwi«k:-*-«« very much.*' ' : 

There was a short pause of com¥nil«n^ 
don; •■'•■■■ y _■■: 

** There's a barrow t'other side ofthb 
hedge," said the boy. *« If the gerttlfeihsfn's 
servant Would Wheel along* the p4As: hb 
ootild kee]^ nigh to us, and We couM' lift'^U 
over the stiles and that.'* • (-^ 

«• th^. werry thing," * said «fr.- MWHer, 
who was a pafrty interfestdd, inasmuclf as 
hift^ard^htly l<Mged to^see'the 8f)orti *»THe 
Werry 'tMng. WeH 8a4d, Smali^JhieiJkVl^ 
have it but, in a minute. " ' - - • I 

But here a difficulty arose. The 1^ 
gamelfeeper resoJutely protested 'agajnst 
the intiroduCfK>n into a shooting' p«rty''dF 
a jrentleman in a barrow, as \ (jrass'-V^ 
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( Iftttoki ef «ll'«iMB8li6d rales and prece- 
dents. 

^ It 'WAS a greel objection^ but not an in* 
surmoontftbte one. 'Hie gamekeeper hav- 
ing been eoaxed and fc«d, and having, 

> SBoreover, eased his mind by '^ punching 
the head of the inventive youth who had 

\itst su^fissted the use of the machine, Mr. 

- Pickwiok was placed in it^ and off the par- 

: ^liet; Wardle and the lone gamekeeper 
leading the way, and Mr. Pickwick in the 

■ 'baiTow,^ pcopelled by Sam, brixiging up the 
lear. 

*' Stop, Sam,''«aid Mr. Pickwick, when 

' they bad got half across the first field. 
" What's the matternow 1" said Wardle. 
** I wvn't suffer this barrow to be moved 

^ another step," said Mr. Pickwick, resolute- 
ly, ^Vunless Winkle carries that gun of his 
in a different manner." 

c >*How am I to carry itl" said the 

' wretdied Winkle. 

" Carry it with the muzzle of it to the 

, ground," replied. Mr. Pickwick. 

"It's so unsportsman-like," reasoned 
Winkle. 

. . '^ I don't care whether it 's unsportsman- 
like or not," replied Mr. Pickwick; «* lam 
not going to be shot in a wheelbarrow, for 
the sake of appearances, to Uleasb any 

vbddy." . 

i: ."I know the gentleman , '11 put that ex^e 
charge into somebody afore he's.done^" 

igKOwled the long man. 

» " Well, well — ^I don't mind," said poor 

. Winkle, turning his gun stock uppermost ; 

.—"there." 

"Any thin' for a quiet lifie," said Mr. 

vWeller; and^bn they went again. 

,^. *';Stop," said Mr. Pickwick, after they 
^nad gone a few yards further, 
" What nowl" said Wardle. 

-:,, "That gun of Tupman's is not S9fe : I 
<now it isn't," said Mr. Pickwick. 

r, :^^Bh1 What !;not safe 1" said Mr.Tup- 
nidn, in a tone-of great alarm. 

' " N.ot as you are carrying it," said Mr. 
Pickwick. " I am very sorry to make aay 

Uuhher.objections, but I cannot consent to 
ff(» on, unless you carry it as Winkle does 

• .;"I think you had better, l^ir," s^id ithe 
long ffamekeeper^ "or you're quite as like- 
4yjtp h>dge the charge into your own vest* 
coat as in any body else's.'' 
,-; ;Mr^,Tupman» with die most obliging 
4)a^te, placed his piece in toe position re- 
.quired,and the paxty moved on again; tiie 
jtwp fupateurs marching with reversed arms, 
like a couple of privates at, a roysd lu- 

Tv Tlie.dqgs came suddenly to a dead stop, 
^n^ . the p«rty adtancing stealthily a pingle 
paeo, stopp^ too.., .. 



"WlMtt's the «itoei< wiilt tke llojn* 
legsi" whispered Mr. Wiflkle."H5lf 
queer Aey'rs standing." 

"Hush, can*t youl" replied Wardte, 
softly. "Don't you see they're mdkinga 
point 1" 

" Makhig a point !" said Mr. Winkle, 
•taring abcut him, 'as if he expected to dis- 
bover some particular beauty in the land- 
scape, which the sa^ious ammals were 
callings special attention to. " Making a 
point ! What are they pointing at 1" 

" Keep your eyes open,*' said Waidle, 
not heeding the question in the excitement 
of the moment. " Now then." 

There was a sharp whirring noise, that 
made Mr. Winkle start back as if he had 
been shot himself. Bang, baing, wait a 
couple of gunB;-^the Smoke swept quictiy 
away over the field, ^uid curled into the 
air. 

"Where are they ]" said Mr. Winkle, 
in a state of the highest excitement, taror 
ing round and round in all direetionsr — 
" Where are they ? Tell m^ when to fire. 
Where are they — where are they 1" 

" Where are they !" said Wardle, taking 
up a brace of birds which the dogsrhad de- 
posited at his feet. " Where are they 1 
Why, here they are." , 

" No, no ; I mean the others," said the 
bewildered Winkle. 

" Far enough off, by this time," replied 
Wardle, coolly reloading his gun. 

"We shall veyy likely be up with ano- 
ther covey in five minutes," said the long 
gamekeeper. ** If the gentleman begins to 
fire now, perhaps he'n just get the shot 
out of the barrel by the time they rise." 

"Ha!, ha!, ha!" roared. Mr. WelW. 

"Sam," said, Mr. Pickwick, compas; 
sibnating his follower's confusion and em- 
barrassment. ' 

"Sir." 

"Dott't laugh." ' * ' 

" Certainly not. Sir.'' So, by way of 
indemnification, Mr. Weller ioontorted his 
features fi'om behind the wheelbarrow, for 
the exclusive amusemeht of the boy wi& 
ihe leggih^^ who thereupon burst iiito a 
boisteDous faugh, and was Summarily cuffed 
by the long gamekeeper, who wasted a 
]^etext for turning round, to hide hid own 
merriment. 

"Bravo, old fellow!" said Wardle. lo 
Mr. Tupman; ^^you fired Uitit time, stall 
events.'' 

«fOh, yes," replied Mn Tupman, with 
conscious pride. " I let it off." 

" Well done. You '11 hit something wxt 
time, if you look sharp. Very easy,^ lan't 
itl" , 

" Yes» it's very easy," jsaid Mr. Tupman. 
" How it hurts one's 8;houlder, tbougu. It 
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^,pear)y, lua9!ck<^ ,To» Vaqkwards. X had no 
idea^ the^ small &re-«rai8 kicked so.*' 

^* Ahy"* said the old gentlemaiiy smiling ; 
*♦ Vou 'H get used to it, in time. Now, then 
— all leady : — all right with the barrow 
therel" ' 

« AH right, Sir,'* replied Mr, Weller. 

*' Come along then. 

*• Hold hard, Sir," said Sam, raising the 
barrow. 

"Ay, ay," replied Mr. Pickwick; and 
xm thc^ went, aa briskly as need be. .. 

"Keep that barrow back now," ^ cried 
Waidle, when it had "been hoisted pver a 
'stile into another field, and Mr. Pickwick 
' had been deposited in it once more, 

"All rig^t Sir^" replied Mr. Weller, 
pausing... 

' •*Now, Winkle," said the old. gentle- 
man, "follow me softly, and don't be too- 
late &is time.'* , 

" Never fear," said Mr. Winkle. " Are 
they pointing 1" 

** No, no ; not now. Quietly now, quiet- 
ly." On they crept, and very (yjietly they 
Jwould have advanced, if Mr. Winkle, in 
[the performance of some very intricate evo- 
lutions \dth his gun, had not accidentally 
fired, at the most-cntical moment, over the 
boy's head, exactjy in the very spot where 
the tall man's brain would have been, had ' 
he been there instead. 

*.' Why, what on earth did you do that 
Tori" said old, Wardle, as *'ho birds flew 
,unhajmaed away. 

** I never saw such a gun in my life," 
replied poor Winkle, looking at tlie lock, 
as if that would do any good. "It goes off, 
of its own accord. It wili do it." 
. "Will do it!" echoed Wardle, with 
something of irritation in his manner. "I 
wish it would kill something of its own 
auccord." ;' : 

" It'll do that afore long. Sir," observed 
the tall man, in a low, prophetic voice, . 

"What do you mean by that observa- 
tion. Sir?" inqwbred Mr. Winkle, angrily. 

••Never mind. Sir — never, mind, re- 
plied the long ^mekeeper ; -^ " 1 'ye no 
femily myself Sir; and this here boy's 
mother will get something handsome from 
Sir Geoffrey, if he's killed on his land. 
l4Qad again. Sir — ^load agaip." 

"Take away his gun," criod Mr. Pick- 
wick from the barrowt horror-stricken at 
the long man's dark insinuations. " Take 
away his gun, do you.hear, somebody V ; 

Nobody, however, volunteered to obey 
the command j and Mr. Winkle, after dart- 
ing a rebellious glance at Mr. Pickvvickj 
reloaded his gun^ and proceeded onwards 
with the rest. 

We are hound, on the authority of IVtr. 
Pickwick, to Ktate. ihat Mr. fupnian's 



mode , of proca^ding; evtuMd faf • i|Mvr» 0f 
prudence «|id delibeiatiaii,,lhaa that wiofU 
ed by Mr. Winkle. StiJU, this by no mea«t 
detracts from the great .autiii»ity of the 
latter gentleman, on all matters contieQtad 
with Sie field; because, as Mr, Pidtwick 
beautifully observes, it bias somehow., «r 
other happened, firom tin^ immemorial, 
that many of the best and ablest philose- 
pher8» who' have been perfect li^tB of 
acience in matters of theory, have heen 
wholly unable to reduce them. to practice. 

Mr. Tupmaa's process, like many of our 
most aublime discoveries, was extiem^ 
simple. With the quickness attd penetn- 
tion of a man of genius, he had at onee ob- 
served that the two gx^eat pointa: to be a^ 
tainedwere — first, to discharge . his pieoe 
without injury to himself, and, secondly, to 
do so, wkhout danger to ihe by-standere ; — 
obviously, the best thing to. do, af^ $mh 
mountinff the difiiculty of firing at all, wae 
to shut his eyes firmly, and fire into the air. 

Oj^ one oecaf^ioQ, after pei^lorming this 
feat, Mr. Tupmant on (^ning his eyea^ bo- 
held a plump partridge in the very act of 
fillling wounded to £e ground. He w«e 
just on 'the pc»nt of congratulating Waidle 
on his invariable succesa, when that gentle- 
man advanced towards him, and grnspei 
him warmly by the hand* 

"Tupman," .said the old geotleoiaii, 
" you singled out .that particular bird !"• . 

" No," said Mr. Tupman— " no." , 

" You did," said W ardle. " I saw you 
do it— I ol^served you pick him out— I «Hr 
ticed yon as you rifled your pieee to take 
aim ; and I will say this, that the best ahoC 
in existence could, not have deaie it mom 
beautifully* You are an older hand at thia^ 
than I fought ypu,> Tupraai^ 9— ^^i^oii ^i^ 
been out before." -i'.^ 

It was m :vain for Mr. Tupman to: pro- 
test, with a smile of 86lf-4.0BiA)> that he 
never h&d. The very smile was. takel&iM 
evidence to the , contrary »- and .frOm that 
Ume forth, hie, reputation was established* 
It is not the p?)ly rep.vtation that ha» been 
acquired as easily, nor are iSUch foituliate 
cirpumstiinces confiiied to pfartrid^e-eiboet^ 
iiig,; , / • . /. • .'.■•;! 

' Meanwhile, Mr. Winkle .. flashedi- aod 
blazed, and smoked awajt without pitoduc^ 
ing any nja^rial r^lts, worthy of bein^ 
noted down; sometimea expending hi« 
charge in mid-air^ and at others sending kt 
skimming along so near the surface of the 
ground ,.a^ to place. the lives of tft^ twd 
dqga.on a rather uno^^tai^ and preeaxioiMi 
tenure,, As a display of fancyHihootiiigi« 
it was extremely varied and cuiioua { as an* 
exhibitio;! of. firing with any preoiae obfeov 
it>yafir, upon tJie whole, peihapis a iatwrti> 
It is ai^iestablished axiom, that "evj^ry baV 
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> to(^ IftiB^ itt biklM.'^ U it d^p^Mi*' ^^ ^^^^ 
-4t^^e to skoHs, those of Mr. Winkl* ^ere 
^tttfonunatB fbttndlhigsi depriTed of their 
' iilitand ligiits, csist loose upon the woiAd, 
«ild billeted nowhere. 

•• Welli" said Wardle, waHdng up to the 
' «ide of the barrow, and wiping the streams 
^ef peitipiration from his jolfy red fece; 
-•* smoking day, isn't it?" 

«*lt is indeed," replied Mr. Piofcwicl. 

'••The sun is tremendously hot, even to me. 

I don't know how you mast feel it" 

" »* Why," said the old gendeman, " pretty 

liet- It's past twelve, though. You see 

tet gfeen hill there T' 

"Cerfeinly*" 
- "That's the place where we are to lunch; 
«nd| by Jove, tiiere's the boy with the bas- 
ket; punctual as elock^work.''^ 

•*So he is," said Mr. Pickwiqic, briffht- 
eihin^ up. " Good boy, that. I'll give him 
a shilling, presently. Now, then, Sam, 
wheel away.'' 

•' Hold on, Sir^" said Mr. Weller, invig- 
;omted with the prospect of refreshments. 
>Out of the Vay, young leathers. If you 
walley my piecioms life don't upset me, as 
the gen'l'mfan said to the drrver, when they 
yia a o«rfyih» him to Tyburn." And, 
4iuiekening hie pace to a sharp run, Mr. Wel- 
ler wheeled his master to the green hill, 
*ihot him dexterously out by the very side 
of the basket, and proceeded to unpack it 
with the utmost despatch. 
! « Weal pie,'' said Mr. Weller, soliloquis- 
taf, ae he arranged the eatables on the grass. 
^ Wery good thing is a weal pie, when 
Jrott k^ow the lady as made it,' and is quite 
enro* iti an**' kittens ; a*d' art^ all though, 
iHierb 's the odds, when they 're so like weal 
Hiatthe Direry piemen themselves don't kttow 
thediflferencel" 

-'■ MBon^t they, Sam V said Mr. Pickwick. 
"Nbtt^y, Sir,'* replied Mr. Weller, 
Mucifiiig his hat.- "I loclged in the same 
hoitee vith a piebian ohcc. Sir, and a wery 
libd man he waS-^reg'lar clever chap, too 
^<^titake pies otit o' any thing, he could. 
**What a number o' cats you keep, Mr. 
BfOthBi* S4ys I, when I 'd got intimate with 
liim. * Ah,' says he, ' I do— a good manyv' 
says he; * You must be wery fond o* cats,' 
says I. * Other people is,' says he, a wink- 
in' at me ; ' they an't i^ season till the win- 
ter though,' says hei; * Not- in season !* 
dtyB I. *No,' says he, * fruits is iil, cats 
miout.' • 'Why, wh^t do you mean ?' says 
Ii •Midan''' sayfe he. *That I'll never 
hsf'a paaty; to the dombination o* the butch- 
•W} to kee^ up the prices o' meat,' says he.. 
*Mf. WeBflT,- says he, squcedng my haihd 
w«pf hat«*^ and visn^n^ in my ear — 
Mwft?t tn«i^ftfithi^4tefe agin; but it's the 
wlasbt^tn^ a^ di^^sit. They're all made o' 



them nbbW ttiM^^,' sii^ h^^'^i^ijIkW to 
a wery nit^ littfle tsftbf Irtten, ' &d P Rea- 
sons* W for beef-fetedk, weaf, or kidney, 
'cdrdin' to the demand; and inof6\ than 
tiiJit,' sayd he, ^I can' mike" a weal il' b^T- 
steak, or 9 b^efrsteak a kidney, or any One 
on 'em aihutton, at a ihinute's notice, just as 
the market changes, axid appetites wairy^!' " 

'' He ihust have been a very ingenioas 
young man, that, Sam," said Mr. Pickwfcki 
with* a Might Judder. 

"Just Was, Sit," rfeplied Mr. Weller, 
continuing his ocfcupatioii of emptying the 
basklet, " and the pies was beatttifiil. 
Tongue; wtill tJiat's a wery good thing, 
when it an't a woman's. Bread-^kiiuckie 
0' hath, reg'lar Jjicter— scold beef iik slices 
wery good. What's in them stone jiars, 
young toiifch-atid-go !" 

" fioef iii tJiis one," replied the boy, tak- 
ing from his shoulder ^ couple of large 
stone bottles, 'faslfened toother by a lea- 
thern strap — " cold punch m t' other." 

" And a wery good notion of a luncTi it 
is, takfe it altogether," sAid Mr.. Weller, 
surveying his arrangement of thie repast 
with great satisiaction. *• Now, gertl'meii, 
* fell on,' as th6f English isaid to 4e French 
when they fixed bagginets." 

It hee<ied no second invitation to induce 
the party to yield full justice to the med ; 
and as little pDcssingdid it require, to in- 
duce Mif. Weller, the long gamekeepeiy 
and the two boys, to station theihselves on 
tho grass at a little distance, and to dd 
good execution ypon a decent proportion 
of the viands* An old oak-tree afForcfed a 
pleasant .Shelter to the group, and a rich 
prospect of krablo and nieadow4a!nd, inter- 
sected with luxuriant' hedged, and ricTily 
ornamented ^ith wood , lay sprfead out be- 
low them. 

" This is delightful— -thoroughly, delighi^' 
ftilf' said Mr. nckWick, tHeskitiof whose 
expressive coutiteriance was rajwdly peeling 
oflf, with exposure tb the feun. 

"So it is — so H is, old fell6w," replierf 
Wardle, " Come ; a glass of purtch.jj * 

" With great pleasure,^' said Mr. Picki 
wick ; and the satisfaction of his cOupto- 
hance after drinking' it, bore testimony t6 
the sincerity of the' r^ply". - . , 

"Good," said JVfr. Piikwick, smaqXiiigf 
his lips. "Very gbod, I '11 take another. 
Cool; vety cool. Comi^» gentlemen," con- 
tinued Mr. Pickwick, still retaining his 
hold upon the jar, "iitozlSt. Our friends 
atDingleyD^lU". .; 

The to^st wa^ drunk wiHh loud accl^a-; 
tions. 

" 1 11 tell you #hat I shkll do, to get up' 
my shooting aigain," said Mr. Winkle, who 
was eating bread and hto witJi a pocket-, 
knife. " 1 '11 put a stuffed partridge on tllb' 
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Ijbp of 8^i»68t; and practice at it, begriiuiii^r 
alra'sliort distanee, and lengthemng it by 
dbgBeea. I understand it 's a capitsd prao- 

-*^ I know a gBn'rinan, Sir," siaid Mr. 
Weller, *' zls did that, and begui) at twa 
jante ; bat he never tried it oq agin ; for 
Ike Uowed the bird right clean away at th§ 
first fire, and nobody ever scied a feather 
oik hiaa arterwards.'' 

^ Sam,** said Mr. Pickwick. 

*♦ Sir," replied Mr. Weller. 

VHave the goodness to reserve your 
mecdotes, till they are called for." 

«» Cert'nly, Sir." 

flere Mr. Weller winked the eye which 
wa« not concealed by the beer-can he was 
taisipg to his lips, with such exquisite 
fecelMiishess, that the two boys went into 
spontaneous convulsiops, and even the long 
Ina^ oondesoended to smile. 

"Well, that certainly is most capit^ 
o&ld punch," said Mr. Pickwick, looking 
earoeatly at the stpn^ botUe } ** and the day 
is extremely warm, and — Tupman^my d/ear 
ftteild, a gimi of punch 1" 

♦MWiHh the gl^atest dr\ight," ri^lied 
Mr.Tupman ; and having drunkthat ghi^s, 
Mr. Pickwick took • another, j|ust to see 
v/f^fitimr thfive waa any c^nge^peel h) the 
punch, because or^^igis^peel always disar 
pS^ed with him; ai^ finding that there 
was not, Mr. Pickwick took another glass 
tD- the helEilth of their absent friend, and 
^|hen felt himself imperatively called upon 
to propose another in honour of the punch- 
coirtpouikder. Unknown. 
. This constant succession of glasses, pro- 
duced considerable effect upon Mr. Pick- 
wick; his countenance beamed with the 
most sunny smiles, laughter played around 
Jlis lips, and good-humoured merriment 
4wi»kled in his eye. Yielding by degrees 
•to tie influence of the exciting liquid, ren- 
<Ler«d more so by the heat, Mr. Pickwick 
exqaoressed a strong desire to recollect a 
song which he b^ heard in his infency, 
•mi the attempt proving abortive, sought to 
.«ti|aulate hi^ memory with more glasses of 
•ounc^ht whfch appeared to have a quite con- 
ftiajqn offect : for, from forgetting the words 
j^f the spng, he began to forget how to ar*- 
ticulate any words at all ; and finally, aftej 
IrisiDg to his legs to ajddrnss the company in 
an eloquent speech, he fell into the barrow, 
•9^ faat {«»leep, simultaneously. 
. , The; basfeet having been lepacked, and it 
•beinfK found perfectly impossible to awaken 
.Ml^tPickuriolcfirom his toi^or, some discus^ 
:jion took plaoe i^hcsther ii wpuld be better 
tor Mt. WoU^ to whe^l his master back 
sgain, or to leave him where he was, until 
thck^.aUould- ^ f^l \^y to, return. The 
lattar. eauvm **.Si arl^ngft: df-cidip^ on.; 



and as their fiutbe? e^qucifilnm ww BOt to 
exceed an hour's duration, and as Mr» WeK 
ler begged ver]r hard tQ be one of the jparty,' 
it was^ determined to leave Mr. Pickwick 
asleep in the barrow, and to call for him on 
their return. So away they went, leaving 
Mr. Pickwick snoring most comfortably in 
the shade. 

That Mr. Pickwick would have con- 
tinued to snore in the shade until his friends 
came back, or in default thereof, until the. 
shades oif evening had fallen on the land- 
scape, there appears no reasonable cause to. 
doubt ; always supposing that he had been 
suffered to remain there, m peace. But he 
was not suffered to remain there in peace. 
And this is what prevented him. 

Captain Boldwig was a little fierce mfin 
in a stiff black neckerchief and blue sur-\ 
tout, who, when he did condescend to walk 
about his property, did it in company witli 
a thick rattan stick with a brass ierrule, 
and a gardener, and sub-gardener with 
meek faces, to whom (the gardeners, not 
the stick) Captain Boldwig gave his orders 
with all due grandeur and ferocity: for Cap- 
tain Boldwig's wife's sister had married a. 
Marquis, am the Captain's house was a 
villa, and his land *' grounds," and it was 
all very high, and mi^ty, and great. 

Mr. Pickwick had not been asleep ha. 
an hour, when little Captain Boldwig, fol- 
lowed by the two gardeners, came striding 
along as last as his size and importance 
wouM let him; and when he came near 
the eak-tvee, Captain Boldwig paused, and 
drew a long breath, and looked at the pros- 
pect| as if he thouffht the prospect ought 
to be highly gratified at having him to take 
notice of it ; and then he strucK the ground 
emphatically with his stick, and aumnioned 
the head-gaifdener. 

'* Hunt," said Captain Boldwig. 

" Yes, Sir," s?iid the gardener. 

"Roll this place to-morrow morning-^ 
do you hear, Hunt 1»* ' 

"Yes, Sir." 

"And take care that you keep me this 
place in good order — do yon hear, Huriti" 

"Yes, Sir." 

" And remind me to have a board donlt 
about trespassers, and spring-guns, and, all 
that sort of thing, to keep the comihon 
people out. Do you hear, Hunt ; do yoi 
hear!" 

"I'll not forget it. Sir." 

" I beg your pardon. Sir," salid the other 
man, advancing. With his hand 'to his hat.' 

"Well, Wilkins, what's the matter vnth 
yott?" said Captain Boldwig. 

"I beg your pardon. Sir — but I think 
there have been trespassers here to-day." [ 

"Ha!" said the Captain, scowUita 
aromid bim. 
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" Yes, Sir,— they have been dining here, 
t think, Sir," 

"Why, damn their audacity, &o they 
have,^' said Captain Boldwig, as the crums 
and fragments that were strewn upon the 
grass, met his eye. " They have been ac- 
tually devouring their food here. I wish I 
had the vagabonds here!" said the Captain 
clenching the thick stick. 

" I wish I had the vagabonds here," said' 
the Captain, wrathfully. 

" Beg your pardon, Sir," said Wilkins, 
•« but— ^' 

" But what ! Eh 1" roared the Captain ; 
and following the timid glance of Wilkins, 
his eyes encountered the wheelbarrow and 
l)ilr. Pickwick. 

"Who are you, you rascalV' said the 
Captain, administering several pokes to 
Mr. Pickwick's body with the thick stick. 
" What 's your name V 

** Cold punch," murmured Mr. Pickwick, 
as he sunk to sleep again. 

" What 1" demanded Captain Bpldwig. 

No reply. 

•*What did he say his name was?" asked 
Ijhe Captain. 

" Punch, I think, Sir," replied Wilkins. 

"Tliat's his impudence — that's his con- 
founded impudence," said Captain Boldwig. 
"He's only feigning to be asleep now," 
said the Captain, in a high passion, "He's 
drunk; he's a drunken plebeian. Wheel 
him away, Wilkins, wheel him away di- 
rectly." 

I " Where shall I wheel him to, Sirl" in- 
|uired Wilkins, with great timidity. 
. "Wheel him to the l)evil," replied Cap- 
tain Boldwig. 

"Very well. Sir,'* said Wilkins. 

" Stay," said the Captain. 

Wilkins stopped accordingly. 

"Wheel him," said the Captain, " >yheel 
him to the pound ; and let us see whether 
he calls himself Punch, when he comes to 
himself. He shall not bully mc^— he shall 
not bully mew Wheel him away." 

Away Mr. Pickwick was wheeled in 
compliance with this imperious mandate; 
aiid tkie great Captain Boldwig, swelling 
with indignation, proceeded on his walk.. 
. Inexpressible was. the astonishment of 
the little party when they returned, to find 
that Mr, Pickwick had disappeared, and 
taken the wheelbarrow with him. It was 
the most rmysterious and unaccountable 
thing that was ever heard of. For a lame 
;paan to Jj^ve got upon his legs without any 
previous notice, and walked offi ^ould have 
been n^ost extraordinary ; but when it^ame ; 
ixy his wheeling a heavy farrow before him, 
^y way of ,9piusei4\ei)t, it. grew positively 
>mra*»ulou8. They searclied every ^9ok and 
'ofner roiw(l together and separatel^^r they 



8hont6d,^whittled, lslttg)*dd, caUed-^^nd aB 
with the same lesult. Mr. Pickwick wv 
not t<> be fpoiid ; and after some hours of 
fruitless search, they arrived at the unwel* 
come conclusioii, that they must go home 
without him. 

Meanwhile Mr. Pickwick had been 
wheeled to the pound, and safely depibsited 
therein, fast asleep in the wheelbarrow, to 
the immeasurable delight and satisfaction, 
not only of all the boys in the village, but I 
three-fourths of the whole population, who 
had gathered round in expectation of his 
waking. If their most intense ^tificaliea 
had been awakened by seeing hun wheeled 
in, how many hundred-fold was their joy 
increased when, after a few indistiact ones 
of " Sam !'^ he sat up in the barrow, and 
gazed with indescribable astonishitteiit on 
8ie faces before him., 

A general shout was of course the mguai 
of Tiis having woke up; and his involnntarj 
inquiiT of "What's the matter?" occa* 
sioned another, louder than the firsts if 
possible. 

" Here 's a game," roared the popolaoe 

"Where am 11" exclaimed Mr. Pick 
wick. 

" In the pound," replied the mob. 

" How came I heriel What wag I doiag'' 
Where was I brought from ?" 

" BoldWig— Captain Boldwig,^' was ^ 
only reply. 

** Let me but," cried Mr. Pickwick 
"Where's my serviantl Where are my 
friends r' 

"You an't got no friends. Hurrah!* 
And then there came a turnip, and tlii^i a 
potatoe, and then an e^, vtrith a few other 
little tokens of the playM disposition of lire 
many-headed. 

How long this scene might have lasted^ 
or how much Mr; Pickwick might hav* 
suffered, no one can tell, had not a Caniagd 
which was drivihg swiftly by, suddemy 
pulled up, from whence tifier^ descended 
old Wardle and Sam Weller, the former of 
whom, in &t less time^than it takes to write 
it, if not to read it, had made his way to 
Mr. Pickwick's side, and placed him in the 
vehicle, just as the latter had cuacltided 
the third and last round of a single combat 
with the towti-beadle. 

**Ri;n to the Justice's," cried a dozen of 
Toices. 

" Ah, run avay," said Mr. Weller, jum^ 
ing up on the box. " Give my comipliments 
— Mr. Teller's compliments -^ to the Jufij- 
tice, and tell him I 've Spoiled hifii beadle, 
and that if he'll svear m a new *mi, I'll 
come back agin to-morrow and spoil him 
Drive on, olf feller." 

" ^ '11 give directions for the conamenee- 
nient of an action fdr faki^ iift)Ti80iAtii«4H 
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lEgiliiilt 't'&ift Captain Boldwi^ duee% I get 
ta t^ondon," Bu^ Mr. PickwickVas soon aa 
A© (damage turned out of the town. 

^^ W>0 M'^re trespassing, it seems,' ^ said 
Wardle. 

« I d<wi*t care," said Mr. Pickwick, " I '11 
bring the action." 
' " N6, yoH won't," said Wardle. 

** I will by — '* but as there was a hu- 
morous expression in Wardle's ikce, Mr. 
^irfcwick' checked himself, and said' — 
**Whynot1t» 

" Because," said old Wardle, half burst- 
ing With laughter, *^ because they might 
turn round on 8om« of us, and bay we had 
taken too much cold punch.'^ 
^ I>o what he would, a smiliBi would come 
i^ti^'Mr* Pickwick's lace; the amile ex- 
tended into a laugh, the laugh into a roar, 
arid 1|ie roar became general. So, to keep 
up their good-humour^ they stopped at the 
iirsf roadside tavefn they came to, and or- 
dered a glass of brandy and water ^1 round, 
with a magnum of extra strength, for Mr. 
Sattiuel Weller. 



CHAPTER XXIw 

^owieg how Dodaon and Fogg were. men of 

' business, and their clerks men of pleasures 

.ai^rmnp also, what choice spirits assemblea 

at the ^lajgr|Me and Stump, and what a ca- 

pital chapter the next one will be. 

In the ground-Hoor front of a dingy house, 
at the very furthest end of Freeman's Court, 
Comhill, sat the four clerks of Messrs. 
Dpdson and Fogg, two of his Majesty's At>- 
tbrneys of the Courts of King^s Bench and 
Conmidn Pleas at Westminster, and soli- 
citors of the High Court of Chancery : the 
ilfbresaid clerks caft<^hing about as favonra- 
He glimpses of Heaven*s light and Heaven's 
sun, in the course of their daily labours, as 
a nian might hope to do, were he placed at 
the bottom of a reasonably deep well ; and 
without the opportunity of perceiring the 
stars in the day-time, whioh the latter se* 
cl tided situation affords. 
The clerk's office of Messrs. Dodson and 
■ ^^g "^^218 a dark, mouldy, earAy-smelling 
Tbom, with a high wainscoted partition to 
ecreeii the clerks from the vulgar gfiiae: a 
fto«T^Te "of old Wooden chairs, a vwy loud- 
ticking clock, an almanack, an- umbrella^ 
tftandj a rby^ of hat-pegfe, and ar few shelves, 
»ii' whieh were deposited several ticketed 
btini^les of dirty pa|)er8, some &i4 'de^t 
lH>xes, Vith paper labels, and sUndlry de- 
rnfyed atone inlc bottles of various ahapee 
sitid sizes. There was a glass door leading 
trtto the 'passage which 'formed the entrwice 



to the coQil, aiid oh the'ciiftai; side of tfaii 
ghuM door, Mr. PiekwidCf'clesMy followed 
by Sam WeUer^ presented himself on the 
F^day morning tuoceeding the oeeiunenee» 
of which a fai£ful nairaiion is given in the 
last chapter. 

" Come in, can't yon," <3ied a voice 
fr(Hn behind the partition, in reply to Mr. 
Pickwick's gentle, tap at the door. And 
Mr« Pickwick and Sam entered accordingiy . 

^*' Mr. Dodson or JVIr. Fogg at homey 
Sir?" inquired Mr. Pickwick, gently, ad« ^ 
vancing, hat in hand, towaid the partition* 

^Mr. Dodson ain't at home, and Mn 
Fogg's particularly engird," replied the 
voice; and at the same time the head 
to which the voice belonged, with a pen 
behind its ear, looked over the partitien* 
and at Mr. Pickwick. 

It was a ragged head, the sandy hair el 
whioh^ acrapulously parted on one sideband 
flattened down with pomatum^ was iwiated 
into little semicircular tails round a &it 
face ornamented with a pair of small eyest 
and garnished with a very dirty iriurt-ool* 
lar, and- a rusty black stock. 

^* Mr. Dodson ain't, at home, and Mr* 
Fogg^B partieularly engaged," said the man 
to whom the head belonged* 

** When wiU Mr. Dodson be back. Sir Vf 
inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

** Can't say." 

^ Will it be long before Mr. Fogg is diso 
engaged, Sir V 

"DCTi'tknow." 

Here the man proceeded to mend hie pen 
with great deliberation, while another elerk 
who was mixing a Seidlits&-powder under 
cover of the lid of the desk, laughed ap* 
provingly. 

<« 1 Slink I '11 wait^" said Mr. Pickwick. 
There was no reply ; so Mr. Pickwick eat 
down, unbidden^ and listened. to the loud 
ticking of the clock, and the murmured 
conversation of the clerks. 

"That was a game, wasn't it 1" said one 
of the gentlemen, in a brown coat and brass 
buttons, inky drabs; and blu<ih«rs, at the 
eonelusion of s6me inaudible relatiion ol 
his previous evening's adventuxes. 

"Devilish good <«— devilish good,'' said 
the S^dlifz-p&wder man. 

" Tom Cumtnina 'wa8ri|A<tfae chair," said 
the. man witltt the brewn ooat$ - '^ it was 
half-past four when I got to Somers Tpwn, 
and' then I was so precious drunk, thai. 1 
couldnH find the place lYlieIre the latch4cey 
Weiit in, and was obliged U> knock, up the 
old'ooman. I say, I wonder what old 
Fogg 'ud say, if .he. knetv^. it. I should gel 
die feck, I 8'pose~-ehr' 

At this humoproas; nottQn,.aU the ck«ks 
laughed in concert.. 

♦' Theie waa sujq.Vi V ^kega nr>^ ^»i@^ 
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tht» inonimV' said the man in the 
bnmtt eoot, **whik Jaek was ap-etaira, 
toning the papers, and yoa two were ffone 
to the atamp-offioe. Fogg was down here 
opening the letter^, when that chap as we 
sued the writ against in Camberwell^ you 
know, came in — what *s his name again 1" 
..>*Ram8ey,'' said the clerk who had 
SfMken to Mr. Pickwick. 

^* Ah, Ram8^-.<a precious seedy^loakidg 
customer. ' Well, Sir,' says old Fog|r, 
looking at him yery fierce— yon know his 
way.-«^ well. Sir, have you come to settle V 
i Yes, I have. Sir,' said Ramsey, putting 
his hand in his pocket, and bringing out 
tiie money, ^the debt's two pound ten, and 
the costs three pound five, and here it is, 
Stiff;' and he sighed like bricks^ashe lu^ 
ged out the money, done up in a bit of blotn 
angh^aper. Old Fogg looked first at the 
money, and then at him, and then he 
eooghed in his rum way, so that I knew 
something was coming. ' You don't know 
there 's a declaration filed, which inooreases 
the costs materially, i suppose?' said Fogg« 
* You don't say that, Sir,' Said Ramsey, 
starting baek ; ^ the time was only out, last 
night, Sic' ^ do say.it though,' said 
Fogg, 'my clerk's- just gone to file ii. 
Hasn^t Mr. Jaokson gone to file that de- 
claration in Bullman and Ramsey, Mx^ 
Wicks V Of course I said yes, awd then 
Fogg 'coughed again,, and Looked at Ram- 
say. » My God V said Ramsey ; * and hece 
have I nearly driven myself mad« sraaptng 
this money together, enid all to no purpose.' 
' None at ail,' said' Fogg, coolly ; * so you 
had better go back and scrape soma mOre 
t<}gether, and bring h here in time.' ^l 
can't get it, bv God,' said Ramsey, stciking 
the. desk with his fist.. «^ Don't bully me, 
8fr,^ said Fogg, getting into a passion on 
purpose. 'I am not buUying you, 'Sirv' 
ftaid Ramsey. ' You. are^' said Fogrg ;. ' get 
out. Sir ; get out of this ofidoe. Sir, zmd 
some back. Sir, when you know how to 
behave yours^.' Well, .Ramsey tried to 
speak, hut Fo^ wouldn't let him, so he 
p«t the money m his pocket, and sneaked 
out. The door was scarcely ^shut, when 
old Fogg turned round to me, with a sweet 
smile on his face, and drew the declaration 
but of hia > ©oJat-podLst* 'Here^ Wfcks,' 
says Fogg, *take a dab, and go down to 
the I%mple as quick es. ybu can, and file 
ihi/L llie costs are quite safe,' for he's a 
tte^y man with a large femily^at a salary 
«6fiv»>and-<twenty shillings a week, and if 
he> gi^S' ur a warrant of attamey, as he 
iBiimin the^end, I know his; employers will 
see it paid ; so we ihajr-as well feet all we 
sailrout erfrhiin,(Ms. Wieks-; it'sa Christian 
sci to do it, Mr. Wicks, .Iw-witli* his larg^ 
%»piJy 4ad^ small; income^ he')i be. alt the 



better fozagood lessoift agaotftt f6tli9grip|s 
debt,— won't he* Mr, Wicks» won't heV^ 
and he smiled so goodnaatuiedly as he wenl 
away, that it was delight^l to see him. 
He is a capital man of businese)" saiii 
Wicks, in a tone of the deepeet adje^iation, 
"capital, isn't he 1" 

The other three cordially subscribed to 
this opinion, and the anecdote afiEorded the 
meet unlimited satisfaotion. 

" Nice men these here. Sir," whispeied 
Mr. Weller to his master; " we?y piioe no* 
tion of fun they has. Sir," 

Mjr« Pickwick updded assent, and eou^ 
ed to attrai^ the atteutioQ of the young gen* 
tlemen behind the partition, who, havii^ 
now relaxed their minds by a little oonfyer- 
satioo aioong themselves, condescendei to 
take some notice of the stranger. 

'^I wonder whether Fogg's di^eB^aged 
now?" said Jaeksoxv 

" I 'U see^" said Mr. Wieks, dismountinff 
leisurely from his stool. " What name 8l»U 
I tell Mr, Fogg I" 

" Pickwick," replied the illustriops sub- 
ject of these memoirs. 

Mr. Jackson departed up stairs on his er- 
rand, and immediately returned with a mes- 
sage that Mr. Fogg would see Mr. Pick- 
wick in five jiiinute^ ; and having delivered 
it, returned again to his desk. 

'^ What did he say his name wasi" 
Whispered Wicks. 

** Pickwick," replied Jackson ; "it's^e 
defendant in Bardell and Pickwick.** 

A sudden scraping of feet, mingled with 
the sound of suppressed laughter, was heard 
from befalpd the partiticm. 
. " They 're a twiggin' you, Sir," whisper- 
ed Mr. Weller. 

^'Twigging me, Sara!" replied Mr. 
Pickwick; "what do you mean by twig* 
ging: me ?" 

Mr. Weller replied by pointing with his 
thumb over his shoulder : and Mr. Pick- 
wick, oU looking up, became sensible of 
the pleasing fact, that all the four clerks, 
with countenances expressive of the utmost 
amusemetit, and their heads thrust over ths 
wooden screen, were minutely inspect- 
ing the figure and. general appearance of 
the supposed trifier with female hearts, and 
disturber of female happiness. On his. 
looking up, the row of heads suddenly dis- 
appeared^ and the sound of pens travelling 
at a fiirious rate over paper immediately 
succeeded. 

A sudden ring at the bell which hung in 
the ofi^ee, summoned Mr. Jackson to the 
^avtment of Fogg, from whence he earns 
back to say that he (Fogg) was readjr to 
see Mr. Pickwick if he would step up stairs. 
Up stairs Mr. Pickwick did step aocoxd- 
ingly, leaving Sam^ Weller below. His 
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tponk door 6f the ohe-pyr back, bore,~ inr 
scribcid Id. legible characters, the imposing 
words " Mr. F<)gg ;'' and, havinff tapped 
thereat, and beeii desired to cortie m, Jack- 
soa ushered Mr, Pickwick into the pre- 
sence. 

-" Is Mr, Dodson in V* inquired Mr, Fogg. 

*'Jystcome in, Sir,*" relied Jacteon. 

" Ask him to step here." 

*» Yes, Sir." Exit Jackson. 

«Take a seat, Sir," said Fomr- »* there 
Is the paper, Sir : my partner wiU be here 
directly, and we can converse about this 
matter, Sir,^ • 

Mr. Pickwick took a seat and the paper, 
imt instead of reading the latter, peeped 
OY^T ihe fop of it, and took a surrey of the 
^lan of bu^iujBSs, wh^o was an elderly, pim- 
{^y-£iced, vegetable-diet sort of man, in a 
black coat, ^ark mixture trousers, and small 
blaek goiters; a kind c/bein? who seeo^ed 
to be an essential part of the desk at whicl> 
he was wrfl^iw, 9^ to kme ^t^]|Out as ifii^h 
tbo^ht '5>r feeling. 

jkftei ia few'mini|tef(^ sileijoe, Mr* Dodsoq, 
^ {4um]j, portly, stem-looking jtna^, with a 
loud, voice, appeared-: and the co^yej^ation 
commetnced. , , 

" This is Mr. PickwicJ^," said F^gg. 
, " M ! You are the dejfoqidanti Sir, p^ 
Bardell and Pickwick 1" said Dodspru , 

**I 9M^ Sir," replied Mr. pickwick, 

*'Well, Sir," said Dod^oo, "and wfeaf 
49 y^u prppose ?" 

**Ab. ' said Fogg, thnisting his han^P 
into his txousers' pockets, and throwing 
himself back: in his ohair, " what do yq^i 
piTcmfie, Mr. Piekw|ck !" 
. '^jQLush, F<]^»^^ ^d DodsoQf "let ji^f 
l^sar what Mr. Pickiyick Vas to say t" 

"I cime, gentlemen," replied Mr. Plck- 
wiek, «-^«izu3g placidly on the two pajntr 
ner%-<r" fo^e heafe^ ffentlemen, io express 
the surprise with which I received jour let^ 
ter of the otl^er dayi s\q4 to inquire what 
gTQiind* of ,acdon yqi^' ean have against 
micfc." . 

" piooads of " •— • Vogg had ejaculated . 
thus mucfi, wb^^ be w^s stopped by JJod- 
•on. 

. ** lifer. Fogg,*' 8^4 1)Qd9on, '* I am gpif|g 
to speajc," , 
. *' I beg . y<Mir ps^rdfm, Mr. Dodson," said 

.. "Fcwrtbe gipund pfc actl6p,;Sir,''' oonti^ 
^ed JMeifftLt wik Wpr^ elevation in bis 
, W* "yQu^w^iil<«J^^Uyqu^owncons9ienc^ 
^pd ypujr ow« feeiings. We, Sjjr, Ve, aie 
guided e^tirqly by the stateoient of oiir cli- 
ent.. Thiat stalproent, Sir, may be trtie, pr 
It nnay be fsdse ; it may be credible, or it 
^lay be inoredible; but, if it be true, and 
if it be credible, I do ijpt hesitate to say. 
Sir. that our grounds of action, Sir, are 



dtrong, and not to be sbakien. Tdti i^j^yh 
an unfortunate man. Sir, or you m^ W't 
designing one ; but if I were caUed nfdk 
as a juryman upon my oath. Sir, to expMi 
an opinion of your conduct. Sir,! do nbt 
hesitate to assert that I should have but one 
opiniob about it" Here Dodson dtew him- 
self up, with an air of offended virtue, and 
looked at Fogg, who thrust his hands fur- 
ther in his pockets, and, nodding his head 
sagely, said, in a tone of the ftillest eoncus- 
rence, ** Most certainly." ^ 

" WeU, Sir,*' said Mr. Pl-tskwick, with 
considerable pain depicted in liis counte- 
nance, <*yoa will permit me to assure you, 
that I am a most unfortunate man, so ^ 
as this case is concerned.** 

"I hope you are. Sir," peplied t)odp tn^ 
"I trust you may be. Sir. Iryou are realjv 
innocent of what is laid to yo^r charge, you 
are more unfortunate than J )iad b<^Iievctd 
any man covld nossibly be. Wbat dp ^ou 
isay, Mr.Foggf* ' . 

"I say precisely wh^t you say,*' repll^ 
Fogg, witfi a smile of incredulity. 

*' The writ, Sir, which cotaxaeapefi tii^ 
action," coiitinued Dpdson, " wps issy^ ^ 
gularly* M^*. Fogg, whe/e js the ftrkcwe 

"Here it is," said Fogg, handing ^rer^^ 




widow, vl Samuel Pickwitk^ Dam^ 
jglSOO, Dpdspn ?«id Fogg for tfte pwnlllP 
Sept. $8,.J836.' .An regaar, Sir, Pfrfegf 
fy." And Dodson coughed an^T looked it 



Fogg, who said, " Perfectly," also. Ajid 
.then they both locked at Mr. ^Idkyni^ " 

"I am to understand^ then,'' j^fii Mx- 
Pickw^k, " that it reelly is ypii^rjuil^utioii 
to proceed. with this action,'' 

*' Understand, Sir I — that you ^certwily 
^ajj^," ^plied JDodson, with spmethMig as 
near a smile 2|8 his impbrtanceV oi^fi ^- 
low. 

^^ And that the damages are aotuallylai^ 
s^t fifte^ Wndred j^p^rids 1" awd Jlr.pPjaV 
>ick. • ' . .. 

"To wbicU^updergUnding you ipy a4^ 
jwiy assuxanpe, that if yif^ .could liave .pfe- 
ymled upop our .client, they wpul|i m^ 
_bc§p laid at treble the amount, jSir::.j^ 
pl|ed Dodson. . 

"I believe Mrs.3aree.i spepiaHy swd, 
Jhoweyer," phservedPogg, gliwxping atjlp^- 
/Bon,^* that sh^ would i^t pompronwe H^^ 
farthing less." 

ffUj|qi|estionably," replied Dodspn,^t»m 
ly^ Fpr the action was only just beinitt 
and it wouldn't have done to let Mi. rip)c 
wide compromise it then, even if he ;)i44 
been so disposed; 

" As you Ofifel XAJ \feTHSA^^\x" Vfiii^\^^ 
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dgixt himid« and aroctionately 



Mwhpwnt in his 



copy of it, OB Mt, Pickwick with iiis 

*' I nad better serve you with a copy 

original. 



Here, is the 



pf thb wiity Sir. 
Sir." . 

" Very well, ^tlemen, very well,'* said 
Mr. Pickwick, nsing in person and wrath 
at the same time; '*yoa shall hear firom 
my solicitor, gentlemen.*' 

»* We shall oe very happy to do so," said 
Fogg, rubbing his hands. 

*' Veanr," said Dobson, coening the door, 

"And before I go, gentlemen,** said the 
excited Mr. Pickwick, turning round on 
the landing, ** permit me to say, that of all 
the disgraceful and rascally proceedings — ** 

"Stay, Sir, stay,** interposed Dodson 
with great politeness. *' Mr. Jackson — Mr. 
Wicks.** 

" Sir,** said the two clerks, appearing at 
Uie bottom c^ the stairs. 

"I just want you to hear what this gen- 
lleman says,-' replied Dodson. " Pray, go 
on. Sir— disgraceful and rascally proceedr 
ings, I think you said.'* 

" I did," said Mr. Pickwiek, thoroughly 
roused. " I said, Sir, that of all the dis- 
gracefhl and rascally proceSsdings that ever 
were attempted^ &is is the most so. I re- 
peat it. Sir." 

" You hear that, Mr. Wicks r* said Dod- 
ton. . 

' "You won*t forgpt these expressions, 
Mr. Jackson V* said Togff. 

*• Perhaps you woula like to call us 
iwindlers, Sir," said Dodson. ** Pray do, 
Sir, if you feel disposed— » now pray do, 
Sir." 

. " I do,*' said Mr. Pickwick. "You are 
Swindlers.'* 

' ** Very gtood,*" said Dodson. " You can 
hear down there, I hope, Mr. Wicks.'* 

" Oh yes, Sir,** said Wicks. 
• • « You had better come up a step or two 
higher, if you can't," added Mr. Fogg. 
. "Go on, Sir } do go on. You had better 
Wu us thieves, Sir ; or perhaps you would 
like to assault one of us. Pray do it, Sir, 
if you would 5 we will nol make the small* 
est resistance. Pray do it. Sir." 

As Fogg put himself very temptingly 
within the reach of Mr. Pickwick's clench- 
ed jfist, there is little doubt that that gentle- 
man would have complied wil^ his lamest 
encreaty, but for the interposition of Sam, 
who, hearing the dispute, emerged from 
Hhe office, mounted the stairs, and sei:feed 
his master by the arm* 
* ** You just come avay," said Mr. Weller. 
*• Battledorei and shuttle-cock 's a werry 
good game, vhen you an't the shuttlen^ock 
and two lawyers the battledores, in vhich 
*©ff.'-. •'* *«t« too excitin' to fee T>lea8ant 



Come amy. Sir. If you want to ease joaf 

mind by blowing up somebody, come out 
into the court and blow up me; but it's 
rayther too expensive woirk to b« caiiied on 
here.** 

And without the sHghtest ceremony, Mr: 
Weller hauled his master dewB the stairs, 
and down the court, and having safely de- 
posited him in Comhill, fell behind, pre- 
pared to follow whithersoever he should 
lead. 

Mr. Pickwick walked on abstractedly, 
crossed opposite th^ Mansion House, and 
bent his steps up Cheapside. Sam began 
to wonder where they weie going, when 
his master turned round, and said — 

"Sam, I win go immediately to Mr. 
Perker's." • 

"That's just exactly the wery ptaca 
vere you ought to have gone last night," 
replied Mr. Waller* 

" I think it is, Sam," sadd Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

" I know it is," said Mr. Weller. 

"W^ll, well, Sam," replied Mr. Pick- 
wick, " We win go there at once, but first, 
as I hare been rather ruffled, I should Hkd 
a rfass of brandy and water warm, Sam. 
Where can I have it, Sara J" 

Mr. Weller's knowledge of London was 
extensive and peculiar. He replied, with- 
out the slightest consideration — 

" Second court on the riglitphaiid side^ 
last house but vtn on the same side the 
vay-— take the box as stands in the first fire^ 
place, ^cos there an*t no leg in the middle 
o* table, vhich all the others has, and its 
Wery inconwenient." 

Mr. Pickwick observed his yaJet's dirieo^ 
llbns implicitly, and bidding Sam foWow 
him, entered the taT^m he hful pcttnted out, 
where the hot brandy and water was speed- 
ily placed before hini; while Mr.W«ller, 
seated at a respeetftl distance, though a^^ 
the same table with his Dpiaster, was accom- 
modated with a pint of porter. 

The room was 6ne of a very jiomely 
description, and was. apparently under the 
especial patronage of stage-eoachmen : for 
several gentlemen Who had aH the appear- 
ance of belonging to that learned profes- 
sion, were drinking and smoking hi Ae dif- 
ferent boxes. Among the number was one 
stout red-faced, eldeny man in. particular, 
seated in an opposite box, who attracted 
Mr. Pickwick's attention. The stout man 
was smoking With great vehemenci&, but 
between every halfniozen 'puffsi he took bis 
pipe from his mouth, fmd looked first at 
Mr. Weller aiid then at Mr. Pickwick. — 
*rhen he would bury in a quart pot, as 
much of his countenance as the dimenstcAis 
of the quart pot admitted of its receiving, . 

ahd -•' ■ • ••.•■•..• 9-.-. >y»4 Mr. ^' > 
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w|e1L '• i^eii he w6i^' take ^tmiket lidf- 
dozen p«fl6 i^ith ^nabf of profoimd medi- 
tation, and 4ook at them agam. At last 
the stotit man, putting up 1^ legs on the 
seat, a«id leaning his VRck against the wSil, 
hegan 4x» pafT at his pipe widioiit ieaving 
off «t all, and to star^ throngh the smoke at 
the new-comers, as if he had made up hi» 
mind to see the meet he eonid of tiiem. 

At ik*8t the evolutions of the stout man 
had escaped Mr. Weller's observation, hnt 
hf degiees as he saw Mr. Pickwick^s eyes 
every now and then taming towards hira, 
he began to gaae m the same dineties, at 
fk» same time shading ifis eyes with his 
hand, as if he partially reobgnised Ihe «b* 
jeet befete hin, and wished to make quite 
smre -of its identity. His. doubts weie 
speedily dispelled, "bexirever; £» die stoat 
laan kttvlng blown a thick clond £rom his 
pipe^ a home veice^ Uke some strange ef^ 
fort of ventriloquism, emereed fidm beneath 
Aie^eapacionsiriittwls tvliieh lanffled his 
ihRNUt sad eheit^ and slowly utlsnd fheso 
MHUids.-^ Vy, Sammy.^' 

' Who 's that, Samf ^' inqnked M& Pick- 



'f Wfav, I. wofUa^t faa' believed it, Sk/' 
Mflied Mn Wellery witb afltnninhsd eg^es. 
4klsthe.old'tttt." 

«« Old wi," said Mr. Pickwick. <« What 
old Qoer' 

. ^^MyfafhMw Sir," «e]^lied Mr. Weller. 
^ How are yon, m^ aaicielit V^ An^ witb^^ 
thisibeaotilil ehulUHoft of £iij|l afieot^on, 
Mr* Welfei inoAe toAS;i on -the seat beside 
ttttty f(Nr the stout man^whe advanced pipe 
hi raooA and pot in h^, te cieet hisa« 
.. M Vy^ Sanuny," sa«d the fa&er, '' I han't 
se^B ytw^jfior two yea^s «n»d bet^.." 

"No more ywi have^.old qodger,'' re» 
pUedIhe een* ^^ Hqw 's mpther4n4aw i" 

" Vy, I '11 tell you what, Sapunfy," said 
M^Well0f4>j9ew9Fi irith mpch sokninity 
in his manner, "there never waa a j(ucer 
woaiaifc^a^ u.widder^ Ihpm that 'ere second 
wentni: o' mine-^^a swe^. cretur she \|?as^ 
Samtnj!^, a»4 -all I efm 81^ ofiihei; ^i^ff^ i^. 
that as she was. such pn uncommpM plea^ 
sant j^ddej^ it'« » 'great pi^ ^he^eker 
^hangiad hep^'CimditioB* { Shetdon'tactaaa 
vife, Sammy." . : , , 

tf JOqnft slie though 1" UMittii?ed Mr. Wel- 
ler,jttni9dr. , 

Ti^ ^ii&rMu Weller shook his h^aid, i^ . 
he replied ^ith a sigh,; " J 've done it once 
too often, $ammy; I've done, i^ once too 
o£^« Take example bv your ^ther, my! 
boy, and \^ wery eareral o* widd^rs all 
your life, specially if they've kept a public 
house»^aGamy ;'' &nd havinj^ delivered this 
parental advice with peat pathps, Mr. Wel- 
leTf seiu<^, refilled his pipe froixi^tin bpx 
ne Qarried in bis pocket ; and, lighting his 



fresh pi^ten ttie ashes o£ lln.«M<aM» 
commenced smoking «t a great rate. 

" Beg your paidon/fiir, . he said, renew . 
in^ the subject, and addieaaing Mr. Pkk^ . 
wick, after a considerable paase* "nothin* 
personal^ I hope. Sir; I.hc^e you hsnH got 
a widder, Sir." 

" Not I," replied Mr. Pickwiek, hiugh- 
ing ; and while Mf . Pidtwiek laudlBd, Sem 
Weller informed his parent in a whisoeE, of 
the relatTon in which he stood towards thirt 
gentleman. 

"Beg yeor paiden, Sir^" said Mr. Wei- 
leri senuNT, taking o^ his hat, "I hene 
yon Veno fenlt to fiad with Sammy, Sir^/' 

««Nmie whatever^" said^ Mr* Pickwick.^ 

"'Wery glad to he«r it. Sir," re^^d the 
dd man ; "I took a good deal o' pains with , 
his eddicsatioii. Sir » let hkq ran the streets . 
whe&he was wery young, apd shift forhis- 
self. It's the only vay to make a bny .. 
sharp, Sir/' 

"Rather a daii|;sseDQs.^rQQeBs» I should 
iiaagine/' said Mr, Pickwicl^, with a smile* , 

"And not a wery SHre one, neither,'* 
added Mr. Weller; "I got reg'larly doaa,^ 
the ether day." 

"No!"»Bid thefcther- 
. " I did^r" said the «on ; and iie poceeded 
to relate in as few woi^fi aa possible, how< 
he had fallen a ready dupe to the stiatar^, 
gems of Job Trotter. / 

Mr. Weller, senior, listened to the tale 
with the o^ost profound attention* and, at its . 
termination, said— > 

^^ Worn't one o' these chaps sUm and taU^ 
with long hair, and the;gifio' the gab wen. 
gajlflpin^l" 

Mr. Pickwiek did not quite understand 
the last item of description, hot, oompre-. 
bending the firet, said " Yes," at a venture. 

" T'other 's a black-haired chap in mnl-, 
berry livery^ with a wery larffe head 1" -. 

"Yea, yes, he, is," aaid Mr. Piekwick 
and Sam, with great i^rnestness. 

" 'jlien Iknow where tHey are^and that's 
all -about it," said Mr. Weller ; ^ they 're 
at Ipswichi safe enough, them two." 

" Ne 1" said Mr. Pickwick. 
. " Fact" said Mr. Weller, " and I '11 tell 
you how I know it. I work an Ipswich, 
coaeh ao^ An<i theniprra fiiend o' iiune. ,. I 
worked, down the w^ day arter the night, 
as you caught the rneum^tiz, and at the 
Black Boy at Chelmsford-T-th^ wery place, 
they'd come to— I took 'em ip, right througl^, 
to Ipswich, where the man-servant— him iii 
the mulberries — told, me they was a goic'. 
to put up for a long time,'* 

"I'll follow him,^'8ai4 Mr. Pickwicit , 
** we. may as well see Ipsinrich as any other! 
place. I '11 follow him." 

" you 're quite certain it was them, gi- 
vernorl" inquired Mr. Weller, junioT 
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.^Qifite, €huilinyr ^W icfAied the ftr 
ther, ^ lor their appeafemnoe mm&hf Mg'lw ; 
boitd es tlrai' 'en, I tvondered to 9ee the 
gett'l'&'a tolfunyiarwith hiiaeciraiit; vad^ 
m'ofe than thst, as thev sat im fronil, n^t 
behind 'the box,- 1 heard *em langhiiiffv snd 
saying how they M done old FheWoKs." 

«i m whoV said Mr. PWkwick. 

•*01d FbeworkSy Sir, by which Vremo 
ddiibt iim meant you, Sir." 

Thete 18 nothing pbsittvehr Tile er atro- 
cious in the appellation of " old Firewedca," 
hvk still it is by no inesfiis »Temectable or 
flatt^nir designation, 'fhe ree<H)eetion of 
ail Ihk wirongs he had sttstained at Jingrte^s 
handle, had crowded on Mir. Pidcwtck's 
ndiid, the moment Mr. Welter began to 
Bpbak ; it llranted bet a feaiheir to turn the 
wMes, and <«old FSr^orks*' -did k« 

*ini follow hini,'» s&id Mr.Pk*wick, 
wifli an emphatie MoW on tlie table. 

'* I shall work down to Ipswich the day 
arter to-iAofifew, Sirf said Mr. WeilsF, the 
e^dir, « from the Bnli hi Whitechapel ; and 
if i^oti really mean to go, you'd bettet go 
wrti me." 

" So we had," said Mr. Pickwick | •♦irery 
true ; I can write to Bury, and tell them to 
meet the «t Ipswich. We will go with ydb. 
Mt don't htirty away; Mi'. WcHer; woh't 
ydn feke any thhig r V 

"You're wery good^ Shr,'^ tepSied Mr. 
W„st6t>j)mg short, * p^ans a smaA g^ass 
of %ffody to di^nk yonr hearth, and success 
to. 3ammy, Sir, wouldn't be amiss." 
• "tJertaftdv not;'* replied Mr. Plekwiclt. 
•^^Al glass of brandy hcr^.* 
. The brandy was bro^sbt;. and Mr. Wel- 

Pickwiek, 
. , t down his 

capsteiotls throat a^ if it had been a &(mall 
tfiSnotMe-flill. 

^ ** Wdl doiie, father," said Sam, " Uke 
cire, old fellow, w you'll have a touch of 
your old complaint j nie gout." 
^ ^•TVe found ^ sov'rin^ cure for that, 
Sammy,"^ replied' Mr. Weller, settiiig down 
the glass. 

, " A, sovereign cur^ for the gout," 'said 
BSr. PiArwick, hastily portjaucing his note- 
book, "What is it 1* ^ '■ 
'"TH6 gout. Sir," replied Mr.vWeUe^,* 
*'the ffout is a c6mpliaint as arises ft^rft too 
much ease and comfort. If ever you*reatr 
^cked with the gout. Sir, jist yoti marjT a 
Widderto has got a good loud Woice, ^th a 
decent notion of usm' it, and you'll never, 
have the gout a^n. It 's a capital prescrip-^ 
tion. Sir. I take^ it reg'lar, and I dan war- 
rfciit it to dfWe away any illnefts sa is caused 
bj^ too much Jollity 1'* . Having ipipafied 
tms valu^le sec/^t, l\f r. WelTer drained his 
gSSj^ once more, procluced a labdured 
wink, sighed deeply, and slowly retired. 



1^. after piilfing bib hair to'^Mr. Pi 
aim iiodding to Sam, jerked H d( 



«" WelU wteiid(Br9M thinlq e# vtMrt jpf. 
father seyi^, Swn I" inquired &&. Pickwick 
witbasmSe* 

"^ Thinks Sif T" lei^ied Mrt WeUer 
" why, I think he 'a tbe wieiim o*^ eomubi 
atilTt ^ Blue Beaid's doi&estie ^e|plaio 
said, with at^ai of Mty, ven be l^uiied 
Wm.'' 

There was mo replying te this v^ ap. 
pesite tonthmemf 3«a» ti^iefoie^ Mf . Pick- 
wick, after settling tbe reekottfafgf feaomed 
Ins walk ta ^Hnly's laikr By the tame he 
leacbedits seeladed groves, howeyeri mght 
o^eloek had stniekf ai^ the nahrt^n streBin 
of ifetttlemfen in middy Mgh-lowa* aoiled 
white hat% and ms^ raparel^ who Weia 
pouring towani^ &e ■dttfereBt a^renodB of 
egtess, wamed^ iilm that the najdlky ot 
the effieea had ciosed-M Ihat day. 

Aftor eHmbing two pair of itoe^ aad 
dsty stairaj he> imnd his anticipatioiui weie 
realiwd. Mr. Perher's " Gi|ter door " was 
cieaed; arid the ^sadsitoneewhiehfeMo wed 
Mr. Wrilei^ vepealed 'kiska thezant^ a»* 
noimced that the offieiala had retked kam 
batshiesa^r tlie Bight. 

" This is pleasant, Sam," said Mr. Pfiek* 
wiek ; • ** 1 iftHmldnH lose an heiir in asjeing 
him; Iriisll tiol be cb2» to ^t< feAne wiak 
of sleep to-ni^t, I knowy unleaail^alire 
Hie aatfsfacti^ iof refieeltiig thnt I have 
confided this matter to a profesaioi^sll man.'* 
• ^ Here^S'Bii ^ *emanaoiiiki*> iip itaits, 
SBir," replied Mr. Wellerf "p^pa At 
knows iRii^tkreeaisiM somebody. > Hal- 
k>, old 14i^^ veire'a Mt; PeiABer^a ij^ofdef* 

»Mr. Pei4i^r^ pe^e,^' said a ti^ 
miserable^loeking mdweviiaii, Bto<>(mig te 
reooter bretath after- tliie asoent «€ ihe stair- 
ease, " i/k, Pei^kerNs people^s ^mie«^and i Va 
a.^tt' to de the offiee bnt.^ 

* Are yon Mr. Peftk^fU serranti"? imo 
qnired Mr. Pickti^ek. 

"I am Mr. Perker"^ konsdieaa," te^llse^ 
thedd woman. 

*'Ah,*» said Mr; PlbkWick, half aaidefo 
Sam, "it's ii curious cRcaMMtance, Sam, 
mtiSh»f eatlthe'^d 'Woihettiil ^leae inns, 
laundr^sei^; I^endeir what Hitft 's Ibr." 

^'Cos thie^ has a mofrtM awei«ion to 
washing anything I svpipese. Slr^" lediied 
Mr.Wellei:.- 

"I shouldn't wonder/' aald Mr. Pfiik- 
wick, . looking at the .old womain, whose 
appearance ias well sLs the cdndlttott of the 
office, which She tiadby this time opened 
indiedted a rooted an^prathy tb the appi . 
cation of sodp. and watet*; "d6 ^ou lait<m 
where I can nhd Mr. Peiker, rtily good wo* 
man 1" 

:^*'J^6 I doh%*» rehfi^ the old liremni, 
gWAr; '•* he ^^ out o*i<jwnnow.^« • 

"'mt.'it uirifdrttinate,'* eaid MV; Rek 
^ick i '•* Where 's his clerki— do y6u Itnow ** 
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«1M, I ifei0# ig^Mib M^ Wi^M^ he 
' WMilda** idkBak um te talKtig 9?cu,V; i«piie4 

^^I kaire r^if isailkmiar buttinesd with 
lam," Md Mr. PHikwifei& 

«.' W«ii% itdo^in the oMciiiiif T* 8«i4 Ike 

woman. 
. M N ot!«y w4!4^ tepfi^ My, Pidkwiek. 

««W<il;?^'Mid the oM woman, ^Uf it WB9 
-f^lJ tkiAg very outicnl^r, I w«8 to s^y 
' wheve Im was, so I aappoee ^ef«*»' no biffin 
iQ telling. If yon just go to the Magpie 
' and' 'Stomps am wik at the bar for Mt. 
Lowtea, they ^H show you '4|i to him, and 
he's Mr. Perker's diM*.'' 
• With this ^feetloB, 9AA having keen 
ifothermore- infonned that tkd hestelfy in 
qnestloiiiWBs situated in a eotiTt, happy in 
the d<i«ikle'^?«fitage of being in tl^B yU 
<^aiiy^ Olkrs Manrket, anddosely approxi- 
matiiig to the back of New Inn, Mr. Piek- 
wiek- and ^8am deseended the rickety stair- 
4safle in- safe^, and Itoaed Ibrtk tii i|iiest ctf 
<the Magpie and Stumps 

This fayoured tavern, sacred to the^ren-: 
4iigoigiiMs of Mr. Lowten and hi6 vomp^- 
«i4nff; was w^t <dtdiiia7yj2e<)ple woald 
4e8%natlB a ^i»blk$4iottBe. That the land- , 
4eftfi Wail « man <df a mdney4ndiing turn; 
was B^fBSA&BAf ^tes^fted by «he fast of «i 
saali 'bnlMiead beneath the tapneoom Win- 
^ dow, ^Aie and slmp^ neCinilik^ a sedan- 
chair, being underlet to a mender <of^oes: 
and that be was a being of a philanthropic 
mind, was evident Jrom the protection af- 
forded to a pie-man, who vended his delicsr 
cies without fear of interraption, on the 
very door-st^p. . In tha , lawer windows, 
which wer6' decorated with curtains of a 
sc^ron bmSf dsAgled two qr three pj^ixMl 
<^r4s, beaiiiig reij^r^moe lio Devonshire 
eider and Dantzic spruce, wiiiliS a>large 
black board, announcing in white letters to 
an enlighten^ public, thtlt there were 
SOM^ harrfels of disable istotft In the cel- 
laf*' 6f (he e^bltshmekii, left the nilnd jii' 
a state of not unpleasht^ doubt and utjcer- 
tainiy', as to 'the precise direction in the 
liowel^ of atke ekrth, iti whidi this mighty 
cavern might be supposed to extehd; 
WTieri wd add, that the Weathei^beaten 
sign^board bore liie halfibbliterated sem- 
blance Of a magpie intently eyeing i 
crooked streak of brown paint, which the 
neighbours had been tangfht from iififti^y tb 
cbnsid^r as the " stump,'' we have said all 
thAt need be se^id'of the exterior of the edi- 
fice. 

On Mr. tHckwick^s pi^esentirig liims^f 
at'thd b^r, «n 'eid<ytly femiafe emerged" from 
behind a screen therein, and presented her- 
self belbre him. 
• ** Is Mr. Lowtert here, Mia*am V* iriguifed 
Mr. Piokwifek* 
i2 



^Ymi ke is, «ir,^ rapHei «Mi Urilttad j. 
' «<Iidre. Ctel^,'show tiie ge|itMiaii 'in, 
< toMr«L«wten.^ 

^4 The gaif^rm^n can't go in, Just now,** 
««dd a ehambliiig fKiMKiy, widi a veld he^, 
^^cos Mr. Lowton's a sifighi* a eomio 
Mttf , and ke Hi: pibktm out. He IT bO doM 
directly. Sir." , ' 

Hm re#teaded pot-boy k^ scttcoly 
finished spenAiihg, when a mo^ nii^hnnoos 
hamBfteitng of tables, and jingling of glasses, 
aenttouiiced that &e song had ttiat instant 
Hanniinated; nd Mr. Pickwiek, ailfipr ^esii^ 
iiig Sam to Bolad6 himself In the t^p, snf- 
fered him^lf to lie conducted htto ilia 
presence of Mr. Lowten. * ■ *^' 

At liie annooiieeEnai^t of *^ a gentleman to 
sp^ak to you. Sir," a puiiy-feceQ yonng man 
who filled the chair at the head of the* table, 
looked with isome surprise in the direetidn 
i)rom whence the, vetce proceeded : and ^ 
surprise sejemed ,to be oy no meai^ dimifi- 
fshed wKOfi bis eyes resled on an individual 
whom-he had never ieeh belbre. 

^*' I beg your pardon. Sir," said Mr. fSck- 
wick, ^'f w verv sory to disturb the pilMr 
^^kitlemen, to6,'Tmt I come on YerrpS^ 
tictilar biidine^s ; '. awHf yon will tmrnr nie 
to detain yo|i at, 'tibia end of ihe room for 
five minutes, I sfa^l be very much ol^gel 
to you," '"' . 

The ppfiy-Xatjed young qian tos^ and 
firawing a. chair dose to jJdr. ^cSwiclc in 
an obscure corner of the room; listened a^ 
tejitivjelv to his tale of woe. ' / .' 

"Ab,^* Kb said, when Mr. Pickwi^jlp 
ha4 concluded^ ** Dodson and ^ogg— -fharp 

E^ ractice their'sT-capital men of oGsii^ss ii 
^od^on dxd Fogg, Sir." . -■- »^ 

Mr. PicKwi<»^dmitted th^ stiarp ^^np^ 
IJL^e of Dodson wad ^ogg, ^0^ I^ow^ re^ 
siimfd.' ■ ' '"■'"" '■ ■." '. '., 

**'Pei%:ier aih*^ in town, and he wop't be 
neither, Ijefore the end of /next w^kV but 
if you want this Mtion di^fend^tl, aiia ti^fll 
leave Ihe copy with me, I can (jo all that'^ 
netful till he comes back.^ , ' 
' ***f1iat'8 pxactly what I. come here for," 
said Mk Pickwick, hahdiiig pVer the docu- 
ment. ♦*If any thing particulat occurs, 
ypu can write t6 me at tho pbist-office,' 
Ipswich." /^ 

"That's all right,'* tfeplied Mr. Peirkefs 
clerk; and then Seeing ]M[r. Pickwick'/i 
eye wand^ritifficuriously towards the table,, 
he^ added, "will y on join us, for half^an-' 
hour or so. 1 We are capital company .here 
to-night. There's Samkfn ap<f . Crreei^V. 
managing clerk,j and ^rhitheps and Price s 
chan^e^, and Fiinlvin nnd *rhbrti^s|s out b'^ 
door^smgs a, capital song, he doea^^tid 
Jack Bamber, arid ever so man/ m^rp^^ 
You're come out of the country ^t«l^Y^^lyl^' 
Wou\A ^o\\ V^fe to \cl\tv vx's.T^ 
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7 Hu PkAvvick ooitld not lenst «o temptp 

,.lng^ aa cmxirtiinity of stadying hvman 

nature. He suffered himself to be led to 

the iab]«, where, after haying been intro- 

tduoed to the company in due fonn, he was 

!, accommodated with a seat near the chair- 

^^.pofuu and called for a glass of his £ivoiiiite 

beverage. 

A profoond silence, qiute contrary to Mn 

I Pickwick's ei^ectati<Hii succeeded* 

" * You don't find this; sort of thing disa- 

. giseable, I hope. Sir V* said his righ^hand 

* neighbour, a gjentleman in a checked shirt 

and Mosaic studs, with a cigar in his 

.,x>outii« ~ . 

"Not in the least," ,repiied Mr. Pick- 
^ wick, " I like it very much, although I am 
no smoker myself.'* 

"I should be very sorry to say I wasn't," 
I interposed another gienUeman on the op- 
posite side oT the. table. "It's board and 
lodfidng to me is smoke." 

Mr. Pickwick glanced at the speaker, 
and thought that if it were washing too, it 
.ijrpidd be all the better. 
. Here there was another pause. Mr* 
Pipkwickwas a stranger, ana his coining 
^ad evidently cast a«rfiamp upon the party. 
" Mr. Cfrundy's going to obligp the ^vor 
pany with a song,^' said the chairman. 

"No he ain't,^' said Mr. Grundy. 
. "Why not 1" said the chairman. 
, " Because 1 pan't," said Mr. Grundy. 
. " You had better say you won't," replied 
the chairman. 

"Well, then, I won't," retorted Mr. 
ferundy. Mr. Grundy's positive refusal to 
^tify the company, , occasioned another 
silence. 

"Won't any body enliven usi" said the 
chairman, despondingly, . 

**Why don^t you enliven us yourself 
^r. Chairman ?" said. ayoping man with a 
l^liisker, a squint, and an open shirtrcoUar 
' from the bottom of the table. 
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ear! hear!" said the smokii^g g^n- 
Pieman, in the Mosaic jewellery. 
• ^^ Because I only know one song, and I 
have supg it already, and it's a fine of 
' glasses round' to sing the same song twic^, 
in a night," replied the chairman* . > , 

This was an unanswerable reply, find si-- 
l^ce prevailed ?igain. 

" I nave been to-night, gentleaien," said 
Mr. Pickwick, hoping to . start a subject 
which all the company would take part in 
discussing, " I have been to-night in a place! 
which you all know very well, doubtless, 
but which I have not been in before, for 
some years, and know very Kttle of; I mean 
Gray's Inn, Gentleraien. Curious^ little 
nooks in a great place, like London, these 
old thus arel" 

" By Jove,'* smd the chairman, whispert 



ing ttcrois thA taUe ^ Mr. PictwMc; *^cn 
have hit upon soowtfaing that cme'of i»ir«t 
least, would talk upon for ever. Te«^i 
dww M Jack B anA er out; he was never 
heard to talk about snr thing else but the 
Inns, and be bae livvd alone in tkeAr, till 
he's half crazy." 

The Individual to whdtn I»ewten aUnded, 
was a little yellow : bigh-ebsatdared nan, 
whose eottntenanoe, £pom hts babit of eteop- 
ing forward whsB silent, Mi«Pickwksk had 
not observed b^ore. He wondered thoask, 
when the old man lused hia shscv^M 
face, and bent bis hn||ht neT eye npon 
him, with a keen b^airing MK^k, ^t seek 
lemafkable. features could have eacmpeA his 
attention for a mMiient. There wee affixed 
grim smile perpetually on bieeonnteaanee; 
he leaned his chin on a k»n|f sldfany hand, 
with nails of exlraor^ynary leng^ ; and 
as he inclined hie head lo one. sidle, and 
looked keenly oat firooi beeeotb ius rag- 
ged grey eyebrows, there was a strange, 
wild slyness in his leeftilWto aepiilelv^e to 
behold* ; 

This was the^. fif^re .that now started 
forward, sjod bnrst. into an aumat^d toiv 
vent a( words. As the ebaptear baa been 
a long one, however, and ae tbeeld man 
was a teuMMrkable pecsonagst it will be 
more respeetfiil • to bin, mi mere conve- 
nient ta US9 to. let him speak ibr^iijswielf in 
a fresh one* 



CHAPTER xiii.; 

In Which the old man launches ibnh into his 
fiivottrite thenie, and relates a story about a 
qnser cheat. 

"Aha!" said the <dd man^^ a brief de- 
scription of whose manner and appearance 
concluded the last,eha{^r, »" Ahalwhp, wa^ 
talking about the Ions 1" 

"I was. Sir," replied Mr. Pickwick — 
"I was observing what singularold places 
thpy are." ^ • r 

" Ytfu /" said the old man*, contemptu* 
ously— " What dp you. know of the time 
when young we^ shut themselyes up in 
those lonely rooms,, and read s^d readtbou' 
aiWr hour, and niffht after -inght^ ^11 their 
reason wandered -beneath thek midnigbt 
studies; till their montd powez^! were eXf 
hausted ; till morning's light brought no 
freshness or health ^o th^m ; and they sank 
beneath the unnathr^l devotion e^' their 
youthfid energ^qs to their' dry old books 1 
Coming down to a later time, and a very 
dif^rent day, what do .^yt^ kn^^ of i the 
gradual sinking beneath con^a^plti<>n( -rt 
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«Qtt8 of •lift' and ^liiesl^pttticHa — mlActi men 
ifcnr« oAdei-gdne i« tbose sane nxmst 
fioW' tiMiiy ▼ain oleadem for inero^s <ieyo«i 
Chft&h;, Innne tamed swaybeaiit-siiek frotn the 
iawyer'a oiffice td find a resting pl«ee \d the 
^>t7unes, or a cefoge in the jaill They 
ate no oidinary iioufWH Akiee. 'DiMe ia 
not a panel in the oU \vaiii6o<ytiBg', bift 
what, if it weM endowed with the power 
of speech and memory, could start #om> the 
w^, and tell hs taie of horvor — the to* 
naanoe of life. Sir, the vomanoe of life. 
OoaaaoiD^fki^ce as ^ey may seem now, I 
^1 yoa they are stoangeold placesi and I 
<w#ould rallier hear many a legend wilji a«8r» 
nfie-aoisidiD^ name, than «e true history 
of one old set of chambers." 

There was somelliingr «o odd in the old 
man^s sodden energy, and the iabje^ which 
had called it ibrth, ttiat Mr . Pickwick wa« 
prepared wi^ no ebserrgitien in reply; 
Imd the old man checking his impetnosity, 
and tesiming' the leer, which had drsap* 
peared during his preTioos exeitement, 
B&id--^ 

*♦ Look jit them in another light; their 
inost common-place and least romantic: 
what fine places Of slow torture they are. 
Thiiik of the needy man who has spent his 
^11, beggared himself^ and pinched his 
friends, to enter Hie profes^ioh, whidi is 
destined never to yield a morsel of bread 
to him. The waiting-rthe hopfe — ^the dis- 
appointment—the fear -— the misery — the 
poverty— the blight on his hopes, and end 
to his career — the suicide perhaps, or, bet- 
ter still, the shabby, slip-shod' drunkard. 
Am I not right about them, eh ?" And tho 
old man nibbed his hands and leered as if 
in d(^light at having found another point 
of view in which to place his fevourite sub- 
ject. 

Mr. "Pickwiok eyed *e old man with 
great curiosity, aiid iftie rei|iainder .of the 
company smiled* and looked on in silence. 

•*Talk of your German universities," 
said the little old man — "Pooh, pooh! 
Ciere's romance enough at honje,. without 
going half a mile for it;, onl3r people never 
think of it.*' 

** I never thought pf" the romance of this 
particular subject before, certainly," ss^id 
Mr. Pick wickj laughing. 

'« To be snre yo« didn't," said the litde 
old man, ** of couicse not. As a firiend of 
mine used to say to me, ' What is there in 
diamhers, intpartJcnfarV * Queer old- 
plaees,' said I. * Not at all," ^ said he*: 
« Lonely,' said L * Not a bit of it,' said he... 
He died one mornuag of apoplexy^ rs he 
waa going to open .his outer doon Fell 
«rith his head m bis own letter4»ox and 



iwDio fi9-''tay rat' eigulom nontlis* sttay 
body thought he'd gone ont of tofWn. ' 

** And how was he fbnnd at laatt'' in- 
^irod Mr. Pickwick. 

<* The benchers determined to break \a$ 
door open, as he hadn't paid any rent fo^ 
two years. So they did. jPoreed the look; 
and a very dusty skeleton in a bine coat, 
black knee-shorts, and silks, fell forward 
in the arms of the porter who opened the 
door. Queer, that. Rather, perhaps ; rv 
(her, eh 1" And the little old man put hik 
head more on one side, and rubbed his 
hands with unspeakable glee. 

" I know another case," said the little 
old man, when his chuckles had in some 
degree subsided—^* it occurred in Clifford's 
Inn. Tenant of a top set — ^bad character 
— shut himself ttp in his bed-room closet, 
and took a dose of. arsenic. The steward 
thought he had run away : opened the doort 
and put a bill up., Anotiae^ man came, took 
the chambers, furnished liiem. and went to 
live there. Somehow or other he couldn't 
sleep — always restless and uncomfortable. 
* Odd,' says he. ' 1 'H make the other roon 
my bed-chamber, and this my sitting-room.' 
He made the change, antf slept very well 
at night, but suddenly found that somehow, 
he couldn't read in the evening: he go1| 
nervous and uncomfortable, and used to oe 
always snuffing his candles, and etarinff 
about him. 'I can't make this out,''8aia 
he, when he carae home from the play on^ ' 
higlit, and was drinking a glass of i*.614 
grog, with his back to the wall, in order 
that he mightn't be able to fancy there waa 
any one behind Tiim — *1 can't make it out,* 
said ^le ; and just then his eyes rested on 
the little closet that bad always been lock- 
ed up, and a shudder ran through hi a whola 
frame from top to toe. *I have felt thial 
strange feeling before,' said be — * J cannot 
Aeip thinking there's something wrong 
about this closet.'' He made a strong efforV 
plucked up his courage, shivered ipe loc^ 
with a blow or two of the poker, opened 
the door, and there, sure enough, standing 
bolt upright in the corner, was the last 
tenant, with ^little bottle clasped firmly in 
his band, and his face livid with the hue ol) 
a painftil death." As the little old nian 
concluded, he looked round on the attentive, 
faces of his wondering auditory witii a smile 
of ^im delight. 

« Wh^t strange things these are you teli. 
us o^ Sir,** said Mr. Pickwick, minu^y: 
scanning the old man's pountenan<?e, ty.. 
the aid <rf his glasses. :i 

«^ Strange !" said the little old man rr ^ 
'« Nonsense ; you think them strange )i^ 
canse you know nothing about it. Tbtf$^ 
are iiinnys bx\t wA UT^wwsafij^r 
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elkiuimyA sure they not 1". ireplied the 
[>id man, witH a diabolical leer; anc) 
ioat pauaing for an answer, he 
iontinu«l— 

•* 1 knew another man — ^!et me see— it^s 
forty years ago now— who ipok an old, 
^an^, rotten set of cham^yers, in one of the 
ihost ancient Inns, that had been shut up 
and empty for jrears and years, before. 
There were lots of old women's storied 
^boui thie place, ana it certainly was very 
far from being a cheerful one ; but lie was 
poor, and the rooms were cheap, and that 
wo^id harj^ been quite a safhciem reason 
fclr h^^ if they had been ten tiroes wot«e 
lh?in iS^by really were. He was obliged to 
t^e some mouldering fixtures that were 
(fn the place, and, among the rest, was a 
great lumbering wooden press for papers, 
With large glass doors, and a green curtain 
fiiside ; a pretty useless thing for him, for 
hid had no pa^erd to put in it ; and as to his 
dOthe{9, he carried them about with him, 
and that, wasn't very hard wolrk either. 
Well, he had moved m all his fumitnre — 
U Wash't quite ^ truck-fhll — and sprinkled 
It about die room, so as to make the four 
cliairs look as much like a dozen as possi- 
ble^ and was sitting down before the fire at 
ni^ht, diiAking the first glass of two gal- 
^nstof whisky he had ordered on credit, 
Pondering whether it would ever be paid 
tfa, and if s6, in how many years' time, 
#hen his eyes encountered the glass doors 
of the wooden press. ' Ah !' says he — * if 
I hadn't teen obliged to talke that ugly ar- 
tiicle at the old broker's valuation, I might 
tttfve got something comfortable for the 
money. 1^1 tell you what it is, old fellow,* 
Ke said, speaking aloud to the press, just 
iSecause he had got nothing else to speak 
tio— 'if it wouldn't cost more to break up 
ypur old carcase, than it would ever be 
worth afterwards, I M have a fire out of 
3fou, in less than no. time.' He had hardly 
spoken the words, when a sound resembling 
s( faint groan^ appeared to issue from the 
ilaterior of the case. It startled him at 
4ir8t, but thinking, on a moments reflec- 
tion, that it must oe some young fellow in 
the next chambers, who had been dining 
out, he put his feet on the fender, and 
raised the poker to stir the fire. At that 
moment, the sound was repeated :' and one 
m tiiie glass doore slowly opening, disclosed 
» yale and emaciated figure in soiled and 
^era appard, standing erect in the press. 
Hie figure was tall and thin, and the coun- 
lemnoe expressive of care and anxiety; 
bmt there Was somethmg in the hue of the 
i%n,^and'gannt and ifnaarthly appearanee 
of the wholeToHn, whieh lio> being of thie 



woiW waa «ver Men io w^sf* - ^'Who-sit 
yottV Mid the mm lenanm tusiiiw t^ 
pale» poisiaff the pokcff in hie fanm, bew- 
ever, and tJmg a very decent aina al th^ 
eoentenaaee oC ttie figwe— ' Who «ie yo« V 
^ Don't ttepw that poker at me,' reylied the 
foioor^ If you huned it with ever eo^ sure 
•Jd ain, H would pase through. me without 
leeistuiee, aid el^nd its fei«e on the 
wood behind. I am a spirit*' ' And, (May, 
wbai do you want herel' ^teied the 
tenant* ^ In this room,' replibd the app»- 
rilion, ' my worldlY ruin was worked^ mad 
I and my ehildiea beggared. In this press, 
the papeiB in a loagi long suit, whieh ac» 
euamltttBd iar years, were deposited. la 
thie room, when I had died o£ gae^ and 
long-defened hope, two wily hS^iea di- 
vided the wealth Cot which Lhad contested 
during A wretched cpustencet and of whicht 
at last, not one .&rthinff was left Ibr Wf un- 
happy deecendanta, X terrified them frcwa 
the ij>ot, and since that day haye inrowled 
by n^t^— the pnly period at which I eaa 
revisit, the earth— about the scenes of ny 
iong-protracted misery. This apartment is 
mine : leave it to me.' * If you va^is^ upon 
making your appearance here,' said the 
tenant, who had hzd time to collect his 
presence of mind during this prosy state- 
ment of the ghost^s-*^ 1 shall give u|^ posr 
session with the. greatest pleasure; but I 
should like to ask you .one question^ if you 
wfll allow me.' *Say on,* said, the appa- 
rition, sternly, ' Well,^ said the tenant^ 
*I don't apply tlie observation peisonally to 
you, because it is equally applicable to aU 
the ghosts I ever heard of; but it does ap* 
pear to me somewhat inconsistent ^ that 
wben jrou have an opportunity of visiting 
the fairest spots of earth — for I suppose 
space is nothing to you — ^you should always 
return exactly to the veiy places^, where 
you. have been nios( miserable/ > Egad, 
that's very true^ I never thought of that 
before,' said the ghost* 'You see. Six,' 
puraued the tenant, ' this is a very uncoin- 
fbrtable room. From the appearance of 
^at press, I should be disposed to say that 
it is not wholly free from bugs ; and I 
really think you itiight find much more 
comfortable quarters : to say nothing of the 
climate of London, whi(^ is extrem(4y dis- 
agreeable.' * You are very right. Sir,' said 
the ghost, politely, 'it never struck me till 
now ; I '11 try change of air direcdy'— ^atid, 
in fhot, he beg[an ta vimiah as he apoke. 
his le^, indeed, had quite dissfppearedy 
'And if. Sir,' said fte tiBaant, talhng'allefr 
him, ^ if ybtt would have th^ eoodneser to 
suggest to the other ladies and gendSraneb 
who foe now en^gied in ' haunting dH' 
empty houses, that thpy might :he ttiaeh 
more oottifortable- e4eeWhef>^, you »wiH ei>m 
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repUod tiiQ ghost ^ , ^ wt, mvsl^ b«i ^U , M' 
low9 — yery dull JTellowa, indo^f I «aii*t 
umagipe kpw we oaiihave b^eB «<>< stupids' 
Wi£ the9e woi^t thf? 89uit dism>^«i«4; 
iti^ what is rather xei^aflable^'^ Mwed th& 
old man, widi a^ shrewd look round theita^l^, 
" he iiever came hack agaui*'' 

^' That ainH bad, if tfa true/' aaid th0 
niaa in; the Mosai^ atads,. Ughtiog^ p fresh 
cigar. ,. . • • . - 

' t^ ^/" Mcclaioied ^e o^ ^maiif. with, a 
,lopk of exceasiye contempt. *' I suppose/' 
he added, turning to Lowl^ii, *^he?ll sajr 
next, that my story about, the^ue^ client 
we had^ when I was in a^n attomey'ii office, 
is not tnlei.elther— I shouida't wonder*^' 
, /« I shan't venture to say .toy, ihutg «t all 
•about it, i^einff that t laeycf kf^d, the 
story,'' obsjerved the owdbt i^fithe Mosaic 
4ecoration3r , ,' .; 

** 1 wish you would lep^t it. Sic,", said 
Mr. Pickwick. 

.**Ah» do," said I^pwt^n, ^'npboidy has 
heard it but me, and I have nearly fbsgotten 
Jt.*' ' . - ■ 

. The old man looked round the table, an^ 
leered, more horribly than ever, as if in tri- 
qmph, at the attention which wa$ depicted 
ifi ev^ry fkoe, Th^n. rubbiiig his chin with 
his hand, ^qd looking \ip . to i^e celling as 
if to recal the circumstances to his memoryt 
he:b6gaa as follow^^^ 

THE OLD MAN'S TALE ABOUT THE 
QUEER' CLIENT. 

. ^\ 1% matters little^" said the ^Id- man, 
*^ where,, or how, I picked up this brief hiS" 
tpry. If 1 were to relate it in the order in 
which it reached me, I should commence 
in the middle, and when I had arrived at 
the conclusion, go back for a heginning. It 
is enough for me to say that some of its cir<^ 
cumstances passed before my own eyd^ ; for 
the remainder, J know them to havve ha^ 
pened, and there are some pej^ns yet livings 
who will reqi^nber them but too well. , 
. ** In the Borough High Street, near ^nt 
(jreorge's Church, and on the s^me fide of 
the wa(^, stsmds, as most peoplcf tcnow, the; 
smallest of our debtors' prisons-^the Mar- 
fi^alsea. Although in later times it has been 
a veiy different place from the sink of .filth 
and dirt it once was, even its improved con- 
dition holds out but little temptation to the 
extravagant or consolation to- the iroproivji- 
d^nt. , The condemned felon has as good a 
jRird for air ari8 exercise in Newgate, as the; 
insolvent debtor ik the Marshalsea Prison. 
"It may be my fancy, or it may be that 
t <jannot separate the place; from; the old 
r§collections associfited with it, but this 
part of London I cannot hear, -riie street 
18 broad, the shops are spacious, the noise, 
13* 



(tualAferenti c(f ^Mipl4««f^ ilM iNsy eonads 
of ,U«ffit:, ifBs^ttBd in k^fkook rndBtpk to tnid- 
Diglrt«biil thefltmiM^Modiid aferatosflld 
close; poverty and debauchery lie festeiiag 
HI the erbiided tU^xys^vtaat anid miAfdrtune 
ar9^ pent ^ in Ihe niureiw paMn; an ak «f 
.gjbeii and ^NiiilieHi«elMa8t in my ejea at 
baat, $» hmg ahbod liw aoene^ and to iin« 
part tO) it a 8^ualkl:aadsft0kly hue. 

«* Maby e^ea, that hare lone akice been 
cleaecl*in the gsava^ hive JookM roandapali 
tet ««se|M liehtlV ent^tigh^twiMnentamig 
the gate of the Mairthalflelt Pnaon Cmt 1^ 
tot . tiflM : for deapab a^om cdmea wilk 
the first ae^rera iskoafc of tniafortune. A 
)iiiam hoa abnAdanob in .ontoed fiMnder,* he 
Tsmettibeiw the! wajaay oiera of samce m 
fDeely oadebjFt Jna boon conqpanioai^ whan 
Ikfr; vfanled tbnp not: k« hiis hapa-i>llpa 
^opacf h«t)!py laanpa rio n afl and hclwawar 
he mfty hewl beneath the first shock, k 
^pringa m^ in his ihoaam^ ioid fioanahea test 
fot.a brief itoelsQ, (iritil it tfaroe^ benaalh 
ibe blight or diaai^ointment and nagtoott 
How aoon haire those teaie eyes deeply 
sunken ia the head, leased firoin frceavaalai 
with fimiine, afeid tedlow from cdHfinemanty 
in diya Whmn it%aa no figuiiBof speech to 
98^ thai dehiora jotted.in piiaon, wilh na 
h ope of teteaaev ^nd tno*pioiH>eet «C liberl^i 
Jhe atipcity in its ihll eiQbeiit iio longer ex^ 
ists, bat thaie il enough of It klt,-to gitn 
r»ae-tooccqi«enee8 thatsMkeliheheartUeedi 

*^TweBjt^'yeifs ago;^ thai pavement wai 
worn with the footM^pa of a mother and 
ohftld, who« day by day, so ilufiely aa tba 
monuhg cam0« presented theraadves at tha 
piison gate; often after a night of rastlaaA 
misery, and aniiidtia thenghts, were ith^ 
there, a fuU hoaf too tfmm, ind then Aha 
yoiuag motiier turning meekly aWay^ liraiili 
Lead the ehild to the old bridge, and raising 
turn in her acms to sh^w him Ibe gKsteaing 
wateE, tinted with th<) Jigfat of the tnormi^^'a 
sunt and stirring with all the bu^tliag pie-t 
pamtions for Unvlineasandpleaaure that thi» 
mver preaenta ati thai yearly hOu»t endaavwitf 
to interest his thoufi^ts In the ^^j^otabefoiq 
him. Bwt abe wo^ quickly «et him doiton^ 
and hiding her face iti h»t $faawl, give, veaij 
to the tears that blinded her, for mb -expiasn 
sien of interest ov/amnsismentiligMc^'^ his 
thin and Mckly ^^<. Hia s^oUeotionii 
were few-Mnisi9gh^ but they were all of «a« 
kipd--tnU eowaeeted ^ilh the. poi^eriy «adt 
mieery 'irf'.hiia pill^nts. Hour after honr^i 
had he sat onihiamother'a SciMr atid nilni 
obildifih nympathy wiiKJhdd the tdara rthat| 
8i0j« <lowh her fi*ce, and then c]»ptiqu«etl^ 
away into fSome datk« eonier, and »6hMi\ 
himself to sleep. The hvdreialitit^eeir thai 
woddy ;with many of ita wittist pritvatwmfH- 
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•«il €ome h&a» to kni Jmn tke fim^w^s- 
;^ii08 of msmi; «iA tiM«|{h the form ef 
^dhood wta than, its fight hesit, Hs 
: wmtry langfat and spaiklng^eyes were wmnt- 
iag. 

*^ The feliier «nd mothet looked on 'ilpon 
Ihist aad'UfMNft eaeh other wkh thoughts of 
^w>ny they daied not bieethe in words. 
'Hie healthy 9 strong made man who oonld 
have borne almost any fhtlgue of actiTO ex- 
ertion, was wasting beneaSi ^e close eon- 
'finement and unhealthy atmosphere of a 
leiowded prison. The slight and dellsate 
woman was inking beneath the combined 
iSffects of bodily and mental illness; the 
ehild's young heart was breaking. 
' u Winter same, and with it weeks of 
cold uid heavy rain. The poor ffirl had re- 
anoved to a wretched apartment oloee to the 
spot of her husband's imprisonment; and 
Ihoagh the change had been rendered neces^ 
sary by their increasing poverty, she was 
happier now, for she was nearer him. For 
two months, she and her little companion 
watched the opening of the gate as usoal. 
One day she failed to come for the first time. 
Anoth^ movning arrived, and she came 
alone. The child was dead. 
.' ** They little know, who coldly talk of 
the poor maui's bereavements, as a happy 
release from pain to the departed, and a 
merciful relief from expense to the sur- 
vivor — fkey little know, I say, what the 
agony of those bereavements is. A silent 
look of affection and regard when all other 
eyes are turned coklly away -^ the con- 
sciousness that we possess the sympathy 
and affection of one being when all others 
have deserted us^s a hold, a stay, a com- 
fort in the deepest affliction, which no 
wealth eould purchase, or power bestow. 
IWduld had sat at his parents* feet fof 
hours together, with his little hands pa- 
tiently fmded in each other, and his thin 
wan face raised towsrds them. They had 
seeft him pine awa^r, from day to day; and 
though his brief existence had been a joy- 
less one, and he was now removed to that 
peace and lest which, child as he was, he 
had never known in this world, they were 
his parents, and his loss sunk deep into 
their souls. 

•^*It was plain to those who looked upon 
the mother's altered face, that death must 
scMm close the scene of her adversity and 
tifial. Her husband'sfelloW prisoners shrunlr 
from obtrudin? oh his grief and misery, and 
left to himself alone; the small room he had 
jireVioosly occupied in common with two 
fjoinpanionsv 8he shared it with him: and 
Ihigeiing on without pain, but without hope, 
her life ebbed slowljr away. 

--** She had fainted one evening in Iter 
hiwhend's arms, ana he h'ad borne her to 



the (^n Whld^fW,^^ Iffttive !ier WMi Hie 
air, when the light of the moon falling fan 
upon her ihce, %owed him a change upon 
her features, which made him stamper be- 
neath her weight, like a helpless in&nt 

" * Set me down, George,* she said, 
fhinfly. He did so, and seating- himsdf 
beside her, covered his face with his hands, 
and burst into tears. 

*«*It is very hard to leaveyou^ George,' 
she said, *but it's God's will, and you 
must bear it fbr my sake. Oh ! how I 
thank him for having taken our boy ! He 
is happy, and in heaven now. What would 
he have done here, without his mother !' 

•«^* Yoa shaH not die, Mary, you shall 
not die;* 6aid the husband, starting up. 
He paced huhiedly to and fro, striking his 
head with his defiched fists ; then jeseatp 
ing himself beside her, and supporting hei 
in his arms, added more calmly, ^Rouae 
yourself, my dear girl -^ pray, pray do. 
You will revive yet.' . 

" * Never again, George ; never again,'— 
said the dying Woman. • Let them lay me 
by my poor boy, now, but promise me, that 
if ever you leave this dreadful place, and 
ahould grow rich, you will have us removed 
to some quret country fehurch-yard, a long, 
long way off— -very far from here, w'here 
we can rest in peace. Dear George, pro- 
mise ine you will.' 

♦' » I do, I do' — said the man, throwing 
himself passionately on his knees before 
her. * Speak to me, Msary, another word ; 
one look — but one — ;' 

** He ceased to speak : fdr the arm that 
clasped his neck, grew stiff and heavy. A 
deep sigh escaped from the Wasted form 
before him ; the lips moved, and a smile 
played upon the face, but the lips were 
pallid, and the smile faded into a ngid and 
ghastly stare. He was alone in the world. 

*' That night, in the silence and desola- 
tion of his miserable room, the wretched 
Bian knelt down by the dead body of his 
wife, and called on God to witness a dread- 
fol oath, that from that hour, he devoted^ 
himself to revenge her death and that of 
his child; that from thenceforth to the last 
moment of his life, his whole energies 
should be directed to this one obie<?t ; thai 
his revenge should be protracted and terri 
ble; that his hatred should be undying and 
unextinguishable ; and should hunt its ob- 
ject through the world. ' ' ^ . 

** The deepest despair, and passion scarce 
ly human, had made such fierce ravages on 
his face and form, ' in that one night, that 
his companioiis in misfortune shrunk af-, 
frighted from him as he passed by. His 
eyes were bloodshot and heavy, his face 
deadly white, and his body bout as if with 
age. He haid bitten his' iindcr lip nearly 
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v^iraiigh4&lii9'Hreolmit# of ^ noitail. sMif- 
fering, and the blood which, had ^wed 
.iroih. the wovmd had trickled down his 
chin^ and staiAed.his shirt and ne^cerdkiif. 
■No teatvor aomd of owkiplunt escaped 
,him ; but the anaettled loolt» and dieoidered 
: Jutale with which he paced up and doFWte 
th^ yard, denoted the fever which was 
bamiitgi within. 

^ It was necessaiy that his wife's body 
•should berefnared frora the proon, without 
delay. He received the commumcation 
.with perfect calsuieas, andac^nieeced in 
its propriety. Nearly all the ^nrntites of 
the priscm had assembled to witiKSS its re- 
moi^; they fell baek on either side when 
.the widower appeased ^ he w^edked hurried- 
4y forward, a[na stationed himself, alone, in 
•a littfce tailed area close to the lodge gate, 
. from whence the crowd, with an instinotiv^ 
Meeting of- delicacy, had retired. The rude 
«ofiin was borne slowly forward tm men*6 
shoulders. A dead silence pervaded the 
-throngvbroken>olily by t^e andiblelament- 
ations of the women, and the Bhioilnig 
sliepi c^ the beaiers on the stone pavement, 
'fhey reached the spot where the bereaved 
h»il)and stood ; and stopped. He laid his 
hand upon* the coffin, and mechaoiically aid- 
justing the pall with which it was ceverod, 
iBotioned them onwards. Thei turnkeys in 
ike prison lobby took ofT^ their liats as it 
paased through, and in another moment the 
heavy gate closed behind it. He locked 
vacantly upon the crowd, and* fell heavily 
to the ground. 

< *' Although fer many weeks after this 
he was watched night and day, in the 
wHdest ravings of fever, neither the con- 
sciousness of his loss, nor^the r#^llection 
ef the j&W he had orrade, ever left him for 
a moment. Scenes changed before his eyes, 
plaee sudeeeded plaee^ and event followed 
eirent, in all the hurry of deHrium ; but 
they were all connected in sortie way Wrttl 
the great: object of his mind. He* 'Was 
sailing over a boand^ess expanse of sea, 
with a blood-red sky above, And the angry 
waters lashed into ftiry beneath^ boinng 
and eddying up on every side. There' was 
another iressel be(bM» fhem, toiling and 
labouting in the howlinr storm ; her can- 
vass fluttering in ribands from the mast, 
and her deck throng with figures Who 
w^e lashed to the mes, 'over which h»ge 
waves evei^ instant bnrsi, sweeping away 
smne devoted creatures into tl^ fej^mlng; 
sea. Onward they -borey amidet-the Toar- 
ing mass of walerj with ft speed and force 
whi^ no^hlg eould renst ; and strikihg 
^e stem of Sie feremost vessel, crashed 
ner beneath «heir keel. From the huge 
whiripdol which the sinlpng wrock odca-i 
^mitdi arose a shriek bo te«id« ami shrill 



i-«i-the dealh-ory' ef- a hMndBsd llmriifaig 
wretehes, hiended into cme fisns yeH«— that 
it itmi^ te above the wait-cry of the ele- 
ment^ ai|d' echoed, and voieehoed till it 
seemed tOi.pieice idr, sky, and ocean. Bat 
what was that >-^ that old gmy head that 
rose above, the water's surfeee, and wMi 
:io6ks ef nfony, and sereama Air aid, buf- 
feted with the waves ! One look, wad he 
had spiking from the vessel's side^ and 
irtth vigoroas strokes was swhfsmhig to- 
vrards it. He- reached. k;^ he was elose 
Qpon it. They were ki$ featiure«, 'fbe 
M man saw ham eommg,' and vtonty strove 
ta elade his gnsp. But he elasped him 
tif^ty and dn^f^ti inm beneath the Irater ■ 
Down; 4own with him : fiHy fethoms ieep ; 
his struggles grew felntsr and feinter, until 
they wholly ceased. He hiras dead i he 
had killed him^flhd had kept his oath. 

>^ He was tnveising the seoiching sanda 
of a :mi{fl>^ desert, bMrefooted and alone. 
The sand ehoked and blinded him ; its fhie 
-thin; gaaiBs entered the very pores of his 
skini andt irritated him almdst to madness. 
Gigantic masses of the same material, 
oaicried foiward by the wind, and shone 
through by the burning sun, stalked in the 
^stance Uks pillars: of living &k. The 
bones of men, who had perished in the 
dreary waste, lay scattered aet his feet; a 
fearful light fell on every thing around; 
aqd so fer^af the eye could reach, nothing 
but objects -of ^read aoid horror presentee 
themselves. Vainly striving to utter a cry 
of terror with his tongue cleaving to his 
mouth, he rushed, mamy ferward* Armed 
with supernatural strength, he waded 
through the sand, until exhausted with 
fatigue and thhet, he fell senseless on the 
ear£. What fragrant codi^ess revived him 1 
what gushing sound was thati Water! 
It was indeed a well ; and the clear fresh 
stream was running at his feet. He drank 
deeply of it, and" throwing, his aching limbs 
upon the bank, siink into a delicicus trance, 
'rtie sound of approaching footsteps roused 
him. An old grey-headed man totte^redl 
forwai:d to slake his burning thirst. It 
was he again* He wound his arms ]roun4 
the old man's body, and. held him back. Hej 
struggled in powerful convulsions, and 
shrieked for water— for but one drop of 
water to save his life. But he held the 
old man firmly, and watched his agonies 
with greedy eyes ; and when his lifeless 
heed f^l ferward on his bosom, he rolled 
thftf eerpse ftm him with his feet. ' 

•'^ When the fever l^ft^ him, and 'cbii 
sotonetiess returned, he awoke to iind him ' 
s^f rich and free: to hear that the pat«itt« 
wh Wfeul d have let him die in- jail — •* 
wmfd! who had']^ those nvho Wet^' <!Mr' 
d«»«vr d<s \\)5«a \V\%tv \Cv& ^\\ «msSw««»>^^«^ 
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of heait that 

tmiie»^ad been femd dead 

ib his bed of 4owii^ He bad eD tbi heart 

; io leaTe his aen a beggan* but pnrad even 

«f his health and atienith, he had pnt off 

4he aet till it waa loo ktoy-and aom migkt 

.fnash hia teeth in Ae other worid* at the 

ihOQf^ of the wealth hie leinisawsa had 

left htm* He woke to thw, and he woke to 

more. To ree<41act the pnrpoee fiv which 

he liftodi and to lemember ttist lue eneny 

was hia wife's own lather-^e man who 

tad oaet him into priaon, and who, when 

Mn daoi^r and her child aued at his feet 

ffH merpy« had 'SpNttied them from hia door. 

Qh$ how he emed the we^kneefii that ' pi»- 

yenled him ftQU being «m and actm, m 

j hia eoheme of vengeance! 

' M He eauaed himself to be carried from 

the scene of his loss and-misery, and oon- 

▼eyad to a quiet residence on the seacoast 

•^^not in the hope of recoywing his peaee 

of ndnd or happiness, for both were iQed 

4n ever; bet to restore his prostsate enee- 

Ms, and meditate on his darliilg object. 

And here, some enl spirit eaat in his way 

the opportanky fer his first, most honibie 

«BTsnge. . 

•* It was Rummer time ; and wrapped in 
Iii6 gloomy thoughts, he Would issue fh>m 
feis soli tary lodgings early in the evening, 
Wjd wandering along a narrow path be^ 
Heath the cliffs to a wUd and lonely spot 
^at had strtiek his fancy in his ramblings, 
teat himself on some nillen fragments of 
the rock, and bui^ng his fece in his hands, 
remain there for hours — sometimes until 
hight had completely <ilosed in, and the 
long shadows or the firowtting cliffs abore 
his head, cast a thick black darkh^s on 
erery object near him. 

" He was sealed here, one calm evening 
in his old position, now and then raising 
his head, to watch the flight of a seagull, 
or cany his eye along the glorious crimson 
path, which, commencing m the middle of 
the ocean, seemed to lead to its very verge 
where the sun was setting, when the pro- 
found stillness of the spot was broken by, a 
loud cry for help ; he listened, doubtful of 
his having heard aright, when the cry was 
repeated with even greater vehemence than 
before, and, starting to his feet, he hastened 
in the direction from whence it proceeded. 
, *^Tbe tale told itself at once: some 
40«l4tered gs^nnents lay on the beach ; a hu-! 
man head was just, visibls above the waves 
a$.8nli|tie distance from the shore; and an 
old msm wringing his hands in^gonyv^was 
HifiBing.tOfapidffQi shrieking for assistance. 
Thet-invalidftWhoee stiength was now sufii- 
oiently festosed, :thiew off* his ooat, and 
^Mshed towards the sea, with the intenaon 



•' » Hastonhere, Sir,in (SWanana ; hete, 
help, 8b, fer the kva of Haaveii. |ie u 
my aon. Sir, my only aoni' said tlie old 
man, fiantieayy, as he ad^aneed to meet 
hini« * My odly son. Sir, and be is ^ing 
before his father^ eyes.* 

'* At the first word the old nmn nttenMl, 
tiM stranjgnr eheoked himself in -his career, 
and feldmg hie arms, stood perfectly mo- 



«' 'Gntat God!' exclaimed the 0I4 man, 
recoiling*^* Heyling r 

*^ The stoanffer smiled, and was ailent. 

^f' Heylinff r said the old man, wildly^ 
^mv boy, Heyiing, my dear bojF, loeli, 
look.,' and, gasping for brealb, .flie nriaeo- 
ble fathiar poibted to the spot wtiete the 
yonng man was straggling ior life. 

«« ' Harkr aaid the old man<--f He cries 
4>noe DMNreu He is alive yet. Heyiing^ 
save him, save him.' 

. " The, atranser smiled again, and le- 
^Ksined imnovul^le as a statue. 

»««I have wronged' you,' shrieked the 
old hum; felling on his knees, and clasping 
his iiadada: together «-<-* be revenged; tdfis 
mj all, my life ; cast me into the water at 
your li»et, and^ if homan nature ean repiess 
a strugglie,, 1 will die, without stirring hand 
or foot* Do iU Heylii^« do it, 'bat save my 
boy, he is so young,. Heyliiig, so yoong to 
die».' 

^^'Listett,' said the stranger, graapinr 
the old man fiercely by the wrist— ^ I wm 
have life for life, and. heUe is one My 
child died before his father's eyes, a ht 
more agonising and painful death than that 
younjg slanderer oC iiis sister's worth is 
meeting while I speak. . You laughed ^ 
laughed in year daughter's face, when 
death had already set his hand^-^t cmr stf> 
ferin&ra then. What think you of then 
now? See there, see theiie*' 

^* As the stranger spoke, he pcanted to 
the sea. A faint cry died away upon iti 
surface: the last powerfel straggle of the 
dying jnan agitated the rippling waves for 
a few seconds ; and the spot wbsre he haa 
^one down into hia eacly grave, was andis*> 
tinguishiableiirom th<^ surroundiAjg water. 

*' Threeyears ihad elapsed, when a.gentle* 
man : alighted from a pnvate carriage at the 
door of a Jjondon attorney, then weH knova 
to the public as aimanof no gfeeat nioety in 
his professiottal dealing tmd leqnested.a 
private interview en>bvaineBS of importance. 
Although evidently not past the- priaitniltf 
life, his. face was pale, ha^gaid,:and ticjieeW 
ed; and it did not rsqume theacnteper 
caption of the ma|i of business, to discern 
at a glance, that disease or suffering had 
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opii^, inorq to work a chaiise in liis appear- 
ance ^an the mere hand of time could 
bave accomplished in twice the period of 
hi« whole life* 

" ' i wish you to undertake some legal 
Wsiness for me,* said the stran^r. 

"The attorney bowed obsequiously, and 

S lanced at a large packet which the gen- 
eman carried m his hand. . His Visiter 
observed the look, and proceeded. , 

*♦ *It is no common ousiness,*^ 6aid he; 
•not hate these papers neached iny hands 
without long trouble and ^reat expense*^ 
■ "Tbef attorney casi a still more anxious 
lock.' atth^ -pacl^t ^ and his yiflster, nntying 
Ihe ^tsittg that bound it, disclosed a quan* 
Mty of proinisBory notes^ with some cc^ies 
of deeds, and other documents. 
' ^>.Ut>on these papers,* said. die client, 
* ttie (mttii ^ose nssne t^ey beax^ has raised, 
to yott will see, lafffe eums of money, for 
some years past, lliere Was a teeit uiider<« 
etdndinjBf between him awl the men into 
whose- iiecids they originally went-^-and 
SttXBti whom I have by degreea puiichaaed 
the VhtOe, for. tc^le atid xjnadniple theif 
iiemiiMal vtdufr^that ^theee loans shevld be 
Icosb time Ht> time J^newedt until a ^Tea 
period had elapsed. Such an undejMtand* 
ing is nowhere expressed. He has sustain- 
ed many losses of late; nnd these ^liga- 
tions accumulating upon him at once, would 
oruahbi^ ^ -the earth/;, 

^ ^ The whole nmou^nt i« some thousands 
of.poiuideY'^uad itkua,a^$eiaey, looking over 
tfie-papere. 
, *« « ft M,* said the client. 

«^ « Whj»t are we to do V inquired the inan 
of bueltiess.. 

••>l>er lepliedihe clieifit, with sudden 
rehepa^jDO^^ Pvii e^ery engine of the law 
in Ibree, «v«ry trick thjat inf^epuity pan de- 
"Hee eeed laeeality exeeute j, &ir me^ns and 
- foul ; the open oppression of the law, aided 
by all the craft of its most ingenious prac- 
titioners. I would have him die a harass- 
ing and lingering death. Ruin him, seize 
flrid'^ll 4& '!»■»• and ffoo4e, drive him 
^m (home and home^ and 4rBg > hkni :£atlfa 
at tieggar(i»/his eld age, to die in a iebrnvoii 
jail.^ ■ • • =.-•.:■ . ■ :> • • 

^' '.Bdfthe boeis, my -dear Sir,the ooets 
of all thi8,''ireasoned the attorney, Mrken ^m 
bad liBcolmred'ifrora^histnieiBentory surpdae 
*^^ If )the ddfeiideiit be a n^an «f etnnr^iwlio 
ie to pay the o<$ate, Sir I' 
. ''^ * NtftiM any sum,'' isaid > the. stm^ger* 
Ids hahd tM^idbHiig' bo viblen^y with eneite^ 
mei^ that be eeuld sovoely ihoM tke ! |ieii 
lie^eiMed as^he'epoke^-^^lmy suns^^ndiitiie 
fOtjIk ii>^!tMaAwd;MMHie4ti;flMny I 
shall not think it dear, Ifriydii^^n ^i^ sb- 
fect.' 

•* The attorney named a large sum, at 



hazard, as the aAt^nbS bj^ ffli()iJM reebiie bi 
secure hhnsetf aerabist the |yoS8H>inty ef 
loss ; but more Wiih t!re view • dt ascertain* 
ing how^'fer his client was really disposed 
to go, th&n with any idea that be would 
comply with the demand. The stranger 
wrote a cheque npon his banker for the 
whole Amount, and left bim. 

**The draft was duly honoured, and Uw 
attorneTi finding thai his strange client 
might W 4MiMy vdiied upon, commenoed 
his werk in eamesU For more than tivo 
years afterwards, Mr. Heyling woidd sti 
whole days together, in ilie office, poiiaff 
over the papers as they accfunukfted, aiw 
reading again and again, his eyes- gleaming 
tiiriih joy, the ;lelt»rs of xemonstraaea, th^ 
]>niyer8 for a little delaj, the renresenta- 
tions of the certain ruin u which tne oppo- 
site party must be involved, which poured 
in, as suit after suit, and process after pro- 
cess, were commenced. To all a]^plicatu)n8 
for a brief indulgence, there was but one 
reply -^ the money must be paid. Land, 
house, furniture, each in its turn, was takoQ 
under some one of the numerous execution^ 
which were issued ; and the old man him- 
s^f would have been immured in prisoi^ 
had he not escaped the vigilance of the offi* 
cers, and fled. . '^ , 

"The implacable animosity of Heyling. 
80 far from being jsatiated by the success of 
his persecution, increased a hundred-fold 
with the ruin he inflicted. On being in- 
formed of the old man's flight, his fury was 
unbounded. He gnashed his teeth wjfli 
rage, tore the hair from his head, and as- 
sailed with horrid imprecations the men 
who had* been entrusted with the writ 
He was only restored to eomparative calni- 
hess by repeated assurances of the certainty 
of dis6overing the fugitive. Agents were 
sent in quest of Mm, in all directions; 
every stratagem that could be invented was 
resorted to, for the purpose of discovering 
his place of retreat ; but it was all iaii vain. 
Half a year had passed ovei*, and he was 
still undiscovered. 

*• At length, late one night, Heyling, df 
whom nothing had been seen for mafj^ 
Weeks before, «Lppcared at. his, mbtiefa 
private residenicer «id sent up werd-thait ji 
gentleman wished to see him inslantt|(« 
Bi^re the attorney, who had recgpiised 
faisivoice firosn 4b6ve stairs, could oiSqt t^ 
senrant to admit him* he had nH^hed: ^ 
the staircase, and entered the. dr»^)W- 
toompeleaiid breskthless.. Haying tilesed 
tiie daOBj ta .present bei*i[ evewjeard, *« 
snak» iate ia chair, .and MUi wiAn .a ^k^ 
wok6e*^ •■;■•* .<4 

'« « Hnsb I I hMW £oiw4 bim at last* ; , . 

^« « No !' said the attorney —< Well done 
my deal S\t \ ^«\\ ^csuKv? 
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*f *. He Urn QOBCCAled in a wntched lodg? 
i^g in Camden Town/ said Hey ling — 
"Perhaps it ia as wdl, we did lose sight of 
him, for he has been living alone there, in 
the most abject miseiy, all the time, and he 
is poor — ^verj poor,* 

" » Very good/ said the attorney-^' You 
will have the caption made to-morrow, of 
couraeV 

^ ^ Yes,' replied Heyling. « Stay 1. No I 
'Fhe next day. Yon are siurprisea at my 
wishtair to postpone it,' he added, with a 
ghastly smite ; ^ but I had forgoltem 'Fhs 
Bsxt day is an amdversary in his life : lot 
it be done then.' 

\ «(«yery good,' said the attorney— > Will 
you write down instructions for the officer I' 

•* • No ; let him meet me here, at ei^ht 
In tiie evening, and I will accompany him 
myself.' 

** They met on the appointed night, and, 
hiring a hackney-coach, directed the driver 
to stop at that corner of the old Pancras 
road, at which stands the parish workhouse. 
By the time they alighted there, it was 
quite dark ; and, proceeding by the dead 
wall in front of the Veterinary Hospital, 
^ey entered a small by-street, which is, 
or was at that time, called Little College 
Street, and which, whatever it may be 
bow, was in those days a desolate place 
enough, surrounded by little else than nelds 
and ditches. 

"Having drawn the travelling-cap he 
had on hall over his face, and muffled him- 
self in his cloak, Heyling stopped before 
the meanest-looking house in the street, 
and knocked gently at the door. It was 
at once opened by a woman, who dropped a 
curtsy of recognition ; and Heyling, whis- 
pering the officer to remain below, crept 
gently up stairs, and, opening the door of 
the front room, entered at once. 

" The object of his search and his unre- 
lenting animosity, now. a decrepit old man, 
was «eated at a bare deal table, on which 
stood a miserable candle. He started on 
ihe entrance of the stranger, and rose 
leahly to his feet. 

•««Wfaat now, what now r said the old 
tnan— * what fresh misery is this ? Wh^^ 
•d6 you. want here ?' 

♦' * A word with, yoi*,' replied Heyling. 
As he spoke, he seated himself at the other 
end of the table, and, throwing off his eloak 
-and cap, disclosed his features^ 
'' ** The old man seemed instantly dcpiived 
:if the power of speisch. He fell hack* 
Wnrd in liit cliair, and, claspin||r his hands 
m^pether, gased on the apnarition -with a 
oun|[led lock of aMiovMnee and fesT. 



" ' This day six y^ais,' sud {leylinff, 'i 

claimed the life you owed me for my child's. 
Beside the lifeless form of your dangfater, 
old man, I swore to five a life of rerenffe. 
I have never swerved from my purpose for 
a moment's space ; btit if I had, one thought 
of her uncomplaining, suffering look, as 
she drooped away, or of the starring face 
of our innocent child, would have nerved 
me to my task. My first act of requital 
you well remember ; this is my last. 

" The old man shivered, and his kanda 
dropped powerless by his side. 

''>I leave fSngland to-m<Hrow/ .said 
Heyling, after a moment's pause.— !-' To- 
night I ooBsign yoii to the living death 
to whieh you devoted her— a hopeless 
prison—' 

^He raised his ^m to the old man's 
comteraHiee^ and pansed* H« lifted the 
light to his faee, set it gently 'down, and 
left the •apartment. , 

*«* You had better see to .the old man,' 
he said to the weman, as he opened As 
door, and motioned the officer to Mlow him 
into the street*— « I think he is iU." The 
woman closed the door, ^ran 
stairs, and fbund him lifeless. He had\ 
inafit. 



** Beneath a plain grave-stone^ in one cf 
the most p^soeibl and secluded chilrcl • 
yards in Kent, where wild flowers inlngld 
with the grass, and the soft landscape 
around forms the'ftdriestepot in the grarden 
of England, He the bones of the young 
mother and her gentle child. But tlM 
ashes ' of the IRither do not mingle yMi 
theirs; nor from Hist night forward, did 
the attorney evet gain the remotest clue to 
the subsequent history of his queer client'^ 



r As the oM man oonoladed his tale,.hs 
adyanosd tea peg in one comer, and taking 
down his hat^^and coat, put them onwia 
great deliberation; and, without saying 
another word, walked slowly away. As 
tke gentleman with the Mosaic studs had 
ftiflen asleep, and the major part of thS 
oompany wave deeply occupied in the hu* 
morous process of droppinf^melted tallow* 
mrease into his brandy mi water, Mr. 
Fiekwiok departed unnotiosd, and hayitti 
settled hie own score, and that of Mr. WeP 
ler^ he i ssued forth, in oompai^ with thai 
ffenileBian, fhsBi hedsath th« portal of tht 
Magpie and SlumpL . 
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Mr. ^Pidiwiek jounierB.to Ipswich, and meeta 
with a romantic adventure with • jniddle« 
aged lady in yellow curl papers. 

' "'t'HAT *ere your govemor*8 lu^^gage, 
Sanamy 1** inquired Mr. Waller, senior, of 
6is affectionate «on, as he entered the yard 
of the Bull Inn, Whitechapel, with a ^- 
veljins-bag dind a small portmanteau. 

**Yoa might ha' made a wdrscr guess 
than that, old ffeller,*' replied Mr. Weller 
the younger, setting down his hurden in 
the yiard, aiid sitting himself down irpon it 
afterwairds. **The goyemor his-self^ll l>e 
down here presently.^* 

*^ H« 's a eahhin' it, I sopfpoee V said tbe 
filler.. 

< ^ Yes^ he's a havin' two mile o' danger 
at^ghti^iicej" responded the son. ^How*8 
mother-in-law this mornin' I" 

*^Qiieer» Sanaay, qiieer," reptied the 
elder Mr. Wrikr, with ImprMsire gravity. 
'« SKhe'a been, gettia' jaythei? in Ihe Mefhod- 
istical order lately, Sammy ; and she 's u]»» 
commonly pious, to be aixte. ^e's too 
?ood a creetuT for met Sammy— f I fyel I 
don't deserve her." 

>* Ah," said Mr. Samuel, "that's wery 
selMenyin' o' you." 

" Weryi" replied his pavent, with a sigh. 
*' She's got hold o' seme uoveinion for 
grown-up pe^]^ being bom again, Sammy 
— the new birth, I (hunks they caUs it. I 
s^^d weiy mnek like to see that system 
in haction, Sammy. I should wery much 
like to fle^ your :motfaer-in'4&w bc»m .iagain. 
Wot^dn't fput her out to nurse !" 

*^ What ^o y<H» think them women . dotes 
\^jAik» day," coiManned Mr. Weller, after a 
sh^yt pause, during which he had signifi** 
cantly struck the side of hjis nose with his 
foefii^gei.^ soi3pie.jb^-^pxen times. " What 
do you think they does, t'other day, Sam** 
myl" 
, «* Don't know,*' implied Sam, ** wl^at T" 

*' Groes and gets up a grand tea-drinkin' 
for a feller they calls their shepherd," said 
Mr« Weller, "I was a standing starin' in^ 
at the pictur shop down at our phee, when 
I sec^ a little bill about it; * tickets half-ar« 
qrown. AH applications to be made to the 
poinn^tteei. /Secretary, Mrs. Weller;' and 
when I ^ot home, there was the committee 
^ sittin' m our hack parlour'^-fourteen wq^ 
men; 1 wish you <;ould ha' heard 'em, 
^inmy^ Thejre they^^as, a passin' resolu- 
tions, and wotin' supplies, and all sof^s Q* 
g^es* Well, what with your mothsrHn- 
^w>^ worrying me to g<h »nd what wit^ 
my^ookinff for'ard to sieein' some queer 
starts if I aid, I put my name down for a 
ticket ; at six o'clock on the . Fpday even- 



in' I dresses myself out, weiy smart, ami 
off I goes vith me old ^o<mian, and up we 
walks into a fust floor where there was tea- 
fhings fot thirty, and a whole lot o' women 
as logins whisperin' to one another, and 
lookin^ at me, as if they *d nev^ feen rav- 
ther a stout ?en'lm'n of eight-and-filty 
afore. By-and-by, there comes a great 
bustle down stairs, and a lanky chap with 
a red nose and white neckcloth rushes up, 
and sings out, * Here's the shepherd a 
coming to yisit his fai^ful flock ;' and in 
comes a fat chap in black, yith a great 
white face, a smilin' avay like clock-work. 
Such goin's on, Sammy. *The kiss of 
peace,' says the shepherd; and then he 
Kissed the women all round, and yen he M 
done^ the man vith ^e red nose began. I 
was just a thinkin' whether I hadn't bette 
begin toor— 'specially as there ni"es a wery 
nice lady a sittin' next me — yen in comes 
the tea, and your mdther-m-law, as had 
been makin' the kettle boil, down stairs. 
At it they went, tooth and nail. Such a 
precious loud hymn, Sammy, while the tea 
was a brewing; such a grace, sneh eatm' 
and drinkin'. I wish you could ha' seen 
the shepherd walkin' into the ham and 
muffins. I never see such a chap to eat 
and drink — never. The rednaosed man 
warh't by no means the sort of person you'u 
like to ?mb by contract, but he was nothin' 
to the ^epherd. Wei), arter the tea was 
oyer, they sang another hynrn, and then 
the shepherd began to preach ; and weiy 
well he did it, considerin' how heavy them 
muffins must have lied on his chest. Pre»» 
sently he pulls up all of a sudden, and 
hollers out * Where is the sinner; where 
is the mis'rable sinner 1' upon which all 
the women looked at me, and began tc 
groan as if they was dyin'. I thought it 
was rather singular, but hows'ever, f says 
nothing. Presently he pulls up sran, and 
lookin' wery hard at me, says, '■Where is 
the sinner ; Where is the niis'rable sinner!' 
ind all the women groans again, ten times 
louder t^ian afore. I got' rather savage at 
this, so I takes a step or two for'ard, and 
says, 'My friend,' says Ij 'did you ap- 
ply that 'ere obserH^tion to me ?'— •Stead 
of beggin' my pardon as any genTm'n 
woirtd ha' done, he got more abusive than 
ever : called me a wessel, Sammy— « wes- 
sel of wrath — and all sorts o* names. So my 
blood being reg'larly up, I fn«t gave him 
two or three for himself, and Aen two or 
three more to hand over to fhe man with 
the red npse, and wr^lked off, I wish you 
could ha' heard how the Women screami^d, 
Sammy, ven they picked up* the shepherd 
from under the table. --Hallo! here's the 
governor, ttie size of life." "', . 

As Mr. Weller spoke, Mr. Ptclwrvk 
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^fiamounted frosa a oab, ^ entered 
yard^ 

*.*Fixie moniiii* Sir,"— said Mr. Weller, 
•enioEr 

^"BeauUful, indeed'*— replied Mr. Pick^ 
wick. 

" Beautifiil, indeed," echoed a red-hafred 
man with an inauisitive nose and blu^e spec- 
tacles, who haa unpacked himself from a 
cab at the same moment as Mr. Pickwipk. 
** Going to Ipswich, Sir?" 

"I am," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

'* Extraordinary coincidence. So am L" 

Mr.. Pickwick bowed. 1 

^' Going cMitsJde?" said the red-haired 
maaxi .' 
\ Mr. Pickwick bowed again. 

"Bless my soul, how remarkable — ^I am 
going ou^de, too," said the red-haired 
man; " we are positively going together." 
And the red-h?uired man, who was an im- 
portant-looking, sharp-^sed<. mysterious- 
fiftpken.personagre, wiUi a bird-like habit of" 
giying; his head a jerk every iime he said 
any thiftg, smiled as if he had i^ade one of 
tKe strangesi discQveries tiiat ever fell to 
^ lot of human wisdom. 
; "I am happy Lo the prospect of your 
sionaa^any. Six," said Mr. Pickwick. 
' "Ah," said the jiieW'KM)mer, " it'^ a goo4 
thing for both of us, isi^'t iti Company, 
yon- see^-company is— is— fit's a very ^^ 
me^l thing |rom solitude^^fain^t itV 
■■ " There ]s no dwiyin' that 'ere," saij Mr. 
]^pller, Joiniug in the conversation, with 
Wk affable smile. "That's what I call a 
self-evident proposition, as the dog's-mealt 
Diian said, when the hoUae^maid told hioi 

he warn' t a gentleman." 

"Ah," said the red-haixed man, survey t 
ing Mr. Weller from head to foot, with a 
aupercilious lo»ok. " Friend of yours. Sir I" 

" Not exactly a friend," replie^ Mr. Pick- 
vrick,ji»,a low tone. "The f?«5t isj he is 
my servant^ hut I allow him ip take.a goo4 
many liberties; for, between ourselves, I 
flatter myself he Ls.aii original^ and . I aui 
father proud of hipa." 

" Ah," 8ai4 the. red-haired man, .*^ that^ 
you see^is a matter of taste. .1 am not fond 
of any thing original ; 1 don't like it ; don't 
«ee the necessity for it. What's your nam% 
Sirl" . ' 

" Here is my card, Sir^" replied Mr. 
pick wick, much amused by 0ie abruptaess 
oi the; question, ai^ the siioigujlar ms^^ner 
pf 4ie stran^r. 

, * J 4^," ^drthe red-haired, ijqtan, placing 
iliQ ^d i^^ bl^ poclcetTbqo^, " Pickwick ; 
very good* ; t Ij^f to know^ ip(i?m's »ame, 
[% «a^^ a^ iaueh troubje. That ^s my Qard» 
Sir. Msignus, yojj ^41..;p/?rcjeiive, Sir— 
'"- 's jny IVW9. . U's ,ra^h^ « gpod 
ink, S' ■*" ■ 



oanie, 



think 



Sirr 



"A yery.toddd.ln^iftfe^kiyiflM/' raid Mi 
Pickwick, wholly unable to repress a smfle 

^' Yes, I think it is," vesamed Mr. Mag 
nns. •* There 's a good name before it, too 
you will observe. Permit me, tSir — ^if yop 
hold the card a ^ttle planting, this way,. 



^u catch/ the light upon the up-stroke. 

*" Afagnus — ^a 
think, Sir.'' 



th, 



-Peter 



agnus —^sounds well, 1 

" Very," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Cimous circumstance about these ini 
tials. Sir," said Mr* Magnus. "You will 
obserye-r-P. M.r— post losridian. In bast; 
notes to ifiifcimate acquaintance, I sometimM 
^p\ myself ^After^oon.' It ainoses mj 
fnends very much, Mr. Pickwipk." 

" It is ealeul^ to afford theni 4b»4ugh- 
est gratification, I should conceive,'.' said 
Mr. Pickwick, nttfaer env^inff^ thd ease witii 
which. Mi. Magnus's fitenaBmna. enter 
tained. 

« N«^, gen'lm'ii,". said tha hos^ii 
"o<nch is rrady;,, if yon please.?* . 

**ls all: my kiggage 4&T^i«qlIf]«d Mr 
*Magnu8. ' 

«* All right, Sir.'*- 
• ♦* l<! flie-red hag iirl" 

" All right. Sir." 

•* And the Stiiped bag ?" 

"Fore boot. Sir." 

•* And' the hwywn-paper parcelt*^ 

*< UnAer-te seet^ Sir.'^ ' 

«^ And the leathern haMyekr^ 

**^They»re^all in. Sit.'* 

•(New, will yod get «ip I? 'eakl Mr^ Pick 
wick. 

** Sxeuee me,*^ veplied MagiiQs, staiidiiig 
on the wheel. > ••'Bxcuee me, Mr. Pick 
wiek. I catiitet oonseat to get up, in this 
Mdfte of uncettaii^. I ffin quite satisied 
from <hat man's manner, l^t that leaiher 
hat-box is fi^ ify." 

The solemn protestatione of the Tiostler 
being whoHy unavailing, Ae leather hat- 
bo?c was obliged to be raked up from tiie 
lowest depth of the hoot, to satiwy hhn that 
it had heen safely packed ; and after he 
had.b^eh assured on this head, he felt a so* 
lemn presentiment, first, that the red bag 
was mislaid, and ncbci that the striped bsg 
had'bieeTi stolen, ahd then that the brown 
paper parcel had ** come untied.'* At length 
when he had received ocular demonetratioii 
of the boundless nature of each and every 
of these suspfcions, he consented to dimb 
up to the roof of the coach, observing lirtl 
now he had taken everything off hte mind, 
he felt quite comfortabfe and liappy. 

«* You're gtvAn to nervousness, ani you. 
Sir f " inquired Mr. Weller, senior, ey^ii^g 
the stranger askance, as he. mounted to hn 
place. 

" Yes ; I always am rather, about' these 
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am all right oov/— qiiite righL" 

**^^ W*U, lAat 8 a blesHJa'," said Mr. Wal- 
ler. **^aiiimy, Uelp your master up to the 
box: toother leg. Sir, tbat^a it; ^ive us 
yoof kand. Sir. Up with you» \ouwas 
a lighier weigl^ when you was a boy^, 
Sir." 

«' Tmeenoufl^ that, Mr. Weller/' said the 
•breathless Mr. Pickwick, good^umouredly, 
its he took his seat on the box beside him. 

^ Jump tip in front, Sammy," said Mr. 
Welicr. ^Now,Vi]lam,runVmout Tak« 
care o' the archvay, gen'lm'n. * Heads,' 
ate the pieman says. Thai Ml do, Villam. 
-lifit 'em alone." And away went tiie coach 
up Whitechapel, to the admiration of the 
ivhole popnlatimi of that pretty densely- 
pic^ialed quarter. 

"Not a wery nice neighbourh6od this, 
Sir," said Sata, with the touch of the hat 
whicli always preceded his entering into 
conversation with his master. 

"It is not indeed. Slam," replied Mr. 
Pickwick, surveying the crowded and filthy 
dtreet through which they were passing. 
- "It's a wery remarkable cireumstaoce. 
Sir," said Sam, " that poverty and oysters 
always seems to go together." 

"I don't understand you, Sam^" said 
Mr. Pickwick. 

"What I mean. Sir,"* said Sam, "is, 
*that the poorer a place is, the ffreater etSi 
there seems to be £r)r oysters. Look hezia, 
.^ir; here's a oyster stall to every half- 
dozen houses— the street's lined with 'em. 
Blessed if I don't think that ven a man's 
•wery poor, he rushes out of his lodgings, 
•mad eatfii oysters in reg'kr desperation.'' 

** To be sure he does," said Mr. Wdler, 
•entor, " and it 's just the same vith pickled 
salmon !" 

1 "Those are two very remarkable facts, 
^hich never occurred, to me before," said 
Mr. Pickwiek. " The very first place we 
stap at, 1 'H make a note of thejn." 

^ this time they had reached the turn- 
"pike at Mile End; a profound silence pre- 
railed, until they kad got two or three 
miles further on, when Mr. Weller senior 
tuniing suddenly to Mr. Pickwick, said — 

'♦ Wery queer life is a pike-keeper's, 
>Sin*' 

*• A what 1" said Mr. Pickwick* 

"A pike-keepet" 

*• What do you mean by n pike-keeper 1" 
inquired Mr. Peter Magnus. 
. ** The old 'un means a turnpike-keeper, 
gen^lm'tt," observed Mr. Weller, in expla- 
fiation. 

. "Oh/' said Mr. Pickwick, "I' see. Yes; 
iweef amoua Ule» Very uncomforti^le." 
. «*'l1i^y 're-all on W« n«ei a^ has met 



vith soiiae disappiointment in lif<$,*^ uH Mr. 
Weller, senior. 

" Ay, ay 1" said Mr, Pickwick. 

** Yes. Consequence of vich, they re« 
tires from the world, and shuts themselves 
up ifi pikes ; partly vith the view of being 
solitary, and partly to rcwenge themselves 
on mankind, by t^kin' tolls." 

" Dear me," said Mr. Pickwick, " I never 
knew that before." 

" Fact, Sir," said Mr. Weller, " if they 
was genTm'n you'd call 'em misanthropes, 
but as it is they only takes to pike-kecpin'.'* 

With such conversation, possessing the 
inestimable charm of blending amusement 
with instruction, did Mr. Weller beguile 
the tediousness of the journey, during the 
greater part of the day. Topics of con- 
versation were never wanting, for even 
when any pause occurred in Mr. Weller's 
loquacity, it was abundantly supplied by 
the desire evinced by Mr. Magnus to make 
himself acquainted with the whole of the 
personal history of his fellow-traVellers, and 
his loudl^'-expressed anxiety at every stage, 
respecting the safety and well-beinff of 
the two bags, the leather hat-box, and the 
brown-paper parcel. 

In the main street of Ipswich, on the Icfl- 
hand side of the way, a short distance afler 
yon have passed through ^e open ^pace 
fronting theTown Hall, stands an mn known 
far ana wide by the appellation of "The 
Great White Horse," rendered the mora 
conspicuous by a stone statue of some ram<» 
pacious animal with flowing mane and tail, 
distantly resembling an insane cart-horse, 
which is elevated above the. principal door. 
The Great White Horse is fhmous in the 
neighbourhood, in ^e same decree as a 
prize ox, or a county-pajjcr-chrbmcled tur- 
nip, or unwieldy pig — ^for its enormous size. 
Never were such labyrinths of uncarpeted 
passages, such clusters of mouldy, badly- 
lighted rooms, such huge numbers of small 
dens for eating or sleeping in, beneath 
any one roof, as are collected together be- 
tween the fbar walls of the GreM Whits 
Horse at Ipswich. 

It was at the door af this overgrown ta- 
vern, that the London coach s^ped, at 
the same hour every evening ; and it was 
from this same London coach, that Mr 
Pickwick, Sam Weller, and Mr. Pet«i 
Magnus disihounted, on the paiMcular 
evening to which this chapter or out his- 
tory b^rs reference. 

"Ddyott stop here, Sir!" inquiwd Mt 
Peter Magnus, when the striped bag, and 
the re^ bag, and the brown-paper parcel, 
and Hie leather hat-box, had all been da 
posited in the passage. "Do you #tOf 
here. Sir?" 
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• -^ beir me,*' saH m/Mtgmn, •*! never 
knew any thing like these extrawNhnan 
^incidences. Why, I stop be» loo. I 
hq)e we dine together r' ' 

' »< With pleasure," replied Mr. Pickwick. 
« 1 am not quite certain whether I hat* 
any friends here or not, thoiigli. U thete 
any gentleman of the name of Tupman 
here, Waiter V 

A corpulent many with a fortnight^ nap- 
kin under his arm, and coeval stockings on 
his legs, slowly desisted from his occupa- 
lion of staring dowa the street, on this 
question being put to him by Mr. Pick- 
wick ; and, after minutely inspecting that 
f' entleman's appearance, from the crown of 
is hat to. the lowest button of his gaiters, 
replied empl^atically— 

"No," 
. "Nor any gentleman of the name of 
Snodgrassl" iufguired Mr. Pickwick. 

"Not" 
.** Nor Winkle 1" 
'■ "No.", " ■ 

' ;*'My friends have not arrived to-day, 
Sir," said Mr. Pickwick. " We will dine 
alone, then. Show us a private room, 
wai^jr.". .; ' 

. . On this request being preferred, the cor- 
4>ulent man coi|descend«d'to order the boots 
,to bring Jn the gentlemen's Ijiggage,; ^nd 
|)raceding, them down a^lonff dark passage, 
jwsj^red- them into a large ^ ^adly-firmshe4 
^p»rtnjyent, with a dirty grate, in which ja 
smaQ fire was making, a wretched atteiiipt 
"jto be cheerful, but was fast jinking be- 
Beath the dispiriting influence of the nlac^ 
iAfter the l^pse of an hour, a>^t.of.ii9h and 
A ?teakt wcjre .seryed. up to tjxe travellers ; 
[and when 4he dinner, was! cleared . aw?iy, 
Mr. Pickwick, and MXi^Peter Magnus drew 
their chairs, up to the ^re, and having or- 
idered a bottle of the worst possible port 
wine, at the highest possible price, for the 
^good of the house, draiik brandy and yratey 
ior their own^ . 

i: My. Petel Magnus wasiftafurally of a 
very communicative di^pJosition^ :ftnd this 
4rnmdy tuad wati3t ^«at^ wiUli woadetful 
effect in wanhing into lifef th^ deepest^ hid- 
den secrets of i-his boeoro... After .wndjty 
aeconnts of himaelff. hi$ fi^milyf. his .coA- 
-nexiona, his friends^ hisT jokes^liisbuaine^a, 
and las brothers (mo^tialrkatlvej men have 
« greet deal to say about thai brothers), 
Mr. Peter Magnus took a 'blue. view df.Mj. 
IHbkwick through his coloured speetaeles 
'for several miimtes, and then said « with an 
.air of modestji-^ 

' «» And what do you thfok — ^what A) yon 
tliluk^ Mr. Pickwick— ^Ijtiave oobe down 
hore fori" - ' • ' . 

'' Upon myvfm^^ g^ >*if. TjWkkick, 



^itii'tFfaolly'EitiposMblft fof meto fOflin) 
on business, perhaps." - 

**Pa*tly right, 8ir<" replied Ms. Petei 
Magnua, **bfit partly wron^r, at thfr sam^ 
tune : tiy again, Mr. Pickwick*" 

*• Really ,r' said Mr. Pickwick, "I miat 
l^w myskf on your meiey, to tott me or 
not, as you may think best ; for I should 
never guess, if 1 were to try all »igihV* 

*« Why, then, he-^h©— he !" Said Mr. Pef- 
ter Magnus, with a. bashful titter* *^ What 
should you think, Mr.. Pickwick,, if 1 *?d 
coirie down iiere^ to make a pi^oposal^ Sif, 
ehl He— he--he»J' 

** Thinks that you are very likely to 
succeed," replied Mr. Pickwick, withoob 
«f ^ Ihs most beaming snrilee. ^ 

'* Ah!" said Mr^MagnoSf ^*but do yoa 
really think so, Mr. Pickwick 1 i>o yott 
thoagli?" 

" Certainly,^' said Mr. Pidtwiofc. ■'■ 

*^ No ; but yob 're joking, though.;" 

"lam not,.iiid«ed." 

**' Why theii," said M** Mapu84 Mid- let 
you iiMo a Httie seeret^ / think so too. I 
donH mind teUing you, iMjp. iPiokwick, al- 
though I "to dreadfiil jealous by nature — 
hofrid — liiat theiadyis in.Ais hotise*^ 
Here Mr. Magnus took oif^his speetaclea, 
oii'piirpose;^ to wink,: and (hen put tiiem on 
again. = ^ 

-; •♦That's •whaiyiw^weicMuiniiig out of - 
iQxe room for, befaie^iiifer,-th«Bvso*ften^^ 
said Mr. Pickwick, anchly. - 
■ ** :Htish.*-^s, yeu^M^righl, tfiat was it-j 
not such a fool as to^ see Iwff tiiough." 

^•**.Nol« / .•■:.[ .«: 

. -"i No ; wouldn't dof yO« know^ after ha^ 
in^ just come off a'jooiiiey. W«iiilill to- 
mSrroS^ySir ; double this chanco Aen.; Mr. 
Piokwiek, Sk, there is ai suit oficlotkes. ia 
that bag, and a hat in that box, which- Le» 
pect; in the efftw;trtlrey>will produce, will 
be iiiy^uable to me, S«r." ; 

/" Indeed P* said/ Mr. iPrckwMe. 

" Yes ; • yoh -must have ob^eirvBd my 
■anxiety about theim*4o-da!y. > T do not be- 
4ie(Te>that suk^' insot^er sdtt of Clothes, aiid 
sudi a hat, oould be bought for money, Mr 
^Picfcivick."-/ .:.. ii-'' ■•■' . 
- Mr. - Pickwick ; cdng^tnlated . the foito 
nate owher of the^irroMBtbWe ;gaTOieiits,* on 
their acquisition ; and Mr. Peter Magnsft 
remained' for a /^wl-iniottlkerrts, app^eatly 
absorbed in contemplation, , , "J * * 

" She's a fine creature," said Mr. ^Jag- 
nuS.'- •■■•■■:■•■■•■' ■^^; ■ ' ^ ;_ • y. 

« Is. she 1" said Mr.' Pickwick. . • " 

'« Very," said Mr. Ma^us, "yety. 'She 
lives about twenty miles from iierc, Mif 
Pickwick. I heard she would be here to 
Jidght and all*to^mcwow'fo^nbbii,*and bdme 
down tol sd«e «li4 di{»ertuiihy. I<tliin(^ ab 
?inii mi gQo4 soittoT piace to prepdlle to a 
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onjiij-Vrayeiling,' perhaps, than she 
be at home. What do you think, 



^ I woxnan Jjn, Mr.. Pickwick. She is 
Sore likely to fed !h^ loneliness of her 
situation 
would 
Mr. Pickwick \ 

•*I think it veiy probable,'^ replied that 
gentleman. , ' 

"I beg your pardon,' Mr. Pickwick,"** 
said Mr. Peter Ma^nds, " but t am natural- 
ly rather ctirioUsJ what may you have 
j3ome down "here for t" 
[ '* On a far less pleasant errand", ^ir,'* re- 
plied Mr. Pickwick, the colour mounting 
to his face 'at the recollection-^** I have 
jpome d©.wp here, Sir, to expose the. treach- 
ery and' falsehood of an individual, ilpon 
%vhose tiruth and honour I placed hnpficit 
reliance,*' . 

' "Dear roe,** said Mr. Pet^^r Magiius, 
** that 's ' v^ry unpleasant. It is a lauy, I 
presume 1 feh ! ah ! Sly, Mr. Pickwick, 
^ly. Well, Mr, Pickwick, Sir!, I wouldn't 
probe your feelings for the world. Painful 
jBubjects, these, Sir, vet j^ painful. Don't 
piind me; Mr. Pickwick ^ if yon wish t<i 
give vent to your feelinois. l know What 
It is to be jilted, Sir; t have endured that 
sort of thing three or four times." 

"I aW' ijftuch obliged to you for your 
condolence on what you presume to b6 my 
melancholy case," said Mr.. Pickwipk, 
winding up his watch, and laying it on the 

table, "but—" '" 

; *t No, no," aaid Mr* Pet^r Magnus, "not 
a word more : it's a painful subject^ I* see, 
I see. What's the time, Mr. Plclcwick f 

" Past twelve." , .. 

"Dear me, it's time to go to* bed.. It 
will never do, sitting here, i shall be pale 
to-morrow, Mr. Pickwick t". ' ; 

At the bj^re notion of such a calamity, 
Jlr. Peter Magnus rang the J)ell for the 
chamber-maid ; and the striped bag, the red 
bag, the leather hat-box, and the brown- 
paper parcel. Laving been conveyed to' his 
bed-room, be retired in company \yith a 
iap^nned candlestick to one side of the 
house, while Mr, Pickwick, and another ja- 
|)aiu)ed candlestick, were conducted through 
^ multitude of tortuous windfng^, to another. 

" This is your room, Sir," said the cham.- 
l>er-raaid. ' * . . 

" Very well," replied Mr. PicJcwiclc, 
looking round him, -J^t was a tolerably large 
double-bedded room, with a fire ; uppn the 
whole, a more coiritortable-looking apart- 
ment than Mr. Pickwick's short experience 
of the accommodations of tlie Grtat White 
Horse Jljad led him to expect; 

"Nobody sleeps jn t^e pUier bed, qf 
course," said Mr, Pickwick. . , . . * . 
. " Oh, no,'iSir,"; . . , V 

' " Very good. Tell my servant to bring 
we kp some hot water at half-pgi^t c^ight, in 



the n^ornip^sndfth^tl sbaj^ QOt^want k\T^ 

any more to-night.*'*' . • ..i . 

" Y'es,''Sir.*' And bidding Mr. PiclCwick 
good hight, the chamber-maid fetired, and 
left hini, alone. 

Mr. Pickwick sat himself down hi a 
chair before the fire, ana fell into a train of 
rambling meditations. First lie thought of 
his friends, and wondered when they would 
join him ; then his mind fey6rted to Mrs. 
Martha BardeU; and from that lady it 
wandered, by a natural process, to the dingy 
counting-house of Dodson and Fogg. From 
Dodson and Fogg's it flew off at a tangi6nt, 
to the very centre of the history of the 

?ueer client : and then il came back to the 
Jreat W^hitc Horse at Ipswich, with suflfi-; 
cieht clearness to convince Mr. Pickwick* 
that he was falling asleep;, so he roused 
himself, and began to undress, when he 
recollected lie had Idfi his watch on the 
table down stairs. 

Now this watch was a special favourite 
with Mr. Pickwick, having been carried 
about, beneath the shadow of his waistcoat, 
for a greater number of year& than w'e feel 
called upon to Mat^, al present. TOie pos^ 
sibjlity of going to sleep, unless it were 
ticking gently bcDeath his pillow, o^ in hi^ 
watch-pocket over his bead, had never en- 
tered Mr, Pickwick's brain. So as it wa^ 
pretty late how, arid he was unwilling U) 
ring his bell at that hour of the night,^ he 
slipped on his coat, of which he had jus J 
divested himself, and taking tlie mpz^nned 
candlestick i^ his hand, wajked' qliietly 
down stairs. . .' 

The more stairs Mr.. Pickwick went 
down, the more stairs there seeiued to b^ 
\6 descend, and again and again, when Mr, 
Pickwick ^t into some narrow: pa3sagc, 
and Vegap to congratulate himself on having 
gained the ground-floor, aid another fligh^ 
of stairs appear before bis astonished eyes' 
At la^t ho reached a stone hall, which Ive 
remembered to have seen when he entered 
the house. Passage aflef passage did hr> 
explore ; room after room did he peep into , 
at, Icngtli^, just as he was on the point of - 
giving up the search in despair, he. opened 
tiic dpct of the identical room in which he 
iiaVV spent* flic evening, and beheld hi* 
misRingj)rbpertY on the table.. 

Mr. Pickwick seized the watch in tri 
umph, and proceeded to retrace hh steps to 
his bed-cVamber. If his progress dow-n- 
wards had been attend^^d with dimcujtio? 
and uncertainty, his journey back was ui- • 
finitely jaore perplcxiiig. llows of doors^ 
ganiished with boots ofevery shape, mnke, 
and size, branched off in every possible di- 
rection. A dozeij times did he softly turn 
the ha^idle of som^bcd-ro^m door, which , 
resembled tvUovf^^V&Ti'^-^pvsJ^ ^t^\v^ 



MS 



POSTHUMOUS PAPiBRfr OF 



within, of "Who the devil's thatV* or 
" What do you want here f* caused him to 
steal away, on tiptoe, with a perfectly mar- 
vellous celerity. He was reduced to the 
verge of despair, when an open door attracts 
ed his attention. He peeped in — ^right at 
last. There were the two heds, whose situ- 
ation he perfectlv rememhered, and the fire 
still hurning. His candle, not a long one 
when he first received It, had flicKered 
away in the drafts of air through which he 
had passed, and sunk into the socket, just 
as he closed the door after hinu " No matr 
ter," said Mr. Pickwick, *' I can undress 
myself just as well, by the light of the fire." 
The bedsteads stood, one on each side of 
the door ; and on the jnner side of each was 
a little path, terminating in a rush-bottomed 
chair^ just wide enough to admit of a per- 
son's getting into or out of bed, on that 
side, if he or she thought proper. Hav- 
ing carefiilly drawn the curtains of his bed 
on the outside, Mr. Pickwick sat down on 
the rush-bott<»ned chair, and leisurely di- 
vested himself of his shoes and gaiters. 
He then took off and folded up his coat, 
waistcoat, and neck-cloth, and slowly draw- 
ing on his tasseled night-cap, secured it 
firmly on his head, by tying beneath his 
chin, the strings which he li^ always at- 
tached to that article of dress. It was at 
this moment that the absurdilv of his recent 
^ bewilderment struck upon his mind ; and 
^ throwinff himself back m the rush-bottomed 
chair, Mr. Pickwick laughed to himself so 
heartily, that it woUld have been quite de- 
lightful to any man of well- constituted mind 
to have watched the smiles which expanded 
his amiable features as they shone forth, 
from beneath the nightr^sap. 

" It is the best idea," said Mr. Pickwick 
to hims^, smiling till he almost cracked 
the night-cap strings — " It is the best idea, 
my losingr myself in this place, and wan- 
dering about those staircases, that I ever 
heard of. Droll, droll, very droll." Here 
Mr. Pickwick smiled again, a broader smile 
than before, and was about to continue the 
* process of undressing, in the best possible 
Iiumour, when he was suddenly stopped by 
a most unexpected interruption ; to wit, the 
entrance into the room of some person with 
a candlo, who, after locking the door, ad- 
vanced to the dressing-table, and set down 
the light upon it. 

The smile that played on Mr. Pickwick's 
features, was instantaneously lost ip a look 
of the most unbounded and wbnder-stticken 
5r rpnse. The person, whoever it was, had 
come in so suddenly and with so little 
noise, thai Mr. Pickwick had no time to 
call out, or oppose their entrance. Who 
could it be 1 A robber ! Some.evil-minded 
mrson who had seen him <^omo up stairs 



wttfi a handsome watch in liis hand, perhaps 
What was he to do ! 

The only way in which Mr. Pickwick 
could catch a glimpse of his mystenous 
visiter with the least danger of being seen 
himself, was by creeping on to the bed, and 
peeping out from between the curtains on 
the opposite side. To this manceuvre he 
accordingly resorted. Keeping the curtains 
carefully closed witli his hand, so that no- 
thing more of ^ him could be seen than his 
face and night-cap, and putting on his spec- 
tacles, he mustered up courage, and looked 
out. 

Mr. Pickwick almost feinted with horror 
and dismay. Standing before the dressing 
glass was a middle-aged lady in yellow 
curl-papers, busily engaged in brushing whax 
ladies call their "back hair." However 
the unconscious middle-aged lady came into 
Uiat room, it was quite clear that she con- 
templated remaining there for the night ; for 
she had brought a rushlight and shade with 
her, which, with praiseworthy precaution 
against fire, she had stationed in a basin on 
tlie floor, where it was glimmeringr away, 
like a gigantic lighthouse, in a particularly 
small piece of water. 

" Bless my soul," thought Mr. Pickwick, 
•♦ what a dreadful thing !" 

" Hem !" said the lady ; and in went Mr 
Pickwick's head with automaton-like rapi 
dity. 

** I never met with any thing so awful 
as this," — ^thought poor Mr. Pickwick, the 
cold perspiration starting in drops upon his 
nightcap. "Never. This is fearful." ^ 

It was quite impossible to resist the ur* 
gent desire to see what was going forward. 
So out went Mr. Pickwick^s head again. 
The prospect was worse than before. The 
middle-aged lady had finished arranging 
her hair ; and carefully enveloped it, m a 
muslin night-cap with a small plaited bor- 
der, and was gazing pensively on the fire. 

"This matter is growing alarming"— 
reasoned Mr. Pickwick with himself. "I 
can't allow things to go on in this way. By 
the self-possessicn of that lady, it's clear 
to me that I must have come into the wrong 
room. If I call out, she'll alann the house, 
but if I remain here, the . consequence will 
be still more friohtful." 

Mr. Pickwick, it ts quite necessary to 
say, was one of the most modest and deli- 
cate-minded of mortals. The very id^ of 
exhibiting his night-cap to a lady, over- 
powered him, but he had tied these con- 
founded strin|fs in a knot, and do i|irhat ha 
would, he couldn't get it off. The disclo- 
sure must be made. There tias only oni 
other way of doing it. He shrunk behiv. 
the curtains, and called out very loudls - 

"Ha— hum." 
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That ihe lady started al liiiB uneKpected 
sound was evident, by her falling up against 
the rush-light shade ; that she persuaded 
herself it must have been the effect of ima- 
gination was equally clear, for when Mr. 
Pickwick, under the Impression that she 
had fainted away, stone-dead from fright, 
ventured to peep out again, she was gazing 
pensively on the fire as before. 

**Most extraordinary female this,^ thought 
Mr. Pickwick, popping in again. '' Ha — 
hum.'' 

These last sounds, so like those in which, 
as legends inf»rm us, the ferocious giant 
Blunderbore was in the habit of expressing 
his opinion that it was time to lay the cloth, 
were too disuncUv audible to be agun mis- 
taken for the workings of fancy. 

"Gracious Heaven!" said Uie middle- 
aged lady, "what's that!" 

*» It's— it's — only a gentleman. Ma'am," 
said Mr. Pickwick from beiiind the cur- 
tains. 

"A gentleman!" said the lady with a 
terrific scream. 

"It's all over," thought Mr. Pickwick. 

" A strange man," shrieked . the lady. 
Another instant and the house would be 
scanned. Her garments rustled as she 
rushed towards the door. 

" Ma'am"— said Mr. Pickwick, thnisting 
out his head, in the extremity of his despe- 
ration, " Ma'am." 

Now al^ough Mr. Pickwick was not 
actuated by any definite object in putting 
out his head, it was instantaneously pro- 
ductive of a good effect. The lady, as we 
have already stated, was near the door. 
She must pass ^i to reach the staircase, 
and she would most undoubtedly have done 
so, by this time, had not the sudden appari- 
tion of Mr- Pickwick's nightF<5ap driven her 
jback, into the remotest comer of the apart- 
ment, where she stood staring wildly at Mr. 
Pickwick, while Mr, Pickwick in his turn 
stared wildly at her. 

" Wfietoh,"—- said the lady, covering her 
^yes with her haijids, " what do you want 
nerel" 

«« Nothing, Ma'am -^nothing whatever, 
IVfa'am;" said Mr. Pickwick earnestly. 

" Nothing r* said the lady, looking up. 

** Nothing, Ma'am, upon my honour," 
said Mr. Pickwick, nodding his l^ead so 
energetically, that the tassel of his night- 
cap danced a^in. ^' I am almost ready to 
sink, Ma'am, oeneath the con&sion of ad- 
dressing a lady in my night-cap (here the 
lady hastily snatehed off her's) but I can't 
get it off, Ma'am (here Mr. Pickwick gave 
It a tremendous tug in proof of (he state- 
ment;) It is evident to me. Ma'am, «ow, 
that I have mistaken Ais bed-room fox my 
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own. I had not been here five minutes 
Ma'am, when you suddenly entered it." 

^ If this improbable story be really true. 
Sir" — said the lady, sobbing violently^ 
*• you will leave itlnstantly." 

" I will. Ma'am, with the greatest plea- 
sure'* — ^replied Mr. Pickwick. 

" Instently, Sir," said the lady. 

" Certainly, Ma'am," interposed Mr. 
Pickwick, very quickly. "Certainly, 
Ma'am. I — I — am very sorry. Ma'am," 
said Mr. Pickwick, making his appear- 
ance at the bottom of the bed, "to have 
been the innocent occasion of this alarm 
and emotion ; deeply sorry. Ma'am." 

The lady pointed to the door. One ex- 
cellent quality of Mr. Pickwick's charac- 
ter was beautifully displayed at this mo- 
ment under the most trying circumstances. 
Although he had hastily put on his hat over 
his night-cap, afler the manner of the old 
patrol ; although he carried his shoes and 
gaiters in his hand, and his coat and waist- 
coat over his arm, nothing could subdue 
his native politeness, 

** I am exceedingly sorry. Ma'am," BdA 
Mr. Pickwick, bowing very low. 

" If you are. Sir, you will at once leave 
the room,'* said the lady. 

" Immediately, Ma'am ; this instant. 
Ma'am," said Mr. Pickwick, opening the 
door, and dropping both his shoes with a 
loud crash in so doing. 

" I trust, Ma'am," resumed Mr. Pick- 
wick, gathering up his shoes, and turning 
round to bow again, "I trust. Ma'am, 
that my unblemished character, and the 
devoted respect I entertain for your sex, 
will plead as some slight excuse for this" - 
— but before Mr. Pickwick could conclude 
the sentence, the lady had thrust him into 
the passage, and locked and bohed thedooi 
behind him. 

Whatever grounds of self-congratulation 
Mr. Pickwick might have, for having 
escaped so quietly from Ms late awkward 
Situation, his present position was by no 
means enviable. He was alone, in an open 
passage, in a strange house, in the middle 
of the night, half dressed ; it was not to be 
supposed that he could find his way in per- 
fect darkness to a room which he had been 
wholly unable to discover with a li^ht, and 
if he made the slightest noise in his fruit- 
less attempte to do so, he stood every 
chance of being shot at, and perhaps killed, 
by some wakeftltraveller. He had no re- 
source iMit to remain where he was, until 
daylight appeared. So after groping his 
way a few paces down the passage, and, to 
his infinite alarm, stumbling over several 
pairs of boots in so doin^^ Mr* Pifc%wv,4» 
\ eitci«!cYiQ& \tiVi %\i»Afctftws»Vfiw'^B«kHi^5^ >*» 
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^it for moTning, aa pmloscrphically as. He 
xniffht. '/ 

*' He was notdfesrtne^, however, to under- 
go this additional trill of patience : Tor he 
had j>ot been long enscoYicrcd in his j^resent 
concealment when, to bid unspeakable hor- 
ror, a raan, bearing a light, appeared" "at the 
cnd.of.th6 passage. His* ho/ror was sud- 
denly converted into joy, hdwever, whex^ 
he recognised thfe form of his fjsiithful at-r 
tend ant. It was indeed Mr. Sartiudl Wel- 
ler, who, after sitting lip thuS late, in con- 
versation with the Boots, who was sitting 
up for the mail, was now aboat to retire to 
rest. . ; 

**Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, suddenly 
appearing before him, "where 's my bed- 
room T" 

Mr. Weller stared at his master with 
the most emphatic surprise; and it was 
not until the qnestion had been repeated 
three several times, that he turned round, 
vind led the way to the long-sought apart- 
ment. * 

" Sam," said Mr. Pickwick as he ' ^ot 
into bed, "I have made one of the most 
extraordinary mistakes to-night, that ,ever 
was heard of." ■ - , ^ 

" Wery likely, Sir," replied Mr. Welter 
(Ui\y. : . . 

"But OB this I am detftrmined,' Sam^?' 
said Mr. Pickwick ; ** that if J were to stop 
in this house for six months^ I wonld never 
tcvwt inysBilf feb«wt it, alpne; again." r ; . 

"'iliat's. the very prude ntest resolution 

a^ you could co|xi»^ J^o, Sir," relied . Mr. 

' \V el 1 el, . " Yob ray tlWr, ;wa*it j somebody to- 

look after you, Sir, ven yopr judgB»entgoes. 

out a wisitin'." . 

" What do yoa mean, by 'thatj Sam I"- 
said Mr. Pickwick. He raijwd ' hime^ in 
b^, and exteaaded hi? hand, m if he wer^ 
about to say something more ; b;it suddenly, 
cheeking himself, turned round, and bade 
his val0 '' good niffht." ; ' 

" Good nigrfit,. Sir," replied Mr. W^Uer.. 
H^ paused when he, got outside, the door- 
shoot IjishoiiiJ'-^ walked oi^r—stopped— r^ 
snuffed the candje^-shopk his head again--' 
and finally, proceeded slowly to his chanri- 
ber, apparently buried in Uje piofoundest 
meditation. , , . 



In which Mr. Sdrtmef WeHor be^ns to c?evotc 
'^ Ms }iiier^p4 tb th* rfetuni-malch'b^tween him- 
'feoff and Mr. l^oltkj; '• = : • 

> JH at«»ia)l rooiniin>tke vicinity>/^f ?tlie eta- 
^I.v4v h?t#KUB» ior tJWiimof|ttng,^j|pte[jh, 
^AS uahiered in by Mr, Pickwick's adven- 



ture ^tfvHh the mid^fe-aged lady In ^e yellow 
curl-papers, sat MnWelleftf, senior,' prepaf 
fng himself for his journey to' London. H^ 
was sitting in ah excellent attitude for hav 
rng his portrait takeh. 

It is very possible that- at sJome earliei 
period 6f his career, Mr. Weller' s profile 
might haviB presented' a bold, and deter- 
mined . autlirte. His face, however, had 
expanded under the influence of good liv; 
iiig^ and a* disposition temarkabl6 for. resig- 
nation ; and its bold, fleshy curves had so 
far extended beyond the limits originally 
assigned them, that unless yoii took a full 
view of his countenance in front, it wai 
difficult to distinguish more than the ex- 
treme tip of a very rubicund nose. His 
chin, from the same cause, had acquired 
the grave and imposinjr form which is gene- 
rally described by prefixing the word *' dou- 
ble" to that expressive feature, and hi* 
complexion exhibited that peculiariy mot 
tied combination of colours which is only 
to be seen in gentlemen of his profession, 
and underdone roast-beef... Round his necK 
he wore a crimson travelling shawl, which 
merged into his chin by such imperceptible 
gra(SLtrons, that it Was difficult 'to distin- 
guish the foldrf of the one, frOm the folds 
of the Qther, Over tliis, he mounted a 
long waistcoat of a broad pinkrstriped pat- 
tern, and Over that again, a wide-skirted 
green coat, .ornaraentQd With large" bras4 
buttons, 'whereof the two which garnished 
the waist, were so far apart, that no man 
had ever beheld -theni hoth- at the^ same 
time. His hail*, which was short, sleek, 
and black, was jiist visible heiieath the ca- 
pacious brim of a low-crovvned browVi hat. 
His legs were encased in kneie-cordbreechesi 
and pamted top-boots : and n copper watch- 
chain terminating in one seal» a^im a Jcey of 
the same luaterial, dangled loosely 'fTom his 
(Japacious waist-band. . ' ' 

We have said that Mr. Weller x^ds fin- 
gaged in preparing fprhis journey to Lon- 
don— »^'he was'teaking ^ustenaneei in fifct. 
On the table berfote him-steod Tt pin t>f Tale; 
a cold round of beef, and a very respe6ta^ 
bl^tCMdkiffg'Joaf, to -each 'of 'wJwch' hiT dis» 
tributed his faVoufs w turn, w^ the mobt 
rigid impartiality^ >. He: hdd just fivA a 
mighty sHw. from, the latter, whea the 
footsteps .of somebody entering, the rooni^ 
cavaed him tp raise; ius. head ; and he. be; 
held his son^ '.-.■"■' 

*' Mornin', Sammy," said th|B fatlber. 

'fl^e Bon walked ^ip to the pot of ale, an4 
noddiifg mgnilicantly lo his parei^), took a 
lo^g_ draittghthy. way of r^lyr / 
. , 'rWery %Qod p^^w^j- o' auction^ Sammy,'' 
9^ JNJr,. WBilf>r the elcjcT,: Jqojlqii^f ii^to the 
pot» ,yr^n .tis. fi|sM>ofn ha^ .s^t .i| dowi^ 
half empty • " ^ om"* iYva? mmeiiA^\i!^<co\^^ 
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91011 fi«e qysltry Sanfmti^rif f o^ M been bora 
in that station o* Ufe,'^ ' 
, *f Y^, J, id09-8ay JL&hoaU haVmsmaged. to 
pick up a respectable iivin'/' replied Sam, 
applyiilg bknself ^> Ifa^cqld bee^ ^'v ith epn- 
sweK^ill^ vigow. . . . , 

' .*•!/;«>< w«rry, sfwnry, Sammy," said tha 
elder M^. W«ller, shaking up the .ale, by 
dftsonbing small cirples with the pot, p^e-' 
paratory to drinking* " I 'm wery sorry, 
Sammy^ to hear from yoar lips, as you let 
yourself be ffammoned by that ''ere mul- 
beriy-man. I always tliought, up to three 
days agos that the names of Veller and 
gammon could never come into contract, 
^ammy-^never." 

[ *' Always exceptin' the case of a widder, 
Qf course,^' said Sam. 
. ** Widders, Sammy," replied Mr. Weller, 
slightly changing colour; "widdera are 
^ceptions to ev'ry rule. 1 have heerd how 
maqy ord'nary women one widder> ec^ual 
to, in pint o' comin' over you. I think it 's 
fire^aiJi-twentyi bvrt I don't rightly know 
vether it an't more." , 

'^Well; that's pretty well," said Sam. 

"Besides," continued Mr. Weller, not 
noticing the interniplionf" that's a wery 
different thing. You know what the coun- 
sel said, Samjny,as defended the gen'i'm'A 
as beat his wife with the pokef, venever he 
got jolly. * And arter all, my lord,' says 
he, ' it's a amiable weakness.^ So I says 
respectin' widd^rs, Sammy, and so you '|l 
fiay,,ven'you gets as old as I am," . 
, '1 1)onghtto-ha! icnow'd better, I know," 
6ai4 Sam. 

" Ought to ha' know'd better !" repeated 
Mr.WelleT, striking the table with bis , 
fist# "Ought to ha knowM better \ why, 
I kQOW a youna 'un as hasn't liad half nor 
quarter your eddicatlori— -as hasn't slept 
aboul the markets, no, not six months — 
who'd hft!.sconjed to be let in, in such a 
fay ^ scorned it., Sammy," In the excite- 
ment of feeling produced by this agonising 
reflection, JVIr. Weller rang the b^ll, and 
ordered an additional pint of ale, 
' " Well, it 's no use talking about it now,'^ 
said Sam. **It*s oypr, and can't be helped, 
and that 's one consolation, as they aWaya 
says in Turkey, T^h they cuts the wrong 
inan*8' head off/ It's rty innings now, 
gov'rnor, and as soon as I catches hold 6* 
this here Trotter, I'll hare a good 'un." 

." I hope you will, Sammy, t hope you 
trin,'^fetuTned IVfT. Weller. " Here's y6ur 
health, Samthy, and may yon speedily vipe 
off the disgrace as ybuVe inmcted on the 
femily'rtame.*'- Itt -honour of this toast Mr. 
Weller imbibed at a dinaught, atiemft tw«- 
thirds of th« nen^y-arrived pint, and h«nd^ 
«1 *t oV-er to his son, Uy d^pfOfl^ of .the le* 
mainder. which he iintttotimeoittly 4kA^ * 



*' And now, Sammy," said ^r. WeUefi 
consulting the large douljle-cascd silrer 
watch that hung at the end of the copper 
chain, " Now it 's time I was up at th^ 
office to get my vay-bill, and see the coacN 
loaded; for coaches, Sammy, is like guni 
— they requires to be loaded \\ith. wery 
great care afore they go off." * 

At this parental and professional jokeJ 
Mr. Weller junior smiled a filial smile. 
His. reverend parent continued in a solemn 
tone— * 

" I*m a goin' to leave you, Satnivel. mf 
boy, and tliere's no telling ven I shall see 
you again. Your mother-in-law may ha* 
been too much for me, or a thousand thing^ 
may have happened by the time you riext 
hears any news o' the celebrated Mr.Vellet 
o' the Bell Savage, 'Hie family name de- 

rjnds wery much upon y<)u, Samivel, and 
Iwpe you '11 do wot's right by it. Upon 
all little pints o' breedin', I know I may 
trust you as veil as if it was my own selR 
So I 've only this here one little bit of ad- 
wice. to give you. If ever you gets t6 
up'ards o' fifty, and feels disposed to go a 
marryin' any body— no matter who — jist 
you shut yourself up in your own room, if 
you've ffot one, and pison yourself off l\and. 
Hangin 8 wAilgar, so don't you have hothin* 
tfi say to thaL Pison yourself, SamiveT, 
my boy, pison yourself, and you '11 be gtacj 
op it afterwards." With these affecting 
words, Mr.'Weller looked steadfastly onhi$ 
69n» and turning slowly upoji his heel, dia- 
appeared from his si]^ht. 

In. the oontemp^tive i&ood which iljese 
words had ^wakened, Mr. Saipuel Weller 
walked forth feom tiie Gfeat White Horse 
wheo his father had left him ; and Ijending 
his steps towards Saint Clement's Church^ 
endeavoured to dissipate his melancholy, 
by BtroUrng among its anient precifvcts. 
He ha4' loitered ahout, for somje time, whec 
he fpupd himself in a retired spot-r-a kind 
of court-yard of venerable * appearance — 
which he discovered had no -other outlet 
than the turning by whiclii he had entered p 
He was about retracing h>s steps, when hB 
was suddenly transfixed to the spot by a 
sudden appearance ; , and the mode and 
manner of this appearance, we now pio* 
ceed to relate. - , - 

Mr, Samuel Weller bad been starine up 
at the old red brick houses ; now and then, 
ifi his deep abstraction, b^stowirtg ^ wink 
iipon S(»fne health y-lookihg servant gin as 
she drew up a blinrf, 6r threw open ft bed- 
room window, w*rwi the greeii gat^ M a 
garden; atihe bDtt««i of th^^yard, opei^ed, 
sftid « man having emerged therefroi^, 
elnsedilha jfrieengate yery «wefuUy.alkr 
bfnr, andrwaUoed brMhf iowmpdA^^^M^'^^svv. 
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Now takinff ihis, as an isolated fact, 
nnaccorapaniea by any attendant circara- 
•tances^ there was nothing very extraordi- 
nary in it, because in many parts of the 
world, men do come out of gardens, close 
:reen gates after them, and even walk 
iriskly away, without attracting any parti- 
cular share of public observation. It is 
clear therefore, that- there njust have been 
something in the man, or in his manner, 
or both, to attract Mr. Weller*8 particular 
notice. Whether there was, or not, we 
must leave the reader to determine, when 
we have faithfully recounted the behaviour 
of the individual in question. 

When the man had shut the green gate 
after him, he walked, as we have said 
twice already, with a brisk pace up the 
court-yard ; but he no sooner caught sight 
of Mr. Weller, than he faltered, and stop- 
ped, as if uncertain for a moment what 
course to adopt. As the green gate was 
closed behind him, and there was no other 
outlet but the one in front, however, he 
was not long in perceiving that he must 
pass Mr. Samuel Weller to get away. He 
therefore resumed his brisk pace, and ad- 
vanced, staring straight before him. The 
most extraordinary Siing about the man 
was, that he was contorting his face into 
the most fearful and astonishing grimaces 
fhat ever were beheld. Nature's handi- 
work never was disguised with such ex- 
traordinary artificial carving, as the man 
had overlaid his countenance with in one 
moment. 

" Well,**— said Mr. Weller to himself, 
as the man approached, ♦''niis is wery 
odd. I could W swore it was him.** 

Up came the man, and his face became 
tnore frightfully distorted than ever, as he 
drew nearer. 

•• I could take my oath to that 'ere black 
hair, and mulberry suit,'* said Mr. Weller; 
^onJy I never see such a face as that, 
afore.** 

As Mr* Weller said this, the man's fea- 
tures assumed an unearthly twinge, per- 
fectly hideous. He was obliged to pass 
yery near Sam, however, and the scruti- 
nising glance of that gentleman enabled 
him to detect, under ail thege appalling 
twists of feature, something too like the 
small eyes of Mr. Job Tirotter, to be easily 
mistaken. 

*' Hallo, you Sir,*' shouted Sam, fiercely. 

The stranger 8top{>ed. 

^ Hallo," repeated Sam,still more gruffly. 
' The man with the honible Akw, looked, 
wim the greatest sarprise, up. the eomt, 
and down the court, and in at the windews 
if the houses — ersry where b«t at Sam I 
VVaJJe»--«a»4 look another itep ibiwardf | 



when he iras brought to again, by niotfier 

shout. 

^ Hallo, you Sir** — said Sam, for the 
third time. 

There was no pretending to mistake 
where the voice came from now, 9o Uie 
stranger, having no other resoorc©, at last 
looked Sam Weller full in the face. 

"It won't do. Job Tirotter,'* said Sam. 
" Come, none o' that 'ere nonsense. You 
ain't so wery *ansome that yon can aflTord 
to throw away many o' your good looks. 
Bring them 'ere eyes o' your'n back into 
their proper places, or 1 '11 knock *em out 
of your head. D'ye hear V 

As Mr. Weller appeared fully disposed 
to act up to the spint of this address, Mr. 
Trotter gradually allowed his face to re- 
sume its natural expression ; and then giv- 
ing a start of joy, exclaimed, ** What do I 
seel Mr. Walker!" 

" Ah," replied Sam—" you 're wery glad 
to see me, ain't you ?" 

"Glad !'• exclaimed Job Trotter—" Oh, 
Mr. Walker, if you had but known how I 
have looked forward to this meeting! It is 
too much, Mr. Walker; I cannot bear it, 
indeed I cannot." And with these words, 
Mr. Trotter burst into a regular inundation 
of tears, and, flinging his arms round those 
of Mr. Weller, embraced him closely, in 
an ecstasy of joy. 

"Get off," cried Sam, highly indignant 
at this process, and vainly endeavouring to 
extricate himself from tlie grasp of his en- 
thusiastic acquaintance — "Get off, I tell 
you. What are you crying over me for, 
you portable engine 1** 

" Because I am so glad to see you,** re- 
plied Job Trotter, gradually releasing Mr. 
Weller, as the firet symptoms of his pug- 
nacity disappeared. " Oh, Mr. Walker, this 
is too much." 

" Too much r* echoed Sam, " T thmk it 
is too much — ray ther. Now what have 
you got to say to me, eh 1** 

Mr. Trotter made no reply ; for the little 
pink poeket-handkerehief was in fnll force. 

" What have you got to say to me, afore. 
I knock your head off?" repeated Mr. Wel- 
ler, in a threatening manner. 

" Eh !" said Mr. Trotter, with a look of 
virtuous surprise; 

" What have you got to say to me t'* 

"I, xMr. Walker r* 

" Don't call me Valker; my name'a 
Veller; you know that veil enough. What 
have you got to say to roe ?'* 

" Bless you, Mr. Walker— Weller I mean 
— a great many things, if you will coin^ 
away somewhere, where we can talk com*, 
ibrtably. If you knew how 1 have lixAod 
fory«i,Mf,^elki^'» 
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•«WeTV ^ardt Indeed, I t^weV' sidd 
Sam, drily. 

" Very, very. Sir,'* veplied Mr. Trotter, 
without moving a muscle of bis face.— 
" But shake hands, Mr. Weller." 

Sam eyed his companion for a few se- 
conds, and then, as if actuated by a sudden 
impulse, complied with his nquest. 

" How," said Job Tlrotter, as they walk- 
ed away —•* How is your dear, good mas- 
ter? Oh, he is a worthy gendeman, Mr. 
Weller. I hope he didn't catch cold that 
dreadful night. Sir." 

nniere^ was a momentary look of deep 
slyness in Job Trotter*seye, as he smd this, 
which ran a thrill throagh Mr. WelWs 
clenched fist, as he burnt with a desire to 
make a demonstration on his ribs. Sam 
constrained himself, however, and replied 
that his master was extremely welL 

*'' Oh, I am so glad," replied Mr. Trotter, 
•^isheheret" 

**is yoar'iiT" asked Sam, by way of 
reply. 

** Oh, yes he is here, and I grieve to say, 
Mr. Weller, he is going on worse than 
ever." 

MAh,aht" said Sam. 

♦'Oh, shocking— terrible." 

♦' At a boaidins'-school 1" said Sam. 

^ No, not at a lioording-school," p^ed 
Job trotter, with the same sly look which 
Sam had noticed before-^' Not at a board- 
ing-school." 

'* At the house with the green gate t" in- 
quired Sam, eyeing his companion closely. 

*' No, no-^eh, not there," replied Job, 
with a quickness very unusual to him, ^ not 
there," 

** What was yow a doin* there 1" asked 
Sam, with a sharp glance—'* Got Inside the 
gate by aocidient, perhaps 1" 

"Why, Mr. Weller,*' replied Job, "I 
don't mind tdling you my little secrets, 
because you know we t0(Jb suck a fancy 
f(Mr each other when we first met. . You 
recollect bow pleasant we were that monn- 
ing!" 

, **0hye8," said Sam, in4)atientLy-— ''I 
remember. Well." 

"Well," replied Job, speaking with 
great plreciSttMi, and in the low tone of a 
man who communicates an important se- 
cret-—" In that house with the green gate, 
Mr. Weller, they keep a good many ser- 
vants." 

"So I should think, from the look on it," 
mtemosed Sam. 

" Yes," continued Mr,Trottej:,."and one 
of them is a eo^ who has saved up a lit- 
tle money, Mr. Weller, and is desirous, if 
aibe can establish herself in life, to open a 
'ittle shop in the chandlery way, you see." 

"Yes.** 



"Yea,Hr.Wellet. Well, Sir,Im9tiier 
at a chapel that I go tp — a verv neat litll^ 
chapel in this town, Mr. Weller, whera 
they sing the number four collection of 
hymns, which I generally carry about with 
me, in a little book, which yon may per- 
haps have seen in my hand^and I got « 
little intimate with her, Mr. Weller, and 
from that, an acquaintance sprung up be- 
tween us, and I may venture to say, Mr^ 
Weller, that I am to be the chandler." 

" Ah, and a wery amiable chandler you 11 
make," replied Sam, eyeing Job with a side 
lock of intense dialUie. 

" The great advantafle of thia, Mr. Wel- 
ler," continued Job, his eyes filling with 
tears aa he spoke, '* will be, that I shall be 
able to leave my present disgraceful service 
with that bad man, and to devote myaelf to 
a better and more virtuous life— more like 
the Way in which I was brought u]^ Mr. 
Weller." 

" You must ha' been wery nicely brought 
up," said Sun. 

" Oh, very, Mr. Weller, "^^rft^ ftplied 
Job ; and at the recollection of the purity 
of his youthful davs, Mr. Trotter pulled 
forth the pink handkerchief and wept co- 



" Yoq must ha' been an uncommon nice 
boy, to go to school vith," said Sam. 

" I was, Skj** replied Job, heaving a 
deep sigh. " I was the idol of the place." 

" Ah," said Sam, " I don't wonder at it. 
What a comfort you must ha' been to your 
blessed mother V 

At these words, Mr. Job Trotter inserted 
an end of the pink handkerchief into ^e 
comer of eadi eye, one afler the other, and 
began to weep copiously. 

" Vhat 's the matter vidi the man," said 
Sam, indignantly. "Chelsea waterworks 
is nothin' to you. What are you melting 
vith now — the consciousness o' willany V" 

" I cannot keep my feeiinga down, Mr. 
W^eller," said Job, afler a short pause. 
" To think that my master should have sus- 
pected the conversation I had with yours, 
and so dragged me away in a post-chaise, 
and after persuading the sweet young lady 
to say she knew nothing of -him, and 
bribing the school-mistress to do the same, 
deserted her for a better speculation,— oh I 
Mr. Weller, it makes me shudder.** 

"Oh, that was ibe vay, was itt^ ^aid 
Mr. Weller. 

" To be sure it was," replied Job. 

"Veil," said Sam, as they had npvt 
arrived near the hotel, " I vant to have a 
liule bit o' talk with you. Job ; so if you 'r^ 
not paitickler engaged, I should like to so^ 
you at the Qreat White Horse to-nigbl 
Somewheres about eight o'clock*" v 

"1 tih%\!L\M&awx^\A wvjs&v «sA>^ 



(64 



P O StTHIU^ALOU %' y a^PlEJMf lOP 



A Tery meaning look^ ** <Nr bhe I shail pet>« 
tlapoi bo askiii^arter yon^ At ikd other side 
df the gre^n g«te, and then 1 ttigfht out 
you out, you know." ~ • 

• "I shall he sure to be with you," said 
Mr. TirptterT and wringing Samr's hand 
♦nth -ftie utmost feiVour, he walked away. 

" «' Take care, Job Trotter, take care," 
said ^ttb, looking afUr hiiti, ^* or i shall be 
OJOe too manyfbr yott this ttnie, I shall in- 
deed .r Having uttered this soliloqcry, and 
H)oked Bfter J'ob ^}Y hevras t6*be seen no 
mor^ Mjp. Weller made the best of his way 
to his master's b^d-room. 

* ,»*^^It'8 all ilj trainitiff, Sir," said Sanii. 

■ f* Wbat *» in training, Sam 1" ifiqaired 
Mr. Pickwick. 

* **I Tiare fopnd 'em out^ Sir," said Sam. 
** Foundrout who ?*' ; 

• ^ That 'ere queer feustomer^ and the 
n^lan-qhollj. chap with the black hair." 

• ' ** ImpossiblerSam ?" said Mr. Pickwifck, 
Fith thft greatest . energy.-^ " 'Where are 
they, Sam ; where are they V* - 

*^ Hush, hush !" replied Mr. Weller i and 
4s he assisted Mr. Pickwibk to itress^ he 
detailed the- plan of action on : which he 
proposed to enter. • ; 

;' **But wh?n is; ftits to be donie, Sartfl" 
inauired Mr. Pjckwiek. 
f. "All iri good thne, Sir,*^ replied Sam; 

Whether it was dtitfe in good time, or 
not, will be seen hereafter. 



• CHAPTER XXV. ? 

UniefoianMr. Peter Magnus grows jeMaui^. and 
^ the.' isiddie^jl^ lady apjA^hensire,' which 

* brings f^O/ Pick^^ickjiiins \9iibin the grasp of 
't theli'aiw,, •..-/,"• /J.. 

"* WkfiN Kr. Pickwick ^esqendfed tb ' the 
Jroom in irhic^ he and Mr. Peter Magn(fs 
bad spent the pt^cediiig evening, he foorid 
that gentleman with the m^or part of . thfe 
bontents of ^he' two. bags, the leather hat- 
boxi and .the broWn-paper parcel^ dlsplarf^ 
to aH Jws^ble advantage pn his perscm, 
Jwrhile he himself was pacing up aha down 
the fobm in a state of the utmost excite- 
j][ie]ot4uiil agitation. '■ • 

" Good mbrAing, Sir,** iSafd Mr. J^eter 
Magnusrr" What-,do you think of this, 

{"Very; effective, 'indeed," replied' Jfr. 
^ickwicjc, survejring the garments of Mr. 
'eter Maffnus with affoocPnatujed 'smile. ' 
. ^'Te^,! thinkit*lJ ii)^,"said Mr. Magnus; 
*Mr. Plokvyick, SK'I have sent up 'mt 
.said.!?, ::; .:':-''-v'\ l, , ' \ 
* Have yon V Md Mr. J^ctwiclr. *, ' 4 



word that sne would see me at «leven — p 



'V^r\ it »nljr wa«te ?i;%u^rtBr now." 

— ** Very- n^ar the t«Mw"i6aid Mr. I^ick wkt 

"Yes, it i$ Mther jies^r," j-f plied Mr. 
MagBHB, "rather near to be pleasant— eh* 
Mr. Pickwick, Sir r > 

" Confidepee is a ereat thing m thcss 
eases," observed . Mr* Pidt wick; . 

^ I bdieve il i»/ Sir," ^akl Mr. Petej 
Maginis. "I am very . confident. Sir, 
fieally, Mr. Pickwick, :l dp Jio^see why^' 
man should feel any fe^tr in .sueh a psise a; 
4;hiSi Sk. ' Wliat is it,. Sir? There '8:no 
thing to be -ushamed of;,it!8 e,9iatler of 
nmtaaV^ccomniQdation, nothing laore . H us- 
tend: oii one: side, nrii^ od tike jciher. That ^9 
my<view*af iSak matterVMr. Pickjwifik." ; 
>' it is a- very phildspphieal 0He," repliei 
Mr. Piekwick* "Bat bieakfast is wailing, 
M#: Magnus- :.Coirie." ' . i , . -• 

Down they sat to breakfh'9ty4>ut it was 
Wi^^nt, nbtypithfetandinig *^' iW^stitg^ of 
Mr. Peter Magnus, that he laboured, utidor 
a very eonsiderdble degtee of nernrooaness, 
•f whicL k>s« -of appetite, it pre|>entfity 'tb 
upset the tea-things, a spectral attempt at 
drollery, and an irresistible lAeUnaftion to 
look at the clocfc' every^other second, were 
amoiig the principal sytRpt6iss% ^ • 

"He — he-^-he^" titteied Mr*' Magnus, 
a^lSeeting' oheerfttliiess, -and • gaaping? with 
^iOfta^on; '"^tmtly w«iit8 itwo oSmrtes, 
m, Pickwick. Am I pale, Sit 1" . . 

/^ No* V0fy,'"T8iflied Mrs Pick#iok. 
• '•* I beg your fordori, Mir. Pickwick ; but 
■have you ever doiie this soft 'Of ihing in 
jwt tlnie V? bald Mr<Mag«ttB« 

" You mean proposing ?" said MK Pick- 
Wick. '" •-•'•'* ;•: ■ : r ^• '■ ''■ -r *■ ■ / - 

^'"■■Ves;'' •■ --■•' -V-: "■.- .r, . 

" Never," said Mr; Pickwibk^ whii gicat 
feifergy,>»iiever3"".-: > V rif . 

" You haVewft ideft,^er]b,ih6w it^t'Wibt 
to b^gfei «" ^i4 Mr. Magnu*. - - 

»Why,^^ baii Mr,rPfekwick^ •»! may 
iiave formed some ide^ vi^oti l£e subject, 
but as I have ne,ver submitted them' to:thiB 
t^^t-ofexperlejaee^I should be' tSowy if you 
were induced to recfulate you^ pEOoeeedinss 

b/thdm;" -^ •^' ' ^•.^^. - .^^ 

** I^Shfofrtd; feelhrery bttchtisWiged to yon, 
■fbi- htty ad^nbe,^' $atd'>M¥. Mafmiii,tsUng 
^mother look a«' the d^wjkj the . hand: of 
whicb'Ms verging (in'tke^*v^ miiiuU^s pwt 
•.'Well, Sir,"^said Mr. Pickwick, with th« 
pr6foun& solemnity wttfe -^hich- ' tifat great 
mai^ could, when he pleased^ render biB 
remfffts 'so deeply- traiJi^ftlte^*.* I shmild 
commence, Sir,, with'ftlpil'lil© «[Hthie young 
lady^ beati:ty'ahd ei^ll^-qc^aUti^M fnEwn 
jBrem, Sfir,- 1 should diverge to' tt^ own wi- 
worthiness.." ' ' ' ' '•■ •: 

" Very 9;ood," said Mr. MagniW • / - 
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SMBmed Mt; Pkkwick ; ^for to 6hW that 
i was not ' wbollj mron^rtb^) Sir^ I f^ioulid 
takB SL brief veviei^ bf my past lift^, and 
phreseiit lioiidiiMa. I ihmild ■ argiiey 1^ ana^ 
logTi ****^"^*' ^'^y ^<^y ^*®» * iimst be a 
vef^ destraUa •bjdotj: ' I should l^iea expa^ 
Ciste 4>n the wannth of my . love^ and the 
depth of m^^ devt^tlonw Perhaps • I might 
their be tempted tbisMve her hand/'. 

" Yes, I see," said Mr#iMafBits>: *^ that 
w^onld be a^T^ry great ^oint." '' 

*^rshottid the*. Sir," coatiiwied: Mr. 
Pickwkjk, grdwin^ wamer «is the stibject 
presented itself in more glowing eolonn 
befofe^ him-^'^ I* should tl^n. Sir, oome to 
the plain and simple question^ ' Will you 
baife 'fftel*' L think I atajuptiiied hi asdnm* 
ing that upon this, she would turn away 
herhead." 

^ You 'think that nmy be taken fer jilt- 
ed?" said Mr. Magnus; ^'because if shi) 
did not do l^t at thi^' right plaoev U; ^»6t\& 
be embarrassing^.^' ; . T- % 

«'ltM»k«hewotild,^'8tfid MnPickwiek. 
^ Upon this^ Sii^ Isbouldr ^quee«e her h^nd, 
aw* I t*unk--.I'iAI«*, Mr. Ma^us — that 
^itor 1 kttd done' that, suppoein^ 'there was 
no refusal, T Should gentry d¥atr awafy the 
handliief^tei; which my slight knowledge 
or humaii natnv^ lebds me to suppose £e 
fad^r would be npplfitig to her eyes at thb 
moment, and steal -a respectful kiss. I think 
r sheald kks: hW^ M^. 'Magnus, and at ^ii 
particular point, I am decidedly of opinidn 
that if the kdy 'twere going to-take me at 
^, she ^^ould mnrniur into iny ettr- a bosh- 
fol' 'awfteptariee*" ; • ' . ' 

Mr^ Magmis started ; ga«ed-on Mr.Piok- 
#ick's intelligent ftee ^fo^ a nhort time in 
dilenise, and then (thd^dUkti poifitting tothe 
ten minutes past); shook him N^rmly by 
the band^ and rtmhed desperately from the 
fOoln. ■'■ '■ •"•'^'" 

Rfr. Pickwick had taken a few strides lb 
ftBd'M; and the small irand of th^ dock 
fel lowing Hhe latter part ^f his eKampte^ 
had e^ntved a< the figt^e which indicates 
llic half lioer, when the door suddenly 
opened. He tu rtned round to gteet Mr*- 
Peter Magnus, and' encountered in hi6[ 
fitdfhd ihtf. joypus' fitor of* Mr. ^fSjpman^ the 
serene countenance of Mr. Winkle^, and the' 
intetlfec^Uallinejittientsi df Mr. Snodgraus. 
• As-Mr. iHekWiigk gte^ted then*, Mr. Pe^' 
teft MagnuBitripped* into the JroOm. ' 

••♦"My friends, the gentleman I was Speak^^ 
1^^, Mr: Magnus,'* siid'Mr. Ptekwick; 

** Your 'servant, '§eirt*emen,^' sfcid'Mr. 

Magnus; eVidentty In a hig'h state of gx-' 

o»teme»t ; "Mr. • Piekiviek, allow me to 

8p#ak to'yOii»on^^m!6meiVt, Sir*" > 

■As lie 'sale* l^-rs; Mr. Magtnts hai^e^di 



^loi '^tawkK^' him into: ar windoW-tfeeMy 
•rfaid-— I •••■••■• T /.' ■■ -. . 

' ^£2<mfiUtiilftta!»e,lff i'Phrk^k ; I fol- 
lowed your advice to the "fery letter.*^ • 
-- *^And itw^s air'coheet, w«s it I'*' in- 
quired Mfr Fiekwiek.' 

*^ It : was, fthr^^-^outd) not c possibl}r . have 
been better." replied Mr. .Magnus; ^Ui. 
PiokwMr, Eiie is mikie.^' ^ 

^ I configratttlate yon, Vitli'ali ikiy heart^*^ 
replied Mrv l^iekyfiek, -uraMly- shaking bis 
new friend by the hand. ^'*. 

** You muBl'seeiberj^ii," said Mr* Mag- 
nus ; \^ this way if you please. 'Exmuie Ui 
for one instant, gentlemeif.'^ And liurrylng 
on in this ' wuy, Mr. Peter ^ Ma^rnw fltew 
Mr. Pickwick from ttar Ama* ' He ipUused 
at* {he ioexi dooi- iii the paeisaglB^ dbi tapped 
gently thereat* . • . - .; ' 

^* Come. in,f* said ia female vnoe. And 
in they went. ' • 

'^«Mfs« Witfteiifildy^* S)lid7Mr;Mu^ti8^ 
f * ABow me to vrftrditobe my refy particulkr 
friend. Mi*. Piukwick^ ' Mr; Ptok^rick, I 
faieg to inaWe vbu known^ «o^ Mifear Wtthei<- 
field." ". . ' - ' i 

TOe lady was at -ttie upp^ end of the 
ropm, ^nd aft; Mt. P^kwiok bii^wed, hetodk 
his spectacles from his waistcoat pockety 
and^Uti tlrtm onv a prbe^ss trhich h^ ftad 
nbisooniirifoliu thirourgfi, thaUv utteriug an 
exclamation of surpriste^Mn Pickwick re- 
tt«a|ed' 9&mtti pft^eft, -and ■ lite lady> wi A a 
halfflu})pTeSSfed feei«ttin,*liid'4ier face in hef 
hiindSf ^M Stopped Into- U ^chtiir^ where^ 
1 upon Mr. Peter Wra^'ttS'^aS' starusck motion^ 
l«»s'oi>l¥e ip6% ahd'faoed^frbin^ne to'the 
other, with a countenance expressive rfth* 
extrimlti^i of tifirrtfr And SUtj^iiste. ^ " 
i T^is' certfeiinly was^ to all- appearances 
ver^ untK5countable behaviour ; btVtho fee! 
was^ thsft Mr. Pickwick 'no soonet put ou 
his SpeUtaoles, thfm he at ^once recognised 
iir the future Mi*. Magnus- the lady intd 
whose room lie I/ad se-unv^aitantaMy in- 
truded >mi the pfetioos nif ht < « and thd 
spectacles had no-soonet'ftrOssed Mr. Pick^ 
wick*s nose, ^an th« hrdy at pn<?e identifted 
the;«wmtenandO ^itth she hod seen sur* 
rounded by all the horrors of a "Tftight-capr 
So fhe'l^' sicteamed, -^nd 'Mf, IHcKwtck 
started.- •■"•• ?''■'/*:• :'^ •■•?::' 

"Mr. PicWickf*- <*5telai!tK^ Mr; Mstg- 
nus," Tost' in- asftoiiishmeiif; ; " Wh<it is the 
Hieaning of this, Slrl 'What'is^Hiei meaning 
ol^it^'-Sii^^dedMi^ Magnus, itt a^rtireat-, 
ening and a louder tone. . - ♦» 

- ^•:§ii^;"'^»W Mr.^eki^rietf, feHmfewhat In 
dlgnaivl tft flteV^suddjeri manned In which' 
Mr.' Be«jr Magtiu^ Had feor^ga«ed^im»elf ■ 
bite' the iiUperatWe *ffdodi *•! define Urn-* 
eNi^c^ritt'^ tlwit queistion".*' ^ • -• r <» :< v:i •>?-;.= i .- ; 
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o^ect t0 my woj itanm whieh niay ecmpio* 
miae that lady, or awaken unpleasant nool* 
ieetioDS in her breait, without her consent 
and permiMion." 

'' Mi«8 Witheifield/' said Mr. Peter Mag- 
nus, **do yon know tills person t'* 

^' Know him !'* repeated the middle^ged 
la4y< hesitating. 

^^ Yes, know him, Ma'am—-! said know 
hini^" irqriied Mr. Magnus, with ferocity. 
. ^Vl hare seen him,'' replied the middle- 
aged lady. 

. ^ Where!" inquiied Mr* Magnus, 
" where r 

** That," said the middle-aged lady, ris- 
ing irooa her seat, and averting her head, 
•* that I would not reveal for worlds.'* 

*'I imderstand you. Ma'am," said Mr. 
Pickwick, " and respect your delicacy ; it 
shall never be revealed by me, depend upon 
it." 

^'Upon my word, Bfa'am," said Mr. 
Magnus, *' considering the situation in 
which I am placed with legafd to yourself, 
you carry this matter off with tolerable cool- 
ness—tolerable coolness. Ma'am." 

^^Ordel Mn Magnus," said the middle- 
aged lady, and here die wepi very copi- 
ously indeed. 

** Address your observations to me, Sir/' 
intopoeed Mr. Pickwick; ^*I alone am to 
blame, if any body be." 

^* Oh ! you alone are to blame, are you, 
Sirl" said Mr. Magnus; «'I— .I^see 
through this, Sir. You repei&t of your de- 
terminaticm now« do you ?*' 

«'My detennination!". said Mr. Pick* 
wick. 

'^Your determination. Sir. Oh! don't 
stare at me, Sir," said Mr, Mejraius ; ** I 
recollect your words last night, §kr. You 
came down here, Sir^ to expose the treaeh* 
ery ard fiilsehood of an individual on whose 
(ruth and honour you had placed implicit 
relianee — ehl" Here Mr. Peter Mft?nus 
indulged in a prolonged sneer : and taking 
oflf his gfeenr spectaSes— which he proba- 
bly found superfluous in his fit of jealousy 
•e-rolled his little eyes about, in a manner 
which was frightful to behold* 

^'Eht" said Mr. Maffnus; and then he 
repeated the sneer wiUi increased effect 
*.'But you shall answer h. Sir." 

*^ Answer what]" said Mr. Pickwick. . 

" Never mind, Sir," replied Mr. Magnus* 
striding tm and down the room^—** Never 
mind." 

There most be fiomethiog ver^ compre- 
hensive in this pbraAe of ^* Never mind," 
for we do not recolleet to have ever wit" 
nessea a qaairel in 4he street, at the thea- 
tre, public room, c elsewhere, in which it 
haa not beeo the standard reply to all bel- 
^ipatMi^ui^e99'^B>o yim call youta4f a\ 



gendetean, %r'-~«« Never mind^ Sir.*' 
*^ Did I offet to say any thi«g to the yoiuig 
woman. Sir."—" Never mind. Sir." ** Dc 
you want your head knocked up against 
tbat wall, Sir r'-—«^ Never mind. Sir?' It 
is observable, too, that there would appeal 
to be some hiddea taunt in this universal 
" Never mind," which rouses more indiff* 
nation in the bosom of tite individual ad- 
dressed, than the meat lavbh abuse could 
poteibly awaken. 

We do not mean to assert that the api^i- 
cotion of this, brevity to himself struck 
exactly that indignation to Mr. Pickwick's 
soul, which it would infallibly have roused 
in a vulgar breast. We merely record the 
fact that Mr. Pickwick opened the room 
door, and abruptly cabled out "Tupmaa, 
come here." 

Mr. Tupman immediately presented him- 
self^ with a look of very cenisiderable sur- 
prise. 

" Topman," said Mr. Pickwick, " a se- 
cret of some delicacy in which that lady is 
concerned, is the cause of a^ifferenoe which 
has just arisen between this gentleman and 
myself. When I assure him, in your pie- 
sence, that it has no relation to himself, and 
is not in any way connected with his affairs, 
I need hardly beg you to take notice that if 
he oontinues to dispute it, he expresses a 
doubt of my veracity which I shall consider 
extremely insulting." As Mr. Pickwick 
said this, he looked encyclopedias at Mr. 
Peter Magnus. 

Mr. Pickwick's upright and honourable 
bearing* coupled with that force and energy 
of speech which so eminently distinguisheo 
him, would have carried conviction to any 
reasonable mind ; but unibrtunately at that 
particular moment, the mind of Mr. Peter 
Magnus was in 9ny thing but reasonably 
order. Conseciuently, instead of receiving 
Mr. Pickwick's explanation as he ought to 
have donet he forthwith proceeded to work 
himself into a red-hot scorching consuming 
passion, and to talk about what was due to 
his own feelings, and all that sort of thing, 
adding force to his declamation by striding 
to and fro, and pulling his hair, amus^nenUi 
which he would vary oocasionally, by shak- 
ing his fist in Mr. Pickwick's philanthropic 
countenance. 

Mr. Pickwick, in his turn, conscious of 
his own innocence and rectitude,, and irri- 
tated by having unfortunately involved the 
middle-aged lady in such an 'unpleasant 
affair, was not so c^uietly disposed as was 
his wont. The consequence was, that woids 
rai^ high, and voices higher, and at lengUi 
Mr. Magnus told Mr. Pickwick he should 
hear from him, to which Mr. Pickwick re- 
plied with laudable politeness, that tlie 
aoonei Vft^^eM^ ttornVvEik^iMtVAMer \ where- 
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fifpim tfae.middfe^igifed Mjf fiiiAied in iettor 
from the tomi, out of which Mr. Tapman 
dnigiged Mr. Pickwick, leaviA? Mr. Peter 
Maffiras to hims^f Und meditation. 

If the middle-aged lady had min^i^ 
much wfth the 'huej worid, or profited, at 
all, hf the manners and coatoma of ^eae 
who make the laws and «et the fishiona, she 
would hare known tiiat this sort of ferocity 
is just the most harmless tiling iii nature : 
hut as she had lived for the most fiart in the 
Country, "and neter read the parliamentary 
debates, she Vas little Tersed in these par- 
ticular refinemenCs of civilised life. Accoiw 
dingly, when she had gained her hed-eh«n- 
ber, bolted herself in, and begun to meditate 
(m the scene she had just witnessed, the 
most terrific pictures of slaughter and des* 
trudion presented themseWes to her iiiiagi* 
nation; ambn| which a full-lenglh portrait 
of Mr. Peter Magnus borne heme by four 
men, with the embellishment of a wholle 
barrel-full of buUete in his left side, was 
iononor the very least The more die middle- 
Aged lady meditated, the more terrified she 
became; and at length she determined to 
repair to the house erf" tiie principal magis- 
trate of the town, and request him to secure 
the persons of Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Tup- 
man, without delay. 

To this decision the middle-aged lady 
was impelled by a variety of consideirations, 
^kie chief of which was the incontestable 
iroof it would afford of her devo^on to Mr. 
4*eter Magnus, and her anxiety (or his safety. 
She was too well acquainted with his jeal- 
dus temperament to venture the slightest 
illusion to the real cause of her agitation on 
l>eholding Mr. Pickwick ; and she trusted 
to her own influence and power of persua- 
sion with the little man, to quell his bois- 
terous jealousy, suoposing that Mr. Pick- 
wick were removed, and no fresh quarrel 
*;ould arise. Filled with these reflections, 
'the nriddle-aged lady arrayed herself in her 
bonnet and shawl, and repaired to the 
Mayor's dwelling straightway. 

Now George Nupkins, Esquire, the prin- 
cipal magistrate aforesaid, was about as 
^;rand a personage as the fastest walker 
^ould find out b^ween sunrise and sunset, 
on the twenty-first of June, which being, 
according to die almanacs, the lonrrcst day 
en the whole year, would naturally afford 
him the longest period for his search. On 
this particular morning, Mr. Nupkins was 
m a state of the utmost excitement and irri- 
tation, for there had been a rebellion In the 
town ; all the day-scholars at the largest 
day-school, had conspired to break the win- 
dows of an obnoxious apple-seller, and had 
hooted the beadle, and pelted the constabu- 
lary — an elderiy gentleman in top boots, 
who had been called out to repress th« tflh 
U 
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and lK>y, fbr half a century at least. And 
Mr. Nupkins was sitting ift his easy chair, 
frowning with fli«)eMf and boiling with 
lage, when a lady was annouiioed on pres** 
ing, private, and particular business. Mr« 
NupKins Icok^ calmly terrible, and com- 
manded that the lady should be shown in, 
which command, Uke all the mandates of 
empierors and magistrates, and other great 
potentates of the easth, was forthwith obey^ 
ed ; and Miss Wiiherfield, interestingly agi* 
tated, was ushered in acceidingly. • 

** Muzzle,'* said the magistrate. 

Muzzle was an under-sized footman with 
a long body and short l^gs. 

"Muzzle." 

** Yes, your worship." 

*♦ Place a chair and leave th^ ioom." 

" Yes, your worship." 

" Now, ma'am, will you st^te your busi- 
ness 1" said the magistrate. 

^ It is of a very painAii kind. Sir,'' said 
Miss Witherfield. i 

^ V«ry likely, ma'an," said the magis- 
tiate. ^ Compose your feelings, ma'aou'f 
Hera Mr. NnptLins looked benignant '*And 
then tell me whirk legal basineas brings yo« 
here, ma'am." Here the magistrate tri^ 
umphed over the man ; and he looked stem 
again. 

^ It is very distressing to me. Sir, to 
give this informatibn," Mid MissWitbep* 
field ; *« but I fear a duel is going to be 
feaght here." 

" Here ma'am,^' said the magistnto 
"Where, ma'am 1" 

"In Ipswich." 

"In Ipswich, ma'am-* a duel in fps- 
-wioht" said the magistmte, perfectly aghast 
at the notion, "unpossible, ma'am: n»> 
thing' of the kind oan be contemplated in 
this town, I am persuaded. Bless my soul, 
jom'am ; are you avirare of tlie activity of 
oar local magistracy? Do you happen to 
have heard, ma'am, that I rushed into a 
prize-ring on the fourth of May last, at- 
tended by only 4uzty special constables; 
and, at the hazard of falling a. sacrifice to 
the angry passions of an infuriated rault»- 
tude, prohibited a pugilislk contest between 
the Middlesex Dumpling, and ^e Suffolk 
Bantam 1 A duel in Ipswich, nui*am ! I 
don't think— 1 do twi think," said the yna* 
gistrate, reasoning with himself; •* that any 
two men can have tiie hardihood to plan 
such a breach of the peace, in this town.' 

**My information is, unfortunaii^y, hut 
too correct," said the middle^ged lady, 
•*I was present at the quarrel." 

" It ' s a most extraord rnary th in? ,*• «?vd 
the astounded magistr^. "Muzzle.!' 

" Yes, "^oxtt 'vo'hSkvV^^ . . 
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if.r ..: i ... ...'r.- ..,•;,.;'.. 

i Muvsie leliTBdi; mi »{^l«y jakaipriipflodf 
hnlKed, shabbily ebd -eleric, #f naiadk.agei 
eiAfered tho rooRu : ^ 
^ f^ Mir« Jioka«'' said the inagistrater**'^ Mr. 

' »^Sir,"«aid Mr. Jinks. . 

. >^Tlii6 lady^ Miw Jinka, has come hera 

to gtye infooBatkm of an iateoded .du^ in 

thtatdwn." 

Mr. Jinks, not. exactly knowing, what 4q 
do, smiled a dependant's smile. ;. . 

, >* What are you laughing at, Mr. Jinka 1" 
said the magistrate. 

Mr. Jinks looked serious, ii>stant!y. ' 

" Mr. Jinks," said the magistrate, **you'*re 
a fop), Sir." , 

Mr. Jiiiksf looked humbly at the ^reat 
man, and bit the top of his pen. ' \ ' 
■ • '" You may ' see something tery comical 
in this information. Sir ; but 1' can tell ydtl 
ihis, Mr.'JiiikSi that ypn huve very little 
to laugh at," said the magistrates ' * - ' 

- 'Rie: htwigty-looking Jwiks siglied,>ias*if 
Ke were <i uite aware S the iact of his- hav* 
Inw Very little, indeed, to' be» merry about ^ 
and, betn^ ordeved to take the lady's inform* 
fltlbn, shambled to his seat, and pTOceedad 
*0 write it dowiU : ; ; 

" This man, Pickwick, is the principal^ 
f< understand'," said the magistrate, when 
the statement was finished, • •; r • 

'» He is,*' said the middle-4ged lady. 

*'And the other rioter — what's his nnaflM^ 
Mr. Jinksl" - "• ' f 

"Tupman, Sir." • ; i . t / - 

" Tupman is the second 1" • - i i; * * 
•^•*Yes." * - — ■ . • :f -' '■' 

' *SThe other? principal, yoQ Say^ lias ab- 
•sconded, ma'am 1" * • 
r *» Yes," replied Miss Witherfield^ with a 
short cough; • 

^^^'Yery well/' said the macistrate. 
*** Thcsp aretwo <Jut-throats Irom ! London, 
spirho have -comb down here to destiray^hiS 
itiajesty's population, thinking diat, at Ihi^ 
xtisiance ffom the capital, the ar^lofthe 
daw is wedk wad. paralysed*. ; They, shall 
be made an eiiample oL Dr^w up^ the 
warrants, Mr. Jinks. Mu«:de." . 

- " Yes, your worship.''. 

I f* 2s Grumhi^ dcywa stairs i" ■ < . 

- ^* Yes, your' worship.?' . ' - ; ... ;* . 
" Send hii» up." ' 

. The obsequious Muzzle reared, :aQd pce- 
sently returned, introdnciBg the elderly 
jgentieiaaii in the top«-bppta, who. was 
.chiefly remaidcable for a beyttie fip^e,„.a 
loarse voicCf^ la sauff«plo)ir^4 sur^ti. ^nd 
# wandering. aye. .^ , •.! .. 

•* Grumm^r^^ said the ^agistratef ' 
' Your wash-up»" , . . ; . 



*f lsr#i0iiw»4|lMftfB«!rFf •:• -^' ^^-^^^^^ 

" Pwitty ?wall, yjoiir, wash-up,^' wpM 
Gmqimer. " P^'lar^feeli^g: ha^ ii^.a urn- 
sure sub9ided»0oo^ek«9^ p' the boy a bairui| 
ditfpemed to4;ri^|uH*'! 

'^ Nothing bat: Fi^otous meaaares will 
doy' ill these timef, Qnimmer," sai4 the 
magiAtrate, in. a detcxmioad masneir. *' If 
ib» autheiity of the king's ojQSe^rs is .9et at 
naught, l^e wwft, haya.jihe riot act rea4i 
If the civil j^vr^r xseiwflft pr9t6et these 
wiodows,. Gramme^,, the wlitary mustpro: 
tectlhe civU pawei, aad the .windows too. 
I believe. ^fi% m a ys^iia of. the Qoastita* 
tion, Mr^Jinks;!"; . 
.t " Cenaifilyf Si?r,", said jlinks- : 
1 *' Veiy e?Pd,' • #ai4> the. wjigistrate^ sigr>- 
iny the warcants;.. v' Grummec, you will 
Inringr these personS; .beibre me,, this after* 
noon. You .!»yill find .them. at the. Great 
White Ho^8©# .X«f jecollept tte ca^e of 
the. MiddiesQX PumpUiig an^.t^e Suffolk 
Baiitam,.GflEupimer ;i.'' , .■ ; , ..,.,. 
. . Mr. GiiHumer ij^vtimated^by .^retrospects 
iyashak^of the.be^ 'lib^it he should nevez 
forget itr-?^s 'indeed it was not very likely 
he would) as loi^g aj| i^ cQ^inued to be cite4 
daily^ . , ; J., .s ' ....-,.. ^ / . 
. ";Tb;s i^.eirep/Wrf unconsUtuUonal,': 
said the magistrate ; " thb is even ^ greater 
breach of .the,i»f*ca,!an^ a grosser ii^firiiwe- 
mex^ of; his D^i^e^ty 's^ prei»g^tive. I !d^ 
lieve dutlljjig is , o^,pf, his igiia^esty^s mo^t 
u»d6^bteA:P/:ep:o^iyef, Mr. Jinks,]*' 

" Expressly sup\ilat^d in H^^q^ ,phsuiti, 
3ir," said M;r. Jinks.. ,/'.... 
. *'One of. tjje brightest jewels in the 
British crown,; wrung fjrom,,hiftr majesty b| 
the.politicalunion ofjjaronfs, Ibeliev^, Mr 
Jinks VVsaid tlio magistrate. . , 

. , " Just io, Siif.'^. j^ied Mr.. Jinks. . ^ 
; '^ Very 'well,'.^ s^d th(3. magistrate, draw, 
iug ,iii.m»elf up, proudly, .\' it shall not be 
violated; in tbxs portiop . of iiis. dominions. 
'Orummer, procure as^t^nce* and execute 
tbesejwarrants with as Uttlftdel^y as pos- 
sible.' Muzzle," .-t . /.,.. ^-- , /* 
. ' " Yes, your worsldp.' ' * . . ^ , . y 
. « Show, the lady o^^,1' .,. ,: .. 
, . Mias .^titHer^ld.Tetired, ..deeply, im- 
p^'essed with the,»iagjstrate*s learning ai\a 
"research; Jtfr.Nppkins retired to lupch^ 
Mr. Jinks retiifed within hijmself-T:-that be- 
ing the only retijrepae;pt ie had, except, the 
^ofa-bedstead in tb e small , parlour which 
was occupied -by l^is- landlady's family ia 
th^ daytime-^ and Mr-: Gri^mflaer retiredt, 
to wash out,by^i9.Bfjpde of diaqharging his 
present commi^ionj, the insult \ybicU had 
been fastened .WP19U Ihimself, and the other 
representative of hiis may esty--the beadje—- 
in the cbur&e of tliJB mornii^g. :.;:.. 

. While j these, resolute and determined 
preparations foj^ tHe coli^e^f atioif,, of tl||^ 
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jhmI hify IneiidB, iirMi^ oicoMciatw of Hift 
mtghtj evBnti itu pro^rets ,; Had tial '.quietly 
down toi^Uitnetf^' «Bd tbt^ feUealiTe and 
oorapanifinabie liusf til meoe ^ Miw.Piokr 
wiek was m iAm rery set . of rdbting hia 
adventare of thia preeedng aigkt, .to Ite 
gi«at amiiBomeBt of hisMloweta^ Hlt Vap- 
-nian ospoobUy, wheitibe dotoopeMid^ and 
« Somewhat ferMdingjeonnteiteneo peepod 
into theroom^ i The oyoo m tIellbriMddiBf 
eoiiBtenano^ vlocdiod tvaj' eaiHetiilf / at iMc. 
Ptekwiek ioe. soYend aedondsj and weee, ;to 
ail appearaasooy satisfiod witir idietr inTealH 
salion; lor the kody to vMoh fbo Ibi^id- 
dingr coiinKiianee belonged, olovidy:l»bbgfat 
itself into tlie apartmeoVaDd ;pTeaeiiied tfate 
ibrm of an. ddBrly>tndiyid«al in top^motB 
r— not to keep the veador any iongertn «ulh 
.pense, in shorty theieyeaiweie tke sRandep- 
fng eyes <«£ linQmBBqer, and the-^ody 
was the body.of theaamogeBtlemtfn. ^ . 

Mr. 'Gniihiner?s. modfr jo£ prooeedkig'' ^as 
professioiial^ bbtpeouHafe). His firatiot was 
to belt the door on tlie inside ;> his' seeond, 
to polish hiskead and cdnntepeiMie Tory 
carefuily wtik 3 cbttod kandJBsrdbief;* his 
thttd^ to plaoe h» ^hat,: with .. Ae oeMon 
handkeii^hMf ^Inf it^ on; the naiiiest: chair; 
and hA»'f(fuiFthlo;prodoeB4 firdm the bieaa^ 
pocket of Thi» coat, ^a ahort tiUnoileon mat- 
•aaoimtedrtb^iia braaei^ crMrn, withwIiK^ 
he beckoned to ^^Jr. Pickwick with a ^^cdife 
mid gh'Sat^HSeimr. -^ : t .•,,/* 
. Mr«&iedgi>a9s wfis the fiisC to break;dw 
astonished silence. He iooked jBldidily at 
Mr. jGhnitiBmer 'for a brief spaee^: and then 
said , emfdiadoally >^ M TkA* ,Ab > ^^ f riyate 
room, SkU<* j^vate room'.* - i ..;//* 

Mr. <j}mm!paer: shook bhr bead, «nd ire- 
plied---^' No vsoro's private td?hls mc^lefcty, 
when the ateeetdoor^sioneepessedk -fliat'a 
Hw^ Sonm p^k maintain lliat an 6n^ 
Hshman's house is his castle. ' '£hat ^i gttn^ 
•mon.^' 1- '• . ' . ' - •>•.,,, . ■'■ , 
' ^Fhe Piekwtckians gaoed ^ e&ich otfaiafy 
wi^ wondeilpg e^iee. - ' 

" Which is Mr. TopmaalV inqntfred Mr* 
^niminer-' fH*}^'antntajtite.percfe|>^on 
of Mr* Piekwaek ;> he kiKyw: him at Qnoe« ' 
' " My name ^is^ Tdpman/? said that^gfen- 
tiefflan. '-^ '-■ '■-■ '* ■■■ -f /•'• ■ •' 

* " My name *s Law," said Mr.- Ghrmm^. 
; "Whal]"^^id:Mr.,l'upinani ; ^^/ ' 

" Law," replied "Mr. Grummor, *f law, 
ciyil . p9Wf|r, t^d: exakatixej". tliein ?a !jny 
titles ; here ^ my auliiority. Blank Tupinaxi, 
blank Picki^i^k.-- agfinst tbei. peace of our 
stiffering; Lqrd the Ivin^--siattii in that 
c^fie .ma4e . and prpyidei r— and .all regular. 
1 ^pir^end y/ju, Pjlckvick, Xupki?uir~jtbe 

f foresaid,."., .rs .{ '. • • / r • 

r ^*IWh«t-4e{y^i9ei|i|bftjkdsji|B$dfi^1" 



iMdd-Mv4<Tiifimaii«.«««v^ «l»,^<lkl4WiiP 
.the loom, jkscye the:roora. ;. , ; . ...» 
. ^' Halipe*': said Mr. Gn^n^ierr^fetreatiqg 
Tory expeditiously to the door, and* opening 
it,aniDish<v.tw!o«^*Dii^bl6y." ,. •. 
*' WeU,'' ^aid a deep y owe b(m <b« ptf 

. " Gx«ne for'awi,: Dubbley/V said Mj(. 
Gmn»»erp. \ ! ,.. ;... ... ... .', : 

At. t^ woid: f)i eoQunand^ a dirty«-face^ 
man* something over six. feet higk, and stoi^ 
in proportion,: squeezed hunselithroagh th^ 
.^isd^K^l^a doinr, masking his face t^^ red in 
.the process, snd entere<j the roomf . 

'Oa the other special^ outside, Dubbley \y 
inciuired Mr. Grummar^ , 

Mr. Dub^ey* who was a man o^ iew 
words,. nodded a^s^nt. ^ . ;, . ; 

*^ Older in the diwisLon un^er, yo;K;jr 
chargei l)ubb)ey," said Mr. Grummer* . { 

Mr. D^bbley aid as he. was desired ; anj} 
half-a-<dozen men, each .with a ,short trui^- 
,cbeon an4 a iyrass crowm docked ii^to the 
room* Mr. Grumnver pocketed his stas 
and Jop^ted.^t Mr.,PubbleT, .Mr* Dubblejr 
pocketed his.^i^ff and looked, at th^ divi- 
sion-;. «Mid the division pocketed /^cir stave? 
and looked at Messrs. Tupnian and Pick- 
wick..- ,: . .. ■. . . . :j. ..■; 
. Mr«'Pick.wiok and- Ids followers rose as 
onema,iu. , . . , , , 

if, What is ^h^. n^eaning of this atrocioue 

intmsionL i;q)on .my priiracy V ^said M^. 

.Piekwiok< ■ ■.'■ ^ ..■ ■■ ^ : 

, , ** W^ . dares apprehend, ipe V* ^^ ^h 

:Tupii9an. . ■ -. , . ,r ... .; » 

" What do yourwant here, sqoundrels if 
said Mr. ^no^rass. 

. Mjr. .Winkle said nothing, but li^ fixed 
his eyes op Qnnpm^|-and bestowed a loo^ 
nponhi^, wbnchjifhehadany ffselingt niust 
iiave. pierced. hi^ brain, and cpipe. put on 
the other side. .,' As it iyas, however, it had 
no ^sible effe»t upon him wb^Jiever., * . . 

When, the ^executive perceived ttat Mr. 
Pickwick and his friends were disposed to 
resist the authority of ^he law, they vagr 
significantly tjurned up. thqir coat-sleeyes, 
as if knpckingi ti\fan-' (^own in the ivtst-ia* 
stance, and taking iheni up aflerwards, 
were a mere professional act whiph ta^ 
only tq be ^houffhfe o^ to be, done, as a ipat- 
Jber offcourpe.. This denvonstration was ne^ 
kitsl; upon M^ J*ickwick. He confienid.a 
few- moment^ u Ub Mr. Tupman , apajrt, anq 
iben signifi^ ^h readiness to pro^e^d.itp 
^e maypr'^;. residence, merely begging the 
parties, then and^ ^iexe assembled^ to take 
notice, that U was his . firm intentioi^ ta re 
«en[t this monstrous invasion of hia^ pfiyi 
leges as an £Jnglishman, the instant he wot 
at libe^^y, whereat the.. paj;ties then and 
there ae^n^bledy laughed very ^e^^il^. 
with the! aUigte.^Yi^Qii^^^lW 
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'wiko ieenie^ to eomid^r thtlt any slglft 
cast upon the dmne tivht of magiattates, 
"leafi a species of blasphem j not to be tole- 
tiited. 

But when Mr. Pickwick had signilled 
his readiness to' bow ta the laws of his 
country, and just when the waiters* and 
hostlers, and chambennaid3, and postboys, 
who had anticipated a delightful commo- 
iion firom his threatened obstinacy < be«in 
to turn away disappointed and disgusted, a 
difficulty arose which had not been ^re- 
seen. With every sentinient of veneration 
for the constituted authorities, Mr. Pick- 
wick resolutely protested against making 
his appearance in the public streets, s«f- 
rounded and guarded by the oflUcers of jus- 
tice, like a comnion criminal. Mr. Grum- 
inef, in the theh disturbed state of public 
/eeling (for it was half^holiday, and the 
'boys had not yet gone home,) as resolutely 
protested against walking on the opposite 
side of the way, and taking Mr. Pickwick's 
parole that he would go straight to the 
magistrate's; and both Mr. Pickwick and 
Mr. Tupman as strenuously obj^ted to the 
expense of a post-coach, which was the 
only respectable conveyance that could be 
obtained. The dispute ran high, and the 
dilemma lasted long ; and just as the exe- 
cutives were on the point of overcoming 
'Mr! Pickwick's objection to walking to the 
inagistrate's by the trite expedient of car- 
rying him thither, it was recollected that 
-there stood in the inn yard an old sedan- 
chair, which, ha\;ing been originally buiit 
for a gouty gentleman with ninded pro- 
perty, woul4 hojd Mr. Pickwick and Mr. 
Tupman, at least as conveniently as a mo- 
dem post-chaise. The chair was hired, 
ind brourfit into the hall ; Mr. Pickwick 
and Mr. Tupman sqnieexed themselves in- 
side, ^lid pulled down the blinds; a couple 
of ^chairmen w^re speedily found, and the 
procession started in grand order. The 
specials surrouilded the body of the vehicle, 
Mr. Grummer and Mr. Dubbley marched 
tnumphantly in front, Mr. Snodgrass and 
"Mr. winkle walked arm in arm behind, 
an4 the unsoaped of Ipswich brought up 
th^rear. 

The shopkeepers of the town, although 
they had a very indistinct notion of the na- 
ture of the oflrence, could not but be much 
edified and gratified by this spectacle. 
Here vas the strong arm of the law, com- 
ing, down with twenty gold-beater force, 
upon two offenders from the metropolis it- 
self; the miglity engine was directed by 
their ovm magistrate; and worked by their 
own >rii9e7's ; and both the criminals, hf 
■^lejr' united efforts^ were securely boxed 
up, in the narrow compass of one sedan^ 
rhair. Many were the expressions of ap- 



ptoval tod mSmmlAoA whioh gMeted M^ 
^Sfumnert wm he hMM tiie isavalcade^ 
staff io hand; loud and kmg were the 
•hoots wfaiBDli were hused b^lb^ unsoaped; 
and anndst lliese united feestiaonials of 
public afprabetittn, the pfbceasion moved 
•iewly and m a ie atiuJ ly aleng. 

• Mr. Wdlev, habited m his morning jacket 
with the blnsk cdieo sleeves, was retum- 
ing in a rather desponding state from the 
nnsoeoBSsfiil sufvey of the mysteiioat 
house with the green gate, when, raisinf 
his eyes, he beh^ e crowd ponting down 
the street, stinrounding an object which ha* 
very moeh the appeaience ef a sedan^hair 
Willing to divert his thoughts from the 
foiime of his enterprise, he stapfiBd asidi 
to' see the crowd pass ; and finding that 
they were cheering away, very^ much to 
their own satisfiMstion, forthwith began Qust 
by way bf raishig his spirits) to cheer too 
with all his might and main. 

Mr. Gnimmer passed, and Mr. Dubbley 
passed, and the sedan passed, and the body 
gnard of iipecials passed, and Sam was still 
responding to the entfausiastie cheers of the 
mob, and waving his hat aliont as if he 
were in tile very last extreme of the wildest 
joy (though of course be had net the fiunt- 
est idea of the matter m liatid,) when lie 
was suddenly stopped by the unexpected 
appearance of Mr. Winkle snd Mr. Snod* 
grass. ^ 

"What's tlie row, genTm^nt" cried 
Sara. ««Who have they got in this here 
watch4>dK in moumkig I " 

Both gentlemen replied togetlier^ but 
their words were lost in the tumult. 

" Who is itt" voaied 8am again. 

Once niore wns a joint reply resumed ; 
and though the words were inaudible, Sam 
saw by the motion of the two paars of lips 
that they had uttered the raegtc word 
** Pickwick." 

This was enough. In another minut« 
Mr. W^ler bad nutde his way through the 
crowd, stopped the chairman, and confront 
ed the portly Gmmmer. 

" Halki, old gen'l'm'n," said Sam, « whd 
have yoti got io this here eon^^wayance 1" 

^ i^nd back," said Mn Grummer, whose 
dignity, like the dignity of a great many , 
other men, had been wondreusly augment- 
ed by a little popularity. 

"Knock him down, if he don't," said 
Mr. Dubbley. 

*' I 'm wery much obliged to yon, old 
genTm'n," replie<l Sam, "for conmiltin&r 
my convenience, and I'm slill more obliged 
10 the other genTm'n, who looks as if he'd 
just escaped from a giant's carry wan, for 
his vircry 'ansome suggestion; but I should 
prefer your givin* me a answer to my 
queiB^on, if it Vail th^aaifie to-y^u. flow 
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Are you, Sir V^ This last observation tras 
achiresded^ with a. p^trbtanng w to 9f r. 
Pickwick, who was peeping through ihci 
window.- 

Mir. Grummer^ perfectly speeehless t^ith^ 
in^gnatioh, drag^d tiie trAncfoeon wtdi the 
br&B» o#6wn, from its particular pocket, tyad 
flourished it before Sam's eyes. 

"Ah," said Sam, "it's wery pretty, 
'spieciany the tfrown, which is uncommon 
like the real one." 

. "Stand back," said ihe ontrag«d Mr. 
Griimln«r, By Way of adding foree tovthe 
command, he thrust the brass emblem of 
rojralty into Sam's neickcloth with ono 
hwid, and seised San^^s collar with the 
otfrer, a compliment which Mr. Wellei re^ 
turned by knocking him down out of hand, 
hawing pieviously^ with the utmost consi- 
deration, knocked down a chainaan for him 
to lie upoi^. ■ ■ ■ .> 

Whether Mr. Winkle was seiifld with 
a temporary attack of that species «f in- 
sanity whiibh originates in it smise of injury, 
or'ffiiimsted by this display of Mr. Weller's 
valour, is' uncertain ; but certain It is, that 
her no sooner saw Mr. GrufjorQisr fall, tkaii 
he made a terrific onslaught on a small boy 
who stood next him; wheifeuiM>n Mr. Snod- 
ffrass, in a truly Christian Spmt, aiid in or- 
der that he might take no one unawares, 
announced in a very \otid tone that he was 
^ofng to begin, ftnd proceeded to^^ take off 
hi^ eoiat wiffh the utmost ddiberatiott. -He 
was immediately surrounded and scented; 
and it is but common justice both to him 
and Mh'^inkle to say, that they did not 
make th^ sli^test attempt to rescue either 
theiaiiBelyes or Mr. Welierf who, after a 
most TigDrouS resistance, was overpowered 
by numbers, and taken prisoik3r. Ths pro- 
cession then re-f0ritiM, the chairmen re- 
sumed their statinns, and the mareh was 
recommenced. 

Mr. Pick wick V indignation during' the 
whole of this proceeding was beyon^f all 
botfhd«* He could just see Sam tipset^tig 
the specials,^ and *3^ng ^bottt i n every <ii- 
ret^tion, and that was all he could see, for 
the' sedan diobrs wouMn^t open, and the 
blinds wouldnU pull up. At length, with 
thtf assistance of Mt. Ttiptnan, be managed 
to push open the roof; and tns^nting on 
th^ seat^ and ^rteadyihg himself as Well a^ 
he-could; by placing his hand cM that gen- 
tlei|ian*fe shoulj^er, Mr. Pickwick preceded 
to sdAre,ss tlwB mnltitude ; to dwell upon 
th^ ^justifiable maimer in Which he h'dd' 
be^n trej^ted ; and to call upon, them to take 
no^eierthat his' sef<rahl had %edn -first as- 
sault^. Apd, in this order they relished 
th^ j[iii^fihiie'is Irt>U8e ; the cbaitihen trot- 
ting, the^ prisoner* 'lbll<rtwng, Mr. Pickwick 
oratorising, and the crowd shouting. 
14* 
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Showing, among a variety of pleasant matteFa« 
how. ip%}«6tioand ittysrttal Mr^^^ipkias was; 
and how Mr. Weller retiurned Mr. JTpb Trot- 
ler's sliuttlecock, as heavily as it came. With 
another' matter, which will be found in its 
place. 

^ VioiiBirr was Mn. W^ler's indigniiti^R 
as he was borne aioog;; nuroeroQS; were the 
allusions to the personal appcAranee and 
^ensMiour of MriGnanmef and hise^st* 
paaions: and Yaldrous were the defiaoc^ 
to any ^z of the geitid^Qaeto prcsent, In : 
which he vented his dbissatis&ctioab Mr« / 
Snodgrass End Mr. Winkle listened witii 
gloomy respect to the torrent of eloqudaoe 
which theixleadear poured forth; from ttei . 
sedan-chair, and the rapid course of Whick 
not all Mr. Tupnian's earnest ehtrea^es:tQ 
have the lid of the vehicle closed, treit ahls . 
to check for an instant. , But Mi.Wdlj^r's 
anger quickly gave winy to eonosity, whsa 
the proosssioii tamed down the id<Biiticsai 
coturt<-ytkrd in which h» had met with? &e 
runaway Job Trotter;, and euriosi^ was 
e?ccliaff»gied for a feeliniff of the most gleeful 
astonishment, when the all-impettaiit Mk» 
Grammar, <kimmandfn^ theisedan-heelrers 
to halt) advanced with digniied and portBiii* ^ 
tons fteps, to the very green gate Aom 
wlHoh Job 'Frotter had emerged, m gave a 
npigiity pail at the belUiandle which hong 
at the side thereof. The ring was answerei 
bv a very smart and pretly>-faced servant- 
girl, who after holding up her hands iaaa^ 
tonishment at ^dw rebellibos appeanmoB of 
the piisoneis, and the impassioned language 
of Mr. Pickwick, sumnKmed Mr MtMsk ^ 
Mr; Muzzle opeoed one*helf of liie carriage :. 
gate, to admit the sedan, the csqitured on4»s» 
and tiie specials ; and immediately stemmed ' 
it in the races of the mob, who^ indigniaiii ivt 
beiiig deluded, and anxious to see what 
folkjStred, relieved ;^eir feeluiffs by kicking 
at the gate and rmginff the b^l, fbr an hoar * 
or two a^rwards. In tills amusement^ . 
they, all took part by turns, > except thsee or r 
four fortunate: iadividuate, whe haaring di»» : 
covered a grating in the gate which com-.: i 
manded a view of nothing, were staring 
through it with the same iiSlelatigahle peiv>-' 
seTciranee with which jpdople wiiL flsttencd 
their nqees' aj^inst the iroiii' windows of k ..- 
chemist's shop when a drunken n^anwhO' :> 
has befeh run over by a d og:*«art m thia streeti 
is undergoing a surgical inspection in the : 
back-^tfiour. ' /xv^ 

A* thfe foot of a flight of steps feading t^ 
the house door^ which were gojEirdedoon 
either si^e by an American aloe in a rg?een 
tub, the sedan-chdr stopped f and Bfiri Pick* 
wjcfc end his frienas'wej? tbipdiioted into 
the hall, from whence, having been pn^- 
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Tionsly announced by Muzzle, and oidered 

•ere nebered into 

orshipfiil presence of that publie-epi- 



in by Mr. Nupkincy they were aebered into 
the worshipful presence of 
riiod officer. 

'^Fhe acefne was. an hnjivesaive one, well 
calculated to striie terror to the hearts of 
ciUprits, and to impress them with an ade- 

Jiiate idea of the stem majesty of the law« 
n front of a big book-case, in a big chair, 
beliind a big table, and before a bifiTTolnme, 
sat Mr; Nupkins, looking a full size krger 
than any one of them, big aa they were. 
Th9 tabie was udomed with piles of papera ; 
and abore the farther end of it appeared 
the head and shoulders of Mr. Jinks, who 
was busUy engaged in looking as biisy as 
poamble. The party haying all entered, 
^fnzzle carefttHy closed the door, and placed 
himself bdiind his master's chair, to await 
his ordem; Mr. Nupkins tlirew himself 
back with thrilling solemnity, and scrati- 
nised the faces of his unwilling visiteis. 

** Now, Ofummer, who is that person 1" 
said Mr. Nupkins, pointing to Mr. Pickr 
wick, who, as the spmtesman of his friends, 
stood hat in hand, bowing with the utmost 
politeness and respect. 

»*This here's Pickrick, your wash«^up," 
said-Ommmer^ 

**Come, none o' that 'ere, old Strike-F- 
light,*' interposed Mr. Weller, elbowing 
himself into tiie front rank. ^ Beg your 
paxdon. Sir, but this here ofilcer o' youm 
inihe gamboge tops '11 never earn a decent 
livin' as a nastec o' the c^emonies any 
T^re. This here^ Sir,' ' continued Mr. Wel- 
ler, diniatiag Gbrummer aside, and addiess- 
ingthe magistrate witli pleasant familiart^, 
" l^ia Jiere is S. Pickvick, Esquire ; this 
here's. Mr. Tupman; that 'ere 's Mr. Sndd- 
grass ; and fiirder on, next bun on the t'other 
side, Mr. Winkle — all wery nice gen'l'm'n, 
Sir, as you '11 be wery happy to hare the 
acquamtance en ; so the-sooner yeu commits 
tbsse here offiours o' youm to the tread- 
myi, for ^a month or two, the sooner we, 
shall begin to be on a pleasant understand- 
ing; Business fifst, : pleasure arterwards, 
asi I^ng'Richaid, the Third said Ten he 
stabbed' the t'other king in the Tower, afore 
he-smothered the babbies.'^ 

:At the eonolusion. of this nddress, Mr. 
Weller brushed his hat with his right el* 
bow^' and.nedded benigidytor Jinks, who 
had heard .him throughout with laispeak- 
able aweb 

f* Who is tins man, Grummer ?" said the 
magistrate. 

** Wery desp'rate character, your wash- 
•iH** xepfiett Grommer. "He attempted to 

^eithie piisoners, and assaulted the of- 
OiWiB took him into custody, and 
'him here;". ;. 

• -^id quite rig^t,'? replied the ma^ 



gistnte. ** He is evidently a desperate ni^ 
fian.'* 

''He is my termnt^ Sir," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, angrily^ 

" Oh ! he is your siervant, is he T' said 
Mr. Nupkina. "A ^onsjpiraey to defisat 
the ends of justice, and murder its officers. 
Pickwick's servant. Put that dowBv Mr. 
Jinks." 
^ Mr. Jinks did so. 

^ What's your name, fellow 1" thunder* . 
ed Mr. Napkins. 

^ Veller," replied Saro. 

" A very good name for tl^ Newgate Cal- 
endar," said' Mr. Nupkins. 

This was a joke; so Jinks, Grummer, 
Dubbley, all the epeeials, and Muzzle, 
went kito fits of laughter for frve minutes' 
duration. 

^ Put down his name, Mr., Jinks," si-id 
the magastfate. 

" Two L's, old feller," said Saij». 

Here an unfortunate i^ecaal laughed 
again, whereupon the magistrate threaten- . 
ed to commit him instantly. It 's a danger- 
ous thing laughing at the wrong man in 
these cases. 

." Where do^you liVie?!' said tne magis- 
trate. 

" Vare-ever I can," replied Sam. 

." Put that down, Mr. Jinks," said the 
magistrate, wha was fast rising i^to a rage, 

" Score it under," said Sam. 
- ^ He 49 a vagabond, Mr. J^nks," said the 
-raagistrsAe.; '^ He is a vagabond on his owb 
statement, is he not, Mr. Jinks]" 

" Certainly, Sir." 

♦'Then I'll commit him — I'll commit 
him aa such," said Mr. ^i^kins. 

** This: is a very impajlial x5ounlry for jus- 
tice," said Sara.. "There ain't a magistrate 
going, as don't commit himself twice as of- 
ten as he commits other people." 

At this sally another special laughed, 
and then tried to look so supernaturally so- 
lemn^ that the ma^atrate detected him iiur 
mediately. 

" Gruinmer,"'Said Mr. Nupkins, redden- 
ing with passion, >' how daxa yon select 
sueh an inefficient and disrjeputable person, 
for a^Bpeci^l eonstable, as that man \ How 
dare you do it, Sir?" 

•' I am wery sorry, your lyrashnup," stam- 
mered Grunwner. , . . , , 

♦'.Very sorry!" said the fwaous maffis. 
trate. ^ You shall, repent xd this ne^ect 
of duty, Mr^ Gnunmer : you sbaU be zuade 
an example of. Take, .that, fellow's staff 
away. He 's drunk, Yq\k 'le djunk, fel- 
low." , , . 

** I am :not drunk, ypur ^orjsb ip," said 
theiman. ^ ^ i 

"You £w« dnink," returned the roiagis- 
trate.. " Ho^ d^e youaay you aro.npt drank, 
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Si]f, when I say you are 1 DqesQH he smell 
of spirits, Grummerl'* 

" Horrid, your wash-up/' replied Gruin- 
«ner, who had a vague impression that there 
was a smell of rum somewhere. 

" I knew he did," said Mr. NupkUls. ** I 
saw he was drunk when he first came into 
th^ room, by his excited eye. Did you ob- 
serve his excited eye, Mr. Jinks V 

"Certainly, Sir." 

•'I haven't touched a drop of spirits this 
morning," said the man, who was as sober 
a fellow as need be, 

*' How dare you tell me a falsehood 1" 
sai'd Mr. Nupkins. "Isn't he drunk at this 
moment, Mr. Jinks 1" 

\« Certainly, Sir," replied Jinks. 

*' Mr. Jinks," said the magistrate, " I 
shall commit that man, for contempt. "Make 
out his coiamittal, Mr. Jinks." 

And committed the special would have 
been, only Jinks, who was the magistrate's 
adviser, having had a legal education of 
three years in a country attorney's ofiice, 
whispered the magistrate that he thought 
h ,wouldn't do ; so the magistrate made a 
speech, and said, that in consideration of 
the special's family, he would merely re- 
primand and discharge him. Accordingly, 
the special was abused vehemently for a 
quarter of an hour, and s^nt about jfiis bu- 
siness: and G rummer, Dubbley, Muzzle, 
Si^d all the other specials, murmured their 
admiration of the magnanimity of Mr. Nup- 
rins. 

"Now, Mr. .links," said the magistrate, 
» swear Grummer." 

"Grummer was sworn directly; but as 
Grummer wandered, and Mr. Nupkins' din- 
ner wa» nearly ready, Mr. Nupkins cut thf 
matter short by putting leading cjuestions 
to Grummer, which Grummer answered as 
nearly in the affirmative as he could. So 
the examination went off, all very smooth 
and comfortable ; atod the two assaults were 
proved' against Mr. Weller, and a threat 
aspinst Mr. Winkle, and a push against 
Mr. SnoiSmss. And when all this was 
done jto we magistrate's satisfaction, the 
magistrate and Mr. Jinks consulted in 
whispers. 

The consultition having lasted about ten 
minutes,. Mr. Jinks retired to his end of the 
table ; and the magistrate, with a prepara- 
♦oty cough, drew himself up in his chair, 
and was proceeding to commence his ad- 
dress, wh^ Mr. PickwicV interposed. 

>' I beg your pardon. Sir, for mterrupting 
yo!U," said Mr. Pickwick, " but before you 
proceed to express, and act upon, any 
opinion you may have formed on the state- 
ments which have b^ep made, heje^ I must 
elalm my right to be heard sp far ^s I am 
personally concerned.*' 



** Hold your tongne, Sir," said the ma^s- 
trate, peremptorily* ' ^^ 

'* I must submit to you, Sir," said Mr. 
Pickwick. 

*' Hold yoiur tongue. Sir," interposed the 
magistrate, " or I shall order an officer to 
remove you." 

" You may order your officers to do what* 
ever you please. Sir," said Mr. Pickwick ; 
*' and I have no doubt, from the specimen * 
have had of the subordination preservet* 
aii^ong them, that whatever you order, they 
will execute; but I shall take the liberty, ' 
Sir^ of claiming my right to be heard, unti. 
I am removed by force." 

" Pickvick and principle/' exclaimed 
Mr. Weller, in a very audmle voice. 

"Sam, be quiet,*' said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Dum as a drum vith a hole in It," re- 
plied Sam. 

Mr. Nupkins looked at Mr. Pickwick 
with a gaze of intense astonishment, at his. 
displaying such unwonted temerity; and 
was apparently about to return a very 
angry reply, when Mr. Jinks pulled him ' 
by the sleeve, and whispered something in 
his ear. To this the magistrate returned a 
half-audible answer, and then the whisper- 
ing was renewed. Jinks w^as evidently re- 
monstrating. 

At length the magistrate, gulping down 
with a Very bad grace his disinclination to 
hear any thing more, turned to Mr. Pick- 
wick, and said sharply,^** What do you 
want to say 1" 

".First," said Mr. Pickwick,, sending a 
look throug;h his spectaciles under which 
even .Nupkiiis quailed,, — ** First, I wirfi to 
know what I and my frfend ha^vs been ' 
brought liere for 1" 

•f Must I tell him ?** whispered the ma- 
gistrate to Jinks. 

" I think you had better. Sir,** whispered 
Jinks to the magistrate. 

*» An information has been aifhrii before' 
me," said the magistrate, ♦'•thatit is appre- 
hended you are going to fight a duel, and ^ 
that the other man, Tupihan, is your aider 
and abettor in Jt. 'fhercfcre — eb, Mr. 
Jinksl" 

*< Certainly, Sir." , ^ 

«* Therefore, 1 call upon you both, t*— 1 
think that's the course, Mr. Jinks t" 

" Ciirtainly, Sir," .. 

« To-^to— wKat, Mr. Jinks t" said the 
ma^istraVe, pettishly. f. 

"To find bail, Sir.** • ^ Y 

"Yes. Therefore, 1 call upon yon1)oth/ 
—-as I was. about to sar when I was intei-,* 
ropted by my clerk^— to find bail." 

" Good bail," whispe «d Mr. Jinks. 

«« T shall require good bill," said thf, ttia ' 
gistrate. ^ 

"Town'apepple/! whispered Jirjliia ^ k 
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" They must be town's people,'* said ihe 
magistrate. 

" Fifty pounds, each,'' whispered Jinks, 
♦* and householders, of course.'* 

"I shall require two sureties, of fifty 
pounds each," said the magistrate aloud, 
with great dignity, ''and they must be 
householders of course." 

"But bless my heart, Sir," said Mr. 
Pickwick, who, together with Mr. Tup- 
man, was all amazement and indignation ; 
" we are perfect strangers in this town. I 
have as little knowledge of any house- 
h aiders here, as I have intention of fighting 
a duel with any body," 

" I dare say," replied the mamstrate, " I 
dare say— don'tyou, Mr. Jinks i" 

« Certainly, Kr." 

" Have you any thing more to say 1" 
inauired the magistrate. 

Mr. Pickwick had a great deal more to 
say, which he would no doubt have said, 
very little to hb own advantage, or the 
magistsate's satisfaction, if he had not, the 
moment he ceased speaking, been pulled 
by the sleeve by Mr. Weller, with whom 
he was immediately engaged in so earnest 
a conversation, that he suffered the magis- 
trate's inquiry to pass wholly unnoticed. 
Mr. Nupkina was not the man to ask a 
qi^stion of the kind twice over ; and so, 
with another preparatory cough, he pro- 
ceeded, amidst the reverential and admiring 
silence of the constables, to pronounce his 
decision. 

He should fiiie Weller two pounds for 
the first assault, and three pounds for the 
seciond. He should fine Winkle two 
pounds, an.d Snodgirass one pound, besides 
requiring, them to enter into their own 
recognisance to keep the peace towards all 
his m.?|jest3j.'» subjects, and especially tOr 
wards his lieffb setvant, Daniel Grummer. 
Pi^kwjiek and Tupman he had already held 
to bail. 

Imhiediately. on. the magistrate ceasing 
to jgpeak, Mr. Pickwick, with a smile man- 
tling, on bis ^in-good-humoured counte- 
nance, stepped forward, and siaid-— . 

♦* I beg the magistrate's pardon, but may 
I lequest a.few minutes' private eonversa- 
lion with him, on a matter of deep import- 
ance to himself T"^ 

•J^WMtr? said tlie Magistrate. 
* . ^^^*^^ repeated his request 

" This is a most extraordinary request^" 
mi ihe msgiat»te-p-"A private inter- 
^j^wr- ^ 

■ ** A private Interview^" replied ivfr. 
PickwicAj, firmljr ; >* pnly^ as a part of the 
In^rmalaon whld). I wish to communicate 
18 derived from inv serviant,'! shoiild.wisli 
liim tobapTetent." » 
The m^ifistrate looked nt Mir; rmks, Mr. 



Jinks looked at the magistrate, and the 
officers looked at each other in amaze* 
ment. Mr. Nupkihs turned suddenly pale. 
Could the man Weller, in a moment of 
remorse, have divulged some secret con- 
spiracy for his assassination. It was a 
dreadml" thought. He was a public man ; 
and he turned paler, as he thought of Ju 
lius Ctesarand Mr. Perceval. 

The magistrate looked at Mr. Pickwick^ 
again, and beckoned Mr. Jinks. 

" What do you think of this request, Mr. 
Jinks 1" murmured Mr. Nupkins. 

Mr. Jinks, who didn't exactly know 
what to think of it, and was a&aid he 
might offend, smiled feebly, after a du- 
bious fashion, and, screwing up the cor 
ners of-his mouth, shook his head slowly 
from side to side. 

" Mr. Jinks," said the magistrate, grave- 
ly? " you are an ass, Sir." 

At this little expression of opinion, Mr. 
Jinks smiled again — rather more feebly 
than before — and edged himself by de- 
grees, back into his own corner. 

Mr. Nupkins debated the matter within 
himself for a few seconds, and then rising 
from his chair, and requesting Mr. Pick- 
wick and Sam to follow Jnm, led the way 
into a small room wbich opened into the 
justice parlour. Desiring Mr. Pickwick 
to walk to the farther end of the little 
apartment, and holding his hand upon the 
half-closed door, that he might be able to 
effect an immediate escape, in case ther^ 
was the least tendency to a display of hos- 
tilities, Mr. Nupkins expressed his readi- 
ness to hear the communication, whatever 
it might be. 

" I will come to the point at once, Sir,'* ~ 
said Mr. Pickwick : " it affects yourself, 
and your credit materially. I have every 
reason to believe, Sir, that you are" har- 
bouring in your house a gross impostor !" 

" Two," interrupted Sam, " Mulberry 
agin all natur', for tears and willany." 

" Sara," said Mr. Pickwick, «* if I am to 
render myself intelligible to this gentle- 
man, I must beg you to control your feel- 
ings." 

*' Wery sorry, Sir," replied Mr. Weller ; 
"but when I think o' that *erG Job, I can't 
help opening the waive an' inch Or two." 

"In one word» Sir,'* sai J Mr, t*iokwick, \ 
" is my servant right In suspecting that a 
certain Captain Fitz Marshall is in the ha- 
bit of visiting heret Because," added Mr 
Pickwick, as he saw that Mr, Nupkins was 
about to. offer' a very indignant interruptioh ' 
— "because, if be be, I know that' person ' 
to be a—" 

" Hush, hush,'* said Mr. Nupkins, clos- 
ing the door. " Know him to be what 
Sirl" 
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**An unprincipled adyentarer— ^a dis- 
honburable character— a man who preya 
upon sk)ciety, and makes easily-deceired 
])eopie his dup«t», Sir; his absurd, his 
foolish/ his wretched dupes, -Sir," said the 

' excited Mr. Pickwick. 

** Dear me,'* said Mr. Nupkins, colouring 
up Very red, and altering his whole man- 
net directly ; ** dear me, Mr.— ^" 
" iPickwick,"'8aid Sam. 
** Pickwick," said the magistrate, " Dear 
me, Mr. Pickwick — pray take a seat— you 
cannot mean Uiis! Captain Fitz Mar- 
shaUr 

'^ DcmH call him a eap^en," said Sam, 

-." nor Fit* Marshall neither ; he ainH nei- 
ther one nor t'other. He's a strolltng ae- 

, tor,: he is^ add his name 'tf Jingle ; and if 
ever .there was a wolf in a mulb^y snit, 
thjit 'ere Job Trotter 's him." 

"It is very true. Sir," said Mr. Pick- 
wick,, relying to the magistrate's kxik of 

- amazement ; " my -only business in this 
town, is to expose the person of whom we 
now speak." 

Atod Mr. Pickwick proceeded to pour 
into the horror-stricken ear of Mr. Nup- 
kins, an abridged account of all Mr. Jin- 
fle's atrocities. He related how he had 
ret tnet him, bow he had eloped with Mfss 
Wardle, how he had cheerfiilly resigned 
the lady for a pecuniary consideration, how 
he bad entrapped him into a lady's board- 
ing-school at naidnight, and how he, (Mr. 

' Pickwick) now (eh it hts dtity to expose 

• bis assoiAption of his present name and 
rank. 

As tbe narrative proceeded, all the warm 
blood in the body of Mr. Napkins tingled 
up into the Very tips of his ears. He had 

> picked Hp th^ Captain at a i^eighbourihg 
Tace-course. Charmed with his long list 

. of aristocratic abquadntance, his extehsive 
travel, and his fashionable demeanout, Mrs. 
Nupkins and ^iss NUf^kins had exhibited 
Captain Fitz Marshall, and quoted Captain 
Fitz Marshall, and tiurled Captain Fitz 
Marshall at the devoted beads of their se- 
lect circle of acquaintance, until their bo- 

' sora iV^nds, MrS. Porkenham and the Miss 
Porkenharas, and Mr. Sidney Porkenham 
were ready to burst with jealousy and 
despair. And now to hear, after all, that 
he was a nf^dy adventurer, a strolling 
player, and if not a swindler, something so 

''very tike it, '^at it was hard to tell ihe'dif- 
ferencel What wouM the Pc»fkenhams 

.say! What would be the trinnrph of Mr. 
Sidney Perkeinham, when hefouhd that his 
•adireflses kad been slighted for snch^ a ri- 
val;! .M(xw should he meet the ejh cf old 
Porkenham at the ' next Quarter Sessions \ 
i what a haiodid would it be far the 
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opposition magisterial party, if the ^tory 
got abroad ! 

••But after alV said Mr. Nupkins, 
brightening up for a moment, aftef a long 
pause; **^ after all, this is a mere statement. 
Uaptain Fitz Marshall is a roan of very en- 
gaging manners, ~ and, I dare say, has 
many enemies. What proof have you, of 
the truth of these representations !" 

** Confront me with him," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, **ihat is all I ask, and all I xetjuire. 
Confront him with me, and my friends 
here ; you will want no farther proof." 

" Whyi" 8aid Mr. Nupkins, "that might 
be very easily done, for he Will be here to- 
night, and then there would be no occasion 
to make the matter public, just— just— for 
the young man's own sake, you know.' I — 
I — should like to consult Mrs. Nupkins on 
the propriety of the step, in the first in- 
stance, though. At all events, Mr. Pick- 
wick, we must despatch this legal business 
before we can do any thing else. Pray 
step back into the next room.** 

Into the next room they went. 

** Grummer," said the magistrate, in an 
awful voice. 

•* Your wash-up," replied Grummer, with 
the smile of a favourite. 

" Come, come. Sir," said tha magistrate, 
sternly, '♦ don't let me see any of this levi- 
ty here. It is very unbecoming, and I can 
assure you that you have very little to 
smile at. Was the account you gave me 
just now, strictly true? Now be careftd. 
Sir." 

" Your wash-up," stammered Gmmmer,^ 
(« I " 

*'Oh,You are confused, are youT** said 
the magistrate, ** Mr. Jinks, you observe 
his confhsion!" 

*'' Certainly, Sir,'* replied Jinks. 

" Now," said the magistrate, "just re- 
pe?it your statement, Grummer, and again 
I warn you to be careful. Mr. Jinks,. take 
his words down.'* 

The unfortunate Grummer proceeded to 
restate his complaint, but what between 
Mr. Jinks taking down his words, and the 
magistrate's taking them up; his natural 
tendency to rambling, and his extreme con- 
fusion, he managed to get involved, in 
something irnder three minjites, in such a 
mass of entanglem.ent and contradictioft, 
that Mr. Nupkins at once declared he didn't 
believe him. So the fines were remitted, 
and Mr. Jinks found a couple of bail in no 
tiine. And all these solemn pToceedfngs 
having been satisfactorily concluded, Mr. 
Grummer was ignominiously ordered out— 
an awful instance of the instability of Jra- 
niali greatness, and the uncertain tenure of 
gr^t men^tei fiivonr. 

Mrt. Nupkins was a majestic f^mafe 'ii 
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A btae ^aaze turban and a ligrlit brown wi^. 
Miss Nupkins possessed all her mamma s 
haughtiness wiUiout the turhaut and all her 
ill-nature without the wig; and whenever 
the exercise of these two amiable qualities 
involved mother and daughter in some un- 
pleasant dilemma, as they not unfrequent- 
fy did, tliey both concurred in laying the 
blame on the shouldera of Mr. Nupkins. 
Accordingly, when Mr. Nupkins sought 
Mrs. Nupkins, and detailed the communi- 
cation which had been made by Mr. Pick- 
wick, Mrs. Nupkins suddenly reeollected 
that she had always expected something of 
the kind ; that she had always said it would 
be so; that her advice was never taken; 
that she really did not know what Mr. 
Nupkins supposed she was ; and so forth. 

^^ The idea V^ said Miss Nupkins, forcing 
d tear of very scanty proportions, into tlie 
corner of each eye, ^^ the idea of my being 
made such a fool of I" 

"Ah I you may thank your papa, my 
dear," said Mrs. Nupkins; "how I have 
implored and begged that man to inquire 
into the Captain's family connexions ; how 
1 have urged and entreated him to take 
some decisive step ! I am c|uite certain no- 
body would believe it---quite." 

" But, my dear," said Mr. Nupkins. 

" Don't talk to me, you-^ aggravating 
thing, don%" said Mrs. Nnpkins, 

"My love," said Mr. Nupkins, "you 

professed yourself very fond of Captain 

Fitz-Marshall.' You have constantly asked 

him hero, my dear, and you have lost no 

■ opportunity of introducing him elsewhere.'* 

" Didn't I say so, Henrietta 1" said Mrs. 
Nupkins, appealing to her daughter with 
the air of a much-injured female — " Didn't 
I say that your papa would turn round, and 
lay all this at my door? Didn't I -say 
sol" Here Mrs. Nupkins sobbed. 

" Oh, pa !" remonstrated Miss Nupkins. 
And here she sobbed too. 

" Isn't it too much when he has brought 
all this disgrace and ridicule upon us, for 
him to taunt me with being the cause of 
it r' exclaimed Mrs. Nupkins. 

'*How can we ever show ourselves in 
society 1" said Miss Nupkins. 

"How can we face the Porkenhamsl" 
said Mrs. Nupkins. . 

"Or the Griggs's 1" said Miss Nupkins. 

"Or the Slummintowkens?" said Mrs. 
Nupkins. " But what does your papa c^re ! 
what is it to Aiot/" At tins dreadful rfr- 
flsftion, Mrs. Nupkins wept with mental 
anguish, and Miss Nupldns followed on 
the same side. 

Mrs. Nupkins's. tears continued to g\ish 
forth *vith great veloc.i^, until she had 
g5ilw?d » IjttOe tifnp to.-tjiifl^ tbe.jRp^ter^ 
over, when she decided in her own mind 



that the best thing to do, would be to a|k 
Mr. Pickwick and his friends to remain 
until the Captain's arrival, and then to give 
Mr. Pickwick the opportunity he sought. 
If it appeared that he had spoken truly, 
the Captain coi^d be turned out of. the 
house without noising the matter abroad; 
and they oould easily account to the Por- 
kenhams for his disappearance, by saying 
that he had been appointed through the 
Court influence of his family, to the Go- . 
vcmor-Generalship of Sierra-Leone, or 
Sang^r-Point, or any other of those salo- 
brious climates which enchant Europeans 
90 much, that when they once get there, 
they can hardly ever prevail upon them- 
selves to come back again. 

"When Mrs. Nupkinf dried up her teaiB, 
Miss Nupkins dried up kers, and Mr. Nup- 
kins was very glad to settle the matter as 
Mrs. Nupkins had proposed. So Mr. Plck- 
wiek and bis friends, having washed off all^ 
marks of their late encounter, were intro- 
duced to the ladies, and soon afterwards to 
their dinner ; and Mr. Weller, whom the 
magistrate with his peculiar sagacity, had 
discovered in half an hour to be. one of the 
Enest feljowp alive, was consigned to the 
care and gntaidianshipef Mr. Muzs^le, wIm) 
was specially enjained to take him below, 
and make much of him* 

" How de do, Sir," said Mr. Muzzle, as 
be conducted Mr. Weller down the kitchen 
stairs. 

" Why, OP considerable change has 
taken place in the state,, of my ay steal, 
since I see you cocked up behind your 
governor's chair in the parlour^ a little vile 
ago," replied Sam. 

" You will e4ccu3e my not takins mow 
notice of you theii^^" said, Mr. Muzzle. 
"You see Master hadn't introduced us, 
then., How fond he is ^f you j Mr. Weller, 
to be «ure !" 

" Ah," said Sam» " what a pleasant chap 
he is!" 

" Ab't he?" replied Mr. Muazlfi. 

" So inuch humour," said .Sam. 

" And suoh a man to. speak," said Mr. 
Muzzle. " How his ideas flow, don't they V* 

"Wonderful," replied Saw » " they comts 
a pouring out, knocking each other's heads 
so fast, that they seem to atqn one another; 
you hardly. k«ow what he's aiter, do 
youl" 

" That's th/e great merit of his style of 
speaking," rejoined Mr. Muzzle.' "Take 
care of the last step, Mr. W/clier. Would 
you like ta wash your hands, Ski before 
we join -the ladies ? Hert 's a ttnk, with 
the water laid., on, Sk, and a eUtn jack 
towejl behind the door." 
. "Ah,p*rhap«IniajB}aajreJliian»*riiAe^' 
replied Mr. VVeller, applying plenty of 



THE PICKWICK CLUB. 



167 



y«l!ow soap to the towel, and rubbing 
away till his fece shone again. *'How 
many ladies are there 1" 

*• Only two in our kitchen," said Mr. 
MuOTle, " cook and 'oiisemaid. We keep a 
boy to do the dirty work, and a ga! besides, 
biit they dine in the washus." 

•* Oh, they dines in the washus, do they ?" 
miid Mr. Weiler. 

•• Yes," replied lUr. Muzzle, *« we tried 
*cra at our table when they first come, but 
we couldn't keep 'em. The gal's manners 
is dreadful Tulgar; and the boy breathei? 
so very hard while he's eating, that we 
found it impossible to sit at table with him.*^ 

"What a young grampus,"' said Mr. 
Weller. 

** Oh, dreadful," rejoined Mr. Muzale ; 
•• but that is the worst of country service, 
Mr. Weller; the Juniors is always so very 
fteivage. This way, Sir, if you please — 
this way." • 

And preceding Mr. Weller, with the ut- 
most politeness, Mr. Muzzle conducted him 
into the kitchen. 

" Mary," said Mr. Muzzle to the pretty 
«er»ant-girl, ** tliis is Mr. Weller, a gentle- 
man as masted has sent down, to be made 
aB comfortable as possible." 

♦' And your master 's a knowin' hawl — 
wtd has just sent me to the right place," 
said Mr. Weller, with a glance of admira- 
tion at Mary. *' If I was master o* this 
here house, I should always find the mate- 
rials of eomfett vere Mary vas.'* • 

" Why, Mr. Weller !" said Mary, blush- 
hig. 

♦' Well, I never r' ejaculated the cook. 

** Bless me, cook, I forgot you," said Mr. 
Muzzle. " Mr. Weller, let me introduce 
you." 

** How are you. Ma'am," said Mr. Weller. 
** Wery glad to see you, indeed ; and hope 
■ our acqliaintanos tnay be a iong 'un, as the 
genHm'ii sadd to the fi' puti^ note." 

When this ceremony of introduction 
had been gone through, the cook and Mary 
retiiaed into the back kitchen to titter ibr 
ten miiMites ; and then returning, all gig- 
gles and blushes, they sat down to dinner. 

Mr. Weiler's' etey manner and conversa- 
tional powers had such irresistible jniHience 
with hifr RQi^ friends, that before the dinner 
was half over, they were on a fooling of 
l^rfect intimacy, aiid in possession of a full 
account of the deiinquency of Job Trotter. 

'*I qerver eouid a<4jear that Jofbf'^ said 
Mary. 

" No more yo» never.ouglit to, say 4e8fy" 
, replied Mr^ Weiler. ,. 

: ".Why not.r».>iaftiwed Maiyw . : 
♦: ' •* CJ«8 IjttiitieteTiM sti«dl<^?- n€*veir ought 
to be fbnnilier vith elesrance and wirtew/' 



repHed Mr. Weller. •^ Ought they, Mr. 
Muzzle 1" 

** Not by no means," replied that gentle- 
man. 

Here Mary laughed and said the cook 
had made her; and the cook laughed and 
said she hadn't. 

** I han't got a glass," said Mary^ 

"Drink vith me, my dear," s«id Mr. 
Weller. " Put your lips to this here ttlhi- 
bler, and then I can kiss you by deputy." 

«♦ For shame, Mr. Weller," said Mary, 

«* What's a shame, my dear ?" 

** Tdlkin' in that way." 

** Nonsense ; it ain't no harm, its natur ; 
ain't it, cook I" ' 

" Don't ask me,' impe^enctr, tiepMed Ihe 
co<^, in a hi^h state of delight : and be#e- 
upon the c<ook and Mary laugfied again till 
what between the beer, the cold nveat, and 
the laughter combined, the latter young 
lady was brought to the verge of choking — 
an alarming erisis, from whioh Sfhe v^s 
only recovered by sundry pats on the bai^, 
and other necessary attentions, most de- 
licately administered by Mr, Sunnel Wei* 
ler. 

In the midst of all ihis jollity and con* 
viviality, a load ring was heaid at llic 
garden-gate, to which the yoang gentleman 
who took his tneale in the wash-house, im- 
mediately responded. Mr. Weller was in 
tlie height of his attentions to the preity 
hoiise-maid ; Mr. Muzzle was busy doiiig 
the honours of the table; and the cook had 
ju3t paused to laugh, in the- very act fcf 
raising a hige morsel to her lips, when the 
kitchen-door opened, and in walked Mr. 
Job Trotter. 

We have said in walked Mr. lobTVotter, 
but the statement is not distinguished i>y 
our usual scrupulous adherence to-fiiet. 
The door opened, and Mr. Trotter appeared. 
He would have walked in, and Was in tfie 
very act of doing so, indeed, when eatohtng 
sight of Mr. Weller, he involuntarily shrunk 
back a pace or two, and stood gacing on 
the unexpected scene before him, per- 
fectly motionless with amaaement and 
terror. 

^ Here he is," «aid Sam', rising WWi 
great glee. " v^Tiy we' were ibaft Wery 
moment a spedking V you. HoW are yotf 
Vere Aeznc you been 1 Come in.** 

And laying his hand on themulbewy 
collar of the unresisting Job, Mr* Weller 
dragged him into the kitchen; and locking 
the door, handed the key to Mr. Muzisle, 
^yho very coolly buttoned it up, in a side- 
pocket. ■' ■ • . . 

«' Well, here^'s a game," <Tlfed mik 
" Only thifiltd' ray mastwha^n' tb^te*- 
sure o' meeting yeur*ff»- up %toiifc<«ra'ni« 
havin' the joy of meetin' you down her# 



168 



POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF 



How are you gettin* on, and how u tW 
. !Bfhaiidi4nry bia'neflAikety tpdol Vel, lam 
9o glad to see you ! How happy you look ! 
ItV quite a tieat to aaa you, ain't it, Mr. 
MuzdeV 
'' Qvite,** fibid Mr. Muzzle. 
^ So cheeiful he is,'' said Sara. 
^ In such good spirits," said Muzzle. 
*' And bo glad to see tu—that makes it 
•o much more comfortablet" said Sam. 
^SU down; sit down." 
. Mr. Trotter suffered himself to be forced 
into a ehair by the fire-eide* He cast his 
small eyes oo Mr. Wellert and then on Mr. 
Muzzle, but said nothing. 

^'.Well, now," said Sam, "afore these 
here ladies, I should just like to ask you, as 
. H Sort o^ curioeity, vetber you don't con- 
. Alder yours^f as nice and vell-beihaved, a 
yoUng gen'lm'n as ever used a pink check 
pocket-handkerchief, and the number four 
cidleotieni" . 

- " And as was ever a-going to be married 
to a ^oook," said th;it lady, indignantly. 
. "Thewillain!" 

"And leave off hi9 evil ways, and set op 
in the chandlery line, arterwards," said the 
house-maid. 

"Now, 1 '11 tell you what it i^, young 
man," said Mr. Muzzle, solemnly, enraged 
■ at the last two allusions, " this here lady 
(p(»nting to the cook) keeps company with 
me; and when you presume, Sir, to talk of 
. keepkig chandlers' shops with her, you in- 
jure me in one of the most delicate points 
in which one man can- injure another* Do 
you understand tbajk, SirT" 
Here Mr. Muzzle, who. bad a great notion 
. <if Ilia ^bcjuehoe* in which he imitated his 

master, paused for a reply. 
, Btit OTT. 'IVotter made no reply. So 
Mr. Muzzle pioceeded in a solemn man- 

" It is very probable. Sir, that you won't 
: be wanted up stairs for several minutes, 

Sif , beoauae 7Ay master is at this moment 
. parttci^arly enj^ged in settling the bash of 

your master. Sir, and.^therefore you 11 have 
-I^sujoe, Sir, fbra litile private talk with 
• me, Sir, .Do you understaud ihat^ Sir]" 

Mr. Muzzle again paused for a reply ; 
! and again Ajk. 'IVolter disappointed hira< 
V "WeH, then," said Mr. Muzzle, "I'm 

very ecpy to have to explain myself before 

the ladies, but the urgency of the cs^se will 
, be njy excuse." 

^ " The back kitchen 's empty. Sir ; if you 
. wjill^ftep in there, Sir, Mr. Weller will see 
,ihtr, imd we can have mutual satisfaction 
.tUl.the bellringau FoUpw me,, Sir." 

As Mr. Muzzle uttered these Words, he 
^m4( ahstep or .twio towards the door; and 
.|>}r way of saving time, he b^gl^^ to puU off 
:ii(s<)e»tM be walj^ed along. 



Now the cook no sooner heard the on- 
clndipg words of this' de^[>erate challenge, 
and saw Mr. Muzzle about to p^t it .into 
execution, than ahe uttered a loud and 
piercing shriek ; and rushing on Mr. Job 
'i'rotter, wlio rose from his chair on the in- 
stant, tore and buffeted his large iiat &iee, 
with an energy peculiar to excited females, 
and twining her hands in his long, black 
hair, tore therefrom about enough to make 
five or six dozen of the very ]ar^esv«ized 
mourning-rings. Having accomplished this 
feat with all the ardour which her devoted 
love for Mr. Muzzle- inspired, she staggered 
back ; and being a lady of very excitable 
and delicate feelingSf instantly fell under 
the dresser, and fainted away^ 

At this moment the bell rang. 

" That *8 for you. Job Trotter," said Sam ; 
and before Mr. Trotter could offer renen- 
strance or reply ^^ even before he had time 
. to staunch the wounds inflicted by the in- 
sensible lady — Sam seized one arm a^d 
Mx. Mnzzle the other ; and one pulling be- 
fore, and the other poshing behind, they 
conveyed him up stairs, and into the parr 
lour. 

It was an impressive tableau. Alfred 
Jingle, Esquire, alias Obtain Fitz-Ma^ 
shall, was standing near the door with his 
hat in his hapad, and a smile en his face, 
wholly unmoved by his veiy unpleasant 
situation. Confronting him, stood Mr. 
Pickwick, who had evidentl^y been inetil- 
eating some high moral l^son, for his \efi 
hand was beneath his eont tiilg and his 
right extended in air, a$ wi^i? his wpoi when 
delivering himself of an impressive addresfB. 
At a little distance smwA Mr. Tnpmoii with 
indignant countenan^, carefully held back 
by his two younger friends ; and ^i tlie fifr- 
ther end of the room were Mr. Nnpkins, 
Mrs. Nupkins, and Miss Nupkin9>» floemi- 
ly grand, and savagely vexed-. ^ 

" What prevents me," said Mr. Nupkins, ■ 
with magisterial dignity, as Job was brov^t 
,in — " what prevents roe irom detaining 
these men as rogues and impoatovs % It is 
a foolish mercy. What prevents me?** . 
" Pride, old fellow, prlde,^' replied Jin- 
gle, quite at his ease. " WouldnS do — no 
go— caught a captain, eh !— ha ! ha ! very 
good — Jiusbnnd-fordaughte/— biter bit-i- 
make it public — ^not fbr worid»-4ook stn- 



pid-^veiy !" 

"Wretch,'* said Mrs. Nupkins, "we 
scorn your base insinuations.'* 

" I always hated him,'* added Henrietta. 

"Oh, of course," said Jingle. «♦ T\dl 
yooRo" janan^^d lover— iSWftejr Porkenham 
— rich — ^fine fellow — ^ndt so rich as captaHl, 
though, eh- ?-^tiim him aivky-^uoff< witA' him 
•^any thing for papita|i|i-HM|h|Bg'Jik»«ap- 
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tain any where— all the girls — rayinfir ^mad- 
--eb, Job^ehv* 

Here Mr. Jingle laughed very heartily ; 
and^ Job, rubbing bis hands with delight, 
uttered the first sound he had ffiyen vent to, 
slnise he entered the houae-«-« km noiseless 
chuckle^ wbidi seemed to intimate^ that he 
enjoyed his laugh too much to let any of it 
escape in sound. 

** Mr. Napkins," said tbe elderly lady, 
** this is not a fit conyersation for the Bfit- 
vants to overhear. Let these wretches be 
removed.". 

** Certainly, my dear," Said Mr. Nupkins. 
**MuErie" . , . / 

♦* Your worship." 

^' Opea the front door." 

"Yes, your worship." 

'^ Leave the hoose," said Mr. Nupkins, 
waving his hand emphatically. 

Jingle smiled aad moved towards- the 
, door. • 

♦*Stay," said Mr. Piekwfck, 

Jingle ato]^ped. 

♦*^i might,''* said Mr. Pickwick, "have 
takea a much ^ater revettge for the treat- 
ment I have experienced at your hands, and 
Uiat of youJr hypocritical friend there." 

Here Job Tmtter bowed with great po- 
lit^ess, and laid hib hand upon his heart 

**I^ sayt*' said Mr. Pickwick, growing 
gradaafly angry, "that I might have taken 
It greatear revenge, but I coftttent myselfwith 
exposing yon, which I consider a duty I 
owe .to society!. This is a leniency^ Sir, 
vbieh I hdpe you will rem^nber." 

When Mr. Pickwick arrived at this pointy 
Jdb 'J>oUiMr, wil^ latJetliiu;^ gpravity, applied 
his hand to his cdt^ as if desirdus mut to 
lose a syllable he. uttered* ' 

" Atid I have only to add. Six,", said Mr, 
Pickwick, now thoroughly angry, ^tiiat I 
cansi^r you a rascal^a ruJ[iaM<4md*-^^d 
^ Wj^ifie tbasi any man I ev^r saw!«-or'he^d 
of, except- that vielry piou* und ti&hctified 
vagabond in the mulberry livery.." - 

"-Ha!/Jia:!" said JitaglA, "good fellow 
Piekwick,rr^e^ h^rt-*-^stQu;t old boy-;.but 
must not be passionate — bad thing— vory^t- 

- :bye,^ bye^-^see' you -Again' some day-^eep 
»]> y€«r s|]^rit8^now Job— trot." 

With these words, Mr« Jingle stuck on 
hi0 hat ia his'old^fa^idn, wid sttode out of 
the roi(»n. JobfErotter paused, looked rotaaid, 
arkiiiedf andi then with a bbw of mock se- 
teiitiftltjr to Mi*. Pickwsckr «UBd a wink to 
Mr. "Weller, the audacious slyness of vi4ii(^, 
i^affles ill deaerittdom followed the footsteps 
of his hopefurmasten 
. "Sam,?' said Mr. Pickwick, as Mr. Wel- 

- «r wa§ f<dlofwiag. ^ v ,; : 

:.:*^i«r*'^:;' ..- - : -, ■. .• ■'.■■: 

"Stay here." 
f Kr'Weneir itemed nnefeffiaiii. 

.^rr) '. 'J6i;.- A /:•:.;' ■ •■•--• ; 
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" Stay here," repeated Mr. Pickwick. 

" Maya't L nolisk that ere J^b off,^ in the 
front garden 1" said Mr. Wellw. 

" Certainly not," veplied Mr. Pickwick^ 

" Mayn't I kick him out o' the gatei SirJ" 
said Mr.Welier* • 

" Not OD any account^" replied his mas- 
ter. , . :, 

For tlie first time since his engagement, 
Mr. Weller looked, for a moment, disc^yfi- 
tented and unhappy. But bis eountenance 
immediately cleared up, fojr the wily Mr* 
Muzzle, by concealing himself beh^rid lihe 
eftreet door,, and Bishmg violently out, /at 
.tiie right instant, contrived with great deix- 
terity to overturn both :l^r* Jiugki ^M his 
attendant down the flight of steps, i|ito the 
American aloe tubs that stood beoeath. r 

" Having discharged my duty, Sir,'? s?^d 
ftfr* Pickwick to Mr, ■ Nupkins, ",1 will, 
with my friends, bid you fare\velL "WhiJe 
we thank you for such hospitadity asi we 
have received, permit me to assure you in 
our joint names that we should ^ot h^ye 
accepted it, or consented .to extricate -our- 
selves in this way, from our previ,ouft/4i- 
lemma, h^d we not b^^^ imp^^d. by a 
strong sense of duty. We ret^ttB" to Lfljfi- 
don to*morrow. Your secret i^ s^le with 

us." . . : ,.,,,: ^, i 

Having thus entered his protest 8g^x)|^t 
their^treatment of the morning Mr«J?ick- 
wick bowed low to the ladiea-.t and potwilh- 
standing the solicitations of the femily, left 
the room with his friends. 

" Get your hat,-Sam-," said Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

"It's belo^y stairs, Sir^" said Sam, and 
he ran down after ii • • ' > 

Now there was nobody ia the kitchen, 
but the pretty houSe-maiu;. and asSatti's 
hat was mislaid he had to look for it,' and 
the pretty heueermaid flighted him. r They 
had; to look all oyer the })lace foii the. hat; 
and the pretty houeermaid, in her anxielty 
to find it, went down on her knees, and 
turned over all the things that weie beeped 
together in a little Qomei: by tla^i dooT* |t 
was;an awkward corner. ,^m oo^jd^n'tget 
at it without shuttuig the dopr-fijpst. • -■■■{ 

" Hpre it is," said the pretty house-maid* 
"Thisisit, ain'titrv . ,: ., . •; 

" I^t m^ look," #aid Sam. 

The pretty hoftse^naid b«d st.iod Ae can- 
dle on the fioor;t'pind as it ga.v/|;a very di^ 
light, Sam was obliged to go down «n A<^ 
knees he(bFe he coi^ld sojb whether it reaJiyy 
waa his own h^X pr not, .It; was .a remark- 
ably small comer, and so— it was noboidy's 
iauli but the oian's whab^ the hp^se— 
Sam and the pretty bousi^maid wepce n§cci%- 
sarily v^ry close togelJiCT* ' ,i . c > 

"Yes« Urn isrit," s^ Sam. >' Gfoed 
bye^^- .. - . -.•; ■ V V;. :, ,,. ..•. 
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* Good bye," said the ptetly Iwraee-maii 

*^ Good bye," said Sam ; and as he said 
• It, he dropped tlie hat that had cost so tnuch 
irouble looking f:yr. 

*' How awkward you are," said the petty 
hoase-maid. '* You HI lose it «gain, if y oa 
don't take care." 

So just to ppetem bis losing it againi 
she nut it on for him. 

Whether it was that the pretty hidiiso- 
maid^e faee looked prettier still, when it 
W2» raised towards Sam'e, or whether it 
•was the aeeidental consequence of theiT be- 
ing so near each other, is matter of uncerl- 
tainty to this day ; but Sam kissed her# 

*' You donH mean to say you did that et 
purpose," said the pretty housemaid, blush- 
ing. 

•^No, I didn't then," said Sam? «*^ut 
I will now." 

So he kisaed her again. 

" Sam,*' said Mr. rickwick, calling over 
tiie batinisters. 

" Coming, Sir," replied Sam, running up 
vtairs. 

** How long you have been," said Mr^ 
Piekwiok. 

•' There was something behind the door^ 
Sir, which perwented our getting it (^leni 
for ever so long," replied Sam. 

And this was the first pass?^ of Mr* 
Weller's first love. 



CHAPTER XXVII. ; • 

Which contains a brief account of the proffrees 
' of the actibn'ofBardell against Pickwick. . , 

Havino aecomplished the main end and 
object of his jourriey by the exposure of 
lingle, Mt. Pickwidc resolved on imme- 
diately returning to London, with the view 
of becoming acquainted with the proceed- 
ings whielt had been taken against him, in 
the meail time, by Messrs. t>od8on and 
Fogg. Acting upon this resolution 'wi«h 
all l£e energy and decision of liie characterj 
lie mounted to the back seat Of the firfet 
coach, which- left Ipswioh in the morning 
iaftef the memorable occurrences detailed at 
-length in the two preceding chapters ; an J 
aecompanied by his three friends and* Mr. 
Samuel Weller. arrived in the metropolis 
rn perfect liealth and safety the same eveti- 

" Here the fitends for a short time eepara- 
tedv MessrOi -Ptrpmab^ Winkle and Sriod- 
grasf, repaired to tMr several homes to 
'make l^ucli j)fepaffition» s^ mighfc^'rebui-' 
Rite for their forthcoming visit to Ding^; 
BSU; and Mr. Pickwick and Sam took 



up their present abode in lery gojd, ^• 
fashioned, and oomfe/rtable r|uarter8, to ^it, 
the George and Vulture Tavern atid Hotel, 
George Yard, Lombard Street. ' 

Mri Pickwick had dined, finished his 
second pint of particular port^ pulled his 
siik handkerchief over his head, put his 
feet on the fender, and thrown himself bark 
in an easy chair, when tiie entrance of Mr. 
Weller with his carpet-bag, aroused htru 
from his tranqufl meditations. 
" Sam," said Mr. Pickwick.- 
/• Sir," «aid M'r. Weller, 
" I have just been thinking, Sam," sadd 
Mr. Pickwick, "thaV having left a good 
many things at Mrs. Bardell's, in Goswell 
Street, I ought to arrange ^r takingthem 
away, before I leave town again." 
" Wery good, Sit," Teplied Mt. Wetftt. 
^*I could send th«m to Mr. Tupman'j 
for the present, Sam," continued Mr. Fiek- 
wick, " but, befbre we- take tliem away, it 
is necessary that they should be looked up, 
and put together. 1 wish you wouM 'step 
up to' Qoswell Street, Sam, and arrange 
about it." 

"At once, Sir?" inquired Mr. Weller. 
** At once/' replied Mr. Pickwick. ** And 
stay, Sam," added Mr. Pickwick, pulliig 
out his purse, "thereMs some tent to pay. 
The quarter is not due till OMslnias, but 
you may pay it, and have done with it. 
A month's notice terminates my tenaiicy. 
Here it is, written out. Give it, and tell 
Mrs. Bardell she may put a bilfi up, as 806n 
as she likes." ' 

« Wery good. Sir/' replied Mr. Wellw; 
"toy thin' more, Sir 1*' ' ^ 

" Nothing more, Sam.^' ' 

Mr. Welfer stepped slowly to the door, 
as if he ei^ectcd sometliing farther; Sici- 
ly -opened It, slowly stepped out, artd had 
slowly closed k within a couple of in^os, 
when- Mr. Pickwick c^ied out-i- 
"Sam." 

"Yes, Sir," said Mr. Wellear, stepping 
quickly back, and-clcwifig the -door behiid 
him. '^ '-■ '■ • • ■ 

>' I have no objection, Sain, to ydur en- 
deavouring to-a8certain'4w»*» Wfrs. Bardi^l 
herself seems disposed towards me, and 
whether it is Yeatfy probable that this vile 
and ^oundiess SiCtioA ts-to'bedarried foelt- 
- tremity. I say I do nbt obfeet to yotfr dioins; 
this, if you wish iti Sam," said *Mr. Ptd- 
wiok. 

. Sam gave a short nod of inteUtg^flice, 
and left 3ie room. Mr. Pickwick drev^ the 
silk handkerchief once morb over his head, 
and composed himself for a nop ; Mr. 'Wal- 
ler promptly walked forth, to eiecnte'hie 
commission. '''■•'■' ' ■ •* 

It was lifttely nine : i^lcdkr^heiil^ he 
reached Goswell Street. A couple of can^ 
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41es were l)unun^ in th« \ittle frqnt rar- 
louTy^and a couple of caps were reflectea on 
tb« win<iQW-blind« Mrs. Bardell had got 
cosapany. ■ ^ ■. 

. Mr. Waller knocked at thadoor, and af- 
ter a pretty long interval— occupied by the 
paity without in whistling a tune, and by 
the party within in persuaSing a refract<Hy 
flatcan^e M> allow itself to be lighfed — a 
pair of #maU bofrfs pattered over the floor- 
clotii, iKn4 Master, Bardell pre^nted him- 
self. 

. *f Yell, yeiang towiiakip,'' ^aid ; Sam, 
•'how's HiotherV' 

" She 's pretty .well," ^replied Master Bar- 
^elU "soamLT 

** Veil* that 's a mercy/' said Sam ; " tell 
her I want to speak to her, my hinfapt fer- 
Dtoxnenpo.'* , . 

Master Bardell, thus adjured, placed tte 
T48iTaetory flat -candle on: the botU)m stair, 
and vanished iinto the front parlour with his 



The two ca|)s reflect^ on the window- 
blind, were the cespectiye head-dresses . of 
A eoqple of Mrs. BatdelPs laeiBt particular 
acquaint^ce, who had just stepped in, to 
lyave a, qui^t cup of tea, and a little, warm 
supper of a couple of sets of pettitoes and 
aeme toa^ted^ees^. The cheesy was sim- 
mering and browning away, most delight- 
fully, iaa little Pqtch oven. before the Ire, 
and the pettitoes wqre getting on delieiously 
in^^. litfle tin saucepan on the. hojb; and 
Mrs. Bardell and her two friends were get> 
^ng aa vjBiy w^f alfo^ m a liule ^uiet con- 
▼Msation about and concerning all; their 
Barticular iriends a^ acquaintance^ when 
Master Bardell canie back fscm answering 
the dQOr^.and delivered 4he message intrusted 
to him by Mr. Saipuel Weller. 

" Mr. Pickwick's servant 1" said Mrs. 
Bardell, turning pale. 

''Bless jay soul!" said Mrs. Cluppins. 

** Well, I raly would nol ha' believed k, 
uUeas 1 had ha' happenied to ba^ been 
liere !" said Mrs. Sanders.. 

Mrs. Cluppins was a little brisk, bu^y- 
locdcingr.^^mati.i 9&d Mi9. Handera was a 
big, fat, heavy-faced personage; and the 
two were the icompany. 

.Mr8< Bardell felt it propjBr to be agitated ; 
and as n^nepf the iJiktsei exactly knew whe- 
ther, .under existing circuinstaneea, any 
communicatien otherwise ths^n threu^g^h Dod-; 
009 and ^gitf ought to be held ^ith Mr. 
Pic]^W¥^k's servant,- they were] all rather 
lakeo^by surprise. |n this «tate of iadecl^ 
siaii, obviously the first thing to be done, 
was to thump the boy for jfindi^g Mr* W'el- 
ler at the door. So his mother thti^f^p^ 

iiilP,riiiid'a]^4^d.iiieM;ipuB}9i^ } . •/ - 
. :i 'tHpW y.9ug 9pmr-d0rTRyim.'Pa»gMy 

crcatur," said Mrs. Bardell. 



" Yes; don't w(^t your poor mdther,'* 
said Mrs. Sanders. 

" She 's quite enough to worrit her, aa^it 
is, without you. Tommy »" said Mrs. Clup- 
pins, with sympathising resignation. 

" Ah ! worse luck, poor lamb !" said Mrs, 
Sapders. 

At all which moral li^ectiona, Master 
Bardell howled the louder* ; 

'' Now wM ^kaU I do 1" said Mrs. Bar- 
dell to Mrs. Cluppins. 

" / think you ousrht to see him," replied 
Mis. Cluppins. "But on &o acoount with- 
out a witness." , , . 

"/ think two witnesses would be more 
lawful," said Mrs. Sanders, who^ like ^e 
other friend, was bursting with curiosity,. 

'' Perhapa he'd better come in here/' aaid 
Mrs. Bardell. 

" To be sure,", replied Mrs. Cluppins, 
eagerly catching at $ie id^a,. '' Walk in, 
young man; and shut the. street doqr ilrst, 
plfBse." .. ; '- 

Mr. Weller jpatvniediately took the: hint ; 
and presenting himself in the p^irlour, e)c- 
f}aine4 hia busineas 'taMiB. Bardell, thus : 

" Wery sorry to 'casion any personal in- 
c^wenienice, ma'an^^ as the housebreaker 
^d to the old lady, vhen he put her on the 
fire ; but as me ^i^d my governor 's only just 
cpme to town»and is. just going away agin, 
it c^n't b^ lielped, you aee.'? 
. ^' Of course the y<;»ux^ man can't help 
the faults of his master,'^ said Mrs. Cl^- 
,pin9, j»9ch struck by Mr. Waller 'a appear- 
ance and convessatioa. .. 

" Certainly not," chimed in ftfos. Sap 
ders, who^-from <iei?tain wistfuL glancee at 
.the UtUe tin saucepan, seeipqd tabeienm^d 
in a mental calculation of the, probable eic- 
^ntof the pettitoes, in ^e event of Sam's 
being ask^a p^ stop tp SMppen 

>fSo all I've come about, is just this 
bere," said Sam» disregarding the intenup- 
tion — " First, to give my governor's notioe-r- 
thexe it is., ' , Seemly, to pay the rent^-^ere 
it is. Thifdly, to say as all things is to be 
put together, and given ,tQ any body as we 
sends for 'eni^ Fouityy, that you m^y let 
the place as soon as you lilie ; and thalr's aUV* 

''Whatever has happened," said Mrs. 

Bardell, " 1 alwaya-ha?e said, ^and always 

will say, that jn every respef t but one^ Air. 

.Pickwick has always b^havedr hi^inself like 

a perfect geatlenian. His .money < always 

{ was as gpod as the bankr—jjuways.^" 

As Nlrs. Bardell said this, she.-applW 
her h^ndl^grchief ta her eycQ, and went- out 
of the room to get the rec«wp.t, : 

Sam well knew thait he had only toremain 
qfueit, and the women were sure. to .talk ; tfi 
he looked,' a^^ri^fi^ly ^at , [the tin s^^ucepaji 
|he tpas^^^ eheese^ ^e^,aji, ?^ the cci^nc 
m profound silence. 
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•* Poor dear !" said Mrs. Cluppins. 

«*!Ah, poor thing !" replied Mi1». Sanders. 

Sam said nothing. He saw tiiey were 
WM&in^ to the subject. 

<'l- raly cannot contain myself," said 
Mrs. Clnppins, « when 1 think of such per* 
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Mrs. Sanders volunteered to humour hip* 
sd she look 8 sH^t «ipf out of her giasi. 
Then Sam said it must go ^H round, so 
they all took a slight sip. Then little Mis. 
Cluppins proposed as a toast, f' Success to 

- --f^ , ^-. BardcW against Pickwick;'* and then the 

jury. I don't wisU to say any thin^ to j ladies emptied their glasses in homour of 

' ^6 setitiment, and got tbtj talkative £- 



make you uncomfortable, young man, but 
Voiir master's aft bid brute, afid I wish I 
had him here to tell him so." 
** I vish you had,'* said Sam. 
«* To see how dreadful she takes on, go- 
ing moping^bddtj and takinof no pleasure 

' iii nothing, except yrheti her^riendflr comes 
in, out of charity, to sit with her, and make 
lier comfortable," reftnmed Mrs. Cluppins, 
glanctnff at the tin saucepan and the Dutch 
oten," It's shocking." : ^ 

** Barbareons," said Mrs. Sanders. 
' «* And your master, young- man, a gentle- 
W9A with money, as could never feel' the 

' expense of a wife, no more than nothing," 

• eontteued Mrs. Cluppinfe, with great volii- 
bility ; "why there am't the faintest sliade 
6f an lexcusefor his behavfoiir. Why don't 
lie Knarry her?" 

« Ah," said Sam, "to be sure, that 's the 

- question." • 

■ " Question, indeed,*^ returned Mife. Chap- 
pins j "6he'd "questibii him, if she'd riiy 

• spirit. Hows'ever, there is law for us wo* 
' men,mts'rable creeturs as they 'd make us, 

if they could ; and that votir master Will 
find but, young man, to his cost, afbre lie 's 

- 9ix months older.'^ • 

- At this consolatcry reflection, Mrs. •Cli]{)-» 
pins bridled up, an^ 'sitfiled at Mrs.'Sah- 
•ders, who snnled back agmn. 

** The Miction 's giJing on, and no mistake," 
tlioik]ght Sam, as Mts. Bard^l tc-enter^d 
-Airith the receipt; 

■"■' •*Here*« the receipt, Mr. Wellef," said 
Mrs. BardeU, "and here's the change, and 
■ I hope yoti will take a Httle drop of some- 
'thin^ to keep the cold out. If it *s only for 
-old acquaintance* siake, Mr. "Weller."- 

Sam saw the advantage he should gain, 

and at ohce acquiesced, whereupon Mrs. 

-Bardeir produced firdiA a diri-all clofeet a 

- black bottle and a wine-glass j and so great 
'was her abstraction in her deep mental 

iifflic1*0n, that, after fining Mir. Weller's 

- glass, she Ijrought out three fiiore wine- 
glasses, and filled them too. 

• "Lank, Mrs. Bardell," said Mrs. Clup- 
pins, " see what you 've been and done." 

"Well, that is a good one!" ejaculated 
Mirs Sanders. ^ 

' ' •• Ah, my poor head !'' said Mrs. Bardell, 
with a feint sfnilei ' ' 

SaAi understood all this, of course, so he 
'«aid at bnee, that he neVer could drink 
**5fore supped, ttnleito t lady drank ifHth him. 
A great deal of lau^&^g eiisu^d^ itid then 



fectly. 

"1 suppose you 've heard what 's going 
forwaid,1«r. Weller," s^id Mr». BaidelL? 

*' I 've heaird' something oti it^*' replfed 
Sam. •■ " 

*^ It 's a ternble thiiig to l^e dragged be- 
fore the public in that way, Mt.WisDer,** 
said Mr». Barde», " but! see niow, Aal it's 
the only thing I ought to do, and t^y Hi^- 
yerd, Mr. Dodson and Fogg, tell me ths^t, 
with the evidence as- we shiEul call, #e ijink 
succeed. I don't know what I -should do, 
Mr. WeUer, if I didiiV^ . 

The mere idea of Nfra. Bardell's fidlirig 
in her actioii, affected Mrs. Sanders ao 
deeply, that she was under the necessity of 
re-is lliiig and re-eniptying her g^lass irame- 
diately; Idling, as she said afterward^ 
that if she hadn't had thopMsence of nritid 
to have dond so, she must have dropped. 

"» Yen is it expected to come o» V^ inquired 
Shi&i ■' ■ 

"Either in February or March)" replied 
Mrs. Bardell. 

" What a number of witnesses there II 
b0, won't there ?" said Mrs. Cluppin*, 
-^ "Ah, woh't there!" replied Mrs. Sai- 
derd. 

"And won't Mr. Dodson and Fogs be 
wild if the plaintiff ehonldn^t get it T 
added Mra. Cluppins,*' When they do itdl 
on speculation !*' 

♦* Ah ! won't they !" said Mrs. Sanders. 

*' But the plaintiff mU6t get it," resumed 
Mrs. Cluppins. 

" I hppe 80," said Mrs. BardelU 

" Oh, diere can't be any doubt about it," 
Kjoined Mrs. Sanders. ' 

** Veil," said Sam, rising and setting 
down his glass. ^* All I can say is, tiiat>1 
tridhf you may get it." 

"Thank'ee^ Mr.Wellei?," said Mrs. Bar- 
del 1^ fervently* ■ ' 

" And of them Dodson and Fogg, as dMS 
these sort o' thingd on spec," continued 
Mr; Weller, '" as veil ds for the other kind 
and gen'rous people o' the same puifession, 
as sets people by the ears free gnttie fdr 
nothin', ama sets th^r clerkA to work to 
find out little disputes among their neigh- 
bours aild acqutiintatices as vonts setnin' 
by means o' lawiults-^U I can say o' them 
is, ^at 1 vish they h«td the rerrdrd I 'd gi^ 

" Ah, I wish they had ^e Mwtiid thit 
0fidty kind. and genef6u8 heart ^onld b« 
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Inclinea to bestow upon tliem»*^ sai j the 
gratified Mrsu Bandell. 

*' Amen to tliat," replied Sam, " and a 
fat and happy livin' they'd get out of It, 
Vish you gQod ni^ht, ladies. . 

To the gpseat relief of Mrs. Sanders, Saia 
"was allowed to. depart, without any refer- 
ence on the part of the hostess to the petti- 
toes and tofistsd cheese, to which the ladles, 
with such juvenile assistance as Master 
BsMrd^U couki afford) soon aflerwarda^ ren* 
dered the awplest justice — indeed they 
w^lloUy vanished, before their strenuous 
exf^pnt.. 

Mr. Weller wended his way back to the 
GeoTgQ and Vulture, and faithfully le- 
coanted to. his master, such indications of 
the sharp practice of Dodson and Fogg, as 
he^bad oaotiiyed to pick up in his visit to 
Mrs. Bardeirs. An interview witli Mr, 
Parker s^xt day, more than confirmed Mr. 
Weller's statement^ and Mr, Pickwick was 
faiii to. pisepare for his Christmas visit to 
Dipi^ey Dell, with the pleasant anttcipa- 
tioii t^ai some two or three months after- 
wards, aiiTaotioii brought against him. for 
daiMjges siL&taii^ by reason of a breach of 
proioMe of marriage, would be publicly 
tried in the Court of Common Pleas ; the 
plaintiff ^boyiog, all the advantages deriv<- 
able not only from llie force of circum- 
stance^ but liriCHB ihe sharp practice of 
Dodson and Fogg to boot. 



cHAmaffc xxviiL 

Sainsel W^iev makes a piij^rimtge ^ Dorkings 
apd bel^lds his moth^fin-lew. 

THBfiE still i^maioing . an interval of 
twp days, before the time agreed upon, for 
th^ dapartare of the Pickwickians to Ding- 
ley Pell* Mr. Wellei sat himself dowp in 
a back room at the George and Vulture, 
afler eating, an early dinner,^ to muse on 
the best way of disposing of his time. It 
was a remajifcably . fine da^ ; and be ^ 
not turned the matter over in his mind ten, 
minutes, whep he was suddenly struck 
filial and affectionate ; and it , occurred to . 
hiin 80 stronglyrthat he ought to go down 
to see his fa^err audvpay his duty to his 
mother-in-law, that he i^as lost in astonish-. 
ment at his own remissness at never thinko 
ing of his moral obligation before. Anxious 
to atoperfb^ bis past nef^ect without an-; 
other hojiir's. delay, he straiglitway walked 
up stairs to Mr. Pickwick, and lequesti&d 
l^ve ff^sfinf^eibrt)! is laudable purpose^, 

"Oertsiinly, Sam, certainly," said Mr«, 
Pickwick, his eyes glistening with delight 
15* 



at this manifestation of good feeling on .the 
part of his attendant : *» certainly, Sam." 

Mr, Weller made a grateful bow. 

" I am very glad to see that you have so 
high a sense of your duties as a son, Sam," 
said MnPiokwick. 

** I always had, Sir," replied Mr. V^eller. 

"That's a very gratifying reflection, 
Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, approvingly. 

"Wery, Sir," replied Mr.VV^eller; "if 
ever I 'vanted any thin* o' my father, I 
always asked for it in a wery 'spectful 
and obligln' manner. If he didn't give it 
me, I took it, for fear I should be led to do 
any thin* wrong, through not havin'it. I 
saved him a world o^ trouble this vay, Sir." 

"That's not precisely what I meant, 
Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, shaking his 
head, with a slight smile. 

"All good feelin', Sir — the wery best 
intentions, as the gen'l'm'n said ven he run 
away from his wife, 'cos she seemed un- 
happy with him," tepjied Mr. Weller. 

" You may go, Sam," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, 

"Thank'ee, Sit," replied Mr. Weller; 
and having made his best bow, and put on 
his best clothes, Sam planted himself ort 
the top of the Ai^^del coach, and journeyed 
on to Dorking. 

The Marquis of Grahby, in Mrs. Weljer's 
time, was quite a model of a road-side pub- 
lic Mouse of the beHter elass— ^iost largo 
enough tabe eoniirement, and smaJl enough 
to be snug. On the apfomie aide of the 
road waaa large signboard on a high post, 
representing the: h^ and shoulders of a 
gentleman with an apoplectic countenaneef 
in ar red cost, iv^ deep blue icings, and 
a touch of the same oveor his three-coti^ered 
hat, for » 8ky» Ovwr thai, againi W^» a 
pair of flagSy and beneath the last button of 
msjeoat were a oouple of cannon; and iho 
whole formed an expressive and undoubted 
likeness 4f the Martpus. of Gjranby of glo- 
rious memory. ..The bar window displayed 
a choice coU<¥;tion cf geranium plants, and 
a wMl-dnated rdw of apirit phials* Th* 
open: shutters ^MTo a vaoety of golden im 
seripiiona, eukgistie of good beds and; nea 
wmes; aiid the cdupi^ gwwp of country* 
men and hostlers loungihg about the stable- 
door and hors»-trpugli, affordeil piesump* 
tLvc proof of the • e^scellent . quality of the 
ales aod ' epirita . which w«xe - sold : within*. 
Sam Weller paused, when he diismouoted 
from the coach^ to note all tlj,eseliltl« indi- 
cations of a thriving business, wUjiithe.e}'* 
of sap. experienced traveller ; , and having 
doiie^so, stiepped 49 at once, highly satisfied 
with eyery .'thijig. hue had observetl.^ 

VNo)f, ihen**^..said^a shrill female volfce, \ 
th^instanii.San;i, thrust in. his head at thii 
door, " what do you want, young mah't "^ 
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,:-^ xj*: 5:^5 » tilled iSf rt--ii ir^f^wt; 

Hi »^s4 a rr-3-a«*?, ao^ «*»;* i^^i. 
r jtlf^s^iw* ion :c' cy* — terrier f^str^ frsn 

^»>rt-Jv.^< .'f ^LMew A fair « cii, wrra 

f^-^ r^-" ^zr :•?: - 1- IT. .2. T'VTtT :€*" ^ - SJ£- 

bs:«<£ fSj-'A^-u^ L^r.-tfpi s^ fcsc 3.. as ii to 
cv%^:*ci^iar-f '.^ wt*; ri a i^il^ as pe 

c-SyK>sI»i -X & Tf-T ^£t a»i ci:*?.^ zaraa«-. 
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^ feixy* W«a WfT t» fr«i ^i« if ka 

Kwi ^rVTTMaei a«T iwri u«»r«. fcr, ip 
j.^Nidpp- rSva 9»^Mttnnm^ be ?««« kaw tecB 
p.>*^»#<«!&M *|- » M.-tia dfsiiabje c&rrie af 

rl?iK TW 6f» ara$ hiJinne bn£tiiiT .^—^ 
tli# mA^2^{w» «ir t^ W^lov^ aadi tiM kctde 

V-.xtli. A ^«»ddl tfaT c»i taa^inifs wvi »<- . 
ruuM <>« ^"^ tabW: afila^ af h«t HaOt-Ridi 
UidK^t anus frat!T s^MSMrinf W^ibi^ &• fii^: i: 
ami %Im^ w jl Mwi w i nnua lisaisrlf vat WsHt • 
<^ijrj^>«l ia e<ai^» f iMwr alary sim oi' krrad 

i«9«mn(i<^i^i:T of a W«^ kmas tM^nc*- ' 
Km^. ttmi^ lihift^ rt pW a cfaaa af laakinr i 
K%^ |piap^>^^^^«» lana aa4 araa*r« aritli m slka '' 
%\f Wme4i life it ; aa4 »v«it tiaw ilw w4- • 
iMiMNl Miaa $i«tffie^l t«> Maar tl» nMiaA ol 
bi^NMl It^ lii$ ^x^"^ artih tKf"^ ^i»w of aaeeiw 
t:i)nii^ Hovr 1% |^^ a«« lia ioibiWd a dref or 
Iwx^ <(^ th^ K<»l ipina^fipW maa and wvtsr^ 
)imi amU^ ttpaai tka ralk«r staaft lady, as 

$^)u\ w^^ «^^ lo^t In the ronlHapbticMB of 
iJu* v\yufv>Tt*Mtf $c^ms that Ve awlered the 
i^r^l UK\utTY v>f tW Taih<Y $loadt ladr to pass 
¥fK\>i\y \uU^i^<«d. It aras w4 aaH) it Had 
l«<tt tvrW n^i^paUsK «iac)^ ^bm a « sbnBer 



^-?Gcve«flr iar* it^niieJ Sau, » f^4 

i> raxiicr sfcait laiy w»s no q Aerfl an Uit 
-^jyiAsm reBrt and sole execottrx of flj 
i^a£.«a-««ie Mt. ClaAe:— *^No. he l« 1. 
a»d I d-jaS expect him «tb€T- 

' -I flcppow bc*8 m driTin' up to-day^ 
sH Sam- „ ^ 

' -He may be, or lie may w*, «!»«» 

Mja-WHlcr, batu™^ tbe »«""*^**?5' 
via* the wdHwed man bad jwt tiaahed i 

-I dM't bwr, and what 'a more, \Ja^ 
' cat^. A* a blessin', Mr- Wiggins. 
^ TV led-noaed man did «b he was lie- 
sCTi, and instantfy commenced on the 
'ygaegi wkb fierce "rofacity. __^ 

' TV anpearance of the led-naoed bm 
^siA ina^Ded Sam, at firtt si-bt. to mow 
tkn balf sn^ert that be was the dfcpotf 
shr?!>e?d, of vhom !«» estimable pwrat 
k&i spoken. Tberaomenthesawbhn^ 
jtil dtw*^ tm *e sobjeet was Temored^Md 
be ^ic i t^i e d at once that i*" Jj«P"'P^^ 
take rp bis tempotary ifuarteis ar beia he 
W3a, be ni^2st make bis footiii^ gwd wiAoJ 
celrr. He tbciefore commcneed ?"«*" 
mr«*bT patting bis aim OTer the balMoor 
of the W, «Sy imbolting i^ mid kisairfy 

w»!khiy in. 
- Motb€M»4aw," smd S«m, «*bowa» 



' •^WbT,ldobelieTebe'saWe!lcr,"«aid 
Mis. W2, raising bcr eyes to Sam^s fecc, 
with no Tery giatified expiesaioa of eooa- 
teninee. 

-I laTtiier ttdnkbe laT said Ae impcr- 
tnbable'Sam; **and I hope Uiis beie ret©- 
Tend genTm'nII ewoae me myins tax I 
wish I was Ae WeBef as owns yoe, mo- 
tber-in-law.** 

Tbis was a do uM e- bai r el complimcw" 
it imirficJ that Mrs. Wetler was a wwl 
T^irreeobie i^male, and also that Bir. Stiggw 

' had a dencal appearance. It made a visj- 
bW hnpreasion at onre : and Sam foHoifW 
np bis adTantage by kisang bis mother4ii- 
law. 

I •• G^t ^cm^- wi4 TOO ," said Mrs. WeDer, 
pos;hincr bim away. 

' •* For shame, young man," aaid the gen- 

' tleman with the red noae. 

**No olfenr?. Sir, no offenee,** fepfied 

'Sam: **yoa*Te weiy tight, tiioogh; H 
ain't the iigbt sort o* thing, ▼^n mother 
in>l2W is yonDg and good-lookii^, is H 

•Sir?** 

^ «* It's all TanitT.** said Mr. Stiggins. 

* •« Ah, so it is,'*' said Mis. Wellcr, setUnjj 

* her rap to li^ts. 
Sam &oa^t it was, too, bat be beM ht^ 

peace, ; 
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The deputy shepherd seemed by.no 
means best ^^ensea 'with Sain*s arrfVal ; 
nrid vrhen the first eflfenFescence of the coiii> 
- pliment had subsided, even Mrs. Weller 
^ lobked as if ^he could have spared him 
_ without the smaHest inconvenience. How- 
"" ever, there he was ; and as he couldn't be 

decently turned out, they all three sat down ' ' 
^ to-tea. 

** And' how's father r' said Sam. 
^ - At this inquiry Mrs. Weller raised her 
haiids, and turned Up her eyes, as if the 
^ subject were too painful to be alluded to. 

Mr. Stig^ns groaned. 
I ** What's the matter with that 'ere. geri- 
nm*Dl'* inquired Siam. 

*« He 's shocked at the ivay your father 
' goes on in—" replied Mrs. Weller. 
'** Oh, he is, is he !•* iaid Sam. 

* ** And with too good reason," added Mrs. 
■^ Weller, gravely. 
^ Mr. Stiggins took up a fresh piece of 

* toast, and groaned heavily. 

'* He is a dreadful reprobate," said Mrd. 
\ Weller. 

" A man of wrath !" exclaimed Mr. Stig- 
gins. And he took a large semi-circular 
hire out of the toast, and groaned again. 

Sam felt very strongly di^;u)9ed to give 

the reverend • Mr. Stiggins something to 

^oan for, but be repressed his inclination, 

. an4 inerelv asked, ** What's the old 'un up 

to, now r^ , 

'•'.Up to, ibdeedl" aaid Mrs. WeUer, 
^'(^, he has a hard heart. Night after 
night does this excellent man— donH frown^ 
llti StigginS) I will say you are an exeel* 
ient maii — come and sit here, for bouis to- 
gether, and H has^ not the least effect upon 
him." ^ 

^« WelU thatas odd,", said Sam. «' It 'ud 
have a wery considerable effect ,upon me, if 
1 vfToer in hLs place, X know thai,". 

^ ITie fad is^ my yeuag friend," ssiid Mr. 
^ti^gins, solemnly, '*^ he has an obdefate 
boaooi. Oh, my - young ?friend, who rise 
could have resisted the plfiSMling oi^ sbUeen 
of <>UT fairest sisterSt nnd ■. withstood their 
eathortations to subscribe to our noble soci- 
ety ibr providing the infant -ne^oes in the 
West Indies with ftnnnel waistcoats and 
moral pocket^i^dketohiefe 1" - 

••'What 's a moral pocket-«nkerchi«f V 
gaid Sam; «* I never see'oiie e^ diem ocrti- 
cleg of furriiter." *' ' 

••Those which combine amusement frith 
ins*traction, my yoting firiond*" f^ied Mr. 
Stiggins, " blending select tales ^ith wood- 
"cuis.*^ ■ ' ■ 

^ Oh, I kne#," said" Sam, ** them as 
bangs up in the. linen-drapers' fehops with 
beff^jrars* petitions and all that "ere upon 



Mr. Stigrips began a third round of toast* 
and noddSTtissent. 

** And he wouldn't be persuaded by flie' 
ladies, wouldn't MeV* said Sam. 

'•Sat and smoked his pipe, and said the 
infiint negroes were — ^Mrhat did' he say the 
infant negroes Were t" said Mrs. Weller. 

**Ijlttle humbugs," replied Mr. Stiggins, 
deeply affected. 

•'4^id the infant negroes were little hum- 
bugs,'' repeated Mrs. Weller. And they 
•both groaned at the atrocious conduct of the 
•elder Mr. Weller. ' 7 / 

A great many more iniquities of a similar 
nature might hare been disclosed, only the 
^ toast being all eat, the tea having got very ' 
'weak, and Sam holding out no inmcations 
of meaning to go, Mr. Stiggins suddenly 
recollected that he had a most pressing ap- 
pointment with the shepherd, and tookliim- 
seiroff accordingly. 

The' tea things had been scarcely put 
away, and the hearth swept up, when the 
London coach deposited Mr. Weller, senior, 
at the door, his legs deposited him in the 
bar, and his eyes showed him his i^on. 
•« What, Saminy !" exclaimed the father. 

" What, old Nob^!" ejaculated the son. 
And they shook hands heartily. 

"Weryjrlad to see you, Sarmny," sai^ 
the elder Mr. Welter, •' though how you 've 
managed to get bvier your, mother-in-law, is 
a mystery to me. 1 only vish you M write 
me out the receipt, that 's all." 

« Hush !" said Sam, «* she 's at home, 
old feller." 

" She ain't tithin hearin', • replied "Mr 
Weller; "she always goes and blows up, 
down stairs, for a couple of hours artertea; 
so we '11 just give ourselves a damp, Sam- 

Saying this, Mr. Weller mixed two 
passes of spirits and water, and produced 
a couple of pipes ; and tlie father and son 
sitting down opposite each other, Sam on 
One side the fire, in the high-backed chair, 
and Mr. Weller, senior, on the other, in an 
easy ditto, they proceeded to enjoy them- 
selves with all due gravity. 

*^ Any body been nefre, Sammy 1" adced 
Bftft Weller, senior, drijyi afler a loh^ si- 
lence. . . . ^ 

Sam nodded an expressive assent. 

'« Red-nosed chap 1" Inquired Mr. Wel- 
ler. . . 
. Sam nodded again. 

**• Amiable man, that 'ere, Sammy,'* sa\d 
Mr. Weller, smoking violently. 
' "Sieems so," observed Sam. 

** Good hand at accounts," said Mr. Wel- 
ler. 
' •« Is bet" said Sam. 

*« Borrows eighteen pence On Monday, 
■tmd com^ ph Tdesdav for a shillin' tt 
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driake it uip half a crown; caQs afiin on 
V^nsdajT for anotber. hfiM crown ta malne it 
five shillins, and goea on doubling, till jbe 
g«(ta it up to a five pond note ia no time, 
11^6 them sums lit the.'rithmatic book 'bout 
the nails in the horse's ahoea, Sammy.'' 

Sam intimated b v a nod that he reoc^ 
lected the problem alluded to by his parent. 

/f Sq YouTouldn't subscribe to the fiaanel 
▼eakitsi" said Sam» after another interval 
of smoking. 

" Cert'nly not," — replied Mr. Wrfler ; 
*' jrbat's the good o^ flannel veskiu to the 
youn^ nigcrars abroad! But I '11 tell you 
what it is, Sammy," said Mr. Weller, low- 
ering his Toice, and bending across the fins- 
place, '*I'd come. down wery handsome 
towards straight veskits for some people at 
home." - . 

As Mr. Weller said this, he ^owly .re* 
covered -his fornier position^ and winked at 
his first-bom in a profound manner* 

^* It cert'nly seems a queer start. to send 
out pockeit-smkecbers to people as don't 
know tiie use on 'em," observed Sam. 

** They 're alvaya a doin' spme^^mmoa* 
of that sort, Sammy,'^; replied his Either* 
"T'other Sunday I vas valkin up the road. 
Ten who should I see a standin' at a eha* 
pel-door, with a blue soup-^ate in her hand, 
but your mother-in-law* I werrily believe 
there was change for a couple o' suv'rins 
in it, then, Sammy, all in> ha pence; and as 
the ]MBO]ple xome out, th^ rattled the pen* 
nies in, till you 'd ha'' thought that no mor* 
tal 4^ktte as ever was baked,'Could haf stood 
the, w^ar and tear. What d 'ye think i; 
was all for.?". . 

^* F«r another tea drinkin^, perhaps," said 
Sam. 

'.'Not a^bit on it,?' replied the lather? 
" for tin? shepherd's water-rate, Samtny." 

" The shepherd's water-rate !" said Sam. 

** Ay," replied Mr.^^ Weller, "there was 
three quarters owin', and tlie shepherd 
hadn't paid a fardqn, liot he— iperhape it 
might be on account that the water wam't 
o' much Use to hina,. for it 's wery little b' 
that tap 'he drinks, Sanimv^ wery; he 
knows. a trick worth a good half dozen of ^ 
thai, he does. ' Howsoever,* it wam't paid, 
and so they caits the w:at^ off. J>own goes 
the shepherd .to chapel^ gives out as he -s a 
persecuted saint, arid says he hopes the 
heart of the turncock as cut the w^ter oflf^, 
*11 he seftened, and turned in the right vay^ 
hut he' rayther thinks he 's booked for some* ^ 
thin' uncorafoTt^-ble. Upon this, the women 
calls ft fiwei\fx\ ^^iogs a ^y^P? woles your 
mother-in-law into the chair, wolunteers a. 
collection next Sunday, and hands it aU 
ov&f. .to-:the sl^^pherd,^. And- if he ain't qot 
cno^ghi oulb oif eni, ^ainmyVto make, hina 
^ree of thi^ water company for life," said 



Mr» Weller, iAoeociusion, " I 'n one Dutch 
man, an4 you're another, and that's ail 
about ic'* , , . 

Mr. Weller smoked for so^ie minutes in 
silence^ and then resumed— » 

"'The worst o' these hare shepherds is, 
mj boy, that they reg'larly turn .the heads 
of all 3ie young ladies, about here. Why, 
f^less their linle hearts, they think it 'a ^ 
right, and don't know no be^r^ but they 'le . 
t!^ wifitivaa o' gammon, Samivel, they 're 
the wictims o' gsmunon." . . . 

" i s'pose they are," said Sam. 

/* Nothin' elBe,*Vsaid Mf. Weller, shak- 
ing his head gravely; "^nd wot agg[m- 
watee me, Samivel, is to see 'en^ a wasiia' 
all their time and labour in making clothes 
for eopper-celoitred people as iloo^t want 
'eni,vnd taJLing no notice of the flesh^OK 
looied Christians as do. If I'd my vay, 
Samivel, I '4 )»9i stislc oomfe o' th^sse b^ 
lazy shepherds behind a heavy wheelbar* 
row, «nd run ?em up and down a fourteeur 
inch-wide plank all day. That *ud shake 
-the noQsense out of 'enivif any thin' vould.!' 

Mr, Weller having delivered. his gentle 
riicipe-with strong emphasis, eked outhy a 
variety of nods and contortions of the eye, 
emptied his glass at a draught, and knock- 
ed the ashes out df his pipe, with native 
dirnity.. 

Kc^as engaged in this operalion, ^hen 
a shrill ,voice was heard in th^ passage. 

"Here's your d^ rektion, Samrtay,'* 
said Mr/WeUer ; and Mrs. W. hurried into 
ther6oirt. • ' 

"Ohj' yxyaVe eome back, h«te you?'* 
said Mrs. WelleK : -^ 

"Yies-mydear,^ replied llr;We!ler,fiB 
ittgafresh pipe. 

"Has 'Mr. Sti^ns beetx backT' said 
Mrs. Weller/ 

" No, my dear, he hasn^t," teplied Mr. 
Wefter, lightmfir the pipe by the mgeniouj 
procMs of heidfitg to the bowl thereof, be- 
tww^ th^ toibgSt ^ »*-hot coal from ike 
VdjaesUtt five; "*iidyhatf'» iftbre^ my dear, 
I shall mariage to ^surwire it, if he don't 
come b^elif St an." 

" Ugti, yoa wfetteh,^^i8aid Mi«. WcIIbt; 

"ThtAk'ee, fwy love,*' skid Mr. WelUr. 

" Come, corner father," said Sam, " ndn« 
of tties^ttttle'lovin*^ afore strangers. He»'« 
the wvewnd gen'Pm'a a eomin* in now."; 

At this announcement, MrrWeUer hast- '■ 
ily "Wipsd off the tears >¥hieh'«he had jt<si 
■begun fo fm^'dn'i and .Mr. W« drew his 
chair; sullenly into the chimtiegF-com^r. 

, Mr. Stiggins was easily prevailed on to 
take anoth^ glass of: t^e^'hpt pinp-appla 
rum- and water, an4 ft second, and a third, 
and then tp »fr^h hiinself wUh^^a slight 
supper, previous to bcginnirig again. He 
sat on the same side as Mr. Weller senior. 
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and every time be eould eontrive lado eo, 
oneeen hj his wife, Ibai geotLemaii indi- 
cated to ms eon the hidden emotione of his 
boeonit bf shtddofr hie fist OTer the deputy 
sh^hexd'e heed, a ptoeeas which afforded 
bis SOB the moat unimngied delight and 
satia^tioB, ;the more eapecially :aa Mr. 
8tig^tt8 went ea, quietly drinking the hot 
pine-apple rom and water^ wholly vnoon- 
scious of. what was ffoing forward. 

The msjor part of the coDTecsation was 
confined to Mrs. Weller and the Rey. Mr. 
Stiggins; and the topics principally des- 
eaiSed on, were the virtues <tf the shepherd, 
the worthiness of his fleck, and the high 
Climes and misdemeanors of every body 
beside— dissertations which the elder Mr. 
Wdler oecaeionaUy iateiropted by half- 
suppressed references to a gentleman of 
the name of Walker, and other running, 
commentaries of the same kind. 

At length, Mr. Sliggina, with several 
moei indubitable symptoms of having quite 
as much pine-apfde nun and water about 
him, as he could comfortably accommodate, 
took his hat and his leave: and Sam was, 
immediately afterwards, shown to bed by 
his father. The respecti^le old gentleman 
wrung his hand fervently, and seemed . dis- 
posed to address some observationa Ao his 
son, but on Mrs. W^ler advancing towards 
him, he appeared to relinquish bis intention, 
and abruptty bade him good night. 

Sam was up betimes next day, and having 
taken a hast^ breakfast, prepared to return 
to London. He had scaicely set foot with- 
out the house, when his father stood before 
him. 

" 6oin% Sammy 1*^ inquired Mr- Welleiu 

^ Off at onoe,'' replied Sam. 

^* I vish you could muffle that ^ere Stig- 
gins, and take him with you,^ said Mr. 
Weller. 

*^ I am ashamed o^ you, old two-for-hi9- 
heels,'' said Sam, reproachfully; ** what do 
you let him show his red nose in the Maxkia 
o^ Granbv at all, forV 

Mr. Weller the elder fixed on his son an 
earnest look, and replied — ^* 'Cause I *m a 
married man, Samivel, 'cause I'm a married 
man. Ven you 're a married man, Samivel^ 
you '11 understand a good many things as 
you donH understand now ; but vether it's 
worth while goin' through so much ,to 
leani so little, as |the cbartty4>oy said yen 
he got to ^he cmd of ttie alphabet^ is a matr 
tec o' taste, /ray^er think it isn't.^' 

•* WeU,'' said Sam. ** good bye.*' / 
.-**,TBr, ter, Samniyt" li^led his father, 

*< I 'ye only to say this here,** said Sam, 
stopping short, >' that if / was the proprie- 
tor o' the Markis o' Qranbyvand that 'ere 
Stiggins eame and made toast in my bar. 



I'd— ^ 



''Wh^1" interposed Mr. We^ei, wiljb 
great anxiety. "What?" 

"— ^Pison bis rum and water," said Sam* 

*«No!" said Mr. Weller, shaking hia 
aon dhgerly by the hand, " would you raly, 
Sammy-»wo«ld you, though 1" 

'' I would," said Sam. '' I wouldn't be 
too hard upon him at first: I'd just drop 
him in the water4>utt, and put the lid on^ 
and then if I found he was insensible t/> 
kindness, I'd try the other peravasion. 

The elder Mr. Weller bestowed a look 
of deep, uni^akable admiration on his son, 
and, having once more grasped his hand, 
walked slowly away, revolving in his mind 
the numerous reflections to which his advice 
had given rise. 

Sam looked after bim till he ..turned a 
comer of the road, and then set forward on 
his walk to London. He meditated at first 
on the probable consequences of his own 
advice, and the likelihcNod and unlikelihood 
of his father^s adopting it. I^e 4iai3ai8sed, 
the subject from his mind, however, with 
the consolatory reflection that ti^ne alone 
would show ; and this is Just the reflection 
we w^uld impresa upon the reader. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

A^ood-hnnioared Christmas chapter, contain- 
ing an account of a wedding, and some othet- 
sports be»de, which, although ia then* way 
evea as good customs as maiiria^. itself, as* 
act quite so leligkivaly kept up m these d^ 
geaerate times. 

As brisk as bees, if not altogether as 
light as fairies, did the four Piclpvickians 
assemble on the morning of the twenty- 
second day of December, in the year of 
grace in which these, their faitt^fully-rt- 
corded adventures, were undertaken and 
accomplished. Christmas was close at hand 
in aU his bluff ^nd hearty honesty ; it was 
tiie season of hospitality, merriment, and 
open-heartedness ; the old year was pre- 
paring, Uke an ancient philosopher, to call 
his friends around him, and amidst the 
sound of feasting and revelry, to pass gently 
and calmly away. Gay and merry was tiie 
time.; and right gay and merry were at 
least four of tne numerous hearts that were 
gladdened by its coming. 

And numerous indeed are the hearts to 
w;hich Christmas brings a brief season ai 
happiness and enjoyment. How many fa- 
milies whose members have been dispersed 
and scattered far and wide, in the restiesa 
struggles of life, are then re-ufiited, and 
meet once a^rain in that happy state of 
companionship and mutual gooa-will which . 
is a source of such pure and unalloyed da 
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light, ani! one so hicompttdble with the 
eares and sorrows of the world, Hhat the 
religions beUef of the most cnrilized na- 
tions, and the mde traditions of the rough- 
ert sarages, aHke nnmber it among the 
Sr9t joys of a futare state of existence, pro- 
vhled for the blest and happy ! Hoiftr many 
bid recollections, and how many dormant 
■yrapatfaies, does Christmas-time awaken! 

We write these words now^ many miles 
distant firom the spot at whic^, year afVer 
year, we met on that day a merry and Joy- 
ous circle. Many of the hearts that throb- 
bed so gaily then, hare ceased to beat; 
many or the looks that shone so brightly 
then, have ceased to gfow ; the hands we 
grasped, have mrown cold ; the eyes we 
Bongnt, have hid their Instrein the grave; 
atid yet the old house, the room, the merry 
voices and smiling ^es, the jest, the langh, 
the most minute and trivial circnmstanee 
connected witil those happy meetings, 
crowd upon our mind at each recurrence 
dfthe season, as if the last assemblage had 
boen but yesterday. Happy, happy Uhriist- 
mas, tiiat can win us back to the delusions 
of our childish days, that can recall to the 
old man the pleasures of his youth, and 
transport the sailor and the traveller, thou- 
sands of miles avay, back to his own fire- 
side and his quiet iiome. 

But we are so taken up, and occupied, 
with the good qualities of Christmas, who, 
ky the way, is quite a country gentleman 
el the old school, that we are kee^ng Mr. 
Pickwiok and hia fHends waiting in the 
cold, on the outside of the Mnggleton coaoh, 
which they have just attained, well wrap- 
ped up, in gpreatKJoatS, shawls, and com^ 
fortefs. The portmanteaus and carpet-bags 
.ha.ve been stowed away, and Mi. Weller 
and the ffuard are endeavouring to insihu- 
aie into tne fore-boot a huge codfish several 
sizes too large for it, which is snugly packed 
up, in a long brown basket, with a layer of 
straw over the top, and which has been 
ieft to the last, in order that he may repose 
m safety oil the half-dozen barrels of real 
ns^tJve oysters, all the property of Mr. Pick- 
wick, which have been arranged in re^lar 
order, at the bottom of the receptacle. TTie 
interest displayed in Mr. Pickwick's coun- 
l^nance is most intense, as Mr. Weller and 
tjie guard try to squeeze the cod-fish into 
the boot, first head first, and then tail first, 
^)d then top upwards, and then bo^om up- 
wards, and then side-ways, and then lonff- 
^yavs, all of which artifices the implacable 
eod-fish sturdily resists, until the guard ac- 
cidentally hits him in the very middle of 
the basket, whereupon he suddenly disap- 
pears into the boot, and With him, the head 
und shoulders of the guard himself, who, 
no? ruTcnlating upon'so suddeii a cessation 



of the passive renstftnoe of the ood<^fisii, er 
perieneed a very Unexpected shock, to>lh# 
nnsmotberabie delight of all the porters and 
by-etanders. Upon this, Mr^ Piekwiek 
siniies with great good^iramoiir, and, diaw- 
ing* a shilling from hie waktecmt-fyocket, 
be^ tbe gaard, as he picks himsetf eat (^ 
the boot, to drink his health in a glass of 
hot brandy and water, ai which, tlw ^aid 
smiles too, and Mesere. Snod^faae, Winkfe, 
and 'fb^man, all smHe in company. The 
guard and Mr. Weller disappear for fite 
minutes', most probably to get the hot bcas- 
dy and water, for 1*iey smett rery strongly 
of it, i^hen they return; the coachman 
mounts to the box, Mr. Weller jnmps ap 
behind, the Pickwiekians piili their coots 
ronnd their lejgs, and their ahawls ova 
their iloses; the helpers poll the horse- 
ciothsoir,'the coaehman shouts out a cheery 
" All right," and away tiiey go. 

They have rambled throogh the streets, 
and jolted over the stones, and at length 
reach the wide and open country. The 
wheels skim over the hard and frosty 
gnnmd ; and the horseS, bursting into a 
canter at a smart crack of the whip, step 
along the tostd as if the load behind them, 
coach, passengers, cod-fish, oyster barrels, 
and tdl,^ere but a feather at their heels. 
They have descended a gentle slope, and 
enter upoh a level, as compact and dry as 
a solid block of nEiarble, two miles lofiv. 
Another Crack of the whip, and on they 
speed, at a smart gaHop, the horses tossing 
th^ir heads •aJnd rattlinfr the harness as if 
in exhilaration at Ae rapidity of the rao* 
tion, wljile the coachman holding whip and 
reins in oiie hand, takey oflT llfs hat with 
the other, .and' resting' it bn his-knees, pulls 
Out his ' handkerchidT and 'wipes Ms fdte- 
head, partly because he has a habit of doing 
it, and partly because it's as well to show 
the passengers hoW cool he is, and what an 
easy thing it is to drive foor-in-hand, when 
yon have liad as mach practice as he has. 
Having done this very leisurely (otherwifso 
the effect w:ould be materially impaired,) 
fie replaces his liandketehief, pulls on his 
hat, adjusts his gloves, squares his elbows, 
cracks the whip tgairi, and on they speed, 
rhoii& rr^rrily than before. 

A fe^ • smAfl h6u8fes scattered on ei^er 
side of the'rodd, betoken the entrance to 
some town cir village. The Hveiy notes of 
the/- g^ard*^ key-bugfe vibrate in ^e clear 
cold airland Wswti tip the old geitttieman irt-' 
side, who carefully Jetting down- the win- 
do w-saish half-^y, arid stsmdirig sentry 
over the air, takiBS a short pec^) inrt, and then 
carefully pulling !t up again, informs the 
oth^r inside that thi^^'ie going to change 
dirfecifly;" on "^hirh the other inside wakes 
himself up, and Jeterfninos to postpone his 
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nexi nap until ailer tke scoppage. Again 
tiie bugle sounds kistily forth, anil rouaea 
ttie cottager's wife and children, who peep 
out at the hoase-door, and watch the eoach 
till it turns the corner, when they onoe move 
evoQch round the blazing fine, and throw 
on another log of wood against Either eom^ 
heme, while father himself, a full mile 
off, has just exchanged a friendly nod with 
tke coachman, and tunied round, to take a 
good long stare at the vehiole as it whiila 
away. 

And BOW Che bugle plays a lively air as 
the coach raules through the ill*paTed 
streets of a country town ; and the coach* 
man undoing ^e buckle which keeps his 
ribands together, prepares to throw them off 
the moment he stops. Mr. Pickwick emet* 
ges from his coat collar, and iooks about 
him with gieat curiosity ; perceiving whick^ 
the coachman informs Mr. Pickwick of the 
name of 4he tewn, and tdls him it was 
maikeC^ay yesterday, both which pieces of 
information Mr. Pickwick retails to his fel* 
'iow-passengers, whereupon they emerge 
from their coat coflars too, and look about 
them sdso. Mr. Winkle, who s\Ui at the 
extreme edge, with one leg dangiing in the 
air, is nearly precipitated into the street, as 
the coach twists round the sharp comer by 
iSke cheesemonger's shop, and turns into the 
market-place; and before Mr. Snodgrasi, 
who sits next to him, has recovered from his 
alarm, they pull up at the i»n yard, where 
the fteeh horses, with cloths on, are already 
waiting. The «eachman throws down this 
reins and gets down himself and tiie other 
outside passengers drop down also^ except 
those who' have no great eoi^denee in their 
ab^ity to get up again, and they remain 
where they are, and stamp their feet against 
tibe coach to warm them ; looking with longv 
ing ey eft and red noses at the bri^^t fiie in 
the kin bar, and i!ie eprigs of holly with led 
beivies which ornament the wind ow. 

But the giiafd has delivered at the oom- 
iealer's shop the brown paper piaoket he 
took out of the little*^ pouch which hangs 
over bis shoulders by a leathern strap, and 
has seen the horses carefully put. to, and has 
thrown on the pavement Ihe saddle* which 
was brought firotn Londow on the eoach lixif, 
and has assisfed in the conference between 
the Coachman and the hostler about tke 
grey mare that hurt her off-fare4eg last 
Taesday, and he and Mr. Waller are all 
ri^ht behind, and thecoaehmdn is all right 
in front, and the old gentienian inside, who 
has kept the window down^full two indies 
all ' this 'time, haa pulled it up agahn^ slnd 
the cloths ^Ute (Siffi and diey- a>e all ready for 
star^n^, edteept the << two stout gentlemsn,^ 
wHom tfie ceachmari' in<)tiiies aiWr with 
nOftie impatien^d'. = 'Hiveapoikthe eoaehman 



and the guaid, and Sam. Wellei, and Mr. 
Winkle, and Mr. Snodgratos, and sill the h^a^ 
tiers, and every one of the idlers, who mf 
mote in number than all the others put ttt^ 
gether, shout for the missing gentlemen «• 
loud as tliey can bawl. A distant T^ponse 
is heard from the yard, and* Mr. Piekwiek 
and Mr. Tupman come runniBg down it, 
(juite out of breath, for they have been hav* 
inga glass of ale a-piece, and Mr. Pickwick's 
fingers ass so cold that be has been fuU6v» 
minutes before he oould find the sixpene^ 
to pay. for it. The coachmfin shouts an ad* 
monitory ^ Now, then, cenTm'ni" tho 
guard ro<echoes iw-the old gentfeman ia? 



no on one aide, Mr. Tupman on the ^ber» 
^r. Winkle dies ^' All right," and off t^BT 
start. Shawls are . paUed up, coat oollan 
are le-adjustod, the pavement ceases, the 
houses disappear ; and they are onee again 
dashing along the open road^ with the fresh 
clear air blowing in their iboes, and -glad* 
deninff their very hearts' within them. 
, Su«i was the progress of Mr. Pickwifck 
and his friends by the Muggleton tH^ 
graph, on Jtheir way to Dingley Dell ) and 
at three o'clock that afternoon, they all 9tood, 
high and dry, safe > and sound, hale and 
hearty, upon the steps of the Bine hum% 
having taken on the road ^uite enough of 
ale and brandy, to' enable them to bid de- 
fiance to the frost thut was binding aptha 
earth in. vifts iron ieltterB, aaad weavink it* 
beautiful net-work upon t^ie trees and ^ed* 
ges. Mr. Pickwick was busily ;enffage4 in 
counting the barrels- ^ oy^benb and aujper- 
intending the disinterment of tl^e^ oodnah, 
when he felt htiti^elf sently pull^ by the 
skirts of the ooat^ and looking, round, he 
^to'overed that the: individual wharespctcid 
to this mode of catehing his attention, jvai 
oo dther t^an Mr. War^Va fayouritopafa^ 
better known totheieaders of this uavarr 
nished history by Uie distinguishing appeV 
lation of theiat boy. 

w Aha !" said Mr. Pickwick* 

"Aha!" said the fat boy.., .' . t 

And as he said it, he glanced from jthe 
-eod-fish to the-oyster barrels* and phu^kM 
Joyously. He was fatter than ever. . r/ 

'* Well, you look rosy enough, n^ young 
friend," said Mr. Pickwick. . ; 
. ** I 've been asjeep, right in front of the 
tap-room fire," replijed the fat boy* who had 
heated himself to the colour of a new 
chimney-pot, in,: the. course (tf an four's 
nap. " Master sent me over with the cha^ 
cart, to. cany your luggage up to tha 
house; He'd ha' sent, some sa4dle h^rsaii. 
but he thought you'd rather walk, being .f 
cold day." 
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• ^ V««, j«8,'* aald Mr. Piekviok^bafttily, 
for be Tememberedl how they had tiavelled 
9¥« ne&ily the same greniiMl on a pievBcniB 
oeeanoB. ^ Yee, we would lather walk. 
Here, 8am/* 

- •*Sir,"«iid Mr. Welter. 
^ «* Help Mr. Wardle'a servant to |«A the 
piackagee into the cart, and then side on 
Whh him. We wHl walk forwaid atonee." 
' Having given this disectiont and settle^ 
with the ooachmanv Mr. Pwkwick. «nd hia 
tlhree friends struck into tkie footpath araoas 
the fields, and walked biiiikly away, ieav^ 
hig Mr. Weller and the fal hoy conlnnited 
togeiher for the first tiaiei Sam looked al 
tee &t boy with great aatontshment, hat 
Withoot saying a woyd ; and began to stow 
the things rapidly away in the east, while 
tfie fot boy stood^uietly ^, and seemed to 
Ibink it a very intMesting scrt of thing to 
iee Mr. WeUer working by himself. 
" ^ There," said Sam, tiktfowinff in the last 
oarpet4>ag. ^ There they are.*^ 

** Yes," said the lat boy, in a very satis* 
S&A tone, «»^ere they are." 

'^ Y-eU, young twenty stnn," said Sam, 
•^ you're a mce speeimen of ar prize boy, 

•«Thank'ee," said the &t boy« 
> ^ Yon ain't got nothtn^ on year mind, as 
mtdces you fret yooiself, have youI'Viik- 
linked Sam. 

'* Not as I knows on," replied ^e boy. 

> **! shonM rayther ha' thought, to look at 

^fOU^ tiiat yoa was a laboaiin^nnder an un- 

flailed attaehsnent Ibv seme young 'oo* 

man," said Sap. 

*-Thefiitbo> shook his head* '■ ■' ■ 
'■ " Vell^" said Sam, **^I*m glad to hear k. 
do yoti evrir drink any thin' ?" 

" I likes eating better," replied the boy, 
:-^Mi*^ said Samr^^I ehodld ha' s'posed 
ihiit; btft Wh^t I mea» is, should yon like 
tft dtop of any thin* as 'd warm yo« V bat I 
^ptfifi yoia n€fver wa« eold, wi^ all them 
i^laifl9e ilSEtares, was yon^T' 

• ^Sometimes," replied tiie boy; '^ and I 
likes a drop of something, when its good;" 

" Oh, you do, do you t" said Sam, *<^come 
this vay, then."' 

' 'The Blue Lion tap was soon gained, -^nd 
tee- frtt boy swallowed a glass* of liqaor 
without so nraeh as winkings— a feet which 
MiflSiGerabl^ advanced him in Mr. Welter's 
good opinion. Mr. Welter having tmnB- 
]ieeted a fidfl^lffip piece of business on^his own 
iMsdount, they get into the ©art. 
" ** Can you drive I" said tlie^t boy. ■ 
' **i i*ouM mytteer ibink ^lo," replied 

^ - * Thete', then,*^ eiud this ft^ Iw, puttinff 
•#M> 'i^n^ rn lii^ -baud, iirid^ ^Kmliing op a 
4aaK9, ^11%"^ «tp»i^l as yolveanri^o<;^ ye«i 
sttn't mi6s it." ' ./ ^ = ■ , 



With dieae wwda ih»fiit^e.y laid him 
setf afieetionately down by the side of tlMi 
eod-fish, and placing an oystei^baiTel und^ 
his head for a pillow* fell asleep iostanta- 
neoosly. 

** Veiy' said Sam, *«^of M the ©oolboys 
ever I set my eyes on, this here youDg 
gen'i'm'n is about the eoole^ Coaae, vake 
ap, young dropsy." 

Bat as young dropsy evinced no s^m^ 
tome of returning animation, Sam Weller 
sat himself down in front of the cart, and 
starting the old horse with a jerk of the 
letnt jogged steadily on towards Manw 
Farm. 

Mean white, Mr. Pickwick and his 
friends having walked ^eir blood into ac- 
tive circulation, proceeded cheerfully on; 
the paths were haxd, the grass was crisp 
and frosty, the atr had a fine, dry, bracing 
coldness, and the rapid approach of the 
grey twilight (slate ci^ouied is la. better 
term in frosty weather) made them look 
ibrward with pleaaant antieipaMon to tiie 
eomforts which awaited them at their hos* 
pitable entertainm's. It was the sort oi 
afternoon that mi^t. induce a couple of 
elderiy gei^kmen, in a londy field, to take 
aff.A«r greatcoats and play at teap-fros 
in pore lightness of heart and £aie^ ; and 
we firmly belteve that^had MnlTupmaQ at 
liialmoment proffered a ^' back," Mx. Pick* 
wick would have aetcepted. his offer with 
^entmoatavidity* .: 

Hotwever,; Mr. TUpman, did not volunteei 
any such personal accommodation, /and the 
friends, walked on, cdnrerslng mei^y. As 
tiiey turned intoh laab which they had to 
eroflSi the aoond of many vcnces burst upoa 
tfaeb ears; and befiire they even had time 
to form a guess as to whom. they belcmged, 
th^ walked into Ito very centre of the 
parly who were expecting tiieir arrival— a 
ieet which was first nottfied to the Pick* 
wickians, by the loud "Hurrah," which 
burst from old Wardte's lips, when they 
a^pjsated in sight. : 

Fii^t, there was W^dle himself, look- 
ing, if that were possible, more jolly than 
ever; then there were Bella and her £dth 
fril flVundte; and lastly, there were Emlj 
and( iiome eight or ten youoBg ]iadtea» wfa^ 
had- all' come down to the wedding which 
was 6> take plaoe neitt day, and were in as 
ha^pj and importanta state as young la- 
dies usoally i&e < oil such momentous occa- 
sions;, and , they were^ one and all,8tartUug 
the fields and lanisa fiir and wide with then 
frolic and laughter* 

' :.The feremony df introducti<Hi, udder 
auch ctrdumstaneeft, was very SQ«Q perr 
TbnMed,:or:we rirai^raliher. 8a.y> that the 
intnodiM^tion was ioonvQ^er, without ai^ 
jeeveiiMny at aU ; ^ and Iti twa minutes there- 
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Mmt, Mr. PickwM was jokiiig with tire 
young ladies who WonldnH aoeae oret the 
iStSin while he looked, «• who, lidTing' pretty 
Ceeft and unexceptionable anklea, preferred 
standing on the top*4:ail lor five miimtes or 
fio,' and declaring that they ^ere too fitght> 
«ned to move, with as much ease and ab- 
sence of reserve or constraint, as if he had 
known theoi for lilei It is worthy of le- 
mark too, that Mr. Snodgrass offc^«d Emily 
^r more assistance than the atxeoliite ter- 
rors of the stile (although it was ftill three 
feet high, and had only a conpie of step- 
ping-stoneas) would seeiU' to require; while 
one black««yed young lady in a Teiy nice 
little pair of bo<rt8 with fur round the top, 
WW8 observed to sorean very loudly, when 
Mr. Winkle offered to lielp her cwr. 

All this was rery snug and pleasant: 
. and when the difficulties of the stile were 
aft last surmounted^ and they once more 
enCered on the open field, old Wardle in- 
formed Mr. Pickwick how they had all 
been down in a body to inspect the iunii- 
ture and fittings-up of the house, which the 
young couple were to tenant, aAer the 
Cknslmas holidays ; at which commdnicik- 
tion Bella and Trundle both cdoored up, 
as red as the fat boy after the tap-room 
fire ; and the young lady with the black 
eyes and the fur round the boots, whispered 
something in Emily^s ear, and then glanced 
aichly at Mr. Snodgrass, to which Emily 
responded that she was a foolish girK but 
turned very red, notvrithstanding; and Mr. 
Snodgrass, who was as modest as all great 
geniuses usually are, felt the crims<m rishig 
to the crown of his head, and devoutly 
wished, in the inmost recesses of his own 
heart, that the younff lady aforesaid, with 
her black eyes, and her archness, and her 
boots virith tlie fiir round the top, were 
a(U comfortably deposited in the adjacent 
county. 

But if they were social and happy, out^ 
side the house, what was the warmth and 
cordiality of their tecpption when they 
reached the farm! The very servants 
grinned with pleasure at sight of Mr. Pick- 
wick : and Emma bestowed a halMemure, 
half-impudent, and all pretty look of recog- 
nition on Mr. Tupman, which was enough 
'b make the statue of Bonaparte in the 
passage, unfold his arms and clasp her 
within them^ 

The old lady was seated in customary' 
state in the front parlour, but she was ra- 
ther cross, and by consequence^ most par- 
tieiiiarly deaf. She never went out her- 
self, and like a great many other old ladies 
of the same stamp, she was apt to consider 
It an act of domestic treason, if any body 
e.se took the liberty of doing what ^he 
couldn't. So, bl<>fts her old soul, siie sait 
16 



sn upright as she oetud, in her gieM ttlMdli^ 
and looked as fierbe as might be— ani Hiil 
was beneroiettt, alter all* 

''Mother,'' said Wardle, «« Mr. Pi<^mek. 
You reeolleet htm.'' 

** Never mind," replied the old bdy with 
great dignity. *' DonH trouble Mr. Pick* 
vrick aiMht an old cMetur like me. No- 
bo<fy cares about me now, and it*8 very 
tiatVai they sheuMn't." Here the eld lady 
tossed her head, and Smoothed down her 
lavender-coloured silk dress, with trembfing 
hands. 

'' Come, eeme, ma^am,'^ 'said Mr. Pieh* 
wick, **l can't let you cut an old friend in 
this way. I have come down expressly to 
have a long talk^and another ruober wiAi 
yott ; and we*ll show these boys and giris 
how to dance a minuet, before they're 
ei^ht^nd-fbrty-houre older." 

The old lady was rapidly giving way, 
but she did not Uke to do it all at once ; so 
she only said, '« Ah ! I can't hear him." 

"Nonsense, mother," s^id Wardle. 
**Come, come, don't be cross, there** k 
good soul. Recollect Bellff; come, ytMt 
must keep her spirits up, poor girl." 

The good old lady heard ^is, for her tip 
quivered as her son said it.' Biit age l|as 
its little infirmities of temper, ahd she was* 
not ijuite brought round y^. So, she' 
smoo^ed down the lavendei^oloured dress 
again, and, turning to Mr. Pickwick, said,' 
**Ah, Mr. Pickwick, young people was 
very diflerent when I was a girl." 

*•• No doubt of that, ma'am," said Mr. 
Pickwick, «♦ and that's the reasoii why I 
would make much of the few th^t have, 
any traces of the old stock,"^-^fid saying 
this, Mr. Pickwfok gently pulled BeWk Ush 
wards him, and bestovving a kiss upon her 
forehead, bade her sit down on the little 
^)ool at her grandmether^s feet. . Whether^ 
the expression of heir countenance, as it 
vvas raised towards the old lady's face, call- 
ed up a theught of old times, or whether 
the old lady was touched by Mr. Pickwick's 
affectionate good nature, or whaterer Was 
the cause, she was fiadrly melted; so she 
threw herself on the grand-daughter's^neck, 
and all ftie little ill-humour evaporated in a 
gush of silent tears. 

A happy party they were, that nighl. 
Sedate and solemn were the score of rub- ' 
bers in which Mr. Pickwick and the old 
lady played together ; and uproarious Was 
the mirth of the round table. Long after 
the ladies had retired, did the hot elder 
wine, well qualified vrith brandy and spice, 
go round and round again ; and sound was ' 
the sleep, and pleasant were the dreams 
that followed. U is a remarkable fact, that 
those of Mr. Snodgrass bore eonstant re- 
feience to Emily Wardle: and tfaM tb#' 
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jivimpal figiueki McWiakle** visioiw, 
jV^s t young lady with black eyes, an arch 
•mile, and a pair of remarkably nice boots, 
with fiir loaiid the tops. 

Mr. Pickwick was awakened early in the 
momingy by a hum of voices and pattering 
of feet dvmoient to rouse even the fat boT 
fiiom his heayy slumbers. He satmp in beo, 
and listened. The female servants and fe* 
male visiters were runninff constantly to 
and firo : and there were such multitudinous 
demands for warm water, such lepeated 
outcries for needles and thread, smd so 
niany half-suppressed entreaties of ^ Oh, 
do come and tie me, there 's a dear," that 
Mr. Pickwick in his innocence began to 
u^agine that something dreadful must have 
o^urred, when he grew more awake, and 
Tsmembcred the wedding. The occasion 
being an important (me, he dressed himself 
Miith peculiar care, and descended to the 
break£M^Koom. 

There were all the female servants in a 
braa'new uniform of pink muslin gowns, 
with white bows in their ca^ running 
i^ut the house in a state of excitement and 
agitation^ which it would be impossible to 
dSso^be. The old lady was dressed out in 
^ brocaded gown, which had not seen the 
light for twenty years, saving and excepting 
such truant rays as had stolen through the 
chinks in the box in which it had been laid 
by, during the whole time. Mr. Trundle 
was in high feather and spirits, but a little 
nervous withal. The hearty old landlord 
WW trying to look very cheerful and uncon* 
opmed, but failed signally in the attempt. 
All the girls were in tears and white mus- 
lin, except a select two or three, who were 
being honoured with a private view of the 
bride and bridesmaids, up stairs. All the 
Pickwickians were in the most blooming 
array ; and th^re was a terrific roaring on 
the grass in front of the house, occasioned 
by afi the men, and boys, and hobbledehoys 
attached to the farm, each of whom had 
got a white bow in his button-hole, and 
ul oi whom were cheering with might and 
main : being incited thereto, and stimulated 
therein^ by the precept and example of 
Mr. Samuel Weller, who had managed to 
become mighty popular already, and was as 
much at home as if he had been bom on 
the land. 

A wedding is a licensed subject to joke 
upon, but there really is no great joke in 
the matter afler all ; we speak- merely of 
the ceremony, and beg it to be distinctly 
understood that we ii^iulffe in no hidden 
saicasro upon a married life. Mixed up 
with the pleasure and joy of the occasion, 
AFs the manjT regrets at quitting home, the 
tears of parting between parent and child, 
fne consciousness of leaving the dearest 



iuhI kindest inends of the happiest poKtiai 
of human life, to encounter its cares and 
troubles with others still untried and little 
known — natural feelings, which we would 
not render this chapter mournful by de* 
scribing, and which we should be still mora 
unwilling to be supposed to ridicule. 

Let us briefly say, then, that the cere- 
mony waa performed by the old clergyman, 
in the pari^ church c^ Din^rley D^l, and 
that Mr. Pickwick's name is attached to 
the rmster, still preserved in the vestrv 
thereof; that the young lady with the black 
eyes signed her name in a very unstead]; 
and tremulous manner; and that Emily's 
signature, as the other bridesmaid, is nearW 
illegible; that it all went off in very ad- 
mirable style; that the young ladies, gene- 
rally, thought it far less shocking than they 
expected ; and that although the owner of 
the black eyes, and the arch smile, inform- 
ed Mr. Winkle that she could never submit 
to any thing so dreadful, we have the very 
best reasons for thinking i^e was mistaken. 
To all this we may add, that Mr. Pickwick 
wae the first who saluted the bride : and 
that in so doing, he threw over her neck a 
rich gold watch and chain, which no mortal 
eyes but the jeweller's had ever beheld 
before. Then the old church-bell rang as 
gaily as it could, and they all returned to 
breakfast. 

" Vere does the mince-pies ga, young opi- 
um-eater ?*' said Mr. Weller to the fat boy, 
as he assisted in laying out such articles of 
consumption as had not been duly arranged 
on the previous night. 

The fat boy pointed to the destination of 
the pies. 

" Wery good," said Sam, " stick a bit o 
Christmas in 'eni. 'Pother dish opposite. 
There ; now ve look compact and comfoii- 
able, as the fether said ven he cut his little 
boy's head oflf, to cure him o' squintin'." 

As Mr. Weller made the comparison, he 
fell back a step or two, to give full effect to 
it, and surveyed the preparations with the 
utmost satisfaction. 

" Wardle," said Mr. Pickwick, almoM 
as soon as they were all seated, ^' a glass 
of wine, in honour of this happy occasion !" 

*^I shall be delighted, my boy," said 
Wardle. "Joe— why he 's gone to sleep." 

♦* No, I ain't, Sir,'^ replied the fet boy, 
starting up from a remote corner^ where, 
like the patron saint of fat boys-— the im- 
mortal Homer — ^he had been devouring a 
Christmas pie, though not with the cooIimsb 
and deliberation which characterised that 
younsT S[entleman's proceedings. 

" Fill Mr. Pickwick's glass." , 

" Yea, Sir." 

The fat boy filled Mr, Pickwick's glass 
and then retired behind his master's chatr 
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firom whence he watched the play of the 
Iknives and forks, and the process of the 
choice morsels, from the disks to the 
mouths of the company, with a Jcind of 
dark and ^pomy joy dial was most im^ 
^ressive. 

" God Mess you, old fellow,'' said Mr. 
Rckwick. 

" Same to you, my boy," replied War- 
die ; and they pledged each other heartily. 

« Mrs. Wardle," said Mr. Pickwick, " we 
old folks must have a glass of wine togeth- 
er, in honour of this joyful event." 

The old lady was in a state of great 
grandeur just then, for she was sitting at 
Sie top of the table in the brocaded gown, 
with, her newly married daughter on one 
side, and Mr. Pickwick on the other, to do 
the earring. Mr. Pickwidc had not spoken 
in a yery loud tone, but she understood him 
at once, and drank off a fu]i glass of wine 
to his long life and happiness ; after which 
die worthy old soul launched forth into a 
minute and particular account of her own 
wedding, with a dissertation on the fashion 
of wearing high-heeled shoes, and some 
particulars concerning the life and adven- 
tures of the beautiful Lady Tollimglower, 
deceased, at all of which the old lady her- 
self laughed very heartily indeed, and so 
did the young ladies too, for they were 
wondering among themselves what on earth 
grandma was talking about. When they 
laughed, the old lady laughed ten times 
more heartily; and said that thiey always 
had been considered capital stories, which 
caused them all to laugh again, and put 
the old lady into the very best of humours. 
Then the c^e was cut, and passed throtigh 
the ring ; and the young ladies saved pieces 
to put under their pillows to dream of their 
future husbands on; and a great deal of 
blushing and merriment was thereby occa- 
sioned. 

" Mr. Miller," said Mr. Pickwick to his 
old acquaintance, the hard-headed gentle- 
man, *' a glass of wine *?" ' 
' "With great satisfaction, Mr. Pick- 
wick," replied the hard-headed gentleman, 
solemnly. 

** You 11 take me in ?" said the benevo-. 
ent old clergyman, 

*» And me," interposed his wife; 

** And me, and me," said a couple 6f poor 
relations at the bottom of the table. Who 
had eaten and drunk very heartily, and 
lauffhed at every thing. 

Mr. Piekwick expressed his heartfelt de- 
list at every additloiial suggestion; and 
his eyes beamed with hilarity and cheerful- 
ness. 

** Ladies and gentlemen," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, suddenly rising— 

'Hear, hear! Hear, hear! Hear, hear'" 



said Mr. Weller, in the exciteiqennfc of hMi 
feelings. 

"Call in all the servants," cried old 
Wardle, inlerposinff to prevent the pubHf 
rebuke which Mr. Weller would otherwiie 
most indubitably have received from his 
master. 

"Give them a glass, of wine, each, to 
drink the toast in. Now, Pickwick." 

Amidst the Bileaoe of the company, th# 
whispering of the women servants, and ths 
awkward embarrassment of the men, Mr* 
Pickwick proceeded. 

" Ladies and gentlemen — ^no, I wonH saj 
ladies and ffentlemen, I '11 call you my 
friends, my dear friends, if the ladies wiU 
allow me to take so great a liberty" . 

Here Mr. Pickwiek was interrupted fav 
immense applause from the ladies, echoed 
by the gentlemen, during which the owner 
of the eyes was distinctly heard to state 
that she could kiss that dear Mr. Pickwick, 
whereupon Mr. Winkle gallantly inquire^ 
if it couldn^t be done by deputy, to which 
the young lady with the black eyes replied* 
" Go away" — and accompanied the reouest 
with a look which said as plainly as a look 
could do — ^" if you can." 

" My dear friends," resumed Mr. Pick- 
wick, " I am going to propose the hesdtk 
of the bride and bridegroom — God blesai 
''em (cheers and tears.) My young friend 
Trundle, I believe to be a very excellent 
and manly fellow ; and his wife I know to 
be a very amiable and lovely girl, weH 
qualified to transfer to another sphere of. 
aictlon the happiness which for twenty 
years she has disused around her, in her. 
father's house." (Here the fat boy burst 
forth into stentorian blubberings, and was 
led forth by the coat^ollar, by Mr. Weller.l 
" I wish,*^ added Mr. Pickwick, " I wish I, , 
was young enough to be her sister^s hus- 
band, (cheers,) but, failing that, lain hap-, 
py to be old enough to be her fathcar; lor, 
being so, I shall not be suspected of any. 
latent designs when I say that I admire,: 
esteem, and love them both (cheers and 
sobs.) The bride's father, our good friend 
there, is a noble person, and I am proud to , 
know him (great uproar.) He is a kind, 
excellent, independent-spirited, fine-heart- 
ed, hospitable, liberal man (enthusiastic . 
shouts from the poor relations, at all the 
adjectives; and especially at the two last.) . 
That his daughter may enjoy all the hap- 
piness, even he can desire; and that he 
may derive from the contemplation of her 
felicity all the gratification of heart ami. 
peace of mind which he so well desires, , 
IS, I am persuaded, our united wish. So, .. 
let us drink their healths, and wish thepi , 
prolonged life, and every blessing.' 

Mr. Pickwick concluded amio.ftt^'^Viw?: 
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itinS dttpphixl^ ; and ^nee tnore werd the 
Vinffs of the snpernameranes, under Mf. 
Wemr'fli command, brought int6 active and 
efficient operaiio<w Mr. Waidle proposed 
Mr. Pickwick; and Mr. Pickwick propos- 
ed the old lady. Mr. Snodgrass pronosed 
Mr. Waidle, and Mr. Wardle proposea Mr. 
Snodgrass. One of the poor relations pro- 
posed'Mr. Tapman, and ^e other poor re- 
lation proposed Mr. Winkle ; and all was 
tiappiness and festivity, until tiie mysterious 
di^ppearance of both the poor reladons 
beneath the table, warned the party that it 
ifis time to adjoum. 

At dinner they met again, after a ^e- 
tind-twenly mile walk, nndertaken by tiie 
male? at Wardle's recommendations, to get 
ifid oifthe effects of the wine at breakfast; 
fte poor Illations had lain in bed all day, 
with the view of attaining the same happy 
eionsummation, but, as they had been un- 
successful, they stopped there. Mr. Wel- 
I^r kept the domestics in a state of perpe- 
tnal hilarity ; and the fat boy divided his 
ume into stnall alternate allotments of eatr 
ilig|and sleeping. 

Tlie drnner was as hearty an affair as the 
breakfast, and was quite as noisy, without 
Che tears. Then came the dessert and some 
iteore toasts. Then came the tea and cof- 
fte ; and then, the ball. 

The best sitting room at Manor Farm, 
was a good, long, dark panelled room with 
a high chimney-piece, and a capacious 
dbimney, up which you could have driven 
one of the new patent cabs, wheels and all. 
At the upper end of the room, seated in a 
cAiady bcrwer of holly and evergreens, were 
the two best fiddlers, and the only harp, in 
all Mugcrleton. In all sorts of recesses, 
iffid on sul kinds of brackets, stood massive. 
old silver candlesticks with four branches 
each. The carpet was up, the candles 
burnt bright, the fire blazea and crackled 
on the hearth ; and merry voices and light- 
hearted laughter rang through the room. 
If any of the old English yeomen had turn- 
ed into fairies when they died, it was just 
the place in which they would have held, 
their revels. 

If any thing could have added to the in- 
terest of this agreeable scene, it would have 
been the remarkable fact of Mr. Pickwick's . 
appearing without his gaiters, for the first 
time within the memory of his oldest 
friends. 

" You mean to dance !" said Wardle. 

"Of course I do,'' replied Mr. Pickwick. 
" Don't you see I am dresseS for the pur- 
pose f' and Mr. Pickwick called attention 
to his speckled silk stockings, and smartly 
tied' pumps. 

'* You in silk stockings t" exclaimed Mr. 
Tupman, jocosely. 



"And why not. Sir— why not T* said 
Mr. Pickwick, turiiing warmly upon him. 

**0h, of course there is no reason why 
yon shouldn't wear them," responded Mr. 
Fupman. 

''I imagine not. Sir — I imagine not,** 
said Mr. Pickwick, in a very peremptory 
tone. 

Mr.Tnpman had contemplated a laugh, 
but he found it was a serious matter ; so tie 
looked grave^ and said they were a veiy 
pretty pattern. ^ 

" I hope they are," said Mr. Pickwick, 
fixing his eyes upon hfs friend. " You see 
nothing extraordinary in these stockings, oi 
Stockings, J trust. Sir V^ 

" Cenainly not — oh, certainly not," re- 
plied Mr. Tupman. He walked away ; and 
Mr. PickwicK's countenance resumed its 
customary benign expression. ' 

" We are all ready, 1 believe," said Mr. 
Pickwick, who was stationed with the old 
lady at tiie top of the dance, and bad 
already made four false starts, in his excess- 
ive anxiety to commence. 

"Then begin at once," said Wardle. 
" Now.** 

Up stmck the two fiddles and the one 
harp, and off went Mr. Pickwick into hands 
across, when there was a general clapping 
of hands, and a cry of "Stop, stop*" 

"What's tiie matter," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, who was only brought to, by the 
fiddles and harp desisting, and could have 
been stopped by no earmly power, if the 
house had been on fire. 

" Where 's Arabella Allen 1" said a dozen 
voices. • 

*^And Winkle?" added Mr. Tupman. 

" Here we are !" exclaimed that gentie- ■ 
man, emerging with his pretty companion ' 
from the corner; and, as he did so, it would 
have been hard to tell which was redder in 
the face, he or the young lady with black 
eyes. 

" What an extraordinary thing it is, 
Winkle^" said Mr. Pickwick, rather pet- 
tishly, " that you couldn't have taken your 
place before.'' 

"Not at all extraordinary," said Mr. 
Winkle. 

"Well," said Mr. Pickwick, witii a 
very expressive sroilcj as his eyes rested 
on Arabella, "well, I don't know that it 
was extraordinary, either, sifter all." 

However, there was no time to think 
more about the matter, for the fiddles and 
harp began in re^l earnest. Away went 
Mr. Pickwick >- hands across, down the 
middle to the very end of the room, and 
half-way up the chimney, and back again 
to the door — poussette everywhere — loud 
stamp on the jrround — ready for the next 
cou\)le — ^off aoTdin — all the figure over once 
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Daore-^DOther stsinw lo biiat out the time 
^-next couple, and me next, and the next 
affain— never was such goinff ; and at last, 
aner they had reached the hottom of the 
dance, and full fourteen couple after the 
old lady had retired in an exhausted state, 
and the clergyman's wife had been substi- 
tuted in her stead) did that gentleman, when 
there was no demand whatever on his 
exertions, keep perpetually dancing in his 
place, to keep time to the musiq, smiling 
on his partner all the while with a bkund- 
ness of demeanour which baffles all de- 
scription. 

Long before Mr. Pickwick was weary of 
dancing, the newly married eouple bad m- 
tired firom the seene. There was a glonoos 
supper down stairs, notwithatasding, and 
a good long sitting after it; and when Mr. 
Pickwick awoke, late the next morning, 
he had a confused r^Bollection of having, 
severally and confidentially, invited some- 
where about five-and-forty people to dine 
with him at the George and Vulture, tbe 
very £rst time they caii^e to Jjondbn; which 
Mr. Piekwick rightly considered a pretty 
certain indication of his having taken some- 
thingbesides exercise pn the previous night. 
. '* And so your family has games in the 
kitchen to-nlgbt, my dear, has they 1" in- 
quired Sam of Emma. 

"Yes, Mr.Weller," replied Emma; " we 
always have on Christmas eve. Master 
wouldn't neglect to keep it up on any ac- 
Goant."^ 

" Yout master 's a wery pretty notion of 
4cee^' any thin' up, my deair,'' said. Mr. 
.Weller ; " I never see such a sensible sort 
o' man as he is, or such a regular gen'l'm'n." 

" Oh, that he is T* sai^ the fat boy, join- 
ing in the conversation; *^ don't he breed 
nice pork 1" and the fat youth gave a semi- 
cannibalic.leer at Mir. Weller, as he thought 
of the roast legs and gravy. 

** Oh, you've woke up, at last, have you t" 
said Sam. 

The fat boy nodded. 

** I tell you what it is, young boa con- 
stniotor," said Mr. Weller, impressively, 
" if yon don't sleep a little less and exercise 
a little more, ven you comes to be a man 
you '11 lay yourself open to the same sort o' 
personal inconwenience as was inflicted 
pn the old gen'l'm'n as wore the p^tail." 

** What did they do to him ?" inquired 
the fiit boy, In a faltering voice. 

"I'm a goin* to tell you," replied Mr. 
Weller: "he was one o' the largest pat- 
terns as was ever turned out — reg'lar fat 
man, as hadn't caught a glimpse of his own 
shoes for five-and-forty years." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Emma. 

•« No, that he hadn't, my dear," said Mr. 
Weller, "and if you 'd put an exact model 
16* 



of his own leg* on the dttm taile aAire 
hiDi,hewotddn'tka'lniown'em« W^lyl^e 
always walks to his offiee with a w^ 
handsome gold wateh*cfaain^ haiigi»' out, 
about a foot and a half, and a gold watch in 
his fob pocket as was woith-4 'm i^id to 
say how mneh, but as mneh as a waleh can 
be-— a large, heavy, ronnd inanafaoter, as 
stout lor a watch, as he was for a man, and 
with a big face in proportion. * You'd better 
not carry that 'ere watch,' says the old 
ge]#I'm*n's friends : * yon'U be robbed on it,' 
says they. « Shall I V says he. * Yes, will 
yoo,' says they. *' Veil,' says he, « I shonld 
like to see the thief as could get ^is here 
watch ont, for I 'm blessed if / ever can; 
it 's suoh a tight fit,' says he, * and ven ever 
I vants to know what's o'clock, I am ebliged 
to stare into the bakers' shops,* he saysr. 
Well, then he laughs as hearty as if he 
was a ^n' to pieces, and out he walks 
agin, with his powdered head and pig-tail, 
and rolls down the Strand with the ehain 
hangin' oat furder than ever, and the great 
round watch almost bustin' through his grey 
kersey small s. There wam'l a pick-pocket 
in all London ««• didn't take a pull at that 
ehain, but the chain ^u() never breakj and 
the watch 'ad never come out, so they soon 
got tired o' dragging such a heavy old 
gen'l'm'n along Sie pavement, and he 'd go 
home and laugh till the pig-tail wibrated 
like the penderlum of a Dutch clock. At 
last, one day, the old gen'l'm'n was roll in* 
along, and he sees • pick-pocket, as he 
know'd by sight, a comin' up, ann in arm 
vith a little boy vith a wery large head. 
*^ Here's a game,' says the old geirl'm'n to 
himself; 'they're a-goin to have another 
try, but it won't do.' So he begins a cluck- 
lin' wery hearty, ven, all of a sudden, the 
little boy leaves hold of the pick-pocket's 
arm, and rushes headforemost straight into 
the old gen'l'rn'n's stomach, and for a iho- 
ment doubled him, right up vith the pain. 
'Murder!' says the old gen'l'm'n. 'All 
right. Sir,' says the pick-pocket, a whisper- 
ing in his ear. And ven he comes straight 
agm, the watch and chain was gone, and 
what's^orse than that, the old gen'l'm'n's 
digestion was all wrong eyer arterwards, to 
the wery last day of his life ; so just you 
look about you, yoting feller, and take oare 
that you don't get too fet." 

As Mr. Weller concluded this moral tale, 
with which the fat boy appeared much af- 
fected, they all ^ree wended their way to 
the large kitchen, in which the fhmily were 
by this lime assembled, according to an- . 
nual cnstom on Christmas eve, observed 
by old Wardle's forefathers flrom time im* 
memorial. 

From the centre of the ceiling of this 
kitchen, old W^idl^ \y»A 'v^"S\ ^nx^^'^^w^^^ 
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wilb Us own hands a huge braneh of mis- 
tLeloei and this same branch of mistletoe in- 
stantaneooriy gare rise to a scene of gene- 
ral aad most deliffhtfol stragelin^and con- 
: : fusion; in the mi&t of which Mr. Pickwick, 
with a gallantry which would hare done 
honour to a descendant of Lady Tolljm- 
glower herself, took the old lady by the 
hand, led her beneath the mystic branch, 
and saluted her in all courtesy and decorum. 
The old lady submitted to this piece of 
practical politeness with all the dignity 
which befitted so important and serious a 
solemnity, but the younger ladies not being 
so thoroughly imboMl with a superstitious 
veneration of the custom, or imagining that 
the value of a salute is very much enhanced 
if it costs a little trouble to obtain it, scream- 
ed and struggled, and ran into comers, and 
threatened and remonstrated, and did every 
thing but leave the room, until some of the 
less adventurous gendeVnen were on the 
point of desisting, when they all at once 
Ibund it useless to resist any longer, and 
submitted to be kissed with a good grace. 
Mr.Winkle kissed the young lady with the 
black eyes, and Mr. Snodgrass kissed 
Emily ; and Mr.Weller, not being particu- 
lar about the form of beiuff under the mis- 
tletoe, kissed Emma and toe othex female 
servante, just as he caught them.. As to the 
poor relations, they kissed every body, not 
even excepting the plainer portion of the 
young-lady visiters, who, in their confusion, 
ran right under the jnistletoe, directly it 
was hung up, without knowing it ! Wardle 
stood with his back to the fire, survejring 
the .whole scene, with the utmost satisfac- 
tion ; and the fat boy took the opportunity of 
appropriating to his own use, and summarily 
devouring a particularly fine mince-pie, that 
had been carefully put by, for somebody else. 

Now the screaming had subsided, and 
faces were in a glow, and curls in a tangle, 
and Mr. Pickwick, after kissing the old 
ladv, as before-mentioned, was standing 
under the mistletoe, looking with a very 
pleased countenance on all that was pass- 
ing around him, when the young lady with 
the black eyes, after a little whispering 
with the other young ladies, made a sud- 
den dart forward, and putting her arm 
around Mr. Pickwick's neck, saluted him 
affectionately on the left cheek ; and before 
Mr. Pickwick distinctly, knew what was 
the matter, he was surrounded by the whole 
body, and kissed by every one of them. 

It was a pleasant thing to see Mr. Pick- 
wick in the centre of the group, now 
pulled this way, and then that, and first 
kissed on the chin, and then on the nose, 
and then on the spectacles, and to hear the 
peals of laughter which were raised on 
every side ; but it was still a more pleasant 



thing to see Mr. Pickwick blinded shbrdj 
afterwards with a silk-handkerehief, ^ling 
up against the wall, and scrambling into 
cori^rs, and going through all the myste* 
ries of blindman's buff, with the utmost 
relish for the game, until at last he caught 
one of the poor relations ; and then had to 
evade the blind-man himself, which he did 
with a nimbleness and agility that elicited 
the admiration and applause of all behold- 
ers. The poor relations caught just the 
people whom they thought would like it ; 
and when the game flagged, got caught 
themselves. When they were all tired of 
blind-man's buff, there was a great game 
at snap-dragon, . and when fingers enough 
were burned with that^ and all the raisins 
gone, they sat down by the huge fire. of 
blazing logs to a substantial supper, and a 
mighty bowl of wassail, something smaller 
thcui an ordinary wash-house copper, in 
which the hot apples were hissing and 
bubbling with a nch look, and a jolly 
sound, Uiat were perfecUy irresistible. 

•'This,'* said Mr. Pickwick, looking 
round him, *' this is^ indeed, comfort.** 

'* Our invariable custom," replied Mr. 
Wardle. ♦• Every body sits down with us 
OD Christmas eve, as you see them now— 
servante and all ; and here we« wait till the 
clock strikes twelve, to usher Christmas in, 
and while away the time with forfeits and 
old stories. Trundle, my boy, rake up the 
fire." 

Up flew the bright sparks in mjnriads as 
the logs were stirred, and the deep red 
blaze sent forth a rich g^ow that penetrated 
into the farthest comer of the room, and 
cast ite cheerfiil tint on every &ce. 



"Come," said bardie, "a sons -^ a 
Christmas song. I '11 give you one m de- 
fault of a better." 'V 

" Bravo !" said Mr. Pickwick. 

"Fill up," cried Wardle. "It will be 
two hours good before you see the bottom 
of the bowl through the deep rich colour of 
the wassail ; fill up all round, and now for 
the song." 

Thus saying, the merry old gentleman, 
in a good round sturdy voice, commenced, 
without more ado, - 

<!t])¥fstmas Carol. 

I CARE not lor Sprinff ; on bis fickle wing 

Let the blossom ancTbuds be borne : 

He woos them amain with his treacherous rain, 

And he scatters them ere the morn. 

An inconstant elf, he knows not himself, 

Or his own changing mind ah Hbur, 

He *11 smile in your lace, and with wry grimac6i 

He '11 wither your youngest flower. 

Let the summer sun to his bnght home run. 
He shall never be soaght by me ; 
When he 's dimmed byAclond I can lau^haloud 
And care not how sulkv he be : 
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FoK his dadiag ehiU ie the niadtiM^ wild 
That roort« in fierce fever's train ; 
And'Wnen love too is strong, it don't last long, 
As many have found to their pain. 

A mild harvest msht, bv the tranquil light 
Of the modest and genne moon, 
Has a &r sweeter sheen for me, I ween, 
Than the broad and unblushing noon. 
Bnt evssrv leaf awakens my gnef. 
Ask iietn beneath the tree ; 
Soviet Autumn air be never so fair, 
It by no means agrees with me. 

But my song I troU out, lor Ghkxstmas siouc. 

The hearty, the true, and the bold. 

A. bumper I drain, and with might and main 

Give three cheers for tlus Christmas old. 

We '11 usher him in with a merry dio 

That shall gladden his jovous heart. 

And we *t\ keep him up wnile there 's bite or sup, 

And in fellowship good, we '11 part. 

In his fine honest pride, he scorns to hide 

One jot of his hard-weathm'd scan ; 

They 'le no disgrace, &>t there 'd much the same 

trace 
On the cheeks of our bravest tars. 
Then again I sing 'till the roof doth ring, 
And it echoes from wall to wait"^ 
To the stout old wight, fair welcome to-night, 
A» the King of the Seasons all ! 

This song was tumultuously applauded, 
for friends and dependants make a capital 
audience; and tl)e poor relations especially 
were iu perfect ecstasies of rapture. A^n 
was the nre replenished, and again went the 
wassail round. 

" How it snows !" said one of the met! in 
a low tone.' 
" Snows, does it t" said Wardle. 
** Rough, cold night. Sir," replied the 
man ; *' and there 's a wind got up that 
drifls it across the fields in a thick white 
cloud.'* 

" What does Jem say 1" inquired the old 
lady* *' There ain't any thing the matter, 
is there ?" " 

^•* No, no, mother,'* replied Wardle ; " he 
says there 's a snow-drift, and a wind that's 
piercing cold. I should know that by the 
wray it rumbles in the chimney.*' 

** Ah !" said the old lady, " there was 
just such a wind, and just such a fall of 
enow, a-ffood many years back, I recollect 
-—just five years before your poor father 
dieid* It was a Christmas eve, too ; and T 
remember that on that very night he told 
Us the story about the goblins that carried 
away old Gabriel Gnibb." 

"The story about what 1" said Mr. Pick- 
vrfck. 

** Oh, nothing"— nothing," replied War- 
die. ** About an old sexton that the good 
pecmle down here suppose to have been car- 
tied away by ffoblins." 

*• Suppose !" ejaculated the old lady. " Is 
there any body hardy enough to disoelteve 
itl Suppose! Haven't you heard ever 



since you were a chiid^ dist he^tnot canM 
away by the goblins^ and don't yo« know 
he was I" 

** Very well, mother, he waa^ if you like,'* 
said Waffdle, laughing. ** He wom earried' 
away by goblins, Pickwick ; and &ere 'a an 
^nd of the matter." 

^' No, no," said Mr. Pickwick, *' not an 
end of it, I assure you; for I must hear 
how, and why, and all about it." 

Wardle smiled, as every head was bent 
forwacd to hear ; and filling out tbe wassail 
with no stinted hand, nodded a health to 
Mr. Pickwick, and bef^an as follewa-— ^ 

But bless our editorial heart, what a 
long chi^ter we have been betrayed into ! 
We had quite forgotten all such petty re- 
strieUons as chapters, we s(demnly declare. 
So here goes to give the goblin a fair atari 
in a new one. A clear stage and no favoar, 
for the goblins, ladies and gentlemen, if you 
please. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

The story of the goblins who stole a sexton. 

** In an old abbey town, down in thia^ 
part of the country, a long, k>ng while ago 
— so long, that the story must be a true 
one, because our great-grandfathers impli- 
citly believed it— uiere officiated as sexton 
and ffrave-digger in the church-yard, one 
Gabriel Grub. It by no means follows that 
because a man is a sexton, and constantly 
surrounded by emblems of mortality, there- 
fore he should be a morose and melancholy 
man; your undertakers are the merjriest 
fellows in the world, and I once had the 
honour of being on intimate terms with a 
mute, who in private life, and off duty, waS' 
as comical ana jocose a little fellow as ever 
chirped out a devil-may-care song, without 
a hitch in his memory, or drained off a good 
stiff glass of grog without stopping for 
breath. But notwithstanding these prece- 
dents to the contrary, Gabriel Grub was an 
ill-conditioned, cross-grained, surly fellow 
^-a morose and lonely man, who consorted 
with nobody but himself, and an old wicker 
bottle which fitted into his lar^e, deep 
waistcoat pocket; and who eyed each mer- 
ry face as it passed him by, with such a 
deep scowl of malice and ill-humour, as it 
was difficult to meet without feeling some- 
thing the worse for. 

" A little before twilight one Christmas 
eve, Gabriel shouldered his spade, lighted 
his lantern, and betook himself towards the 
old church-yard, for he had got a grave to 
finish by next morning, and feeling very 
low, he thought it might raise hif» spirits, 
perhaps, if he went on with his work «• 
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«Mwek A»he woadedkis way, up the s»- 
QWDtJaHeet, b* aaw tho dMeifiil tiffht of 
the blazinff fires gleam through the oUi ease* 
ijoeuts, and heard the loqd laogh and the 
dwerliil ahouta of those who were aasem* 
Ued around them; he marked the bustUnff 
preparadoi&s for next day's good cheer, and 
smeh the numerous savoury odours conse- 

2neiit thereupon, as they steamed up from 
tie .kitchen windows in clouds. A)l this 
was gail and wormwood to the heart of Ga- 
bri^ Grab ; and as groups of chiklTen 
bounded out of the houses, tripped across 
the road, and were met, before they eould 
knock at the opposite door, by half a dozen 
curly-headed litde rascals, who crowded 
round them as they flocked up stairs to 
raend the evening in their Christmas games, 
Gabriel smiled grimly, and clutched the 
handle of his spade with a firmer grasp, as 
be tiiought of measles, scarlet-fevery thrush, 
hooping-cough, and a good many- other 
sources of jconsolation beside. 

** In this happy frame of mind, Gabriel 
strode along, returning a short, sullen growl 
to the good-humoured greetings of such of 
his neighbours as now and then passed 
him, until he turned into the dark lane 
Which led to the church-yard. Now Ga- 
briel had been looking forward to robbing 
the dark lane, because it was, generally 
speaking, a nice, gloomy, moumral place, 
into which the towns-people did not much 
care to go, except in broad day-light, and 
when the sun was shining ; consequently, 
he was not a little indignant to hear a young 
urchin roaring out some jolly song about a 
merry Christmas, in this very sanctuary, 
which had been called Coffin Lane ever 
since the de^jj of tbe old abbey, and the 
time of the sYiaren-headed monks. As Ga- 
briel walked on, and the voice drew near- 
er, he found it proceeded from a small boy, 
who was hurrying along, to join one of the 
little parties m the old street, and who, 
piutly to keep himself company, and partly 
to prepare himself for the occasion, was 
shouting out the song at the highest pitch 
of his lungs. So Gabriel waited till the 
boy came up, and then dodged him into a 
corner, and rapped him over the head with 
the head with his lantern five or six times, 
just to teach him to modulate his volee. 
And as the boy hurried away with his hand 
td his head, singing quite a different sort of 
tiine, Gabriel Grub chuckled very heartily 
to himself, and entered the ohurch-yard, 
locking the gate behind him. 

" He took off his coat, set down his lan- 
tern, and getting Into the unfinished grave, 
worked at it for an hour or so, with right 
good will But the earth was hardened 
with the frost, and it was no very easy mat- 
ter to break it up, and shovel it out ; and 



althougk tinfe wstf a nioon, it w«s a ^ 
young one, and shed little Hght upon the 
grave, which was in the shadow of tbe 
church. At any other time, these obstacles 
would- have made Gabriel Grub very moody 
and miserable, but he was so well pleased 
with having stopped the boy's smgiag, 
that he took little heed of the scanty pro- 
gress he had made, and looked down into 
the grave when 4ie had finished work 'for 
the night, with grim satisfaction, murmur- 
ing, as he gathered up his thingr, 

Brave lodgings for one, brave lodgings for one, 
A few feet ofcold earth, when life is done ; 
A stone at the head, a stone at the feet, 
A rich, juicy meal for the worms to' eat ; 
Rank ffrass over-head, and damp clay around, 
Brave lodgings for one, these, in holy ground! 

«« « Ho ! ho !.' laughed Gabriel Grab, as 
he sat himself down on a flat tombstone, 
which was a favourite resting-nlace of his; 
and drew f(Mrth his wicker bottle. ' A coffin 
at Chris'tmas^-^ Christmas Bo(x« Ho ! ho' 
hor 

** * Ho ! ho ! ho !' repeated a voice wfiieh 
sounded close behind him. 

^ Gabriel paused in some ^rm, in the 
act of raising the wicker bottle to his lips, 
and looked round. The bottom of the oldest 
grave about him, was not more still and 
quiet than the church-yard, in the pale 
moonlight. The cold hoar frost glistened 
on the tombstones, and sparkled like rows 
of gems sixnong the stone carvings of the 
old church. The snow lay hard and crisp 
upon the ground, and sprea4 over the 
thickly strewn mounds of earth, so white 
and smooth a cover, that it seemed as if 
corpses lay there, hidden only by their 
winding sheets. Not the faintest rustle 
broke the profound tranquillity of the solemn 
scene. Sound itself appeared to be frozen 
up, all was so cold and still. 

** *Itw?is the echoes,' said Gabriel Grub, 
raising the bottle to his lips again. 

*• ' It was fw/," said a deep voice, 

" Gabriel started up, and stood rooted to 
the spot with astonishment and termor ; for 
his eyes rested on a form which made bis 
blood ran cold, 

" Seated on a^ upright tombstone, close 
to him, was a strange unearthly figure, 
which Gabriel felt at once was no ^ing 
of this . world. His long fantastic legs, 
which might have reached the ground, 
were eock^ up, and crossed after a quaint 
fantastic fashion ; his sinewy arms weis 
bare, and his hands rested on his knees. 
On his short round body he wore a close 
covering, ornamented with small slashes ; 
and a short cloak dangled at his back ; the 
collar was cut into curious peaks, which 
served the goblin in lieu of a ruff or neck* 
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mokuaf; and' hk shoM eUrled un at tbe 
tdM into long pointe. Oa his head he 
were II broad-bnmmed. sugar-loaf hat, gax- 
bibIicmI with, a ain^e feather* The hat was 
eovesedwith the white frost, aad the goblin 
koked as if he. had sat on the same tomb- 
stone yery eom£agrtably for two or three 
huBRked years. He was sitting perfectly 
giiki ; his tongue was put out, as if in de- 
rision; and he was giioning at Gabriel 
Gfub wi^ suoh. a grin as only a goblin 
could <»11 up. 

««-«]tiwaS not the echoes,* Sfaid the gob- 
lin. 

^* Gabriel Grub was paralyzed, and could 
make no reply. 

" * What do you here on Christmas eve V 
said the goblin, stonily. 

'* ' i came to dig a graye. Sir,' stammer- 
ed Gabriel Grub. 

" ' What man wanders among graves 
and ehuiohyards on such a night as. this 1' 
said the goblin. , 

" 'Gabriel Grub ! Gabriel Grub !' scream- 
ed a wild chorus of voices that seemed to 
fill the churchyard. Gabriel locd^ed fear- 
(ully round— nothing was to be seen. 
- "> What have, you got in that bottle 1* 
said the goblin. 

^♦'Hollands, Sir,' replied the sexton, 
^ombling more than ever; for he had 
bought it of the smugglers, and he thought 
that perhaps the questioner might be in the 
excise department of the goblins. 

•' ' Who drinks Hollands alone, and in a 
chuzx^h-yard, ou such a night as this V said 
tb/Q goblin. 

'"Gabriel Grub! Gabriel Grub!' ex- 
claimed the wild voices again. 
. "The goblin leered maliciously at .the 
terrified sexton, and then raising his voice, 
l^xclaimed^ — 

,. " 'And whp, then, is bur lair and lawful 
prize 1' 

: "To this inquiry the invisible chorus re-! 
plied, in a strain that sounded like the voices 
of many choristers smging to the mighty 
swell of the old church organ-r-a strain that 
seemed borne to the sexton's earsupon a gen- 
tle wind, and to die away as its* soft breath 
passed onward-^-but the burden 6f the reply 
was still the same, 'Gabriel Gnib! Gabriel 
Grub!' ^ , 

" The g^obliB grinned a broader grin thaii 
pefore, as he said', ' Well, Gabrifel, what db 
you say to this?' .' ; 

."The. sexton gasped for breath. 
, "' Wiiat do you think of this, Gabriel!' 
said the gotlin, Mcking up hii feCt in th^ 
's^iif on' either side the torifbstone» aiid^ lo(A- 
Ing at the tujn6d-tip ..points 'with as muchi 
coniplacency^ ?is if he had been confein- 
jQatingthe most fashibnatble pair of Vfeh 
lipg^ns in.all.BontJ Street. ^ * ■'.■'r'' " * 



'^'It's — it'ft— very curious. Sir,' re|pUed; 
the sexton, half dead with fright, ' very 
curious, and very pretty, but I think I '11 gc 
back and finish my work. Sir, if you please.' 

" ' Work !' said the goblin, ' what work V 

" ' The grave, Sir, — making the grave,' 
stammered the sexton. 

" ' Oh, the grave, eh V said the goblin, 
'who makes g^ves at a time when all 
other men are merry, and takes a pleasure 
initr 

"Again the mysterious voices replied,, 
' Gabriel Grub ! Gabriel Grub !' 

" ' I 'ra afraid my friends want you, Ga- 
briel,' said the goblin, thrusting his tongue 
farther into his cheek than ever — and a 
most astonishing tongue it was — ' I 'm 
afraid my friends want you, Gabriel,' said 
the goblin. 

" ' Under favour. Sir,' replied the horror- 
struck sexton, ' I don't think they can. Sir ; 
they don't know me. Sir : I don't think the 
gentlemen have ever seen me. Sir.' 

" ' Oh yes they have,' replied the goblin ; 
'we know the man with the sulky face 
and the grim scowl, that came down the 
street to-night, throwing his evil looks at 
the children, and grasping his burying 
spade the tighter. We know the man that 
struck the boy in the envious malice of his 
heart, because the boy could be merry, and 
he could not. We know him, we know 
him.' 

" Here the goblin gave a loUd shrill: 
laug^h, that the echoes returned twenty fold,' 
and throwing his legs Up' in the air, stood 
upon his head, or rather upon the very point: 
01 his sugar-loaf hat, on the narrow edge o£ 
the tombstone, from whence he threw a 
summerset with extraordinary agility, right 
to the sexton's feet, at which he planted^ 
himself in the attitude in which tailors ge-; 
nerally sit upon the shop-boatd. 

" • 1 — I am afiraid I must leave you, 
S^ir,' said the sexton, making an effort to^ 
move. 

". ' Leave us,' said the goblin, ' Gabriel" 
Grub going to leave us. Ho! ho! ho!' 

" As the goblin laughed, the sexton ob- 
served for one instant d brilliant illamina-' 
tion withiii the Windows of the church, W 
if the whole building were Kehted up; it 
disappeared, ihe organ pealed forth a lively 
air, and whole troops of goblins, the very 
counterpatt of the nrst one, poured into, tjhe 
churchyard, "attd began playing at leip^frogj 
With the tonrtrstones, never stopping, for tin 
instant to tate breatii, but overing the high-' 
e^t among them ^ one after the ether, w^rta 
the most marvellous dexterity. The flrs^ 
goblin was a most astonishing leaper, apU^ 
n«jne of t^e others' could come near aim : 
even in t^e extremity of his terror the sex' 
t6h could not help observing, that white Hk' 
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friends were content to leap orer ^e com- 
mon-sixed gravestones, the first one took 
the family vaults, iron railings and all, with 
as much ease as if they had been so many 
street-posts. 

^ At last the game reached to a most ex- 
citing pitch ; the organ played quicker and 
?iuicker, and the goblins leaped faster and 
aster, coiling themselves np, rolling head 
• over heels upon the ground, and bounding 
over the tombstones like footballs. The 
sexton's brain whirled round with the ra- 
pidity of the motion he beheld, and his legs 
reeled beneath him, as the spirits flew be- 
fore his eyes, when the goblin king sud- 
denly darting towards him, laid his hand 
upon his collar, and sank with him through 
the earth. 

."When Gabriel Grub had had time to 
fetch his breath, which tlie rapidity of his 
descent had for the moment taken away, 
he found himself in what appeared to be 
a large cavern, surrounded on all sides by 
crowds of goblins, ugly and grim ; in the 
centre of the room, on an elevated seat, was 
stationed his friend of the churchyard ; and 
close beside him stood Gabriel 6rub himr 
selt without the power of motion. 

" ' Cold to-night,' said the king of the 
goblins, * very cold. A glass of something 
warm, here.' 

" At this command, half a dozen officious 
ffoblins, with a perpetual smile upon their 
races, whom Gabriel Grub imagined to be 
courtiers, oh that ..account, hastily disap- 
peared, and presently returned with a goD- 
tet of liquid fire, which they presentea to 
the king. 

"'Ah!' said the goblin, whose cheeks 
and throat were auite transparent, as he 
tossed down the name, * this warms one, 
indeed ; bring a bumper of the same for 
Mr. Grub.' 

. " It was in vain for the unfortunate sex- 
ton to protest that he was not in the habit 
of taking any tiling warm at niorht ; for one 
of the goblins held him while another 
poured the blazing liquid down his throat^ 
and the. whole assenibly screeched with 
laughter as he coughed and choked, and 
wiped away the tears which gushed plenti- 
fully firom his eyes, after swallowing the 
burning draught. 

"* And now,' said the king, fantastically 
poking the taper corner of his sugiar-loaf 
tiat into the sexton's eye, and thereby oc- 
casioning him the most exquisite pain — 
'Ap)d now show the inan of misery and 
gloom a few of the pictures from pur own 
gf^t-store-house.' 

• ."As tiie goblin ^ai4 ijiis, a thick cloudy 
which pl?scuj!ed the farther ?ud of the 
9a?erp,, joUed gradually aykfay,,, aii(^,. dis^i 
Closed, apnareiitly at a great distance, a 



small and scantily furnished, but neat aa^ 
clean apartment. A crowd of little ckfl 
diea were gathered ronnd a bright fiia, 
clinmg to tiieir mother's gown, and gam- 
bolling round her chair. 'Ihe mother oe* 
casiontdly rose, and drew aside the window- 
cnrtain as if to look for some expected ob- 
ject; a frugal meal was ready spread* upon 
the table, and an elbow*«hair was placed 
near the fire, A knock was heard at th« 
door : the mother opened it, and the children 
crowded round her, and clapped their hands 
for joy, as their father entered. Hews. 
wet and weary, and shook the snow froir 
his garments, as tbe children crowded 
round him, and seizing his clocik, hat, stick 
and gloves, with busy zeal, ran with them 
from the room. Then as he sat down to hiB 
meal l>efore the fire, the children cHmbed 
about his knee, and the mo'ther sat by his 
side, and all seemed happiness and comfort 

'^But a change eanie upon the view, 
almost imperceptibly^ The scene Was 
altered to a small bed-room, where the fair- 
est and youngest child lay dying; the rqseB 
had fled from his cheeky and the light from 
his eye; and even as the eexton looked 
upon him with an interest he had never 
felt or known before, he died. His young 
brothers and sisters crowded round his little 
bed, and seized his tiny hand, so -cold and 
heavy ; but they shrunk back from its touch, 
and looked with awe on his infant face; for 
calm and 'trd)iquH as it was, and sleeping 
in rest arid peace as the beautiful child 
seemed to be, they saw that he was dead, 
and they knew that he was an angel look- 
ing down upon, and blessing them, from a 
bright and happy heaven. 

■'Again the light cloud passed across the 
picture, and again the subject changed. 
The father and mother were old and helplesd 
now, and the number of those about them 
was diminished more than half ; but contest 
and cheerfulness sat on every face, and 
beamed iii every eye, as they crowded 
round the fireside, and told and listened to 
old stories of earlier and by-gona days. 
Slowly and peacefully the father sank into 
the grave, and, soon after, the sharer of all 
his cares and. troubles followed him to a 
place of rest and peace. The few, who 
yet survived them, tnelt by thieir tomb, and 
watered the green turf , "vmch covered it 
with their tears; then rose and turned 
away, sadly and mournfully, but ' not with 
bitter cries, or despairing lamentations, for 
they knew that they should one day meet 
again t. and. once more they mixed with the 
bu?yworl4,and their content and ch^rful- 
ness were restored* The cloud settled upon 
the pictui;e, and concealed, it froin.the sex; 
ton*s view. i' .; ' 

" • What do you think of Oiat ^ 8ai<t th« 
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goblin, turning hiB large face towards G9- 

biiel Grub% 

] ^ Gabriel murmured out something about 

its beinff very pretty, and looked somewhat 

ashamed, as the goblin bent his iiery eyes 

n|kanbim. 

I* ^ Tou a miserable m^in !^ said the goblin, 
in a tone of excessive contempt. * You !' 
He appeared disposed to add more, but 
indignation choked his utterance, so he 
lifted up one of his very pliable legs, and, 
flonrisbing it above his head a little, to en- 
sure his aim, adpiinistered a ?ood sound 
kick to Gabriel Grub ; immediately after 
wiiich, all the goblins in waiting crowded 
round the wretched sexton, and kicked him 
without mercy» according to the established 
^ ^d ' invariable custom of courtiers upon 
•' earth, yirho kick whom royalty kicks, and 
hug whom royalty hugs. 

" * Show him some more,' said the king 
of tlie gtiblins^ 

" At these words the cloud w^s again did- 
pelied, and a rich and beautiful landscape 
was disclosed to view — 'there is just such 
another to this day, within half a mile of 
the old abbey town. The sun shone from 
out the clear bine sky, the water sparkled 
ben^th his rays,. and the trees looked 
greener, and the flowers more gay, beneath 
hts cheering inftuence. The water rippled 
on« with a pleasant sound, the trees rustled 
in the light wind that murmured among 
tb^ir leaves, the birds sang upon the 
boughs, and the lark oaroll^d on high h«r 
welcome to the morning. Yee, it was 
iBoraing— -the bright, balmy morning of 
summer; the minutest leaf, the smallest 
Madd of gmss, was itfsfinct with life. The 
ant^crept forth to her daily toiK the butterfly 
Ottered and basked in the warm rays of 
the sun ; myri:\ds of insects spreftd their 
transparent wings, 3nd revelled ui. their 
brief, but happy ^Tustenee. Man walk^ 
ibrfli, elated. with the 8cene;,and' all was 
brigiitness and splendour. 

*** Ymt a miserable man I' said th^.kihg 
•of the goblins, in a moTe;«dntemptao«s tone' 
Jbah Wore. And again the king of the 
«^lin8 gave his Ifeg a flouri^— again it 
Si^seended en tibci ^ooldeis xif the sexton^; 
and again the attendant goblins; imitated 
ilI»exampf(B of their chief.- 

" Many a- time the clond wjent axid eam£, 
dM hiany; a lesson it tangiitlto GMriel 
GltvA^i who, fckhmigii his shoulder* smirted 
with pa1n, ft'om the frequent application of 
the goblin's feet th'ei»unto^ looked on with an 
4tit|6l^«C whieh hothirfg could diminisK;< H^ 
ss^' that menwho wrrked very hatl, and 
t^fned tti^f scantybiead ilirith lives of labour. 
Were- che^jpfeil arid: Iwp^y ; and that to • the 
mofi^ ignokmtl^'gii^eet &;Mt(3f hsftura w^s a; 
never-failing source of cheerfulness and joy. 



He saw those who had been delicately nur- 
tured, and tenderly brought up, cheerftil 
under privations, and superior to suffering, 
that would have crushea many of rougher 
grain, because they bore within their own 
bosoms the materials of happiness, content* 
ment, and peace. He saw that women — > 
the tenderest and most fragile of all God*s 
creatures, were the oftenest superior to 
sorrow, adversity, and distress ; and he saw 
that it was because they bore in their own 
hearts an inexhaustible well-spring of af- 
fection and devotedness. Above all, he saw 
that men like himself, who snarled at the 
mirth and cheerfulness of others, were th? 
foulest weeds on the fair surface of the 
earth ; and, setting all the good of the 
World against the evil, he came to the con- 
clusion that it was a very decent and re- 
spectable sort of world , after all . No sooner 
had he formed it, than the cloud which had 
closed over the last picture seemed to settle 
on his senses, and lull him to repose. One 
by one, the goblins faded from his sight, 
and as the last one disappeared, he sunk to 



The day had. broken when Gabriel Grul 
awoke, and found himself lying at full 
length on the flat grave-stone in the oburoh- 
yar(l, with the wicker bottle lying empty 
by his side, and his coat, spade, ami lan- 
tern, all well whitened by the last night's 
frost, scattered on the ground* The stone 
on which he had first seen the goblin seat- 
ed, stood bolt upright before him, and the 
grave at which ne had worked, the night 
beforie, was not for off. At first he began 
to doubt the reality of his adventures, but 
the acute pain in his shoulders when be at- 
tempted to rise, assured bim that the kick- 
ing of the gohUns was certainly not ideal. 
He was staggered again, by observing no 
traces of footsteps in the snpw on wlu<^ 
the goblins had played at leap-frog with 
the graverstones, but he speedily accounted 
for this circumstance, when he remember- 
ed that being spirits, they would leave no 
visible impression behind them. So Ga- 
briel Grub got on his feet as well as he 
could, for the pain in his back ; and brush- 
ing the frost ^\ his : coat, fxs$, it on, and 
turned his face towards the town. 

^^But he was an altered tnati, and lie 
could not bear the thought of returning to 
a place where his repeht#irt6e Would: be 
scoffed at,, and his rieformation disbelieved. 
He hesitated for a few moments; and then 
torned away to. Wander .where he might, 
-aad 'seek his bread elsewhere. 

**The lantern, the spade, and the wiokfir 
bottle, Wtefre found that day in the churoh 
.yand There were a great many speenla 
tions about thesextoa's fete «t&»C,W^.'^ 
was a^eeAW^ ^e\fctTOi\Tv<ei\^'8X\s»'^'*^^^^^ 
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eaniod away by tke goblins; and there 
were not wanting some very credible wit- 
nesses who had distinctly seen him whisked 
thrqugh the air on the back of a chestnut 
horse blind of one eye, with. the hind quar- 
ters of a lion, and the tail of a bear. At 
length all this was devoutly l)elieved ; and 
the new sexton used to exhibit to the curi- 
ous for a trifling emolument, a good-sized 
piece of the church weathercock which 
had been accidentally kicked off by the 
aforesaid horse in his aerial flight, and pick- 
ed up by himself in the church-yard, a year 
or two afterwards. 

" Unfortunately these stories were some- 
what disturbed by the unlooked-for re-ap- 
pearance of Gabriel Grub himself, some 
ten years afterwards, a ragged, contented, 
'rheumatic old man. He told his story to 
the clergyman, and also to the mayor ; and 
in course of time it began to be received as 
a matter of history, in which form it has 
continued down to this very day. The be- 
lievers in the weathercock tale, having 
misplaced their confidence once, were not 
easuy prevailed upon to part with it again, 
80 they looked as wise as they could, shrug- 
,ged their shoulders, touched their foreheads, 
and murmured something about Gabriel 
'Grub 's having drunk all the Hollands, and 
then fallen asleep on the flat tombstone; 
and they affected to explain what he sup- 
posed he had witnessed in the goblin's ca- 
^rem, by saying that he had seen the world 
and grown wiser. But this opinion, which 
Was by no means a popular one at any time, 
•ffradually died off ;^ and be the matter how 
It may, as Gabriel Grub was afflicted with 
• rheumatism to the end of his days, this 
story has at least one moral, if it teach no 
■ better one— and that is, that if a man turns 
sulky and drinks by himself at Christmas 
time, he ttiay make up his mind to be not a 
bit the better for it, let the ^ifits be ever 
80 good, or let them be even as many de- 
grees beyond proof, as those which Gabriel 
Grub saw, in the goblin's cavern.'' 
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How the Pickwiokians made and oitltivaled'the 
. acquaintanoe of a couple qf nice' young men 

beionmng to one of the liberal professions; 

how tney disported themselves on the ice; 
" and how iheir visit came to n conclusion. 

r ^«Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, as 
thatfavoared servitor entered' his b^d-chSaift- 
lier with his waitn water, «n tiio frioming 
of Christmas day, *' Still irosty V* 
'■•■ "Water in the wash-hand basin's a mask 
•?»• *flie*Hl¥.*' responded Sam. 



"Severe weather, Sam,'* observed Mr 
Pickwick. 

" Fine time for them as is well wropped 
up, as the Polar Bear said to himself, ven 
he was practising his skating," replied Mi. 
Weller. 

" I shall be down in a quarter of an hour, 
Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, untying his 
night-eap. 

*'Wery good. Sir," replied Sam.— • 
" There ^ a couple o' Sawbones down 
stairs.^' 

•^A couple of what?** exclaimed Mr 
Plpkwick, sitting up in bed. 

*« A couple o' Sawbones," said Sam. 

"What*8 a Sawbones 1" inquired Mr. 
Pickwick, not quite certaijj. whether it was 
a live animal, or something 4o.^at. - 

"What! don't you know what'a'Sa%*». 
bones is. Sir?'* inquired Mr. Weller; ** I" 
thought every body know'd as a Sawbones 
was a Surgeon." 

"Oh, a Surgeon, ehl" said Mr. Pick- 
wick, with a smile. 

" Just that, Sir," replied Sam. " These 
here ones as is below, though, ain't reglar 
thorouffhbred Sawbones ; they 're oidy a 
trainin ." 

"In other words they're Medical Stu- 
dents, I suppose t" said Mr. Pickwiek. 

Sam Weller nodded assent. 

"I am glad of it," said Mr. Pickwick, 
casting his night-cap energetically on the 
counterpane. "They are fine fellows; 
with judgments matured by observatioia 
and reflection; and taste refined by read- 
ing and study. I am very glad of it." 
• " They're a smokin' cigars by the kitehei 
fire,'* said Sam. 

" Ah !" observed Mr. Pickwick, rublmig 
his hands, " overflowing with kindly feel- 
ings and animal spirits. Just what I like 
to see!" 

.*^ And one on 'em," said Sam, not noll& 
ing his master's interroptioos, "one on 
'em 's eot his legs on the table, ^nd is a 
drinkin' brandy neat, vile the t'other one-^ 
him in the barnacles — has got a barrel o' 
oysters atween his knees, vicK he's a open- 
in^ like steam, and as fiist as he eats 'esi) 
he takes aim vith the shells at young drop- 
isy, who's a Sittin' down fast asleep, in tiie 
cnimbley-comer.'V 

" Eccentricities of genius, Sam«" stU 
,Mr. Piokwiek. *f You may r etiro." 

San did retire accordingly; and Bli* 
Pickwick, at the expiration of the qiiBiter 
of an hour, went down to breakfast. 

"Here he is at last," said old Wardle 
"Pickwick, this is Miss AUsii's hrotker, 
Mr. .Beflgamin Allen <#-^ Ben we eaU Imh 
.and so may jfou if vou like. Thk geaUe^ 
man is hiirv6rypax<ictt}at friend^ Mr. -^— •" 

" Mtm Bob Sawyer," }Bter|[>oaed Mr. Ben* 
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Jamin M\ti^ whereup«ii Mr. Bob Stwyer 
and Mn Benjamin AUen laughed in c<n:i- 
<sert. 

Mr. Picicwick bowed to Bob Sawyer, 
%nd Bob Sawyer bowed to Mr. Pickwick ; 
Bob and hia rery particcdar friend then ap- 
plied themselyea roost assiduoosly to the 
eatables before them; and Mr. Pickwick 
had an opportunity of glancing at them 
both. 

Mr. Benjamin Allen was a eear8e« stout, 
thickHset yoang man, with black hair cat 
raither short, and a white face cut rather 
long. He was embellished with specta- 
ctes, and wore a white neckerchief. Below 
his single-breasted black siirtout, which 
was buttoned up to his chin, appeared the 
usual number of pepper-and-salt-coloured 
legs, tenmnating in a pair of imperfecdy 
polished boots. Although his coat was 
short in the sleeves, it diwlosed no Testige 
of a linen wristband ; and although there 
was quite enough of his face to lulmit of 
the encroachment of a shirtHcoUar, it was 
not graced by the smallest approach to that 
appenda^ He presented ahogether ra- 
ther a mildewy appearance, and emittad a 
fragrant odour of full-fiavoured Cubas. 

Mr. B^ Sawy», who was habited in a 
coarse blue coat, which, without being 
either a great-coat or a surtout, partook of 
the nature and qualities of both, had about 
him that sort of slovenly smartness,, and 
-swaffgering gait, which is peeuliaff to young 

fentlemen who smoke in the 8tieet« by 
ay, shout and scream in the same by 
night, oall waiters 1^ their Christian 
names, and do various other acts and 
deeds of an eqnsdly facetious description. 
He wore a pair of plaid trousers, and a 
large rough dottble4>reasted waistcoat ; and 
<Mit of doOTS carried a thiek stick with a big 
top. He eschewed gloves, and looked, 
npon the whole, something like a dissi- 
pated Robinson Crusoe. 

Such were the two worthies to whom 
Mr. Pickwick was introduced, as he took 
his seat at the break&st^ti^le on Christmas 
morning; 

^Splendid mornings cetotlemen,** said 
Mr. fiiwick. '^ ^ 

Mr. Bob Sawyer dightly nodded his 
assent to the proposition, and asked Mr. 
Benjamin Allen for the mustard. 

*^ Have you come far this morning, gen- 
tlemen 1" inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

♦* Blue Lion at Muggleton,'' biiefljr fe- 
' sponded Mr. Allen. 

^ You should have joined us last night,'* 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

**So we should,*' replied Bob Sawder, 
^ but the bra'ndy^ was too good to leave m a 
%urry : wasn't it, Ben 1" 

^ Certaiidy,^' said Mr. Beniamin Allen ; 
J7 



^ and the «ig»r8 weie not bad, or the pork 
chops either : were they. Bob !^* 

^'Decidedly not," said Bob. And the 
particular friends resumed their attack upon 
the breakfas^ morp freely than before, as if 
the recollection of the last night's supper 
had imparted a new relish to the meal. 

" Pe^ away, Bob," said Mr. Allen to his 
companion, encouragingly. 

*• So I do," replied Bob Sawyer. And 
so, to do him justice, he did. 

*' Nothing like dissecting, to give one an 
appetite," said Mr. Bob Sawyer, looking 
round the table. 

Mr. Pickwick slightly shuddered. 

" By-the-by, Bob,^' said Mr. Allen, " have 
you finished that leg yet ?" 

•' Nearly," replied Mr. Sawyer, helping 
himself to half a fowl as he spoke, *^ It ^s 
a very muscular one for a child's." 

*'Is iti" inquired Mr. Allen, carelessly. 

"Very," said Bob Sawyer, with his 
mouth full. 

" I 've put my name down for an arm, at 
our place," said Mr. Allen. " We're club- 
bing for a subject, and the list is nearly 
fun, only we can't get hold of any fellow 
that wants a head. I wish you 'd take it." 

« No," replied Bob Sawyer j " can't af- 
Ibfd expensive luxuries." 

" Nonsense !" said Allen. 

*' Can't indeed," rejoined Bob Sa^vyer. 
^* I wouldn't ndnd a brain, but I oouldn't 
stand a whole head." 

"Hush, hush, gentlemen, pray," said 
Mr. Pickwick. " I hear the ladies." 

As Mr. Pickwick spoke, the ladiea^enl- 
lantly escorted by Messrs. Snodgrass, Win- 
kle, and Tupman, returned from aa early 
walk. 

'I Why, Ben!" said .Axa.)ella| in a tone 
which expressed more surprise than plea- 
sure at the sight of her brother. 

"Gome to take you home topmorrow," 
relied Benjamin. 

Mr. Winkle turned pala 

" Don't you see Bob Sawyer, Arabella V 
inquired Mr. Benjamin AUen, somewhat 
reproachfully. Arabella gracefully held 
out her hand, in acknowledgment of Bob , 
Sawyer's nresence. A thrill of hatred, 
S^ck to Mr. Winkle's heart, as Bob Saw- 
yer inflicted on the proffered hand a per- 
ceptible squeeze. 

"Ben, dear!" said Arabella, blushing;; 
" have-^have— you been introduced to Mr 
Winkle?" 

"I have not been, but I Shall be very 
ha]^y to be, Arabella," replied her brp-- 
ther, gravely. Here Mr. Allen bowed 
grimly to Mr.*' Winkle, while Mr-. Winkle 
and Mr. Bob Sawyer glanced mutual dl^ 
trust out of the comers of their e^ea.. ^ 
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the conseqpeiit cHeck iipon Mr. "Wmklfe 
and the^ younsr lady with the ftir round her 
boots,. t^ouldm all probability hare proved 
4 very unpleasant ipterruption to the hilari- 
ty of the party, had not the cheerfulness of 
Mr. Pickwick, and the good-humour of the 
host, been, exerted to the very utm^t for 
'tile common" weal. Mr. Winkle gradually 
.in^nuated himself into the good graces of 
Mr. Benjamin Allen, and even joined iii a 
friendly conversation with Mr. Dob Saw- 
yer; who, enlivened witji the brandy, and 
-the breakfast, and the talking, gradually 
ripened into, a state of extreme facetious 
nessj^nd related with muqh gl^ ah agree- 
able anecdote, about the removal of a tu- 
mour on some gentleman's head, which he 
illustrated by ineans of an oyster-knife and 
'a half-qtiartern loaf, to the great edification 
of tlie assembled : company. * Then the 
Whole train went to church, ,wher€J Mr. 
Benjamin Allen fell fast asleep ; while Mr. 
Bob Sawyer abstracted his thoughts from 
worldly matters; by 'the ingeriious process 
"of carving hj(s name on the seat of the pew, 
in corpulent letters of • ^bout Ibuir inches 

.long. •.■■;. ' * ■'. ;- '•■,'■'■■' 

. »t Now,'^ said Wai*dl^, after a subsftahtral 
'lnrt(?h. With the ajrreeable items of stro'ng- 
beer and cherry-bf«indy,,iiad^ be^rt ilbne 
amplejustice/tot /^^Vhat sa^ youf to an 
hour on liie ice V We shall have pleAty of 

. " Capital !" said ]\i'r. Beiij^ihin Alie»/ 
^* Ptrme !"'.ejarulatea Mr. Bob Sawyer. 
. "Yon skait, of cdiirie; Winkle ?" skid 
Wa^le. ■-•••. • ' '' '-' 

• "Ye-^yes; ohvyeS';"'VepHcd^Mr.- Wfi- 
kt6' *»'l^I-i-amy<7^A<?r'<y«t Of 'lira^ltie.'* 

^'Oh,. do,,sl{ait, IVJr. Winkle," said Ara- 
beJla. '*'f likiBf'W see it so^ much:" •' " 

• *iO!<-^tls iso gr^etefii!,''* -ssiid ano«ier 
..younglady. ' ' '" ' ' '• ' • ' - - 

' • A'ttliyd VoWn^ Ifed}^ said ifWaa'elejJ'ant, 
and a fourth expressed her 'Ojiinfon- thai It 

..yag^ ".swan-like." ' ' • ' • -^ 

'*^r''§h{)uM'b€? 'very •happy; -iP^fn'Siii-e," 
l!aid 'Mi-. Wliiklfe, Wda«iiitt^;-^«^bi*tT have 
np.skiii^i'"' ''•' "■'■'•"''- .vi'i;5 ■•.-.-%. • 

• *rMs t>bS«eti6if '^^ •-ati'oriee 'bf etri^d. 
TVaftdU'had- got % cptij^^f j)afr",^aiid'the 

■ fet ' 'boy hrtnouhced '=that 'th'^re; ^ere haff-*- 

"diofeen ttrori, kowtt 'SfeiH" vf^reat Mr,= Wfb- 
kle ^xpi^essed exauisite d;el!^h%j and loofefed 

' ex(^uisitely iincomfoh*ble.' • * •• =• " 
•* Old Wardle'led'1*fe wajrt()'ft|fret1!ylahr^ 
sheet of ice,; ^nd the fat boy and-Mr. Wel- 
htt having shovellied and sWept aWtty the 

'snow iVhich had foHen en ^it dU'ring the 
iitght,.Mri ^Qb Sawyer adjuiSted his skails 
with a dexterity • whieJt ' fed IVIrl Winkle 
•Hiitf pcrfbctly mji^veltous,* and eTdscribed 

. <iiicles^with his left leg," and. ciit- figui^ of 
tv^Hijund inscribed upoiv the lo^, witftiout 



^onM webppMg M bnntiH a grea* dfamyotha 
pl«m8Btit and aston&AiiBg devices^ lo die 
excessive satisfaction of Mr. Pickwick, 
Mr. Tupmans and the ladieft ; ivhidh jreach- 
ed a pitch of positive eBthufiiasm, when 
t)ld Wardie and' Beojainiii Allen, assisted 
by the aforesaid Beb Sawyer, performed 
^ome mystiD evolatiooa, whieh they caUed 
a reel. ^ . j • ' 

All this time, Mr. Winkle, Avith his face 
•and hands ' bke witk 1S^ . eold^ < had been 
'forciiig'a^mlei into the* splea of bis ket, 
aiid putting hi^ skaits on, with the fKna^ 
behind, and getting the strafw into a yeiy 
complicated and entangled slate, with the 
assistance of Mr. Snodgrass, who knewra- 
thcrMesea^ut skaits than a Hindoo. At 
length, 4i6weverf^tth the aseistaiKie of Mr. 
W^h5r,-'the!un£»rtunate skaits. were firmly 
acievredand'bdekled 6n, ajidi Mr. Winkle 
was rfiieed to h^fibeu 
~ ^^Nqw, then,^ir,V said 8am^ in an en- 
eoilfa^ng tone;' ^<o£r.vith you^ aiid show 
*em'iiow to do it."; 

**«t<i^, S^n^ etop^" said. Mr^-Winkle, 
trembling viol^tly, and cliltclung hold of 
:Sam*Sc8Hnne /with the grasps of asdrow&ing 
man.- ♦♦Mow slippery it as, Sain !" 
' "^ N<lt an' u«icomwon.tbing upob ice, Sir,'' 
^wpiied'Mr.Weltef* " Hold up, Sir." 
! • This la^tidbsenration of Mr. Welkr'sboie 
reiereheci ^ ti demdnritra^ioaiMr. Winklo 
imadeatithe': instant, of a. frantic: ^lesire to 
thrown is feetnp iheaiiv and d^iah the back 
olf his htead oh Iheiee. - t .; -, s 
. ' " These *iJ- thieanr *-rf are ' very awkward 
•skaits; ^ainHi' they; SamVV iiH|uired Ml. 
^Winkfe^ staggering.' f > •> •.■■-. , . 

**'VvB afeei^ ^ther^ 's ■ hn (Mrkaixi \ j^n'lm'ii 
iri 'mn^^-Sif^?' iteplied^ Sam- . •. ; 

"rNoW, Winkie," erited Mn, Pickwick, 
qiiteuheoheeiotis. thaft there was any thins 
the niatibev. ^♦t>dinei;^ie iadie^i are dl 
eakie^.-^'^:' ;•■.■•.:•■:■ ■ .•■'..<•; -r-^ . 

" Yes, yes," replied Mr. Wlnkla, with a 
ghaetlyisrtiil<5J ♦^ I'm' coming."/ 
* ; »4* lost-'^ft .^n*' to ' beginy" £akA Sam, en- 
'de9^euriiig<t0''di6fefigageifaimeiclf4 ^^Now, 
Sir, start off." /.v.i ; 

4» ^usp-'^aii'JiiBitaiSitrifiani,'^ ^sped Mr. 
Winkle, clinging most affeetiemJelty^io Mr* 
WeDeri ♦'tfliid t'vegotd oOii^fcle-df coats 
^f hkne^ that i dwnr't want^iSani. You nury 
have them,- Sam;'^' ;:;.■/. j", -i 

•*:i?haBkoe,>SI#,V. replied My. WeHer; 

*' Never rmndlJourining^.yqiiri M, Sam/' 
«ii4'- ftlr. Winkle, hastily. .:'':You needn't 
take your hand away, to- do' that. 1 mewit 
Ui^bAve' "given yMM<%ev8hillings this. morn- 
ing for a Christmas-box, ^am. **I-*11 gi»e 
it 7»tt this 'iftbfnopn, Ssim.' ^ - > // - 

* ' 'Y^m 'f^ i werv' ' good, Sir^''-. i enlted Mf . 
Weller. " i . T.^ ,- . x 

W 
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i 6b«^U SO09 .g0t in tbe way of U> Sajoi. N ot 
•/too fa»t, Sam ; ^ not. too . fiist, ■ ' . < . 

.' Mr. Wiatle stpopi^pLg forward, with his 
bpd^ half (loubled up, was beiog assisted 
Qver 1^ i(^ l?y.Mf. Weller,.in a Very sin- 
gular and up-s^yan-Uke manner, when Air. 
Fi^kwiok uaooX innocently slu^uted iioin the 
op.po8iie bank'-r 

. *'Sam!" ,. ' ... 

"Sirl" said Mr.Weller. • 
"Hera., jl' want y OB.". . / .. 

. '^ Let gp, Sir," said Sam. "Don't ypu 
hear the goyejmor aqallU'* ] Let go, Sir.'^ 
.With a violent effpri, }ilr. Wellpr disen- 

•-g*S^ ^i™s,®t^ ^ro™ ^^^ grasp of the "ago- 
nized Pickwickian; and, in so doing, ad- 
nunistered • 9,: considerable impetus to the 

.ttnliappy ]Vtr..Winklp, With an accuracy 
whicbv.nQ. degree of dexterity or practice 
could have ensured, tlrat unfortunate gen- 
tleman, bore swiftly down into the centre 
of ..tii^ reel, at the very moment when Mr. 

.Bob Sawyer was perforrainff a flourish of 

.unparalleled beauty. " Mr, Winkle struck 

. wildly. against him, a^d with a loud crash 
they fefl heavily down. Mr. Pickwick ran 

. to the jspot. JBob Sawyer h ad risen to [ his 
feet, but Mr. Winkle was far too wise to 

• d/i any thiiig. of the -kind in ekails. ..He 
.waif seated, on the ice, making spasmodic 

etforts to ^milB ; but* anguish was depicted 

• on py§ry,Xi^e?iment of his .countenance. , 

♦'-Are you huftr' inquired Mr., JJenja- 
min AJlen, with great anxiety. , ' ' ' \ 

** Not much,^' said Mr. Wmkle, rubbing 
,his]back very hard. ^ 

"I wish. you 'd let .^me bleed j^ou,^' 'fi^id 
. Mr. Benjamin, with great eagerness.* ' 

" No, thank you," replied Mr. Winkle, 
'hurriedly^ . .. ^ ' ^ 
„ ' *'l reany think you had'better,'' said 
Allen. 

"Thank you,^' repUed Mr. Winkle ; '^Fd 
rather not." , . . . ' 

•'What do yen* think, Mr. Pickwick 1" 
inquired Bdb Sawyer. ' ' ' 

, Mr. .Pickwiek was excited and indig- 
nant. He beckoned to Mr. Weller,'*and 
said in a stern voice, "Take his skaits off." 

" No ; but really 1 hf,d scarct^ly' begun," 
reiationstrated Mr. Winkle. ''.'.'" 

"Take his skaits oflf;" repeated Mr. 
Pickwick firmly. \ 

The command was riot to be resisted. 
Mr. Winkle allowed Sam to obey it in 
silence. ' , 

"Lift him up," s^id Mr. Pickwick. Sam 
assisted him to rise. 

Mr. Pickwick retired a few paces apart 

froin, the "by-staiidcrs ; and, beckoning his 

friend to approach, fixed. a searching" look 

upori^him, and uttered in a' low bGt distinct 

,,arid emphatic tofte, these remarkable wohls ; 



" Y.9u.>ejahumbuff, Sir." ., 

" A whati" said Mi*. \VihklfeV st jfrtfng. 

•* A humhpg, Sir. I will speak plainer, 
if you wish it. ' An impostor, ifeir.'*^'' * . 
" With' these words, Mr. Pickwick tume< 
slowly pn his heel, and rejoined his friends. 

While Mr. Pickwick \Vas delivering; him^ 
self of the sentiment just recorded, Mr. 
Weller and the fat boy, haying by their 
joint endeavours cut out a slidie, were ex- 
ercising themselves thereupon, iii a vety 
masterly and brilliant manner. Sam Wel- 
ler, in particular, was displaying that beau- 
tiful feat of fiincy-slidirig, which iscurrently 
denominated *'kn6cHng at the cobhler's 
door^" arid wi:ich'is acmeved by skimming 
over the ice on One foot, a^d occasionally 
Viying a two-perinV postman's knock ■upon 
It with the other. It was a good long slide, 
and there" was something in the motion 
which Mr. Pickwick, who was very cold 
with standmg still, dould'not help envying. 

" It looks* a nice' wann exercise, th"at, 
doesn't it?*' he inquired of Wardle, When 
that gerittt^mari ijvas thoitmghly oilt of 
breath, by reason of the indeftt%abl6 jnarj- 
ner iti which he had cdnverttKl his legs fnto 
a paij- of cpmpgss^s, and dra'^ <5bmpncated 
problems tiii'the'ice. . . t ». ; r. 

*'Ah, it does, indeed," replied Warff^. 
^«'Po Jou'klidet",* ',' ■ '''• *• •• ' 

"1 used td doso, on th^ giittetsi i^heri'l 
was ^ ho]^,** replied Mr. PicfcXticfk.- * . - 
' uTry It now," said WjVrdle;- ' . -' " • ' 
' "Oy, do, please, ?lr. i»i(?ktrici,^* 'c^iea 
/all th& ladles.' * •"' ' ■ ' ' ' = -^ 

»■« I'sliould W vfefry happj^ to allbrd -you 
^riy amusement,''''rfeplie|d Mt; PiclnVifak, 
"hut I haven't done Slich & "thing tfeese 
thirty yearsi" ^' "'.'- '""■" ' - * ' " ' 

" Pooh ! pooh ! nofnseriSe !»''^said WatdW, 
drarrging off his skaits with the iifcfpeitUb^ity 
which cnarSctefhied all his preceedings. 
♦•Here ; I 'It keep you cOrtipany f conl^ 
alcmg." And away wettt the* godrf-tfem- 
'pered' old' fellorw'- down thfe- slide, ^Hth^^a 
rapidity' Which c^mte very'ctese upon 'Mr. 
Wellfer;'and'l)eat the fiit boy ^1'''^ nbthiiifr. 
; Mr. Pickwick patjs^^ cotisidfeited; pwltejl 
off 'his gloVcsf, arid pttVthftW rn' his hat, took 
two br three short nVris, i!>alfced himself tfs 
:o'ft^n; and?it1ast to(* Another mti, a^d wdm 
slowly and gravely down- the slide,' with 
^lis feet about' a yard *iAd a qtiarter apart, 
aYhidSt tiie giftitified 6h6iit«- of izdl the Spec- 
tators. ■ "' '■''■:" '• - •■ •• •■/ ,. 

« R^ep the pot a Wife?,' Sir,'* eaiiJ Saitf ; 
arid down Went Wardlea^in, ind th«n 
'TWr. Pickwf*ie, a*id then S«ro, attd then 
Mr. Winkle/ and' -then Mr. B<ib Sa>)^«ir, 
arid ^en the fkt boy, and • then Mn Snisd- 
giriss, follonHn^ closely upon ctewSh-Mhei^s 
heels, arid nmriing aftef eech odictrHyilh As 
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pecta ia lite depended on their expedi- 
tion. 

It was the most intenaeSj intoresting 
thing to observe the manner m which Mr. 
Pickwick performed his share in the cere- 
mony : to watch the tortare of anxiety with 
which he viewed the person behind, gaining 
upon him at the imminent hazard of trip- 
ping him up : to see him gradually expend 
the painful force which he had put on at 
fin^ and turn slowly round on the slide, 
with his face towards the point from which 
he had started : to contemplate the playful 
smile which mantled on his face when he 
had accomplished the distance, and the 
eagerness with which he turned round 
when he had done so, and ran afVer his 
predecessor, his black gaiters tripping 
pleasantly through the snow, and his eyes 
beaming cheerfulness and gladness through 
his spectacles. And when he was knocked 
down, (which happened upon the average 
every third round,) it was the most invigo- 
ratincr siffht that could possibly be imagined, 
to behold him gather up his hat, gloves, and 
handkerchief, with a glowing countenance, 
and resume his station in the rank, with an 
ardour and enthusiasm which nothing ^ould 
abate. 

The sport was at its height, the sliding 
was at the quickest, the laughter was at the 
loudest, when a sharp smart crack was 
heard. There was a quick rush towards 
the bmik, a wild scream from the ladies, 
and a shout from Mr. Tupman. A large 
mass of ice disappeared, the water bubbled 
up over it, and Mr. Pickwick's hat, gloves, 
and handkerchief were floating on the sur- 
face; and this was all of Mr. Pickwick 
that anybody^ could see. 

Dismay and anguish were depicted on 
every countenance ; the males turned pale, 
and the females fainted ; Mr. Snod grass and 
Mr. Winkle gra^>ed each other by the hand, 
and g^zed at the spot where theirleader had 
Mie down, with nrenzied eagerness ; while 
Mr. Tupman by way of rendering the 
promptest assistance, and at the same time 
conveying to any person who might be 
within hearing, the clearest possible notion 
of the catastrophe, ran off across the coon- 
te7 at his utmost speed, screaming " Fire !'* 
with all his rai^ht and main. 

It was at this very moment, when old 
Wardle and Sam Weller were approaching 
' the holi9 with cautious steps, and Mr. Ben- 
•amin Allen was holding a hurried consult- 
niion with Mr. Bob Sawyer, on the advisa- 
btlity of bleeding the company generally, as 
iM» iffipMving linle bit of professional prac- 
tice— it was at ^is very moment that a 
facie, /head, and shoulders emerged from 
4»enea||i. (he water, a|id discloeed the fea- 
tires and spectacles of Mr. Pickwick. 



^ Keep yourself np for an instant^ for 
only one instant," bawled Mr. Snodgrass. 

^^ Yes, do ; let me implore yon — for my 
sake,** roared Mr. Winkle, deeply affected. 
The adjuration was rather unnecessary ; the 
probability being, that if Mr. Pickwick had 
declined to keep himself up for any body 
else's sake, it would have occurred to him 
that he might as well do so for his own. 

«« Do you feel the bottom there, old fel- 
low V said Waidle. 

*' Y<s, certainly," replied Mr. Pickwick, 
wringing the water from his head and face, 
and gasping for breath. ^' I fell npon my 
back. I could n^t get on my feet at first.'' 

The clay upon so much of Mr. Pickwick's 
coat as was yet visible, bore testimony to 
the accuracy of this statement ; and as the 
fears of the spectators were still farther re- 
lieved by tbe rat boy's suddenly recolleedng 
that the water was nowhere more than five 
feet deep, prodigies of valour were performed 
to get him out. Afler a vast quantttjr of 
splashing, and cracking, and struggling, 
mr. Pickwick was at length &irly t$xtiiea- 
ted from his unpleasant situation, and onee 
more stood on dry land. 

'' Oh, he '11 catch his death of odd," ^ 
Emily. 

" Dear old thing!" said Arabella. « Let 
me wrap this shawl round yuu, Mr. Pwl- 
wick. 

** Ah, that 's the best thing you can do," 
said Wardle ; " and when you 've got it on, 
run home as fast as your legs can carry yoa, 
and jump into bed directly." 

A -dozen shawls were offered on the in- 
stant; and three or four of the thickest 
having been selected, Mr. Pickwick was 
wrapped up, and started off, under the gui- 
dance of Mr. Weller ; presentii^ the singn 
lar phenomenon of an elderly gentleman 
drippii^ wet, and without a hat, with his 
arms bound dowii to his sides, skimming 
over the ground without any clearly definw 
purpose, at the rate of six good English 
miles an hour. 

But Mr. Pickwick cared not for appea^ 
ances in such an extreme case, and urged 
on by Sam Weller, he kept at the very toj 
of his speed until he reached the door of 
Manor Farm, where Mr. Tupman had ar- 
rived some five minutes before, and hao 
frightened the old Itidy into palpitations of 
the heart, by impressing her with the unal- 
terable conviction that the kitchen chimney 
was on fire — a calamity which always pre* 
sented itself in the most glowins colours to 
the old lady's mind, when any body about 
her evinced the smallest agitation. 

Mr. Pick\yick paused not an instant until 
he was snug in bed. Sam Weller lighted 
a, blazing fire in the room, and took up his 
dinner; a bowl of punch was carried ip 
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ftfterwards, and a gmad oar«use hM in 
honour of his safety. Old Wanile would 
BoC bear of hia rising, ao they made the bed 
the chair, and Mr. rickwick presided. A 
second and a third bowl were ofdered in ; 
and when Mr. Pickwick awoke next morn- 
ing, there was not a symptom of rheuma- 
tism about him, wbich proves as Mr. Bob 
Sawyer very justly observed, that there is 
nothing like hot punch in such cases, and 
tliat if ever hot punch did fail to act as a 
fireventive, it was merely because the pa- 
tientiell into the vulgar error of not taking 
enough of it. 

The jovial party broke up next morning. 
Breakings op are capital things in our 
school <&ys, but in after life they are pain- 
ful enough. Deaths self-interest, and for- 
tune's changes, are every day breaking up 
many a happy group and scattering them 
far and wide; and the boys and girls never 
come back again. We do not mean to say 
that it was exactly the case in this particu- 
lar instance; all we wish to inform the 
reader is, that tlie different members of tlie 
^party dispersed to their several homes; that 
Mr. Pickwick and his friends once more 
took their seats on tlie top of the Muggleton 
coach ; and that Arabella Allen repaired to 
her place of destination, wherever it might 
have been^^we dare say Mr. Winkle knew, 
but we confess wo don't— under the care 
and guardianship of her brother Benjamin, 
and his most intimate and particular friend, 
Mr> Bob Sawyer. 

Before tbey separated, however, that 
gentleman and Mr. Benjamin Allen drew 
Mr. Piclkwiek aside with an air of some 
mystery; and Mr. Bob Sawyer, thrusting 
his' forefinger between two of Mr. Pick- 
wick's ribs, and thereby displaying his na- 
tive drollery; and his knowledge of the 
anatomy of the human frame, at one^and 
the same time, inquired— 

**I say, old boy, where do you- hang 

outr* 

Mr. Ptckwick replied that he was at 
present suspended at the George and Vul- 
ture. 

•♦ I wish you 'd come ««id see me," said 
^t>b Sawyer. 

** Nothing would give me greater plea- 
wire," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

"There's my lodgings^" said Mr^ Bob 
SawyeTj producing a card, "Laiit Street 
Borough ; it's near Ouy'«, and handy for 
ine, you know. Little distance afle< you ' ve 
passed Saint Gieorge's Church-— turns out 
of the High^reet pa the rightrhfud side 
tte way." 

«»I shall ftfid it," said Mr. Piokwidc 

*♦ Come on Thursday week, and bring 
the other chttps wilh you," sdJd Mb. Bob 
17* 



Savryer, ** I 'm going to have a few medical 
fellows that nightw" 

Mr. Pickwick expressed the pleasure it 
woald afford him to meet the medical fel- 
lows ; and after Mr. Bob Sawyer had in- 
formed him that he meant to be very cosey, 
and that his friend Ben was to be one of 
the party, they shook hands an4^ separated. 

We feel that in this place we lay our- 
self open to the inquiry whether Mr. Win- 
kle was whispering, during this brief con- 
versation, to Arabella Allen,, and if so, what 
he said; and farthermore, whether Mr. 
Snodgrass was conversing apart with Emily 
Wardle, and if so, what he said. To this, 
we reply, that whatever they might have 
said to the ladies, they said nothing at all 
to Mr. Pickwick or Mr. Tupman for eight>> 
and-twenty miles, and that they sighed 
very often, refused ale and' brandy, and 
looked gloomy. If our observant lady 
readers can deduce any satisfactory infer- 
onees from these &cts, w^ beg them by all 
means to do so. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

Which is all about the hw, and sundry great 
authorities learned therein. 

SoATTBRSD about, in V irious holes and 
comers of the Temple, are certain dark and 
dirty chambers, in and out of which, all the 
morning in Vacation, and haK *he ivening 
too in Term time, there may be seen con- 
stantly hurrying with bundles of peters 
under their »rms^ and protruding from their 
pockets, an almost uninterrupted succession 
of Lawyers' Clerks. There are several 
grades of Lawy^s' Clerks^ There is the 
Articled Clerk, who has paid a premium, 
and is an attorney in perspective^ who runs 
a tailor's bill, receives invitations to parties, 
knows a femily in Gower Street and an- 
ther in Tavistock Square, goes out of town 
every Long Vacation to see his father, who 
keeps live horses innumerable ; and who is, 
in short, the very aristocrat of clerks. 
Tliere is the salaried clerk— out of door^ or 
in door, as the case may be — ^who devotes 
thema^or part of his thirty shillings a week 
to his personal pleasure and adornment, re- 
pairs halffprice to the Adelpbi at least three 
4imes a week, dissipates majestically at the 
cider cellars afterwards, a^d is a dirty cari- 
cature of the fashion which expired six 
;months ago. There- is the middle-aged 
copying deck, with a laijge family, who ia 
always shabby, and oflen drunk. And Uier«j 
are. the office lads in their first surtouis, 
who feel a befitting contempt fot A\a^% ^v 
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for terelby* trtid'lfi^rtterj.airf ttiihkth*T^*«j 
nothing like "life." There ate varfetiee 
of the genus too nnmerotis to tecapitulftte, 
but however liumerotis thiey may he, thejr 
are all to he seen, at feertain regnlated Ihisi- 
ncss* hours, huiryihg to and from the placies 
We have just mentioned. 

These seqtiestered nooks ate the puWfe 
offices of the legal profession, where writs 
are issued, jndgtnents signed, declarations 
filed, and nnmerons bther ihgewions Ut^e 
machines i^ut in motion for "the torture and 
torment of his majesty's liege snbjects; and 
the comfort and 'emolnment of the practi- 
tioners of the law. They are, fcr the most 
part, low-roofed, mouldy toom«, where in- 
numerable rolls of parchment, which have 
been perspiring- in secret for the last cerv- 
tury, send forth an agreeable odour, which 
is mingled by day with the scent of the dry 
rot, and by ni^ht with the- varioui exhala" 
tions which arise fh)m damp cloaks, fester- 
ing nmbrella»» and the coarsest tallow eaii'^ 
dies.. .: ) ; 

About halff ast seven o'clock in the 
evening, some ten divy» or a fortnight after 
Mr. Pickwick and his friends returned to 
London, there .h.HrrLpd into . oqe of these 
offices, an* indiyrdual in a brown coat and 
brass b<ttttonBf whMe long \mr was scmfnT- 
lonsly twisted joiind the rim of his napless 
hat, and whose soiled drab trousers were so 
tightly strapped oVer hi* Blucher b«iot», ttiat 
his knees thre*te«ed every moment to start 
from their conceaknent. He produced from 
his coat-pockets a kmg and narrow strip of 
parchment,- on vfhith the presiding nme*' 
tionary Impressed ian illegible >laok sttimfK. 
He then drew f()«th fovr serapSk of paper^ of 
similar dimensions, eMh mmtaining-H prints 
ed copy of the strip of parefament wi^ 
Manks Ibr a ntime; 'and having fiNed up 
the blaiiks, pnt: all the five ddenmenes In 
i»s pocket, and hurried awayi i 

The Mian in •the bmwn eoat with the 
oc^alisti^ doiCiimetttB in his poeket, was no 
otiier than our old acquaititanee^ Mi. Jack- 
son, of the house of I>ENkK)ii and Foffg), 
I^ieeman*s Coa<rt^ OornhiH. Instead t>f re- 
turning to the> office from whence . he earae, 
however, he bent his siB[is dtretf to:fitm 
Oonrt,' and walking straight into the iGeorge 
and YnlltMne, demanded- tifr know wiiethlnr 
one Mn Pickwick was within^ 

**CaII Mr. Pickwick?s serrant, Toih,V 
said tiie bar-^naid of . the George and Cul- 
ture. ■ ». •■. 

>^ Don't trouble yonrself," said Mr.^iaiekr 
son, "I've come- on business. If you 'U 
-show tmr Mf ; Pickwick^s roosb^ I '11 step up 
myself.?' , > :. ; 

' •* Wha\; name, Sirl" taiid tiMiNwatter. ~ 

^ Jai'.keon;" veplied the derk. I « . / 

T>i0 wMter stuped; up 8taln,tltMtiManQe 



Mr. Ja^lcsmi ; tmt'Mr.Jackison saTVHl'bitt 
the trouble by fallowing close at his tieeis, 
and walking iiitt> the apartment before he 
could articulate a syllable. 

^r. Pickwick had that day invited his 
three friends to dinner; and they were all 
seated round the lire, drinking their wine, 
wHcn Mr. JacksoA presented himself, as 
above described. 

** How de do, "Sfr,**' said Mr. Jackson,' 
tiodding to Mr. Pickwick. 
* That gentleman bowed, and looked sdme- 
what surprised, for the physiognomy of Mr. 
Jackson dwelt not in his recollection. 

" 1 have called from Dodton alnd FoggV 
said Mr. Jackson, hi an eiplatiatery tone. 

Mr. Pickwick roused at the- name.- *'I 
refer you to my attorney, Sir : Mr. Perker, 
of Gray's Inn,** Said he. ^ Waiter, show 
this getitleman oat." , 

*• Beg your pardon,' Mr. Pickwick," said 
Jackson, deliberately depositing his hat op 
the floor, and drawing fribm his poeket tfat 
stirip of parchment. ' " Btit personal service, 
by clerk or agent, in these cases, you know, 
Mr. Pickwick — eh. Sir? nolliing like can* 
ttetti Sir, in all legal forms— eh 1" 

Here Mr. Jackson cast his eye on tbe 
parchment f and, resting his hands on the 
table, and lookinjg round with a winning 
and persuasive smile, said, ** Now come; 
dort^'t let 's have" Yio words about such a little 
matter as this. Which of you gentlemen's 
nameV Snodgrass ?" 

At this in(]uiry^ Mr. Snodgrase gave such 
a vbry undisguised and palpabis start, that 
no fertherTepty was needfed. 

•*Ah! Ithonght »o," said Mr^Jackson, 
more affably than befsre* •' I *ve :got a fit* 
tie sbracChing to ttooble yon with. Sir." 
- *'Me:!" exclaimed Mr. Snodnass. 

*^It's only a« »u£^na in . fiandell Bid 
Pfek>wick on behSatf of the plaintiff," re* 
plied Jackson, singling oulione of the slips 
of ptiper,^nd prodtkoing ajskiUin^ firom his 
waistcoat-pocket. *^ It'll come on, m ths 
settent after Term^; f6nrteelit|i.^Feb<N^vry, 
-we/elpect ; we 'vo WrkM .i^ a specialjury 
cause, and it 's only ten down the paper. 
Thef^^ your'e,-])4dr.Snodgr^8S." As Jack- 
son said this, he presented the . pwchnieiit 
^fo^ the eyes of Mr. Siiodgrass, and slip- 
ped the paper and the shiUinginto bis ha»4 

Mt* Tuptnnn' }iad witnessed , this process 
tin silent aslonisbment, when J^okson, turor 
ii^ sharply upon him, saj^i;. i •. . 

^^ I think !• ain't mist^en when I mj 
your namo's Tupman, am 1 1" 

Mr.T^pnum loOh«d at Mr^ Pickwl(;k ; 
but, perceiving no encouragemeht,in''thaJ 
genlbmati^s > ^»ifel>Hop6hed .ojjrttt (to iden) 
his-ttaqsie, said: / , . p ,. » ;. 
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> «* And tlMt olher gentleman '» .Mr. ;Wiiir 
kief I Ihifik,'* said iackson. 

Mr. Winkle faitered.out a reply in the 
affirmatiTe ; and betk gentleBien wereibrth* 
with iiwiested with a alipr of pofidr,' and a 
afaflling eooh, bj^ tfae xieoUeroua M/. Jaok- 

BOD. 

**Jirow,?' said Jackaou, >' I 'm afraid you *ll 
think me ralher troublesome^ h^t I want 
somebody else, if U ainH inconvenienti I 
have Samuol Weller^s name here> Mr. Pick'- 
wick,'* 

"Send, my serrant here, wait^," saijd 
Mt. Pickwiok. The wmter retired, oonsi- 
derahiy astonished ^ and Mr*:PiGk\vj^ mo- 
tioned Jackson to 41 seat.. 

There was a painful payse, which was. at 
iength broken by the innocent defendant. 
'. 'J I sfipp.ose,,Sir," said Mr.Pickwiokihis 
indignation rising w^hile he spoke ; "I sup- 
llose^Sif, that, it is the intention of your 
employers to. s^ek te criminate me, upon 
^.tcstopay of myown friendpri 
- McJacHspn staniQkhis for^fi^ger several . 
^mes against ;the kit side q^ ]ais nose„ to 
^ntiniatei ihat jUe was not there to disclose 
the secrets* qf Uie prison-house, an^ P^^^'- 
fully rejoined* . . 

" Not knowin', can't say," 

** For what other reason. Sir*" pursued 
Mr, Pickwick, " are these subpoenas served 
uppnthen?„;if.HOtiibi tl^isl" '.•/''/. . 

*' Very gqQ4 "pl*^"^ Mr. Pickwick," re- 
plied .Tackson, slowly shaking his head, 
'.*But it won't do. No harm in trying, but 
there's little to be got out of me." 

Here Mr. .tacUson smiled once more upon 
the company; and applying his left thumb 
to the tip of his nose, worked a visionary 
coffee-mill, . with the right hand^ thereby 
performing a very graceful, piece of pa!nto- 
nume (then much in vogue, but now, un- 
nappily^ almost obsolete) which was fami-. 
liarly denominated "taking. a grinder,'* 

♦*Nq3 no,, Mr. Pickwick,'^ said Jackson 
in . conclusion ; . .**' Perkcr^s people must 
guess w*h at we've served these subpoenas 
for. If they can't they must vrait till the 
action comes on, and then they'll find put." 

Mr. Pickwick bestowed a look of ejxces- 
81 ve disgust on his unwelcome visiter^ ^nd 
would probably 'have hurled sopp'e tremen- 
dous anathema at the heads bfMessiis. 
Dodson and. Fogg, had not Sam's entlrtance 
at; the instant, interrupted hlml ... 

« SamuerW6ll6r ?'^ ' said Mt.'Jiackson, 
inquirir^ly. . , 

' " Vun o' the truest things as ydn've said 
for many a long' year,"' replied Sam, in a 
naost coipposed manner. 

" tfere's a subpoena fox yoii, li/tt, Wiel- 
tor,*' s&ld Jackson. 

"What's that tii Khglish !" imjuired 
Kam-' ' ' ' ' 



. *^ Here's the original, '* said Jackspii,. 4o* \ 
clining, Iflie reqiiued.€xplanation- 

" Whichl" said Sam.. . ' ./ 

^This," replied Jackscn, shaking, )}ie 
parchn^enU 

"Oh, that's the 'rig'nal, is it!" said! 
Sam. "Well, I 'm wery gladl'.ve seen the 
'rig'ijal, 'cos it's a gratify in' sort 0' thing, 
ai4 eases. vuix's riiind so much.'* ,' 

."And here's the shilling," said. Jackson. 
'* It's from IJodson and Fogg's." . ;" 

/' And it^s uncommon handsome o' l^od- 
son and Fpgg, as knows so little of me, to 
come down vjth a present," said Sam^ '*I 
feel it as a wery lijgh compliment. Sir.; 
and it's a wery hon'rable thing to' them, 
as they know how to reward merit vere-: 
ever they meets it. Besfdea vich, ifs' 
wery affectin' to one's feelin's," 

As Mr. Weller said this, he Inflicted a . 
little friction on his right eye-lid, witlvtl^e 
sleeve of his coat, after the most approved . 
manner of actors when they are in domes- 
tic pathetics. - ' • . r ' .. 

Mr. Jackson seemed rather puzzled by , 
Sam's proceedings ; but, as he Kail sei'vea' 
the subpoenas^and had nothing more to say, 
he made a- feint of putting on the one 
glove which he usually carried in his hand, 
for the sake of «ippearances ; and returned 
tp the ofllre to report progress. 

Mr. Pickwick slept little that night.; his 
memory had received a veiy disa^rreeable 
refresher on the subject Of Mrs. ferdell's 
action. He breakfasted betimes next morn- 
ing; and, desiring Sam to accompany him, 
set forth towards Gray's hm sj^uare. 

" Sam !" said MK. Pickwick, looking 
round," when they got to the end of Cheap- 
side, 

"Sir," said Sam,' stepping up to his 
master. 
. "Which way r . ' 

" tip Ne\vgate-6treet." : ; .• : 

Mf. Prc)tWick did hot tuhi round jofirte- 
diately, hut looked Vacaritly in S^m's'face 
for a few sfeQonds, and heaved ^ deep sigh. 

"What's - the matter,.. Sir Vincju^red 
Sam. . " 

"This action, Sam," s^id Mr. Pfckwick, 
** is expected t6 come on, oh the fourteenth 
of next month." 

" Remarkable coincidence that '«te; Sif ,^ 
replied Sam. . . ' ' 

" Why remirkabte, Sam,"/ inquired 'Mr 
Pitikwick. 

*♦ Walentine's tlay,- Sif,'^ tespoftdefi. Sam , 
**fe«r^r godd - day for a breach o' promise 
trial:- ' ' : . 

•Mr. Wellieir's smile awakened' nA gleam 
of nhfirth in his master's cfouhtenahce. Mr. 
Pickwick tttnaed abrup^y roiind, aind ■ led- 
the way in silettcei ' ' * : ' , i . 
They liad walked o<9me distattee.^MT . 
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Pickwick trotting' on before plunged in pro- 
found meditation, Bad Sam foUowrnf be- 
hind, with a countenance expressive of the 
most enviable and easy defiance of evet^ 
thing and every body, when the latter, who 
was always especiailv anxious to impart 
to his master any exclusive information^ he 
possessed, quickened his pace till he m^as 
close at Mr. Pickwick's heels ; atid point* 
ing up at a house they were passing, said, 

** Wery nice pork-shop that 'ere. Sir." 

" Yes, it seems so," said Mr. Pickwick. 

•' Celebrated sassage factory ," said Sam. 

«' Is itt" said Mr. Pickwick. 

*'Is it!'* reiterated Sam with some in- 
dignation ; '* I should rayther think it was. 
Why, Sir, bless your innocent eyebrows, 
that's vere the mysterious disappearance 
of a respectable tradesman took place, four 
years ago." 

" You don't mean to say he was burked, 
Sam V* said Mn Pickwick, looking hastily 
round. 

' " No, I don't indeed, Sir," replied Mr. 
Weller, " I vish I did ; far worse than that. 
He was the master o' that 'ere shop, Sir, 
and the inwenter o' the patent-never-leavin- 
off sassage steam 'ingine, as 'ud swaller 
up a pavm' stone if you put it too near, 
and grind it into sassages as easy as if it 
was a tender young babby. Wery proud 
o' that machine he was, as it was nai'ral 
he should be ; and he 'd stand down in the 
cellar a lookin' at it, van it was in full play, 
till he got quite melancholy with joy. A 
wery happy man he 'd ha' been, Sir, in the 
procession o' that 'ere ingine and two more 
lovely hinfants besides, .if it hadn't been 
for his wife, who was a most owdacious 
wixen. She was always a foUerin' him 
about, and dinnin' in his ears till at last he 
couldn't stand it no longer. 'I'll tell ypii 
what it is, my dear,' he says one day ; * if 
you persewere in this here sort of amuse- 
ment,' he says, » I 'm blessed if 1 don't go 
away to 'Merriker; and that's all about 
iU' * Yo-i 're a idle willin',' says she, 
'and I wish tlie 'Merrikins joy of their bar- 
gain.' Arter vich she keeps on abusin' 
lum for half an hour, and then runs into 
the little parlour behind the shop, sets to a 
screamin', says he 'It* be the death on her, 
and falls in a fit, which lasts for three good 
hpuis— one o' them fits which is all scream- 
in' and kickin'. Well, next mornin', the 
husband was missin'. He hadn't taken 
nothia' from the till^-hadn't even put on 
his great coat, so it was quite clear jie 
Mf^it^i gone to 'xMerriker. Didn't come 
l).ack next day, didn't come back next 
week ; the Missis had bills printed sayin' 
that, if he 'd come back, ha should be foi^ 



gWen.every thin'» (which w^s very liberal 
seein' that he hadn't done notW at all,] 



aH the eanals wms dragged, tad for two 
months arterwards venever « body turned 
np, it was carried, as a reg'lar thing, 
straight off to the sassage shop. Hows'ever 
none on 'em answered, so they gare o«t 
that he'd ran av^, and she kept on the 
bis'ness. One Saturday night, a little thin 
old een'lm'n comes into the shop in a ffreat 
passion and says, 'Are yon the missis o' 
this here shop V ' Yes, I am,? says she. 
'Well, Ma'am,' says he, 'then I've jost 
looked in to say, tliat me and my family 
ain't a goin' to be choked f6r nothm'; and 
more *uan that. Ma'am,' he says, ' you MI 
allow-me to observe, that as you don't use 
the primest parts of the meat in the maaa^ 
faeter o' Sassages, I think you 'd find beef 
come nearly as cheap as buttons.' ' But- 
tons, Sir!' says she. 'Buttons, Ma'am,' 
says the little old gentleman, unfolding a 
bit of paper, and shew in' twenty or thirty 
halves o' buttons. *Nio6 seasonin' for 
sassages, is trousers' buttons. Ma'am.' 
'They're my husband's buttons,* says the 
widder, beginnin' to faint. 'What !' screams 
the little old genlm'n, tumin* wery pale. 
' I see it all,' sajrs the widder; * in a fit of 
temporary insanity he rashly converted his- 
self into sassages !* And so he liad. Sir," 
said Mr. Weller, looking steadily into Mr. 
Pickwick's horror-stricken countenance, 
" or else he 'd been draw'd into the ingine; 
but however that mi^ht ha' been, the litde 
old gen'lm'n, who had been remarkably 
partial to sassages all his life, rushed out 
o' the shop in a wild state, and was never 
heerd on artervards !" 

The relation of this aflfectin^ incident of 
private life, brought master and man to Mri 
Perker's chambers. Lowten, holding the 
door half open, was in a conversation with 
a nistily-clad, miserable-looking raaft, in 
boots without toes, and gloves without 
finorers. There were traces of privation 
and suffering — almost of despair — in his 
lank and care-worn countenance; he feit 
his poverty, for he shrunk to the dark side 
of the staircase as Mr. Pickwick approached. 

"It's very unfortunate," said the stran- 
ger, with a sigh. 

"Very," said Lowten, scribbling his 
name on the door-post with his pen, and 
rubbing it out again witli the feather. "Will 
you leave a message for him I" 

"Wh^ndo you thijxk'he'll be back 1" 
inquired the stranger. 

" Quite uncertain," replied Lowten, 
winl^ing at Mr. Piokwiok, as the stranger 
cast his eyes towards the ground, 

" You.ion't think it would be of any use 
my waiting for himl" said the straageri 
looking wistfully into the office. . 

" Oh no, I 'm sure it wouldn^l,^' replied 
the clerk, moving a little more into the ccn- 
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Ue^ (if the d^l^^way. ^* He 's certain not to 
be back this week, and it*8 a cfaanoe whe- 
ther he will nexV for when Perker once 
gets out of town, he 's never in a hurry to 
eooie back again/' 

** Out of town !" said Mr. Pickwick ; 
*^ dear me* how ^nAMrtanate !*' 

** Don't go awayi Mr* Pickwick," said 
Lowten, *^ i Ve got a letter for you." The 
stranger seeming to hesitate, once more 
looked towards the ground, and the clerk 
winked slyly at Mr. Pickwick, as if to 
nlim&to that some exquisite piece of hu- 
mour was going forward ; though what it 
was Mr. Pickwiek could not, for the life of 
hkn, divine. 

**.Step in, Mr. Pickwick," said Lowten. 
^Well, will you leave a message, Mr. 
Watty, or will you call again 1" 

*^ Ask him to be so kind as to leave out 
wmnd what has been done m m^ business/' 
said the man ^ ^ Don't neglect it, Mr. Low- 
ten." 

. ** No, no; I won't forget it," replied the 
derk, ''Walk in, Mr. Pickwick. Good 
morning', Mr. Watty ^ it 's a fine day for 
walking, isn't itl" And, seeing that the 
stranger still lingered, he beckoned Sam 
Weller to follow his master in, and shut 
the door in his face. 

*' There never was such a pesterin? 
bankrapt as that, since the world began, I 
do believe !" said Lowten, throwing down 
his pen with the air of an injursd man. 
*' His {fairs haven't been in chancery quite 
four years yet, and here he conies worry- 
ing us at least twice a-week. Step this 
way, Mr. Pickwick. Perker is in, ana he'll 
see you, I know. Devilish cold," he added, 
pettishly, '* standing at that door, wasting 
one's time with such seedy vagabonds." 
And having very vehemently stirred a par- 
^cularly larse fiie with a particularly small 
poker, the clerk led the way to his princi- 
pal's private loom, and annooncea Mr, 
PickiHck* 

. *' Ah, my dear Sir," said little Mr. Per- 
ker, baling up from his chair; ''Well, 
my dear Sir» and what's the news about 
your matter^— eh 1 Any thing more about 
our friends in Freeman's-court 1 They 've 
HQt been sleeping, / know thaU * Ah, 
they're very smart fellows— veiy smart, 
indeed." 

As the little roan conclncl^, he took an 
emphatic pinch of snuff, as a tribute to the 
amartness of Messrs. Dodson and Foj 

" They are great iscounifrels," «ai< 
Pickwick* 

•♦Ay, J^y," said the little man; " that's a 
mere matter ef opiniMa, you know, and we 
won^'t fdi^mto about tenns^ because xd 
fraarse you can't be expected to view these 
Siii>j^ts^/witl^ a ^oMaional ftje» . Wel^ 



we've done every thing that's neoessaij. I 

have retained Sergeant Snubbih.'' 

♦^ Is he a good man 1" inquired Mr. Piek 
wick. 

"Good man!" replied Perker; "bless 
your heart and soul, my dear Sir, Sergeant 
Snubbin is at the very top of his profession. 
Gets treble the business of any man ii| 
Gourt--engaged in every case. You needn't 
mention it abroad ; but we say— -we of the 
profession— that Sergeant Snubbin leads the 
court by the nose." 

The little man took another pinch of 
snuff as he made this communication, and 
nodded mysteriously to Mr. Pickwick. 

"They have subpoena'd my three firiends,^ 
said Mr. PickwicK. l 

"Ah! of course they would," replied 
Perker. " Important witnesses ; saw you 
in a delicate sitoatiom" 

"But she fainted of her own accord," 
said Mr. Pickwick. " She threw herself 
into my arms." 

"Very likely, my dear Sir," replied 
Perker ; " very likely and very naturalt 
Nothing more so, my dear Sir — nothing. 
But who 's to prove it 1" 

" They have subjtena'd my servant, too," 
said Mr. Pickwick, quitting the other pointy 
for there Mr. Perker's question had some- 
what staggered him. 

" Saml" said Perker. 

Mr. Pickwick replied in the affirmative. 

"Of course, my dear Sir ; of course, t 
knew they would ; I could have told vou 
that, a month ago. You know, my deaf' 
Sir, if you wilftake the manasement o^ 
your af&drs into your own hands aflerin** 
trusting them to your Solicitor, you must 
also tsuce the consequences," Here Mr* 
I^erker drew himself up with conscious 
dignity, and brushed some stray grains o| 
snuff from his shirt £:ill. 

" And what do they want him to prove 1** 
asked Mr. Pickwick, afler two or thre^ 
minutes' silence. 

" That you 9cnt him up to the plaintiff's 
to make some offer of a compromise, I sup- 
pose," replied Perker. " It don't matteT 
much, thof gh I don't think many counsel 
could get a great deal out of ^m." 

" I don't think they could," said Mt? 
Pickwick ; smiling, despite his venation: 
at the idea of Sam°s appearance as a witr 
ness. " What course do we pursue V^ 

" We have only one to adopt, my dear 
Sir," replied Perker : " cross-examine the 
witnesses, trust to Snubbin's eloquence, 
throw dust in ^e. eyes of the judge; an4 
ourselves on the jury." 

"And suppose 4ie verdict is against met*' 
said Mr. Pickwick. ^ 

Mr. Perker smiled, took a Tery Itinii 
pinch oi «a»Si| «to&^ ^^ ^v i^k^^^s 
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poiTttu^ivrou*' i^AlPfeiiS^F 



to kee liim,"- said Mf. 



Aisr irfiouMers, and remained feipressfvely 
Bije^ij. . • 

•^** Yon mean that in that case I rtiust pay 
the . damageq 1" . said Mr, .Pickwjck, wM 
Ead Watched this telegraphic an3t\'er ^vith 
considerable sternness. - 
• Perker gare the fire another very nh- 
hecessaVy polce, arid said, ** I am afrafd so.** 
' .**Theri I beg to announce to you, my 
tfnalterable determination to pay no darn- 
ages whatever," said Mr. Piclrvvick most 
emphatically. "None, Perker. N*ot a 
oduiid, not a petiny, of my money shall 
find its way intq die pockets of T)odsoti 
juid Fog'ff. That is my deliberate and 
irrevtjcabfe determination," And Mr. Pic)c- 
ivick gave a heavy blow at ifie table beside 
him, iti confirmation of the irrevocability 
of his itft^ritfOtt.' . • 
,. " Very well, my., dear Sir, te^ry tveH^^' 
89id Pereet. '" You^ know best, of course." 
' " Of cdlirse," i*ep]ied*Mf. PlCkwick, hasr 
tily^ " Where does^erpeant l&ndTbbiri live V^ 
': " Iri^ LiflcoTn's Inn, Old Square," repjied 
Perker. - 
•' **1 6homd like 
Pickwick. 

*«^ee Sergeant Sniibb!n,'my deSar Sir !" 
rejoined Perker, iii uttej amaz^niexft. "Poohr, 
pooh,^ my- dear Siri hnpo.ssible. See Ser^ 
geant Snubbin! Bless yOu', my dear Sif, 
such a thing was nevej Weard oi, v^hoiit a 

fmsultation ffee being jfwreviously pzad, and 
consultatioii fixed; It coiridn't be dohey 
hiy dearSir; itcouljjii'tbe done." ' ' - 
1 Mr.' Pickwick, 'however, had made up 
his 'mind hot dnly that it eould.be done, 
'bxft that ft should pe done ^ and the conse- 
quence Vjas, that with ill ten 'tfalnutes aftdf 
lie had deceived the assttrance . that the 
thing was impossible, he was. conducted b^ 
his solimtoT into the outet 'office of the 
great Serjeant Snubbin himself/ : ^ 

' It'was an iincarpeted room of tplcrahle 
ftfmensiortsr With a fatge Vriftng'-table 
drawn, up near, the fire, fiie baize top of 
Wiitch had long since lost all claim i» \is ori- 
ginal huie of gteen, tihd had graduaHy grbw^n 
frrey with dufet and affe, except Wiiienp all 
feces of its tiattiral cpiour were bbiitcrated 
by4^k-stalns. Upoh the' table ^effe ittime- 
totis little bundles of pa{)ers tied with fed 
tape; and behind it, sat ah Elderly clerk*, 
whose Sleek appearance and heavy g'old 
watch-chain jjresented imposing indications 
if the extensive and lucrative practrpeof 
Mi-. Sergeant SnuT)bin. ^ ■ ' ^ 

' * " Is the' Serg^oant fn hisrootn*. Mi". M^!- 
raid ?"- iri(iuired ' P^ykdr, ' offeiing his boi 



wJth all imaginable courtesy. 



%as ' the repTy, ,** byit be 's 
very busy. Lpok Here*; i^ot an .opi^biii 
riven y et, Sn. any' oijie 6f' th '"* ' 'sbs* } and 
Sit expeBitidti ife^p^rf^th ''oMhetA;'! 



The cletk^ Smiled a^ he' saM this, kna • 'w 
haled the pinch 'of swrtff 'With a zest wJrich 
seerted to be Comj^oOnde* of a fondness' fi* 
sniiflTanda tellsh for fees. ■ 

"Something like practice, thiat,*' «aid 
Perker. ^ T '." ' " • ' 

" Yes," said the ban4«le»*» olefk^ pro- 
ductng hife'own' box, and oflferirtg' it witli . 
the* greater cordialtty ; • " and tihe best (tf M 
is, that ndbody ative except my sfelfca* 
read the * Sergeaht^lJ wfiting:" 'they are^ 
obliged to wait" fbr* the'opmienS, when- h«f* 
fras giveo them, tiU I haVe tjo^ied -eni, h« 
--ha-^ar' ' • ' . ' • '■"•'' ■ "' ' ' 
• "Which' inakiis' it good' for< We know 
who, besides the Sergeant, and <dtaw8' aiit* 
tlb Tri'ore out of'the Clieftte^ eh?-*' saidPfer- 
ker; <^« Ha, ha, ha V* At thi« the Sepgeant'^ 
clerk laughed Again-— riot a fodiey bOisterorf^ 
laugh, but a si'lefnt,intertfal chudde^-Whtch 
Mr. Pickwick tfisHked' to hear. Whew « 
frian^ bleeds inwankftys it 'Isi flt* danger^f 
thing .for Ijimself ; but when he laughs 
inwardly, it bbde^ ho |^ood*tJ osther pe'o^e, 
■ ** You- haven't made «ie -ottt' \\\^l ■ Htrfe 
list of fees <hat I'm in yput debt, havti 
yoiit'^'said Pe*rkerl' ' •- - . 

*^No^ 1 hav^ liot,^* rtpl*(8il the' clerk. 
' ** I wish foil i^G^M; ** sjiid Perker; " Let 
me have them, and I '11 send j6u a cheqtidi 
Jixti 1 ^pJioSe' ycu"^^ tdb' bttey poclietfng 
the ready niorfeyi to thfhk* of ^e debtors, 
eh 1 'ha,' ■ ha, ha- !^ ' "Fhis saH'y seemed to 
tickle the clerk atn^i^ngiy , ■ ahd he ; once 
more enj dyed' a' little quiet l^^h to Irim'^lf! 
" : ** But Mr. Maliard; my dear friend,^ wiiJ 
Perler, suddenly Tecovfe/irig his-' gravity, 
igiid drawing the great" maS*# gf^ mail 
ihto the bomcf ,* by the- lapgel^ <jf his coat; 
"yoti ifiraiist persuade the Sergeant to diw 
me, and my 'client lieire,** ' ? 

. ; *4 Corne^ come," said th^ cTe'ric, "that's 
riot bad either. See the Sergeant { ^^t ^ 
lop abstlrd." ^N'otwithstAnding' the* absur- 
dity of the proposal, how^veTi liid clerk 
allo3ved,himself to be gently drawn bfeyotid 
the Waring' of illr. PickwlCk-5 ^ttid'afteira 
short con vtersatiori cOhducled In wfcispere* 
iraflked softly doW'h a litde- dark passage 
teT^'disappeaiied into the legTil lUmlnary'd 
s^nctairi \ frowr ' Whencte* fie sfhioirtly > returned 
dn' tiptoe; • arid tnfc^med Mri ' Peticer and 
Mr. Picfcwrick- th-at the'Sei^geaoit- 4iad beert 
prevailed upon,, in violation of allliie esta* 
Bfished rules 'aiid Mstottis^ to tuimit them 
atohce,-. ■ * • •■ '' '■' ' ' /; ' ' " '' • ■'■ ' 
^My. S^ljneaiit ShbbWti wa^ a- lantern^ 
fsJcied «allow-comp!e*iohed mafl, of about 
fiv^-and-forty, or — as the novels eay^— hi 
might Tie ^flftyi 'li% Yi'tld Urat'ddll-tebklng 
boiled ejftjwhicfh is *rooftfth*tO'» seen i^ 
the h^ds df peojOe whdlitfvd'*lpjiiied4lie» 
selves'^dtititig iriany yea¥s^ to a w^arynfiA 
, 6k\iof\owi' '.eoiii^- «€ WwidV ^-Wkd-- ' ^bliii 
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lirtiuid have been sufficient, wTthmit th6 
additional eye-glas? which darigi%d from 
a broad black riband round his ne^ck, to 
Mrarn a stranger that* lie waff very near- 
sighted. .HiS'^air was, thi» and weak, 
which waig partly attributable to his having 
never devoted, much time to it? arrange- 
ment, and partly to his having woVn for 
five-and -twenty years the' forfenfeic wig 
which huiig on a block beside him. *The 
marks of hair-powder on his coat-collar, 
and thQ ■ ill^^ashed and worse lied whit6 
neckerchief round his throat, showed that 
Jie had" not found leisure since he left the 
court to' make any alteration in his dress ; 
while the slowehly style of the remainder 
pf his costume warranted the inference 
that his personal appearance would not 
have heen very much improved if he had. 
Pooks of practice, heaps of papers, and 
opened lettersj were scattered over [ the 
table without any attempt at order or 
arrangement; the furnijture of the room 
was old and rickety; the doors of the book- 
case were rotting in their hinges*; the dust 
flew, opt of the caipet in little clouds at 
every , step; the bliiids were yello>Y with 
age arid dirt; and the state of every thing 
in the room "showed, with a clearness not 
to be mista.ken, that Mr. Sergeant Snulibin 
was far too much occupied with his pro- 
fessional pursuits to take any great heed 
or regard of his perisonal comforts. 

The Sergeant waS: writing when * his 
clients entered ; he bowed abstractedly 
when Mr. Pickwick was introduced by his 
solicitor; and then, motioning ^^them tp .a 
seat, put his pen carefully in ttie^ inkstand, 
iiursed his. l^ft leg, and waited to he 
eppken to, ... ' 

'*Mr. Pickwick is the defendant in Bar- 
bell and Pickwick, Sergeant Snubbijo," said 
Perker,'., ..';..'"',. :• ' ' . ' 

" 1 atti' retained 'iri that, am If said the 
Serjeant. ^, ; . ; . 
• ''Yoq are. Sir," r(Rplied.t*erker. 

The Sergeant, nodded his head,, anq 
waited for sometliing else. . . •/ 

" Mr. Pickwick was' anxious to call upoiii 
you, Sergeant Snubliin," said Perker, " to 
state to you, before you entered upon the 
case, that he d^i^es tliere hein? any ground 
or pretencfe' whatever fotthe dction against 
htm; and that ulkless her* «am$ kitd«o«it 
^'ifth clean handsi^and withoat thetfnost 
c mscientious dontiction th«t = h6 v^s rf^ht 
in resistiqar tli? plaintiff's demand,,.. he 
would hot tte there at all.^ 1 bfelieve I state 
your ' views correcUy ; " do ' f not, my dear 
Sir ?" said' tlie l!ttle liian, turning toVMr^ 
Pickwick. ^ ' 

'/ «« Quite so,''' teplM'f^&t Gfentleman. "■ 

Mr. Sergeant »niibhlK ifnfoldedhis glWss- 

iiy, vaised tiimm h'fd eyesf sihff, iftei 



looking at Mir- Ptekvitdk fbra feW ^ei»&fi&i 
with great curiosity, turned to Mr. Pwker, 
and said, stfiiling slightly as he spoke— 
" Has.^r. Pickwick a strong easel" 
The attorney drugged his shoulders. ' 
*' Do yon pnrpbse calling witnesses V* 
.,«No." .. . •• 

; 'The smilfe on the Sergeant's coimtenarice 
became 'more defined ; he rocked his leg 
with increased violence; and, throwinff 
himself bacft! in his easy chair, corkghed 
dubiously. . ' ^ ' ' 
' TTiese tokep^ of lh6 Sirgeatt's prescfntl- 
ments on the .subject, slight as* flicy werei 
were not lost on Mr. Pickwick, fie settled 
the spectafcles, through which he had at* 
tentively r^gariled such demorfstraticiis of 
the barrister's feeling as he h ad peitn itteji 
himse)f to exhibit, mdfg^itmily. on his nosis^ 
and sMd with! g^eat energy » And injuttejf 
disregard of alPMir. Perker^s adtttonitory 
winkings aiid frowning— ' " ' 

"My wishihg to wait upon you for such 
a purpose as this. Sir, appears; I ;hat0 nh 
Hbubt, to a gentleman who t^ces So much 
of these matters a^ yoti musft necessarily 
do, a Very extratotdinary' drcutristance," 

The l^rgeant tried Jto ibbk gravely at 
the fire, but the smile cariife lifeck again; . 
"Gentlemen pf [your ppoffessfon. Sir,** 
pontinued Mr.^ Pickwick, ** see the worst 
Side of huihaii iature^all its dispiites, kji 
Its ill-wftl arid bad blood , Visie up btefore yon, ^ 
Y^u know from^yoiir experience df juries', 
ijl rifieari' lio dispairagfement to ybtr orthem,) 
how tnuch depends u^op effect} arid yon 
are apt to attribu^ to others, a desire t^ 
tse, for piirposds of 'deeepiidn and self-ifii 
terest, the very instruments which you, in 
p^ ire honesty a^d honoi^r 'of purpos^j and 
with a laudiable' desire to do your iitmogt 
fs^ ybur client, know the temper and worth 
of so Well, from constantly employ irigthepi 
y ourselves. I Tealiy helieve^that ' to thl^ 
wrcum'stance may be attributed the vulgar, 
but very general notion, of your being, ais a 
bodyj Aspiciofes, dist'rdstftll, and orrer-cau- 
tious. Conscious as I am , Sir, . pf the dis^ 
advantage 9lf tjiaking'sttch a declaratidn to 
you, under siich drcumstances, 1 have comfe 
here,hecause I. wish y'oudistii^ictlyttr'uri*- 
derst'inB, as my firierid Mr^ Pokier Has ^al'd, 
that I am irinocW of the felsehood laid ti 
my charge; arid silthough I totiBryWelJ 
aware of the inestiriiable Virtue of your as»- 
sistarice, Sir, 1 must beef tb add, that uijIleSA 
you" sinc^ely believe this, 1 wbuld rathfer 
be deprived of the aid of your talents^than 
have me advairllage of them." ! ' ' " 
'~I.ong before the' close of this add^^S; 
which we are bo'tiiid to s^y Was of aterjf 
prpsy chatracteir fgr. M^. PicRWfck, ttie-Sc^' 
geant had relapsed into a fetate of-ablitiaicii 
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which he la4 resumed hU peoi he appeared 
to he again aware of the presence of ^his 
client; and, raising hia head from the paper, 
said, rather snappishly-—- 

** Who 'ft with me in this case V* 

" Mr. Phunky, Sergeant Snubhin,'' re- 
plied the attorney. 

^^Phanky— Phunky," said the Sergeant; 
'^ I never heard the name before. He must 
be a very young man.*' 

" Yes, he is a very young man," replied 
he attorney. '^He was only called the 
other day. Let me see— oh, he hasn't been 
at the Bar eight years yet." 

** Ah, I thought not," said the Sergeant, 
In that sort of pltyinff tone in which ordi- 
nary folks would spe^ of a very helpless 
little child. *' Mr. Mallard, send round to 
Mr Mr ^" 

" Phunky's — Holbom Court, Gray*s 

Inn," interposed Perker — (Holbom Court, 

by the by, is South Square now^ — ^''Mr. 

Phunky ; and say I should be glad if he 'd 

. step here, a moment." 

Mr. Mallard departed to execute his com- 
mbsion; and Sergeant Snubbin relapsed 
hito abstraction until Mr. Phunky himself 
was introduced. 

Although an ii^nt barrister, he was a 
fill-grown man. He had a very nervous 
manner, and a painful hesitation in his 
speech ; it did not appear to be a natural 
defect, but seemed rather the result of timi- 
dity, arisinsr from the eousciousuess of be- 
ing ** kept oown^' by want of means, or in- 
terest, or connexion, or imprudence, as the 
case might be. He was overawed by the 
Sergeant, and profoandly courteous to the 
attorney. 

*' I have not had the pleasure of seeing 
you beforej Mr, Phunky," said Sergeant 
Snubbin, with haughty condescension. 

Mr* Phunky bowed. He had had ttie 
V»leasure of seeing the Sergeant, and of en- 
yyinp^ him too, with all a poor man's envy, 
for eight years and a (j^uarter. 

" You are with me m this case, I under- 
jitand 1" said the Sergeant, 

If Mt Pbmky had been a rich man, he 
would have instantly sent for his clerk to 
remind him; if he had been a wise one, he 
would have applied his fore-finger to his 
forehead, and endeavoured to recollect wbe- 
tiier, in the multiplicity of his engagements, 
he had undertaken this one, or not ; but as 
he. was neither rich nor wise (in this sense 
fitall events) he turned red and bowed. 

'" Have yon read the papers, Mr. Phun- 
ky 1" inquired the Sergeant 

Here affain Mr. Phunky should have pro- 
fessed to have forgotten all about the mer- 
iu of the ease; but as he had, r^^ such 
papers as had been laid before him, in the 
901.^^90 of the aciont imd ha4 thought of 



nothing eke, waking or sleepmjr, ihrcngb 
out the two months during which he bad 
been retained as Mr. Sergeant Snubbin's 
junior \e turned a deeper red, and bowed 
again. 

"This IS Mr. Pickwick," said the Ser- 
geant, waving his pen in the direction in 
which that gentleman was standing. 

Mr. Phunky bowed to Mr. Pickwick 
widi the reverence which a first client must 
ever awaken ; and again inclined his head 
towards his leader. 

** Perhajis you will take Mr. Pickwick 
away," said the Sergeant, "and — and— p 
and — hear any thing Mr. PickwicTc may 
wish to communicate. We shall have a 
consultation, of course." With this hint 
that he bad been interrupted quite long 
enough, Mr. Sergeant Snubbin, who had 
been gradually growing more and more ab- 
stracted, applied his glass to his eyes for 
an instant, bowed sli^tly round, and was 
once more deeply immersed in the case be- 
fore him, which arose out of an intermin- 
able lawsuit, originating in ^the act of an 
individual decea^ a century or so ago, 
who had stopped up a pathway leading 
from some place which nobody ever came 
from, to some other place which nobody 
ever went to. 

Mr. Phunky would not hear of passing 
through any door until Mr. Pickwick and 
his solicitor had passed through before him, 
so it was some time before ^ey got into 
the Square; and when they did reach it, 
they walked up and down, and held a long 
conference, the result of which was, that 
it was a very difficult matter to say how 
the verdict would go ; that nobody could 
presume to calculate on the issue of an ac- 
tion ; that it was very lucky they had pre- 
vented the other party from getting Ser- 
geant Snubbin ; and other topics of^ doubt 
and consolation, common in such a position 
of affairs. 

Mr. Weller was then roused by his mas- 
ter from a sweet sleep of an hour's dura- 
tion ; and, bidding aoieu to Lowten, thej 
returned, to the City, 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Descrfbefi^ fiir more fuHy than the ooart news 
man-ever did, a bachelor's party, grv«n by Mr. 
Bob Sawyer at his lodgings in the Borough. 

There is a repose aboiut Lant Street, in 
the borough* which sheds a gentle melan- 
choly upon the soul. There are always a 
good, many houses to let in the street : it 
is a by-street too, and ita dukess is soothe 
ing. A house in Lant Street would not 
come vithia Jthe denomination of a firaW 
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mtc readence, in the strict aceeptation of 
the term ; but it ts a most deeinible spot 
nevertheless. If a man wished to abstract 
himself from the world ; to remove himself 
from within the reach of temptation ; to 
place himself beyond the possibility of any 
inducement to look out of the window^, we 
should recommend him by all means to go 
to Lant Street. 

In this happy retreat are colonised a few 
clear-starchers, a sprinkling of jonmeymen 
book-binders, one or two prison agents for 
the Insolvent Court, several small house- 
keepers who are emploved in the Docks, a 
handful of mantua-makers, and a seasoning 
of jobbing tailors. 'Hie majority of the in- 
habitants either direct their energies to the 
letting of furnished apartments, or devote 
themselves to the healthful and invigorating 
pursuit of mangling. The chief features 
in the still life of tke street, are green shut- 
ters, lodging-bills, brass door-plates, and 
bell-handles; the principal specimens of 
animated nature, the pot-boy, the muffin 
youth, and tiie baked-potato man. The 
population is migratory, usually disappear- 
in? on the verge of quarter-day, and gene- 
rafiy bv night. His majesty's revenues 
are seldom collected in ^is happy valley, 
the rents iare dnbious, and the water com- 
munication is very frequently cut off. 

Mr. Bob Sawver embellished one side of 
the fire, in his nrst-floor front, eariy on the 
evening for which he had invited Mr. Rek- 
wick; and Mr. Ben Allen Ae other. The 
preparations for the reoeption of visiters 
appeared to be completed. The umbrellas 
in the passage had been heaped into the 
little comer outside the back-]Nirlonr door ; 
the bonnet and shawl of the landlady's ser- 
vant had been removed from the bannis- 
ters ; there were not more than two pairs 
of pattens on the street-door mat; and a 
kitcl^n candle, with a very long snuff, 
burnt cheerfully on the ledge of the stair- 
case window. Mr. Bob Sawyer bad him- 
self purchased thf spirits at a wine-vault 
in High t^treet, and had returned home 
preceding the bearer thereof, to preclude 
the possibility of their delivery at the 
wrong hou^. The punch was ready-made 
in a red pah in the bed-room ; a little table, 
covered witfi a green baize doth, had been 
borrowed from the parlour, to play at eards 
on ; and the glasses^ of the establishment, 
together with those which had been bor- 
rowed for the occasion from the pubKc- 
house, were all drawn up ma tray, which 
was deposited on the landing outside the 
door. 

Notwithstanding^ highly satisflkctory 
nature of all- these atrangemehts, tliere was 
a cloud dn the countenanoe of Mr* Bob 
d<rwyer,«r htt set hfA^-fyitUi^ Thttre ! 
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was a sympathisiiig expression, too, in tli« 
features of Mr. Ben Allen, as he gased in* 
tently on the coals ; and a tone of melan* 
cboly in his voice, as he said, after a long 
silence—* 

'* Well, it is unlucky that she should have 
taken it in her bead to turn sour, just on 
this occasion. She might at least have 
waited till to-morrow." 

** That's her malevolence; that's her 
malevolence," returned Mr. Bob Sawyer, 
vehemently. '^She says, that if I can afford 
to give a party, I ought to be able to afford 
to pay her confounded ' little bill.' " 

^ How long has it been running 1" in- 
quired Mr. Iron Allen. A bill, by the by, 
is the most extraordinary locomotive engine 
that the genius of man ever produced. It 
would keep on running during the longest 
lifetime, without ever once stopping 91 its 
own accord. 

'* Only a quarter, and a month oar so," 
replied If r. Bob Sawyer. 

Ben Allen coughed hopelessly, and di- 
rected a searching look between the two 
top bars of the stove. 

^*' It '11 be a deuced unpleasant thing if she 
takes it into her head to let out, when those 
fellows are here, wonH iti" said Mr. Ben 
Allen, at iJBngth." 

** Horrible," replied Bob Sawyer, " hor» 
rible." 

A low ^p was heard at tlie room door. 
Mr. Bob Sawyer locked expressively at his 
friend, and bade the tapper come in ; wherc^ 
upon a dirty slip-shod girl in black cotton 
stockings, who might have passed for the 
neglected daughter of a superannuated dust- 
man in v«ry reduced circumstances, thrust 
in her head, and said, 

'* Please, Mister Sawyer, Missus Raddle 
wants to speak to J(ov." 

Before Mr. Bob Sawyer could return any 
answer, the girl suddenly disappeared with 
a jeriE, as if somebody, had given her a vio- 
lent pull behind ; this mysterious exit waa 
no sooner accomplished, than there ws^ 
another tap at the door — a smart pointed 
tap, which seemed to say, ^ Here I am, 
and in I 'm coming." 

Mr. Bob Sawyer glanced at his friend 
with a look of abject apprehension, and 
once more cried '* Come in." 

The permission was not at all necessary, 
for, bemre Mr. Bob Sawyer had uttered the 
words, a little fierce woman bounced into 
the room, all in a tremble with passion, and 
pale with rage. 

*' Now, Mri Sawyer," said the little fierce 
woman^ trying to -appear very calm, "if 
yon '11 have the kindness to settle that little 
bill of mine, I'll thank you, because I 've- 
Hfotiny rent lo pay tliis afternoon^ axvitt^'^ 
rland^pidL^a ti !Wi\^ >fcV« t>ss^*'*^ . J?^^ 
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the little woman nibbed her hands, and 
looked stwidtly over Mr. Bob Sawyer's 
head, at the wall behind hkn. . 

"I am Tery sorry to put yoa io annr ill* 
convenience, Mrs. Raddle," said Beb-^ati^ 
yer, deferetitially, «bnt— " 

"■ Oh , it isn't any inconTftnieiice,' ' reptied 
the little woman, with a shrill litter. ** I 
di()n'( want it particnlar before to-day; 
leastways as it has to go -to my landlord 
idlVectly, it. was as well for you to keep it as 
me. You promised me thife afternoon, Mr. 
I?awycr, and every gentleinan as has' ever 
liyed. here, has kept his word, Sir, aa of 
"Sburse-any body as calls himself a gfentle- 
man does.'* And Mrs. Raddle tossed h^ 
head, bit her lips, rubbed her hands harder, 
iind looked at the Wall more steadily than 
*ever. It was plain to see, as Mr. Bob Saw- 
-yer teBiarked in a style of eastern. allegory 
,pn a subsequent occasion, that she was 
** getting the steam up/' ' - 

'* I am very soiry, Mrs. Raddlfij" '9pad 
*Bob ISawyer with iill imaginable humility, 
^ but the fact is, that I hare been disap- 
pointed in the City to-day.?' Bxtraardinary 
pTace that city. We know a mo^ astonish- 
ing number of rhen who always are getting 
-disappoirlted there. 

" Well, Mr. Sawyer," said Mts. RiaddJe, 

■planting Jierself firmly pn a. purple^ icawli- 

floiyer in the kidderminster carpet, ."and 

•Mat's that to me, Sir 1" .; ' - 

'" a i_i^havfe no doubt, Mrs: Raddl^i" 

'Said Bob Sawyer, blinking this last:ques- 

tion, " that before the middle of next; week 

- we shall be abl6 to set ourselves quite square, 

'an3 go on a' better systewif afterwards." 

' ^ This was all Mrs. Raddle wanted. iShe 

had bustled up to the apartment of the nn- 

' lucky- Bob^ Sawyet So bent^ ti|5on -goifiginto 

a passion ,^ that in all probiibility pajnoaent 

'Virould have rather disappointed her 'than 

• otherw'ise. She Was in ■excBlleirt .order for 

' ft' little tela'S^atidn of the kind^ having just 

'■ le^tchanged a few introductory eoiiipUittsnti 

:with Mr. R. in the front kitchen. «• r ' 

* "Do you suppose, Mf , *Safwyer,".' said 

' Mt9. Raddre, elevating hervoicfe for thein- 

. fonpation of the neiglibours, "do y^u'sup- 

\ »)6se that Vm a-going dayafter' day .td«let a r 

-feUar occuj)y my lodgings as never tMinks 

of paying his rent, nor evehthe verymtMiey 

' laid out for the fresh butter and lump. sugar 

"that's bought for his breakfast; anithie.very 

' rtiilk' that *s' took in", at the' street door 1 Do 

' yion suppose a hard-working and industrions 

wojna,n as has lived in this atreet for twenty 

years (ten ye^ts over the* way, and tiine 

pars and three quarters in this ^ry house), 

(at» nothing els6 to do, but t^ work herself 

' to deatJi after a parcel' of' lazy idle feUaTs, i 

^ tl\s^t ajecdwtiys smokihg'^nd drinking^ und 

f^mgingf w/ifen tiiegr^glrt 4o-b«.^id to 
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(Mm their hands: to any thing tl:^ would 
help 'eaa to. pftyi their bills] -up you—" 

"My good soul," interppse(i mu Benja- 
min Allen, soothingly. 

*5Have the go^ness to .keep your obser- 
rashuns.to 3four8eli', Sir^ Ibeg^ said Mrs. 
Raddle, suddenly arre^sung; Sie torrent of 
her speechi and addressing the third party 
with impressive slowness anil solemnity. 
^^ I am niot aweer* Sir, that you have any 
right to add ress your cpnversiation to me. I 
don't think I let the^e ap^n^^nts to you, 
Sir."- ;• . . . • ;■ *.'■ 

."No; you .certainly 4id*not," s^d Mr 
Befljamin Alien, 

" Very good, Sir,"; responded Mrs. Rad- 
dle, with lofty; politenesfc "Then p'rhaps, 
Sir, yo» '11 confine yourself to peaking the 
arms aiid legs of tlve poor peqpXe in the 
hospitals^ and keep yourself (o yourself, Sir. 
-Witheire may bo some. |>erson3 here as will 
make you. Sir." r 

^> But: you are-^uch an. unreasonable wo* 
man,!' reaiQustraied Mr. Beiiianiin Allen. 
, !^ I beg your pardlng, young .man,'' . said 
Mrs. Radd^i in a cold perspiration of anger. 
.'^ButwiH you have the goodness just te 
c^l me that again, Sir 1" 

"I didn'ti ittajje use of th^ vord in aiij 
invidious, maniierf , Ma'am,",, replijcd Mr. 
Benj^minr Al Wn, growing spinewhat uneasy 
m> his own account^ . 

'VI beg yp(ttr parding, young man," ^^ 
mand^d Mrs; JR^ddle in a loader and more 
imperative tpne. *t But whp* dp you call a 
WQtniant Did you make th^a ;r^ark to 
mfe, Sirl" r ■■ • .. 
J 'f Why, bless^wy heart !" saijd Mf. Bep- 
janfiin AUen. • •- , - 

*iDid .ypu apply tt^jt name tp ine, I asi 
of yo«, ^ir V iotqrtupted. Nils.. Raddle with 
intense ^fi^rociness,. throwing the dqor wide 
open. ; •: ' -...-.. 

"-Whyi 9f oo^rse l did," replied Mr. 
Besjawn Alkn, 

.♦' |i^e$, ;o6oQurse, you did,". 9^id Mrs. Rad- 
dle« b9«^)ng gradually; 'to- the door^ ^vd 
raising hor; voiee to .it§ .ku^dest pitoh,.for 
thespeoifil. behoof ^f>'Mr. itiaddle in the 
Jcitobei>.fo -^f yea, a^ qaur^^ ypa. 4i<l> and 
&fmf ■ body, jbiniows • that' theyinay , safely 
htianaiXi iaj9 iu; niy. own ouse, while tja^y , hus- 
:badftd.^sit^:sl^eping dawn stairs, ^i^ .taking 
tM-m^r^ nqtica.^ban if X was .a dog in the 
stilts*' He ou^ht to he ashamed of him- 
a€df.(h0r€i Mrs, paddle sobb^.) billow his 
witJ^ftOiibe^^re^t^ in this Av^y^hy a parcel 
of yojjuig' 9ii;tters . and i&arvers ■ of .live pso- 
ple?d:i}o4i38a;that disgraces the lodgings, 
(another 8ob,S and leaving her exposed .to 
«11 ifiat)Q9Tv0raliua^ a base faint-hearted, 
tiHMT^a^.w^^-h) th.at'8 afraid; to poiuio MPr 
rtairi^'^ s^ s&ce : ^ rufUnty . .qf^uies * 
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9d^ifefmLg^ 4»%em vhMUerthe repeti- 
H&n bf the tattnt bad rdiiaed hisr bistlir hl^f; 
Tind,'finiiiii^1^fft-it ha4 not been suceesft- 
fol; pfro<9eeded;^to descend ;the atairs with 
«dbiB iniitttnenible, when there came a loud 
donblef knock at ^^ street door: whei«up- 
on she burst into an hysterical, fit of vfeep- 
irig,aeeemp«nied with dismal raoans^ wliich 
was' pTOltm^ untH the knock had been ve- 
*peat^ six tinted, when, in an unoontrolleble 
Imrst of mental agony, i^ethiew down all 
-the nmbrell^ •and disa^fpeaied into- tJuB 
back parloniv closing- the doer . after li«r 
with an awful crash. . -- 

♦•^Doesf Mf . Sawy ^ Jrre here 1" said Mr. 
'Plbkwick, Wh^ the door was opened^ 
: •' Yeft,". said the firf, "fiiatfloer^ It's 
the door sCh^i^htalbre' yon, when yon gsets 
to the top* of the ifitairs."-^ Having giten 
-this instructibn,^ the handsiaid, who haid 
' been broaght np * «mong the aborigine in- 
habitants of .'SouthWHrk, disappear ^^k 
the= «itindle in her hand down the kitchen 
'Btaks, perfeetly;8attMi»ditk«l^e']tad done 
-nev^ filing tkft ooiild possibly b^ flunked 
of herttndev;the:cireilinstanoes. 

Mr. Snodgniesv whe entered \dBU seeur- 

«d the street doef , after schreialr ineffectual 

ieffdrt», by putting vp the ^infiandj Hie 

fhendsstnmbled np' atairsy where they WiSi^ 

reoervied bv ^^Mt. Bob- Saw^ec^ who had 

been; affatd to go down dest he shonld-be 

i wtafylnid by Mtsi Raddle^ r r : < 

' " How nre/^^you ?" said^ the ^ disoomfited 

' 6«Kdewt<^^ 6iad. tq see y ovE — take care :of . 

the gt^ssee." This caution wa^addresaed 

'to* Mr. Pickwiek, who had^ put hi9 hat in 

•?tl|«'tray.:' •• . . : . -., . 

-• *»D^tr«ie,"Baid Mr*Piidiiwick*<*Ibeg 
' your pardon.'* ./ t . . ; 

V M j^onH mention it, doii't nuintion iu^^ 
,said «P(}b Sawyeii^ 'tl'm^ratlfeef-eoniined for 

- ko&itt hler^>4>utr(yqfn mmsii put ^up wUb all 
that, when you come to see a young baehe- 

Atm Waiikr in* > YiMiVe seen ithte ^gffetitle- 
> man^efiiTey l^iiikl*' Mf , Vipk^ick sho&k 
'hands') with Mr. Benjainiin]Allen,yand his 
1 fti«^nd8 iftllow)^ ^ds-.exami;^ Tiiey bad 
^ s^feefy ^t&heik tbeib seats) wh«n therO' w^s 
^ adether doable knock*.; '♦- r. - . . , 

- - ^ TTtope 'that's Uck Hopkint ?^ «aid Mr. 
Bbb SaV^fer; " Husb. Yes, it ifc; .6ome 

' ujr, Jack; Cottie trp." • ' i 

* ' A ' heaw ^dt^tep • was ' lieard upon ' the . 

Sftiir^, ana Jack Hopkins' prei^'entodliim- 

self. life wot^ H blfec}^ Vblvet waistcoat, 

. with Ihunder-aiid-ltghtiiirtg buttons; arid 

blue striped shirt, ^vlth a White Mse collar. 

: "You're late Jack f said Mr. Benja- 

^inlri AUen. ',.... !. • '- ','. ."][■' 

^^ Been detained . at Baj:tholiinQ6w'ft,''r- 
. iepli€d(jk9pkin8., ^ .. . 



' ^ No^noitbingf»atticu}ajr. Hather .9.: aqa^ 
acckient brought into the casuaUy ward.'' 

"What waa-that, ^irV inquired Mi. 
Pickwick. ,/ 

^^Oidy a man &i\e^ out of a, four pair of 
jBtoirs' Window ^-^but it's a very fair cas©-- 
Tery faiB ease indeed*" 
., "Do yott mean that the pati^t is ir^ a 
fair way to recover' uit^iiured Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

" No/' replied HopkinS) carelessly. "No 
-^r should rather say he wpuldn't. There 
mu3t be. a dpiendid operation though, 19- 
nvorrow— magnifieeniL ^ight'if Slasher do^ 

it.'3 , . . ',-... ; . 

" Youiconmder Mr, Sljasher a. gp^d epQ- 
iatort".-6aid.MrvPickwkil?. . ' , 

"Best alive," replied HopkiiV9v "Toojc 
a boy',s hg out ;of the' isocket , last = weekrf 
boy ate -fiy^ apples and a gingerbread cal^ 
•—exactly two n^inutes afxer it was all ovef, 
boy said he wouldn't lie there to.be inad|e 
game of; and he'd tell his.jnother if they 
didn't begin*" 

"Dear* nae^" said Mr. Pickwick, astfj- 
nished, i . , > ... ■ .. 

" Pobb:! tbat's nothinfo that m\^'r 8»id 
Jack Hopkins. ,«*Iif it^Bobr' ., 

"Nothing at all,''. replied Mr.JBpU Saw- 
yer. ..... .••.'•.: .\ '• 

. ♦* By t^e by,, Bob,", said Hopkins, witba 
scarcely perceptible glance at Mr. Pick- 
Iwick's attentive face, "we had a. curious 
accident last plgbt, A child was brought 
in, who had swaliowed a necklace," . ^ 
. f * Swallowed what, Si^ 1 " interrupted Mr. 
Pickwick. • : , . . ^ 

/ s*A;> nepyiace,". jepHed^.Jack Hopkins. 
" Not all at once — you know that would bo 
tea -much ; y(H*^ couldn't swallpw that, rf 
the;chUd. dia-r-eh, Mr. P!icliwick,^ha, ! ha I" 
— Mr. Hopkins appeared highly gratiiied 
'%vith hi^. o.\¥njpkasanlry. ; land contimied— 
"No, the way was this ^—cAiiid's parents 
■w^ere poor; ;p560pje, who lived in a court. 
;Cbild'6 eldest sistftj bpugbt a necklace-p- 
common necklaice, ,^made pf; ia^ffe black 
wooden beads. Child,, being fond of toys, 
. Ctribbed Uie necklace, Jiid; it, played with ^t, 
cut, t;|ie. ^trinjg^ and, ^wallowed a bead 
Child thought it capitj^l, fun, went bac^^k 
■next da)va»d swallowed. another bead." • 

"BJeea my heart/'^aid Mi. Pickwick; 
^'.what^ difeadful thing! J beg your par- 
don, Sir..' Go pn." 

" Next day,.child s\Yailowed two bejidg , 
tl» day z|fte^.*liat,.,he treated . himself to 
three, and so on, till, ifi a week's time, he 
had. got through the pecklace, five-and- 
tw^enty. beads in all. The sister, who was 
an indufitrioup girirand seldom treated her- 
self ton bit of finery, cried. her eyes oitt, 
at the loss 43f ,tlie neckl8^<?e;; lopked. bigh 



i 



906 



POSTQUMOUS PiLFERB OF 



find it A few days AftBrwafds Uie family 
were at dinner — ^baked shoulder of matton, 
and potatoes under it — the child, who 
wasn t hungry, was playing about the 
room, when suddenly there was beard a 
singular noise, like a small hail-storm. 
* Don't do that, my boy,' said the father. 
*I ain't a doin' nothin*,' said the ehild. 
« Well, don't do it again,' said the fathw. 
There was a short silence, and then the 
noise bewan again, worse than ever. ' If you 
don't mind what I say, my boy,' said the 
father, 'you'll find yourself in bed, in 
something less than a pig's whisper.' He 
gave the child a shake to make him obedi- 
ent, and such a rattling ensued as nobody 
ever heard before. *\Vhy, it's in the 
child !' said the father; ^he's got the croup 
in the wrong place !' • No I haven't, father^' 
said the child, beginning to cry, Mt's the 
necklace; I swallowed it, father.'— The 
father caught the child up, and ran with 
him to the hospital— the beads in the boy's 
stomach rattling all the way with the jolt- 
ing; and the people looking up in the air, 
and down into the cellars, to see where 
the unusual sound came from. He 's in the 
hospital now," said Jack Hopkins, *«and 
he makes such a strange noise when he 
walks about, that they 're obliged to muf- 
fle him in a watchman's coat, for fear he 
should wake the patients !" 
^ ** That's the most extraordinary case I 
^ever heard of," said Mr. Pickwick, with an 
emphatic blow on the table. 

*' Oh, that 's nothing," said Jack Hop* 
kins; "isjt,Bob1" 

" Certainly not," replied Mr. Bob Saw- 
yer. 

** Very singular tilings occur in our pro- 
fession, I can assure you. Sir," said Hop- 
kins. 

" So I should be disposed to imagine," 
replied Mr. Pickwick. 

Another knock at the door announced a 
large-headed young man in a black wig, 
who brought with him a scorbutic youth m 
a long stock. The next comer was a gen- 
tleman in a shirt emblazoned with pink 
anchors, who was closely followed by a 
pale youth with a plaited watch-guard. 
ITie arrival of a prim personage in clean 
linen and cloth boots rendered the party 
complete. The little table with the green- 
baize cover was wheeled out; the first in- 
' stalment of punch was brought in in a 
white jug ; and the succeeding three hours 
were devoted to vin^l-un at sixpence a 
dozen, which was only once interrupted by 
' a slight dispute betsf een the scorbutic 
jouth and the gentleman with the pink 
ancliors ; in the course of which, the scor- 
butic youth, intimated a burning desire to 
'A'//' the nose of the gentleman with the 



emblenM of hop6^ in iteply to iH^iiekt thU 
individaai expressed his decided unwilling- 
ness to accept of any .^ sauce" on gratui- 
tous teims, either from the irascible young 
gentleman with the scorbutic countenance, 
or any other person who was ornamented 
with a head. 

When the last «« natural" had been de- 
clared, and the pr<^t and loss account of 
fish and mxpenees adjusted to the satisfao 
tion of aU parties, Mr. Bob Sawyer rang 
for supper, and the visiters squee?^ them- 
sdves unto corners while it was getting 
ready. 

It was not so easy to get ready as sorob 
people may imagine. First of all, it wa6 
necessary lo awake» the girl, who had 
faUea asleep with her face on die kiwheii 
table ; this took a little time, and, tsven 
when she did answer the bell, anodier quar- 
ter of an hour was consumed in fnii^eM 
endeavours to impart to her a faint and 
distant glimmering of reason. The man to 
whom die order for the oysters had bees 
sent, had not been told to open them ; it is 
a very difficult thing to epen^ an oyater with 
a limp; knife or a (wo-pronged fork, and 
very Imle was done in this way. Very little 
of ^ beef was done either; and the bam 
(which was also from the German sausage- 
shop round the comer,) was in a sim^ 
predicament. However, th^e was plenty 
of porter in a tiii can: and the cheese wapt 
a great way, for it was very strong. So, 
upon the whole, perhaps, the supjf>er was 
quite as good as such matters usua^y aie. 

After supper another jug of punch was 
put upon the table, together with a paper 
of eigaurs, and a couple of botties of spirits. 
Then there was an awful pause ; and this 
aWfttl pause was occasi(»ed by a very 
common occurrence in this sort of plaees, 
but a very embarrassing one notwithstand- 
ing. 

The fact is, that the wi was washins 
the glasses. The estabTiafainent boasted 
four : we do not reoord the cinsunistaDee 
as at all derogatory to Mrs. Raddle, for 
there was never a lodging-house yet, that 
was not short of glasses^ The landlady's 
glasses were little thin blown .glass tum- 
blers, and those which had been borrowed 
from the public-house were ^ea(, dropsi- 
cal, bloated articles, each supported pn a 
huge gouty leg. Tliis would have been in 
itself sufficient to have possessed the com* 
pany with the real state of affairs ; but the 
young woman of all work had prevented 
tlie possibility of soiy misconception arising 
in the mind of any gentleman upon the 
subject, by forcibly dr^ging every man's 
glass away, long befor^ he had finished his 
beer, and audibly stating, despite the winks 
and interruptions of If r. Bob Sawy^» that 
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Hmmhi Ui ^ i o m mfoA ^dmii - fMm4 had 
waa66d1b«tiitl4tiii : 

It l9 ft T»)r Jil'^^nmd 4tet bkMn nd^y 
aR^gOiM; TIm piin«iiiviftiha«kitkfaOafti^ 
who had been unsueeessfuUy nttrmpriMff. 
to'TOake^ ft >ok» dftHfif» lie wAde/ilaiiiei ilie* 
roiifad ^|ftm6 Iftl iA^ saw iiie /oppfftHokf ^' 
and availed himeelf of it. The inetaM-the 
gksMftdlMffieftnd^ he e€mmmmed,A ^kottg 
story about 'ft'gffwttyibttft phMMiii, yhma 
nmsm^4mi' Jfotmo/litoa^^iDa^^ jft^pettien- 
iaily happfin^iw to ^^DOlkev enuiieBt .a«d 
UhMMrM^indi^idaal vlKiii iie had rimr 
been ftblelei^tiff^ tte Enlarged akiaoto^ 
length and with grebt'iBttnJleiMMB itfpaa di* 
▼aniCQUUQXftlieiMullfltwiQWi^dMitUAetlycon- 
Mctdd witfa tbei anecidkte ia h««d,,biit l(^ 
thelifa of him^he om^Idn't |«pol)e^^ at tha^ 
laeaise caomeiK what ^ a^^ote .W9^ 
aMioBgfa heihfid be^it in; |bh6!h4))^ of teliiiag 
the; 8(07 Nitith/gire^iaHlhMW «* tl^e J?*at 
ten yaaifc^^ .1 ,:-j ^.. •'....:.'} i. -, ..: 

««Dear «ie,^ aftid th^ {prim mp Afl ^ 
eiedi^iboote, 4'itiV ift y<tpry ,«^Hn<w4w;iryj9^ 
e«telBiiee»V ? .. . 

"I am soiry y9«iJb»wfcifp|^4)^">ai^ 
l|I& 39b *a)fXffCR. gijWfK^ag ew^ly >*|ne 
dp^y ^ hathomght bfiL h^ard .^ noige ^f 

•* So am !,•* re^on^e^ ij^o jjiiMi jpjwai 
^^h^eaf^ I.|(aoif ItFQMjd have affc^rcM so 

•^ I c shall lia^M^ to. ri^Wject ,it; Iji tJi.^! 
Mwrse or halt a* j>oqr.or«o. * • ? 

The ifiim m^ iaurrived^at Wiin p'^fit iu&t 
as ' t|ie ' glaa^ canne b;}6k,>rhen 'MjJ Bob , 
Sawyer, who had been «>9c^>^^ tn atteti6<m ! 
'durijbig the whde dme^^aid :he lA^oiihl irtfif 
mnf^ lUtje tojiear the end of it, fbr'tio^fika 
tt wei$t, k was^ withotfl e«oe^0xvidi0 tery^ 
fieftt «tonr he hftd iBvet heatd; .: . f' 

Thift sighi dfMiie Miafrtors'mttoii^^ob 
Sawyer to a degree of equanimlfrfntfalchlie, 
4iad wit rp«yMftediMuse lib uiftrirTWlPt' with 
4^k&dladyJ 'Hw^nehofhtaMdUpffiid 
h^l^cf«ktofeftt.4|uF(e?^aB«bdal. ; 

«*Neitr, aotnAr.'l iKiid Bir«j«<d) iSMnryer^ 
with ^Peat suaTityycnd ^MftMittg^iit^ftiiMB 

fflipM .#iai.ihe-«ifi4i|id.s«lled^ ^ 
>«Bnli»>ior lhj»./«iMft; •♦Noy^^.fReiwif.^i^ 
. WH u^ wftt eit; iiheibq(lM!^r»;4^ gpp4 m^^^ 
:.. if*¥kHiie«i'tAalw> mtmfmiW^f^ii^^^^Pr 

plied Betay. % 

" ii^ l?jWP»'>{ftt«Ci!'^ le^l^e^' >Rljr, Job 

*'No," said the girl', with'a ahati^f tfje 



inatantlyr saiTM^l^^JTy^^ 

'< No; I ma^ty*' refili^ 4he jfpi; '^i|i»v 
sift HflMUBe.nkedii«it ihe jbteh»n .fin ^ere 
«he went to bed, and locked «p4beillit4ik^, 

♦•dh, BCter mind; never iliiiidw ^ray 
don*t (fifitiirb yoiirflblf about eoob a^'trifie,^* 
€raid fif h Pickwfclr, obaeprkig Hie ^oUtM* 
df 'Bob Sa^yer^s passiona, ate debletid ^» 
his eountenancei -^ eold< water will i^o^Ptiys 
well.'' 

'<bh, ^dnMbhr^ odd Mff. JBflDJMm 
AUen*/ 

^MyJandJudy^Mpld^fU) ^mBfU^iilt 

^lttaefcftflr,iMfital.4QIIMA9^^ WWttM 
Bob Sawyer with a gha^^ ^m^lef ^^J[£||; 
l^|i|i«tffTO*^TfrfMr»M^.''. , , .^. 

.f*No,ilan'i,?jMiidJte»AlM^ ,., 

''«| ^eor < nttet,^' said dl^b walli (heiM 
fintoaeaa. »^m jpair Jmt /tAiat I MweJtar 
and Hte her afftmuw^o-aaoMoiK wntniagt!! 
P^ MlMr! 4toii^ dmullyiMs vMf^'te 

ioapwio filly «ideMiBJa8t^lowJK)MHlf 
wmmd ft diapiiiinff dninoneito Jlie m^ 
p«iif9»f the fteftttr itAaf mtitm^mfhcim 
i^0#. df iftMkig'IMr tfpi^ta^AtlMh^ ^utm^ 
a^awii iwith'l^iitia w^diaii^ to .HhanftdUi 
4»«Mfd3rii]id iwper^tthft %tt if0m|tiUkii«£- 
l^i^'&d»tiM»i wewidisplayedVjifameipl 
«r lMiMiMetitbeb«rean:tthe<Mdibc^o/tflw^ 
and the gantteuah lip iiha .■ii|;ianft,(fii^ 
^gb»'ibdllieeMHta» jamrii thnir^frwiaici af 
«riitual'l;Giitempt^Jbv^iBi^ tinHtiiataiRa*' 
^ 1^ ^^winhifpii and aiiertii>iB«l^^«lhhllt 
-thai aeei^atie tnkuth Mt \tiikckmidj^%^ ceam 
4^ a .move' ieaplidl .dadvalandinf > 01^ 4kfi 
.iMrtter, when the fdilaadhg iffiar /Mid«l« 
4idndiagttoak.pl6oB.;- . •'; -t.' ^,;:. 



' Ciaye eonvey^ii. '^ Missis Raddle said ydu 
fWJunH to have ^ne." 

The >inrpTft»e ttfepfcted' fen ^e eotmte- h 
'Mnbea of his j^uestsTfti^rted tte#io#ilfag<i 
to the hoau 
J8* 



I should be very sorry, Sawyer^'ai 
Iir.i])i04dy, ^^)to«4^]a,i^^y j«9plef|i9f9>rtiieaa 
;at:nlyiTb|Qd^s;t»b]i^^ ^n4«i^^,%9^9^W« 
iiSawrfiBTt-^wteor ;.bJM|tJ[.aaMi8^f|#e thi.n^ft»|Mf- 
mai^^f iaff]ffti^ii)g M^tQu^^^i;.!^ Jerfi 

4" And / shofthi ^ihe Iveqr arary^ iSosiiNir, 
-t#':cf0ate {Any distutUaoe rpirdhoialiiMt^iVi 
whiidiioii riiide^'fliid^Mlr.iGuAlHr, ^<that 
^a«atdWdi9hidl<(bejaBdei M aanjOiily 
«r atormkig ^hencifkbonV: /tty<4hrQf|iiiiig 
IhejpMoa ^9 hsm jaai apdieii'^t#?>4iB 
window." tt 

'v^^iaa>do yiteilineiM'l9ilail,dfi&cV! 111 
:«4i|ed.''ilii. Vodd^.* : /. , ■ . --v r.-::i 

^^iWhatrl a^t, Sir," iqpUl MroCtaM 

«' I should ll]tt.to«ee |roui*U,i£kt^ViMd 
Mr. Noddy. 
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•• Ythi'ciMlljWiiM 116 it $ft h^ 
S»; relied lir.OaMef. 

*^ I reauesi that you '11 fttTOur me witii 
y0Kr cardf %,^* ftaid Mr* Noddji ; 

**V\\ do BbUdftg of tke.kiBd,Sir^" !•- 
- plM Mr. Guster.; . 

/' Whjf not, SuV ioquind ]Mbr.No(Hy. 

''^^Beesiii96 you'll stick it vp^ over jTour 

ckiamey-piece^and delude jour vt^tea into 

ike fidsd MUef that a eeiuteman has been 

teiiee-^«^ Sir,", replied Mir> Gunter. 

^ Sir, a friend of mine shall wait on ^qu 
I itt^«lM|iiK»rniBg,"said1dnNoddy^ 

*V$ir, I'm very much obliged to yoa fbt 
die eaution, atodl^U leave pmeular direc- 
dons vrith the servant to ieok ttf^the apeons;" 
replied Mr. GKmfer. 

At this point the remainder of thfe guetfts 
interposed, and lemonstraled witl^botti par- 
tiiM oh fktB impiopriety of their «Qnd|](|t4 on 
wIliiebMri Noddy begged to .state, that im 
fttbMP^wsn qoil»a8«speetabh» aa Mr* Gm^ 
tMr'a Mier ;> to whi^ Mr. Gttnlei! xeplied^ 
that his father was to the full as respects 
ble ail Mt. NeAdy^ &lfaer, and Ihttt iHa fa- 
tterHi BOB'i**a8^aB saod aaaan aa Mr* Nod^ 
dy any day in^the mek,. Ja, Ihifc announeof 
«ain« aaemed the prednde ^ a raccMiimeiioe- 
i&Mit' of >tlia':4iB|nitf», there waa. anothear 
lirterfeittio0 oa tbapart of the 0omp«ii^{ 
ibd * vast qntntity c^talkin^.and elamowv 
iligf ^natuedv in the iionrso. of wiueh Ma 
JiMdy'^rtHdndly allowed his feeling* le 
dveipoweribim, and proleaaed^ timt he feiad 
Wet «Minrtained[ !a dmifeed: .pemonal attaeh- 
-Mnt'teiwaida M«i Gwiten To this Miw 
^Qntftefteplied, that Bpon the wholet he xar 
9lunr preAmd MnNoddy to hia.own bni^ 
th^r^ on hearing whii^ admission, Mr. 
HMtj magn^siinously rase from W seal, 
and proffered his hand to Mr. Guhtec. Mi. 
'^wMnr '^(itii^ it vrith i^ec^ng fervour; 
and every body said that the. whole dia- 
fOtti httd been eoadiioted in a ofeinner Which 
was highly honourable to both parties non»i 
tdfttoed;- ' f •• ' ; 

^ ' **^oiv,»»,aaid Jack H^kStfs, ** jnat toa^i 
fill goiiiff agarn* Bob* I don't inind singihg 
k adn^.^ And Hop^kind, inoited then^ 
^yl tumultuous applause, plunged himself 
at once into 'The Kingr, God bleae him^* 
wWeh he sang tis IcMid as he tokdd, to a 
i«o^ air, eompoundied of tho <:B^^ Bia- 
^iiayi' and « A Ffo^ he wouldi'^Th^ ehe- 
JN* vraa th« esaence^f the^ aong^. and, da 
}«idi ff^ntl^man sai^.it 40 the twae he 
-ilElieWibeet^ Ihe.^ffeet was vdry striking ha* 
deed. 

•'It'wak.tft'the.ead^^ofthe chdnis to the 
lirat verse, that Mr. PickiAtiok htfd w» J^ 
iMid>ln'finirteii^ng\aitttud% Itad: MUd as 
^««nh'na'%ifeAde waa^Mstoxed^' - - 



««H«ahMhe9 y^rpwdouii l4l^^t 
I heard somebody calling troto^ m stain?' 

A prafbond silenoe MMsediialaty ensued ; 
and Mr.BohSawyflff waa^ohsiffVed totura 
pnie. • • 

VI think LliaaFit imrJ* said Ms*f iek* 
wicki ^ Have- thn g oodnea^ to oven ih» 
door/'-. .■." n .. ,.. 

The doofi was no anoner «|ieiiiad tban^all 
donht OB tiie anifcjcft waa rambved*. . 

**Mn Sawyeivt*-*Mr. SawyerV^-«T«t€^ai&«d 
a voioe from the iw<»^Ndr landings, 

^ it 'a niy landlndy,'f alod B^ Sawy«r» 
looking loiind him: wMi flreal dim^v* 
^ Yea, Mra^ RaMn.^' 

^"What do yen ment by thin, Mr. 8air« 
yerl^ replied the^etee with gi«»t shtili- 
ness and rapidity of vtteintiee^ ^AinUh 
enough to Vfr swindled out of one Viaat, 
tod money leiit oat^of poekel heaidea, and 
abos^iff and inanini^by ynur ^eoda that 
dares to eall themselves moo, witlimit htv« 
fa^l the %MlsI» ttfriMil dvt orwhadow, and 
traisa enough made lebnng the fif»«Bgintt 
here,, .at two o'clock in the rnotnittig!-^ 
Turn them #f«fehesaw«y." < 

•*Yo^ ought to be sorhanied ef your- 
aelves,*^ gaM the vbice of Mr. Raddle^ 
which appealed to proceed' from beneaUi 
some dlatatat bed-clothes. ' ' 

«» Ashamed of thexh^lVed T' saM Mis. 
Badd^B^ " Why don't J-on ' go down, and 
knock ^em eviery one down stairs 1 ' jta 
would, if you w^s a man.'*'' ' 
. *f V iihauld if I w^^a Sozen men, mj 
.d^^,'^ jcepiie^ Mr.liaddlei pacifically, " b\^ 
t^ey?ve ^ther ^e advantag^^ «if ine Id 
numbers,, ipydear."^ . 
. M Ugh« yoRft fK^aitd !'• repUofl Mis. Ra^ 
die, with supreme fxmtempU. ^^Jh ypi 
in^il to :.tuiiivthei(^ wretches pnt^^oc aot, 
•Mr.«awyerrv .. 

«* They W going,. Mrik Raddle, they 'j8 
gohftff^'aaidi ihalanaemble B»(^« ^M an 
afraid you 'd better f n^*^ aaid Mr; JM^3^ 
•yer ''to hia iriendsi t M I IkangfU. y^ur weie 
aUdciti^jtoOin^neh hoia^.'?. - ,..■<,., 
'■ «< 11^*9 ftvisry^trtilhrtuMAe tMngv*' MddR 
priiBf 'mai^. ' *• Juat •arwe ^#%ro getting po 
iDomfbrtablev^td^^^ ThelhotiKraa, that liie 
priai inflii v^9")««t'h«)giii*inf>^^^ 
dtiwnlrig fee6ll«i6ti)0* of^ the «lorf ii^ had 
foijgotte^. 

*' It'& hardfly to he borhe;"'irttiff <hfe prim 
man, looking round ; — *• hardly to be bortie, 

i7iti'» '''■-^"■^ : • . ■ • \v^^^ ^ '" ■ 

♦*Npt to he endured,** replied JFackJffoJ- 
kips ; . •* let 's haye' the , other yferSe, ' Boq ; 
come, here goes.'* ' :,,,.,.'/. . ". 
-, '. :*SNo, ipo,, <(a<9k« don*t," int^osed Bob 
Sawy«rjt „Vi^'ft,,^H^pitai aojag, .but * ajja 
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tf»d we IfiiA beUer nut kftire the othw 
verse. They aie Very TMent people» 4fae 
people (9f tne hoese.^' 

'< Shall i step tip >tsdf8,iAid pik^ inttf 
Che landlord V^ inquiiiMi Hopkma, ** of keep 
on ringing the bell, or go and groan on 
Che staircase! Yon titay eommaiid me* 
Bob.** 

"^ I am yery mueh indebted to yixa fat 
yoMf fiiei^dshijp and good-nature, Hopkins,*^ 
said the wretclied Mr. Bob SaMryer, ** but 
I am of opinion that the best plan to avoid 
any iiurther dispijdte is for us to break up at 



** Nowf M<« Sftwver," seieamed the shfiU 
Hfoiee of Mie« Raddle, *^are them brutes 
going*". . 

«< They're only looking ibr thdr hats, 
Mr*, fiaddle,.'' said Mok^ ^ they are jgoing 
direcdy.*' • 

**Gimg^ said Mrs. Raddle, thanM^ng 
fier night-caip over the bannisters, just as 
Mr. Pickwick;, followed by BIr. TufNBUuiii 
emerged ^m Hke ettting^roomL. ^' Oeing ! 
What did they e«Bi> eorae for !*' 

*«Mydeat ma'am,*' ien»(Mftsl»iteld Mc 
Pickwick, looking up. 
: ." Get alonff with yoit^ you pM wretch t" 
replied Mis. Raddle, hastily wididrawing 
bier night-ca^. **0M enough t6 h^ his 
grandf^er, you villin 1 You 'xe worse than 
,9ifij of^em.'^ . . ' ^' 

. Miv Pickwick found it in vain to protest 
iiis iniMiceBfie^ 90 hurried down stairs tntio; 
^^hes^eet, whither he was closely followed 
by Mr. Tupnaan^Mr. Winkle, and Mr. 
fSnodgrass. Mr. Ben Allen, who was dis^ 
mally depceaned with spirils and agitation, 
flcoDiiipMied tiiem as Hia as London Bridge,. 
and in the course of the walk confided to 
Mr.Winkle, as an especially sensible per- 
. son ^ iolrust t^e spcret to« th^t he was re-: 
.aplYed t^ cttt the ihroat of any gentleman, 
. ^oept Mr. Bob Sawyer^ who should aspire 
todie aflSactions of bis sister Arabella. Hat- 
ing exipresiUMi hm determl nation to perform 
this paiiiful duty of a brother with proper 
|uraQkiiess,.fa^. burst into. tears, knocked his 
hat over his f^yei;,, and making the best of 
4ii»way had(,.)uio9ked doiible knock^a^ the 
4o#r oltbe Borough Market, jand took Qhort 
n^pe pa the.fiiteps alternately, till day-break, 
under the firm ioipssssioii that he lived 
tbeie,'«n4r^dfN:gptteathe key.. J ^/l, 

fThe visHem lH»9i^,«U d^^Mirted, in com- 

0Hanae.wi«bsith«|r»(her.p^SMn^ request of 

Mrs. Raddle, the luckless Mr. BobSawy/^r 

- Was ieft'abne^ tb m^t$^ «| the, {urohable 

^Mntsof tfae m9A0iw^ W the pl^ui^es of 



Mr. Weller the elder delivers some eniiad 
aentuneDts tespecdng Htennry ciompotftion : 
and, flsastied by hiB son SuiHmA, piiysa Mil 
instalment of retaliation to the account of the 
letefetDd geBHbnan with the red iy)SM|./ 

Tmm mormng of Hm thiiteentli of Febru- 
ary, wUeh the readers of this euthentito 
oarntdve know^ as well ae we do, to liave 
beeft the day immediately pseeeding MM 
wkich-wae appointed for ^e trial of MrHi 
Bardeii^e aetieb, wM a huay tune for Mb) 
Semtiet Welier, who was perpetaally ao^ 
^ged in traveliing from tiie Kiemmmi 
¥ult«ie t» Mr. PerlMil'» efaambers, «nd Iwck 
affain, from and between the hours ^ site 
iMdckip ibe mormng ^nd two in the after- 
noon, both inclusive. Net that theieWse 
any thiag whatever ^to be ddne, lor the eon- 
Bultationr Ittd t^cen piece, wmi theeowM 
eC proceeding to be. adopted had beon/i«h 
iilly ietenmned ^n^ but Afar; PiMtwick:Mtt|r 
in a most extreme state of ezciteiosMt, pe#- 
eeteied in cembndy sending small botes 
'U) Ids attemeyi mer^ eontauMiig tiie.ikh 
iqiliry^ ^Bear :Perket-«-lB all going^do 
welltnto^f^ijch Mr^ Poker limmblyJclH 
warded tbe reply^^Dear Piekwtelr— Aii 
well as possible;" the fact being jsa -We 
have elready UiMed that there was nmhing 
vrhatever to go on, either well or tU^omS 
the tdtlidg of the eeurt on die firiiovkig 
morning. ^ :,' 

■fiiit peQOlewfio go veluntanly to few, or 
arc feken forcibly there, 16r the first thme, 
may be dfowed to ladbonr iinder sinile «elt- 
porary irrigation trid anxiety: and jSatH, 
with a due allowance for the fipdlties 6f 
human nature, obeyed aH his milter's be- 
hests with that impertui^abfe good-htt«KMr 
and unruffleable composure A^ichibrm^ 
one of his most striking and amiable 6ha- 
Tiictenstiee. ^ .. 

' i^am had solaced himself with a mbilt 
agreeable little dmnet^ and was waiHng'et 
the bar for the glass of warm iiiiictiire |n 
whi^ Mr. Pickwick had requested hi^lo 
drown the fatigues of his morning's waSlft, 
when a young boy of'iabout three f6et W^, 
or thereabouts, in a hairy cap aiid "fustian 
overalls, whose garb bespoke a laiidittile 
ambition to' attain in time the eleyatiott '6f 
an hostler, entered, the passage of ; tfie 
George and Vulture, and looktd fii^t up the 
stairs, and then along the passage,, and MiVn 
into the bar, as if in searcn of somebody'' to 
yhom he bore a commission^ whcreupbn 
the bar-ij[iaid, conceiving it not im^robatAe 
that the said epiAmifision might be dii^M 



th^ eslablish- 



ifi 

to the tea 0^ 

ment, accdsl 
,^.**jNo^, jomijjrnian,'i«(bat dp yotf.want ?" 
^ .-'fig therf wjiybojy h^te, xjamed S'lim r* 
ia^nedl 4he y4v»<h» ia^ loud voiGe of t^le 

''^^'a^di^tfdtfaer MMef" taad fism 
Waller, looking round. 

t -i^V4u% » ■haffp'boT, TouaETSr? Mid Mv« 
WHlter ; ^tnady i wouldn't afaeivr. th^t weqT 
itli^^«dee teo mtu^, ; if i* Jirae joo, in -oiae 
mi^lmiij^todk.'koK. WkatidoTou^tiMnliy 
Main* i» « ^hot-^and aakinff avtelr SaaHi 
Hib m aamt^h'^liteneea aa a tiM JiadlsM r* 
^ f^^OoamdUt omiTBiVtQld/taw W tq^ 
fUidilheboy: . 

aaMiidai^dMaiii.' 
^^Nitn «8 •ddilreaia ripawiidi eoiiAlh# ami 

waaauT jtatiaar/* lajolMd tha^bbyi. . «*fU* 
•tiidma^ ^atoMay taaondni'to.iadi&a t^rtW 
$hi(M|;aib Wifltutf tkta artetaoott^ and i<$k 

■'■^^W9'tmj kliM^'-iiqp ^eav^'-^sM !b«L 
Weltt»r,!«ainiiii9 witlk/»:rexplaaalDry M^ 
4he 'IfMig lady?i» the^litf ; r««ea9Qd Ml 
-Mid(te^innndly.kB(Hira ipToCiii^y/akli^ iUMoae 
4^ 'HalV'^nf •4ii^kt%i aplnoi^ wDt 

>N»«««iyilieBi,?r»aid?tbaik^]jr, ^».yow iwoa.lp 
{MBelb Inm.'ktjahLd^kMA t»o«r *iraiaa»:V)qB; 
iBBiPilMl tacitett7oft<«^lo<iBiiar, l,iiad^n?fai 
Markit. Shall I say you *re cominVt!': j. 
V .«f ¥q» imt/^i mf(i^P^ ^^.4lv|it '«re stete- 
.aHMlt,; «r," ff©p^e4,lS|n^ An^.di,Y*?i «»?»- 
.fo^ai^d the : yoiaM . gi^nileiaafa .w^eii 
,«ii!Qr,:«wakeni|^g,?^irtha ^^loea in ^eoi^fe 
tYafi'^tjbto 4^1 ^q^ w4^ .^Ti^ralp|iaste a];id 
JNttii»«pMy{<5(fli!fct ^^nfa^ti^n8 .rfa dxover*/ft 
iwrWy^i 4^iwip^. fin > jkop^ of: pepijli^r 
fMrivB0Nfrffl^v<pliun^, ; .. , 

aence from Mr. Pickwick, who^.ufi lufi ttiefi 
j$t^ of f«9cit^«t^i|Xf!a»d worry, was by no 
jjQ^saija ^plq^aea at* bieiiij^ left ^ohe^ set 
ijefoire Jlie appointed liour ; ' and 
T rpieiigr pj twne at t^is diBpoqaV sjuin- 

.Ifiaq.down ad far as *tbe Miainsibh Hoiisie, 
^^wiii^r^'^ paused ana. contefppTated,' Wi^ a 
,jfiiiee^f;g^2a calmness an^ pbilo^opHy, tlie 
<^|mzoerous c,^s atn^ drfvera ' of ^bort sta^a 
jTJirbp'aaaep^ble liearithjtfamo^b place of re- 

"^^t ^otjbeijreat terror and con]jision>>f '<he 

so, 

j^ii^j towj^rds, te^aenli'^ll Mjiftet, 'throi^ 

e^1f??^>f%^;8j;eeW^^ ''As Re 

bWS .#HR^»iQg,«P^^y=ft^ ^n;d 

Htopped fhldSS at' almost Wei^bbJ'^dt tbat 

met his gaze, it is by no means surprising 

Jiai Mr. Welhr should have paused before 



posrrKUMO^vi^' t^PiE^f^\0¥ 



a >aaa]l latatbHefa, a^j|mi4M^l]^> ,wm 
ddw;..^;withiM>t to^e^ ei^f^tion P 
does appear surprising t^i his ^i#, should 
ha.ye 90 »o^a(u je^ti^ ,pp .c^rtajn j)ictiire9 
whiah were jBvpoaad toi sde^'j^^erem, than 
tie gfiTO » aii4<^^A>starV.^^^ ^^ nght' leg 
)i^it^ 8?^t yei^n^ex)9e,Jai|d[ ekclaiiiAed witS 
energy, ^' If it hadn^t b«en for this, 1 should 
h9? &Xg9} ffM alHHLt it. till it was too 

later M .; " ■' /■ ' '■[ '■""•' •. •■ 

^Trtje piurtioular pictute on wMcli Sam 
Weljejr's eyes .were fi^fd, as he feaid tiih, 
lyas^ a highly jcolpuiapd xepi^setitation 'of a 
couple of^human hearfd ^^^ed tog^th^ 
with an ^rrow, cooking before a cheeifB 
iSl^, whik >"hi;ar^ andlR^itial^^^atfftitfal in 
h>odc(rB'attil^,'^'gei]^^fflan^j«kig^l;M hi 
a blue coat and white trousers, and the lady 
iin a Hid€ip red- j^IiMe 'With a pantai^ df the 
^kriife^ ireie '^())>4ciaeliiig the linnC .wdii 
hungry eyes, up a serpentine gravel: filh 
iBffdSttiffthesi^ilBtd. Ad^^idedly iudelieate 
Ifoilag; gnf&oBtmi m b. rpair of winga aa^ 
iioHnioe^elaa^ waist AepiolM aaf^^upenntpod- 
i^^i<tki*t;oalBmgrf >aimr!aflfptati:fM|i ef tU 
spire of th^^liSralistn>4<anghap^ Piaoes^ 
|kie|4.tj|»,tihei jii»tan«e-f,,,and ^^^^^ 
formed a "valentine, ',pf;vfViak, ^»zw^ 
409. i^^aciiyptio^^, in .llhi^rwincloW tesi^iS^« 
il^ere waa;^,Wg^ ass6rtaieh£-Witb>n,^^Hich 
,ihe ahop^f^pex .pledj^'mniself to di^<)^ 
pf ;|o hj(^,po,untiyjnei^ generally, at t£e Itf- 




_. -^ _-fgdt*i 

ing, ^e at orice stfegped' ihtor tBte dfafiieito*^ 
^p. and re<ju0$t^d,\j;o W «efy«d'#ith* 
'sheet of *e'be4t giltr^e!* i li^ttef-^pfcr, 
"and a' liard -nibbed jf^ which cduid ^ 
warranted not, to SplUttet. Th€*c atilek^ 
•^hwingbeen jfrpmpAj BtipttHda;^*»>#^^ 
pn direct towards lieadennair Market 4it a 
gpbd roun^ jjja<fe; ViBiry -diffcreiit *lf Oih Ins 
recent lirigeniig; drne. ' Looking rtfiitod' kSa, 
)ie there beheld a ^gti-board 'bh Whidi' fte 
painter*s art ba<l'. delineated' sbmitlMiigf 1«- 
' motely resembliiig^a <^^!erfrt «lepiittHtt%ith 
an ^inline nP$6 Wlifeu'df 'triiiar. Ri^dy 
conj ecturihg^ th'at this ' *was ttie^ Blue »«u 
himself, lie grti^pe^ lnto4h^^^h<)^9e, w**ia- 




itip 



^yf6|b^utMM8 
^ b yotittg'tedy 

wh6"sup^rinteiid1^d''ithe ddm^atkf <tthMI^ 
rii^ts bf ty IJldelSoiMr; " ' 

" Wety '^Ood',-mi^'dear,^*''rtWK«d' Saai. 
^'I^ef^m^'-ltfll^ il^^'*f«»iftnBfitb'^ iirdihdy 
'^nd #^1lli^r ' l^ttl^.'Md'ffite^^BfkiUiiid, 'witt y^, 
ijffife-f"'"-' ,••«' >..' !.:jn. •■.;.' . , ,. • 
; '^j^l>y^dy'aiid<^#al«r'Uikeiaiid'thfe'tnk- 
Hftsma^^iitig^himf cmiiMidntii ttha-ikife 
parlour, and the young lady Jjeavtng «oaii- 
fully flattened down the coals to prevent 
their bVaiiw^, axvd carried away the poker 
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«D preclad0tte ip^f^iUxf^ ittt tt^bein^ 

«i|TtBOe» of the Blb^ 'doar lkiti|f ' tnt^" ha4 
tod ^««iiMd^ Sttot Welk»r'«dii ^M^f ^wp 
in «il^±iiMt^1b<r'Mo^iMd putted «<iQttiif 

hard-nibbed pen. Then, looking^«ai(Mij 

in it, and dusting down the' t^^'«<r:dvai 
iheiWitti^Hc b« mr <srum# of vb^l'tmde^ 
the paper, Sam tu«dt^ "tipi^dHlvplb 6f^4iii 
'•bait,''MfUai«d^l^cilk«^«98;'«iid !«to2)6se(l 
hhMelf'lo-wiltAi .-'• 

TwhiiA&B and'^Mileiiieiy^lto^nrebatiii 
&• M)it of vd«hr(ftiii# ttieinj3«lv«b )m(cti«al«- 

' i^ to the ^Monoid of peiinianflhip, writhig 
a letter ir mi v^My eator taiAs, tl<^bdM «U 
ways oo|iii4k«4; iieMsi««f 4a: ntcit «i8e$ 
for the writer to recline his head oil' liif 
left arin, aoat^ id pUiG0'hi«>^e« w^ n^rl^ 
mM' mn»mSI6 ion « lav^l iirtth ti«e papery ^^d 
whSe 0mKAng gidewaysi at th« letc«i ha 

> is «ioi|Mmdtiiig, tet felftn With fiiii toilfti^ 
iniaeiaaxy ehafatt^ra to «otre9poi|dv- Time 
motloift, although anqusatioiiabl^ of th0 
ffeat^t abibtttiioe 10 mrnta^ eompaaitioli^ 

miffd in Mi^rae diegr^>£« piogfiesa of li^ 
wfiter, anil Sam Had anoon6ei«ody bem^i 
ihH hoar andahfdf wtithttf ^•ida in aqiail 
teait, ftmeteiag ooit wroii^ IcNtars^nith hi^ 

- itttle finger^ ahd putting in' niiw 6n«s whioh 
required going over very often to render 
4iiein Yiftible thrmif h the oU %lola, Vheri 

\miA the mH^ikaie of his parent. ' ^ ' * ' 
** VflU^ Samihy^'' said thb Mfeu - 
" Veil, my Prooshan Blue," re8ulmdi|d 

i^M 9(m^]miitmd^fm hn peitw, ^^hut'ai 
tfae^lasthuitotiH ab<wt iaMMhdr4»'4ai»r§'' 

' ^Mis.yellerpaMMadiav^7y«9ad iUtgltty 
nut is uncommon perwer8e,!aTO ihifdeaaaat 

' Ifaia . mornin' ^^^ si^ed * vpon oalh •«^ l\)ny 
Veller,.fitq« That 'a th^ last vvmoaiwaa 
tsan^ed, fiamm^^"- replied' •AiriWall^,"un« 
tyinffMs sbai^.. • 

** No better yet V Inquired 'Sam. * j 
**MV the ^gyA'ptoMs aggerawtiteA;''' re-» 

' pUad Mr. Welter, ehakii^ hi« headt- ""^ But 

' vwot 'a that^ yod 'tv a^^doin' of-4purauit «aif 
iknowiadge tfDdar • <4iifi<9HirkiQs ^»*** eh, Sam-> 
tnyr ■-'. ,.':i ■• ' ■ :: : 

] '^i Vw6 dune now,"^' atiiA Sam, with flight 
embarrassment ^ *^ J • Va^baeh a ¥nritinV 

.**So'leee{Vi«piicd-»ir*W€llen ^^'Not 
to any youne ?oomaB,'l'hupe^fiaaKny»^^/i . 

i "Why it's n»!aae!af«ay1ji* it aiu't,** re- 
plied Saiii. -M iti*»a' walentlha/' 

. ** Aiwh&\P^]axcl*«imed-1kfr. Wellei;,' ap- 

f pajMBtly hfOfrdf^etric^eB biy the: word . ^ * // 
** A walentine," replied Sam. • 

'■■ . ♦* aamive44;8akaivrf»*^s»8d Mr. Wdllef, in 
reptohehflii' accants^-'M didnH think ydaiM 
ha*dori^ it. >AFter Ike; warning y^ou've had 
^ ]P0ttr ' foth «ifa wiciotta .piopmrnties, aotatr 



>itl^lSf!MUr'id'7aii:«pw| ihih hi^Weiy 
subject ; arter actiwally seein' and haih^ui 
the company (fif6fjh 6v(m ixMilh«»&-law, 
Tvh^ Tshbhldha' thn^^^tM^MsMdta^ 
aaiiioi'man^eouM? cfvw W'lbrtbt|il» tSfais 
dy|A^day4 ' I^dnNflHIdk ^mPditm^^oke 
iVfiSiiiadyv IdiinH thhik you 'd htT^^iba 
ifc.*« vThcM i tifl a rt ii M ky wera tsk tauoh ^ 



Hie gtM eld «9tti. : Ha> raisctBahiia tum- 
bler to his lips and drai»k aff'thaiaoiitMilp. 

*^N6vfr miadv Ssimy,^ vtnlM Mr. 
Weller, '« it'll haia Waiy^^woyiiV tyial to 
md at nl3rtt|M df lila, tat i^ pMdiV tcmgh, 
that 's vun consolation, as the werr ott tlMr* 
*h% f^marked wn tha^ t^oik' 'aatd: he woa 
afeerd he sUmM Wbhtig^ to Mil htM^ftr 
itiw'LaiidoairmarTdali?' ' ' 

^« Wot^n boh t«ii41'''Hl4dii«^3Httw ^ 
. !'<^Tb bee yioii maiirM,' Auktdjf^fto%$§ 
you a deluded wictim, and (!hliihin^iajlottt 
Mnbcenoe tMt>if 'ai all wdnr cafitt^,''^ re- 
plied Mr. Weller. " It 's a dreadful tnal to 
i4aihei^fbdin!a^'«hdr?Bth^i;aBitaiyi" ' 

>' Koii9aiai<" aiiid «iam; -^'^I^ahiYajrab' 
(t^gatnunmed^ dfAaftyga fat yoqjrarff jftoat 



that; Iknow]f««'B«s:>jQdiao^lhlM<ihitiia. 
^r^er in your )apit, 4ud ril zdad y^ Uia 
letter— there." ' \ ,■ 

We capnof distlnctlij^ aajr ^whatUer k' was 
jAie prespaot of the ptpay «r the oontoUrtbrir 
reflection that a fatal' dis^Miaitkin to ^ gat 
ciardoi ^ran Jn; Iha 'fi|nuly; and • oonidiiH he 
helped, which calmed Mr. WidlfaV iM- 
iagr^ and eansed his gticf to; aabai^k ' We 
should be rather disposed 46aay.flNt4ha 
mauli wiasaHatneA by aanrfJMMng tffie'two 
f oweaa jof conboihtion, fdr ta>ni»Qai0d the 
second in a low tnoe^hrary iiaqaently'i rmg- 
ing :tiia ^ell niean^ii^Ie,: to olsder: in; tSait first. 
^fie^en^vaatad hiniielf of hla ^fsticoat ; 
and lighting the pipe and plainci^ himpdf 
ftaifroBl; of Iha fire^ilh hiahaojc l^hiMft it, 
aodhat ha caald f^el Ual^ll aiesiti and 'ipholtwe 
agai'i^;ithe ik^intal-vpiece.Bt thotaixiartuH, 
Ajtisa^. ftorwiBB^ Saini and^ with! a founts- 
oanasf giaally m'adtfiad by ftha - abft w iM g-aii- 
fluence'6f.tobaocb^:i!squeiMad l«m-hi ^^6m 
away;??.. - /•:,•■•; ■ '-'-n--. 

Saiji i^pad hta p^n bltf tW mk k> M 
ready for any cozrecliQasv audi bi0aii';lRilh 
^<vefyiiumttM-vS'^ I ::' f '.. 

**• Lovely -t-*»-^'*';; 
i. ^ Stop,''^aaidMr.WieUffr,«iiigin9ih<)bell 
^ A. double iglafS9;iO' ithe tnlranabltf, uf 

• "Vary widl, SMr^f? 'refdW the.girlf.whp 
with gif^aA «fttctoeaa lameen^;^ Y^ 
returned, ana disappeared. » ■■,. . -. . : 

" 'Bi^ ha^ to' khaw jroar lamyshefe " 
ohsieirved : Stuiftw- 

w Yea^?' . lejJiad. hia ifilth«ir,>I^>t».be«» 
hem before, inc my thn#..- Go tbv«B^«»c<<^ 
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J^'Tiiiit in p!Mii7« i» itl^ ialBif08#d:te 



•'No^iio,? replied Sam. 
. «' Wei7 glad to IftNT il,'* Mid Mr. Welkr* 
. !*. Fo^btf 'a itiii»it*Tal ; no man aver talkad 
.«B poelnr 'aept .« hradle ml bann' dart or 
. Wanen'a Uackin' or Rowland'a ou» or 
noma <^ Ibam low laUbara; saTer yon let 
.,jroaraelfdowBlotaHlpoetiry,mjboy» Be* 
.^^ 9gmt Sammj. 

Mffr Wdkr Taawned his pipa with eriti- 
.idal aokmaity, aad Sam onoe mora eom* 
mancad, and lead as fdlows. 
. ^<^Loivaly ciaetar i feal myaelf a dam* 
med*"— 

» /'That ain't pfap«r," said Mr. WaUar^ 
ilakkie hia pipe fiEpm hia mouth. 

'* No ; it ain*t dammed,'' obaenred Sam, 
holdii^ tfaa letter iip to the light, •'it'a 
..^ahamadi' them's a hlot tbefa— «I fefel my« 
jalfaahamed.'" 

- -Waiy good," said Mr.Weller. ^Qo 
•n.". 

' *Feal myself ashamed, and oomplete^ 
«^' I fi>rget wot this here worn is,'' 
• aaid. Sam;, acratchiag bis head with the pen, 
.an Tain attempla to mmemher. 
rV ** Why don't yon look at it, ihwi 1" in- 
quired Mr. Waller. 

■'■ «* So I inm a lookin' at it," replied Sam, 
/^but there 'a anothor blot; here 'a a>c,' 
and a «i,' and n 'd.'" 
,: ** Oirenmwantad, p ' vhaps,". auggeated 
Mr.Well^. 

" No„ it ain't that," said Sam, ««ctream- 
4(Bribed, that'sit." 

''That ain't aa good a word as curcam- 
^irented, Sammy," said Mr. Weller, graT«ly. 
•* Think not I" said Sam. 
^ Nothin' like it," renaisd his &ther. 
^ Bat dcm't you think it means more F' 
laqaired Sam. 

' '^Vall, p'rhaps it is a. more tenderer 
word," said Mr. Weller, aHer a few mo- 
menta' reflection. ^ Go on, Sammy." 

" * Feel myself ashamed and emnpletely 
drepmiaonbed in a dressfai' of yon, tat you 
dnre a nice gal and nothin' bat U.^ " 

"That's a wery pretty sentiment," said 
the elder Mr. Weiler, removihg hb pipe to 
imike w»y for the remark. 

"Yes, I think itierayther goodj" ob- 
served Sam, highly flattered. 

"Wot I like in that 'ere style of wri- 
4in'," aaid the elder Mr.Weller, "i8,4hat 
there ain't no callin' names in it,— no We- 
<m»e8, nor no^n' o' that kind; woi's the 
,^aod o' callin' a young 'ooman a Wenns or 
a aneel, Sammy f*^ 
" ^ Ah! what, indeed t"teplied Sam. 

" You might jist as veil call her a gri^, 
*iM A oaicom, or a king's armis at ohoe, wMch 
s wety well known to beffcd-leetion o' 
MhttJof^ anjmajs," added Mr. WelWr; 



'» J«tt »» «eH^" mpttad Sam* 

" Diiva on, Sammy," said Mi. WeQer. 

Sam oompMed with Hie reqoieat, «nd pio- 
eeeded aa Ibllowa; hii feiher eontBrauiff to 
amoke with a mixBA expreasion of wiadom 
and eomplaeencj, which waa paortindady 
edifying. 

** ' Af(»a I aea jott i thought all women 
wasalil^'" 

"So theyara," observed the rid«rHr. 
WaUer, paientbalicaily. 

" ' B«t now,' aominued Sai)a» « now I fiad 
what a reg'lar soii-headed, Ink-rad'loaatur- 
nip I must ha' been Unr there ain't mdMy 
like yoa thoogh I like you better than no- 
thin' at alU I thought itheat to fioake that 
layther strong," said Sun, looking up. 

Mr« Weller nodded iqppflro¥in|^y, and Sam 
tesnmed. 

" ' So I take the privilidoa of the day, 
Mary, my dear-'^«e tiie genjein'n in diffi- 
eultiea did, ven be valked out of a Simdif t 
— -to tell yon that iha first and only timel 
see you your likeness was took on nty hart 
in much quicker time and bright^ colours 
than ever a Ukenesa waa taken by the pip- 
Ibel madieen (wieh p'r'hapa you may hire 
heerd on Mary my dear^ altho it 4oe$ fiaith 
a portrait and pat te uame and glass on 
oom|4eto with a hook at &e end to hang it 
up by and all in two .minutes and a quar- 
ter.'^' 

"I am afeered that weiges on the poeti- 
cal, Sammyt" ^i^ M^. Weller, dubiously. 

"No it don't," mpHed Sam, readiag 
on very quickly, to aVcMd^ eontesting tbe 
pointk 

" ' Except of me Mary my dear as yoor 
walentine and think over what I ' Ve said^— 
My dear Mary I will now condude.' That's 
all," said Sam. 

"That 'a rayther a sudden pull up, atnH 
it, Saminyl" inquired Mr.Weller. 

"Not a bti on it," said Sam; "she 'II 
vish there wos more, and &at 'a the great 
art o' letter writin'*'.' 

"WeH," aaid Mr. WoUer^ "theie's 
somethin' in that ; and I wish your mother- 
in-4aw 'ud <mly eondnet' her conwersation 
on the aaoae gen-teel principle. Ain't ysa 
a goin' to sign it 1" 

'^That's the difficulty," said Sam; "I 
don't know what /9 eign It." 

"Sign it^VeSer," said tiio eldest sor- 
viving proprietor of that namo. 

" ^on't do," aaid ^Samw " Never sign a 
walentine with yoar* own ikame." ' 

"Sign it ^Pickvick,' then," aaid Mr. 
Weller;; "it's a wery good name, and a 
easy one to spelL" 

" Thrf wery thin^," said Sam. " I enuld 
end with a werise; what do you think!" 

" I don't like it, Sani^" rejbined Mr. Wei 
\«t; c^lnnsrei k^aui'dsLTespetitaibleeoach 
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man «»^^ wrote p9e^»7cept one, as made an 
^actin' eovy o^ wemea the night afoie he 
j^Q8 hung tor « highway robbery ; and he 
W06 only a Cambervell man, so even that's 

But iSam was not to be dissuaded from 
the poetical idea that had occurred to him, 
so he signed the letter — 

*^ Yoar l<jVB-wck 
Kckwick,'* 

AoA having ^ded it, ia a vwy iatxicate 
maaner, a%«»eeaed a dow»-hiU dtfecCion in 
,<Hi6 comer: "To Maiy, House-maid, at 
Mr. Nupklas's Majors, Ipswich, iSufiblk ;" 
«ad put it into his* pocl^et, waieced, aad 
veady ibr the General Po^ ^his impoct- 
ant huainess havii^ been transacted, Mr. 
Weller the elder proceeded to open thsvt, on 
whitth he had simmoaed Ms son. 

** The fifst matter relates to your govern* 
<wr, Sammy," said Mr. Weller. "He 'a a 
Spqiii' to be tried to-morrow>r 9inH he V 

" The trial *s a oomin' on,'' replied Sam. 

" Veil," flEud Mr, Weller, " now I s'pose 
he 'U want to call some witnesses to speak 
to his character, or p'raps to prove a alley- 
bi. I 'to beea a tumin' the bus'ness over 
. in my mind, and he may make his^self 
. easy, Sammy, I 've got some friends as.^l 
4o either mr him, but my advice 'ud be 
thia hteie-T-never mind the character, aod 
«tick to the alkybi. Nothing Uke . a alley* 
. bi, Sammy, nothins." Mr. Weller loolwd 
very profound as he delivered this legal 
.opinion; and burying his. nose in hia, tum- 
bler, winked over the top thenoof, at his as- 
tonished son, 
^ " Why, what do you mean ?" said Sam ; 
*' yon don't think he ^3 ajroin' to be tried at 
the Old Bailey, do yon 1*^ 

*^ That ain't no part of the present con* 
sidemtioD, Sammy," i^^plied Mr. Weller. 
** Verever be 's a gojn' to be tried, my boy* 
« alleybi 's jthe thing to s^i him pfif. Ye got 
Tom Vildspark off .that \re manr«laMgfhter, 
with a alleybi. Ten all the big vigs to a 
man said as nothing couldn't save him. 
And my 'pinion is, Sammy, that if your 
governor, 4on*t prove a alleybi, he'U be 
what the Italians call reg'larly flummoxed, 
. and that's all about iu" 

As the elder Mr. Weller entertained a 
firm and unalterable conviction tbat the 
Old Bailey was the supreme court of judi- 
cature in this eoQiitry, and that its rules 
aad forms of proceeding regulated and«on- 
troIM ^e practice of all other courts of 
justice whatsoever, he totally disj^egarded 
the assurances and arguments of bis son, 
teadinff to show that the alibi was inad- 
missible ; and vehemently protested that 
Mr. Pickwick was being *• wictimised." 
Findinsr that it was of no use to discuss the 



matter farther, Sam changed the siiljj^bt, 
^and inaulred what the second' topie was, <i|n 
\Yhich nis reverend parent wished to con- 
sult him. . '** 
" Th?it*s a pint o* domestic ppHcy, Sam- 
my,'* said Mr. Weller. «*This' here Stig- 
^ins— »' -'^ 

** Hed-nosed manl** inouiiped'Sam. *'• 
. "The werysame," replied Mr;Wd!«r. 
"^rhls here red-nosed man« Sammy, wisits 
your mother-in-law vith a kindness asfd 
constancy as I never see eqaaHed, He *• 
sitch a iriend o'. the family, Sammy, thit 
ven he's avay from us, he ean*t bis com- 
fortable unless he has somethin' to remem- 
ber us by." "i 

" And I 'd give him somethin* af Hid 
turpeatioQ and bees'-vax his memorf Ibr 
the next ^n years or so, if I wos you," in- 
terposed Sam, 

" Stop a minute," said Mr. Weller^ "^^I 
wos a goin' to say, he alvays brinffs now, 
ja flat bottle as holds about a pint ana a faa^, 
and fills it vith the pine-apple ^mn afore ho 
gqes avay." • ' 

" And empties it afore he comes bade, I 
s'pose," said Sam. 

^* Clean,*" replied Mr." Weller; <«neter 
leaves nothin* m it but the cork and tfie 
smell : trust him for that, Sammy> ' NoW 
these here fellows, my boy, are a goih*, tb- 
night, to get up the monthly meetm* o' tbe 
Brick Lane Branch o' th6 United Grand 
Junction Ebenezer Temperance Associa^ 
tion. Your mother-in-l^w woe a goiif*, 
Sammy, but she 's got the rheumatics, aiid 
can't; and I, Sammy, — I 'vq got the t^o 
tickets as wos sent to her." Mr. Wellir 
communicated this secret with great gles, 
and winked so indefatiffabty aifler do.i^r so, 
that Sam began to think he must have got 
the fic do/oureuar in his right eye-lid. 

" Well V* said thit young gentleman.;'/ 

" Well," continued his progenitor, loot 
ing round iim very cautiously, "you arid 
I'u go, puncliwal to the time, 'f^e depaiy 
sb^phenl won't, Sammy; the deputy snep- 
hexd won't" Here Mr. Welleir was seized 
with a paroxysmof chuckles, which gradu- 
ally terminated in as near an approach to a 
choke, as an elderly gentleman can, with 
safety, sustain. . ' . * 

" Well, I never see sitch an old ghoBt in 
all my born days," exclaimed Sain, rubbing 
the old gentleman's back, bard enough to 
set him on fire with the friction. "What 
are you a laughin' at, corpilenceT' ' * * 

"Hush! Sammy,"— said Mr, Well*, 
looking ro^nd him with increased (^utidn, 
and speaking in a whisper: "Two friends 
o' mine, as works on the Oxford Itoadi and 
is up to all kinds o' ^mes, has got the de- 
puty shepherd safe m tow, Sammy; arid 
ven he does fiom^ Vi >Xvfe V5c\«tirL^\1i>swj^^s«k> 
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|^JiQV8m.tQ,Ap; ^ 4m£;*U see him 

(^ g-oQQ IB rum ^nrf Siratiar, ^ 
eyer he woe at She ifcrkis 6^ Gratiby, Bfifr- 
||did, andir thal'9 nQMaTin' a Utdd, dithei^.** 
JUii ijoil^ w$»9 Mr. W e&er^^ mbrie bu^-> 
Miminoderately, an^ onbe ^o^ i^la^^Md- 
into f^^9to,Q| paitial'Su^oeatioii, in couM* 

^ N^uig, Qoiijii hi^ye ^een ihof^ in ttc* 

'coim^ptByfiiti BiiH WelleirV feeling^, than 

^t]^i^*projec(ied e^po^ of the re^l prtipen* 

;>idea ana^ ^^Ues of ibe rW-tuisisa mdn ; 

and it l)ein£yery niBar the ^jp)pointed hotir 

^f meetijagt^ue father and 8oh took ihe ^ay 

at once to Brick Larie : ^am Abi forgetliilg 

t^p <kDpp^h|ii btter into a gen^xs^l p6st-office 

|^j||»to§)f waliei along. . 

„ The inoh^ly ineetingS of ttie Brffel: Laiie 

Braiicli of the Uhffed Gkiid Juf^^tion £be- 

laaximr/rmperanee A8socia.tion, ^eits held 

1^4 iaf99 rdpm, pleasahily ifid airily sita- 

!'§!f^.? ^ iQ|> ofdkH^e and cdinmodiotis 

'.jyi^ed ^ *nie president w^ the straight* 

walking' Mr. AhihohV Hiimitva convert^ 

} ^XffO^^jW'f, ^ ^choplmaster, aiid oc4:;asioii* 

viy an inherant preacher; ahd Che' secre- 

« 1^ was Miib Ji^a»Mi»dge, chaadlei^^ ^hop* 

.^ll^ei, jui enthiisias^c aiiid disinterested 

Xf^l, wh9 sola tea to t!ie metiibors. Pi^ 

"'' the commehcen^eht of bti6ihes8, 




hein*, to rise and address the eheer* There's 
% jtrtosg noman on XaB neXV Wfor piK firft, 
itshi^ drkidc nnttflfr^fflMlst^ii^ilnA'^i^; 
sUid ^e 'b ^ sWeltin* wkifohr BH^H^iiiy #^ 
eyes'." 

There is little doubt that Nir. ^Pl^^llte 
trobid haveeitrrkfd HislMn^M^^ in^iMoB 
firtb iihodediat^ ei6fe<Hiisbh, 'If A ^rtftrt itc/iB^ 
occasioned by pflltiikg u^ tHi J^ifpS aifd 
sanceis, had not yeiy fortanately announc- 
ed that the te»-driiik^g was oyer. Th6 
eroekery haTing been removed, the table 
%]lh tte greeit M&z^'c^^ %M iSimed ost 
intbth^eentr^of'thb ffoifOls VHit liMy ImmI- 
iiess of ftit erenUt^ was • <$6intillM«ed hf » 

'^Nab shorty #h6 Mddi^hly ftisHed Up *e 
itidStffy ttl the iTimiinfeiit *peH) of sriui^pii^ 
the #tro MtOe kgs ^e^aii^ y the dtii^'llisitB, 
"fndsaid: 

«« Ladies tiid hft^imt/rti (liic^ d«r «1- 
't^idl^tit bffothelr, M^. AiMlkeliy HiHiioi, into 
thelteir."- 

Tiie hdie^w^vM li ishekie c^eile^tiitt of 
poejketrhaildkcltehklib 'drt this }9i^o«>eiition; 
^anfd tHe impeio^its Ifltle ttisili^HtefAty' iAoY- 
ed Mr. Homm into f^ehflO^, Ifytuktner Inm 
by th^ shotriaM dii^ thtosfil^ f4tti into a 
tiit(hos;«thy ftraine, 'Whidi hiftd onee reptNv 
Mrtited that imi6!« of iuMltir^i Tiito wst- 
iiig o^handke^hiljfli was rencMt^d^; and Mr. 



^, L ^bh tu^e as they considered it expe^i* 

en^ ta le^ve ofi"; ana a large woodeh tofi* 

liay-bQx was conspicuously pladed upon the 

ii^e^ baij^ cloth of the business table, be- 

,,bihj which the secretary stood and ac^ 

,|Hiigwlea0ed,- with a gracioul^f smile, every 

addiUoh to.tl^ rich vein of copper ^hiteh 

lay.coiMiea^d within. 

J. 0'n fliis particular occasion the wbrtien 

OTahk iea to a mqst alarmiiior extent ; grea/t* 

ly to ^e horror of Mir. \yeller, seniof, who, 

iMibrly regardless of ail Sam's adirionitory 

^nud^h^, stared about him in ^ery direc* 

^}i<pn with the most undisguised d^stbui^^ 

inefnt. 



i&i S2^! Wpon forms, a;nd drank tet^ 'flntDnlvWho was a sleeiiy WlHlte-fii^ied nttn, 



Iti a perp^toal l^cfrspl^aiio^, bowed lAeekl^} 
to the peitt admhrttUon bftiUB feiiiaiefls tMd 
fbirmal^ todlt his seat. Sitenoe Wfls th«i 
procldm^ by the litHe mkti in tile M> 
shorts^ and Mt. ituMftt tt>se and said— 
That, with fte peKinlssibA <^f bis^«k Lstto 
Branch brothers and sisters, then and th«ie 
i^teeietit^ the sebltethlryAv^ld^ teed ^e report 
'o/the i^ifek LaM :6ydneh'^Ainilttsl6H« 
proposition which #Sil ilgalti ^f^ec^eiVed with 
a dexiidnsthilloh of ]J6bket^iiildkef<^ie&. 

The secretary haying SDeesed' in a tery 
indpneisisive rh^ttue^, and the eoiig^ wKit^ 
always sei^S ah asseMbly, trhen any thing 
particular is going to be i<yivdi htMng he^n 
doly perfbni^ed, tlte foUolriiig docanietit 
was read : . ' - 

" KtPdtLT 6t THE COMMITftTfe OT 1*118 BftfCK 
LANK miAkCH tfF i^tt etflTE^ iWlAfCD 
JUNCTION EBENEZi^Rf TttiM HtllJlNblk' ' A88^ 

diAtihi^i' " ^' '■''.' ■ 

^ Yotnr eoniminee h^e pursbed tbetr 
girstefhl labours duriiijf tiie paitt rabnth^ and 
have the tittspeakablb pleasi^^ of iraDtlng 
the following additional ewes cf cMhBrts 
teT^pbyaHde. ' 

<* H. Walker, tailor, yife, stM twe eWM- 
ren. When in beitefr cireumstanc«e;owds 
iq having been in this <ionstiinl habit of 
drinking a?e and b^r; says h6 Is noti*^ 




fhat^s WQt it Is. Why, this here old 
idy next ihe Is a drowning herself in tea.** 
."Be ^gjet, can't you 1" inurihiir^ Satn. 
«*Sara,*^ whispered Mt. Wellbr, 'a fo- 
ment i^flbrwards,in stbn6 ofdeepa^t^tibn, 
J *^ Btflurk rny Vords, rny boy ; if that\re sb- 
cre6ury feuer keeps oii for orily ^fe mintites 
jmerei he '11 blow himself up with toast and 

'jjj. ^Well^ let liiih, if hfe Ifkbs,*' feplied 
Sarrij *^it ain't po bis^ness o* ^dntti,'** . 
./j.^*Mf this here lasts much loriget, Sam- 
•j^,!* said Mr, Waller, in the same loW 
Voice, 'f I ^hall UxjI il my duty, ais a huitiabi 
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twenty years, taste ^ dog's noflBf^'^ytteh 
''y6\tt cendtttttt^ i4d vj^nr^ I^iiiry^ to be 
compounded of warm'|«>vler^ ttMXsi Busat, 
f^,miA i«tffle|' (a m4ii^attdt£oii:Tsr 
jmn Ml iBldorty' feaafi^) la Mfv oatief 
work and pennilesa ; tltiiika it itiaat be the 

- p&ii&e (cbMm) Of tii& kMa of thai lafer bf his 
fight hand 9 is iiot cehfeiiB <wiMt4 bnt ikak» 
it Vefylikely ti»at, if he kad draitik liotfaong' 
h^i watfer al] his liie^ his fiilbw wwkoito 
Wo<dd bavar haife aHafek a nt^ liail ili hbn, 
iattd- tbatbby'otoasioB^ bH aeci^Ml (tie- 
liiewloaa dkoBtf ng.) Hai: h^lblafp biH eoUL 
w^tM i^ dribk, iand neter feeki^ tkiifty, 

Xfieait^aoaew) 

^^ Betey= Martai, widdw^ o^e Ml^ and' 
ona ay& Ck^es out efaariog . and Waabiag,. 
iby the di^ ; never . bad ittora ^aA joile egna, 
bat kiU>wsiher mother diaak. bottled ataittr 
aiod ahoiUdb't wtiibder. tftiiai idaoaad'it <iih- 
nMtaae eheeiifiigfi) Tl^ikka it ai9t iibposaible 
that if she had 3 ways abttaiaed 6mB; sj^ilft, 

• aln jni^ht ba^^ had tninr eyes bt this time, 
(tmneadooa applbuae.) Uaedi at evety 
.|itee4iAM. went tof to bBTe ^ffhteari p^aeea 
4aj^ a past of porter^ and a giasa :ef spiHta ; 

.^lit mtice she beoaaie ^ measbei^ of the 
.Biiek:IiBti^Bi&ncb<,ba9:«lw«ya dematided 

• 4lire^ »n1. siiZpeDoe instead Xthe aattqaiiee^ 
BM«t df likia most i«te»est|pff fiict was rs-^ 

- eeh^ with deafi»iiig etitbuslasn4) 

. ^ Henry BeUet was fof jsimy. years toas^ 
imaferter sttwarioue oerporatioa diDaersi.dar- 

• Sag wkidh tine be aiank a great deal ef 
foreign wine ; may sometimes have panied 

^« bottib bi' Iwd hdne "with hkn; is not 
,i|i^te certain of tfaat^ but is. sure if he did, 
rlliat he draaik the ^ee^tents* . Feels reiy ]ow 
and melancholy, is very feverish, and has a 
tfanattet /thirst upon bim^; thinks it must 
be the wine he used to drink (cheers.) Is 
,,eflt of ejnploy now:; ^nd never toaehes a 
,4n>p of foreign wiie b|f any ehanoe (He* 
mt^adeus plaudit3.} 

. ^^Tbemaa BHrtoin is purveyor of cat's- 
; jneat to the Lord Mayor aad •3heriffiB, and 
loeiabeia of the Ceaanon Council (the an- 
. ttOBneement of this |^atleman*a name was 
received with breatbles? ' interest^) Itas a 
wooden leg; finds a wooden leg expensive 

• Jfoing ovBr.the^nes ; used to wear second-^ 
. hamf; wQoden legsi and ■dnok 1^ glass of 
;.hot gii^ and water teg^i'^ly ^Y^ nigbt-T- 
..foiacietimes two (deiqip. sigh^*) Found the 
, ^eqo^fhand woOdeQ ;lega Sjplii and rot yery 
. fiuickly f.is firmly persufi4ed that their con- 
stitution was undermined, by the gin awi 
water , (prolpq^^ cheering.^ Bu]^s new 

[.wooden legs now, and didnKa nothing bvt 
. water and weak tea. ;The new legs last 
iwice as long as the others used to do, en,d 
[he attributes this solely to his temperate 
!jaabits (triumphant fjieer&]i'* • , .. 

' ■ If. • 
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aBBiiiJHy: Ao> im^ HkM /wM a ^eng. 
) Witb « view ta tSflir iMdaai aiiA n^rai eiir 
jojmhuii bratfaec MopttiBt bad. aflapM tb^ 
bciauii^ wMda «# ««WbO: h»mh b#ai4 
of a Jolly YowMp Wafenaaa l" tp.tbe timp 
t»f the OU Hfaki&dtbt whieh b^ wosld re- 
ifueatthem to joiB.bfani« singing (friii^ 
appiaanr*) He might take that oppiHrttuBi^ 
idf'ttfcpteasiBgkia.irm persuasion that' the 
late ter. IMbdin^ aeeiaf the.eiiom;of hia 
farmer lile< had wiitten that SKMig. to ahqw 
the advantagea of abstinence It wa^ ^ 
Tsai^AaWMi alfnfl (n^iiilviBda of ebaeia.) 
The neatnMB <af the inteiestiag young B»aiv'a 
4tiaTa» this dexleiity of his fealiheriag> tl^ 
enviable state af . E^nd'wbioh ^nablei h|im 
i^habesratilivA wfrddofthapoelnto ; 

* ' Jfeow slfuig, tjunkiog. of 6oth«^. at all,** . '. 

all combined to prove that he mde^'ha'^ 
been a water-diinkcr (fcheetn.) Oh,'"\i^hat 
a state of virtuous jollfty ! (rapturous <*eW<- 
itig.) And what was thfe yduttg knan^ 
reward ! Let all young men present maii[ 
this: , . ^ 

*' The maidens sU flacked. to ^ boat a^r^- 

ily-" .; .r 

(Loud eheefrsj'hi whidi ihe ladies jbrn^d.^ 
what a bright example ! The sisterhooa 
the maidefts, flocking round the youftg "Wa- 
terman, and urging nini along the path oif 
duty and of tempelfance. ^t was !♦ the 
maidens of hunAle life only, whb soptHed, 
consoled , atad supported h im t No S 

"He was alWars first oars with the fine cky 

: ladiss." if.,..; 

(Immense cheering*) The soft sex to .a 
man— be begged paidoiif to a feihs^le-Hrat- 
li^d roupd the young waterman, and turned 
Vith; disgust, nrom the '^drinker of spirits 
(cheers.) 'fiie BrickXane Branch brothers 
were watermen (cheers arid laughter.) That 
ipom was their beat; that audience '^ere 
the maddens ; and he (Mr. Anthony Humm), 
hpwever ahworthilyi was '♦ first oars,** (tair 
bopnSed appUuse*), 

"Wot does he mean hy the soft feex, 
Samray?^ inquired Mr. Weller, in ^ whisper. 

.''The wimiri,*' sigJd Sam, in the: s^nib 
tone. ' * J 

"He airiH fa> out there, Samihy,''.t6- 
pliei M»^ Weller 5: "they must he k soft 
sex,--a wfery soft sex, indeed. If they l^t 
thejDQseWes rbor ganunoned by such felleia 
ashiny* \ . ^ " ■ ■ ^' * -s 

Any fbrther ohservations firom the ™ajff- 
nant olcj gentleman were <yut shott hy jmn 
.'commencement of the song, which Mr. 
Anthony Humm gave out, two lities at. a 
.tin>e, foy the information of ^tch ,'\l'.^^^ 
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MbifM»^ dhr^fpare wuLoqimiirted wM-the 
legend. WIsleitwasMDff svn^ftheiktlB 
ittaii ki the Anb^^oitB mapp^ued; Me 
letamed immedifttely ^n it* eonelaston, 
and Whi«p0ied Mn Alitlwny iiamm, with a 
liMe of the deepest impofltonee* 
- '« My fiiendB,'* eaid Ifer. HhtnUi, hciditig 
%p his hand in a d<tt)ree8tGarv manner^ to 
biespeak the sileneeorsuoh of the stwt old 
ladies as were yet a Kne or two behind ; 
^* my fiiends, s delegate from ^e I>orking 
branch of our society, Brother Stsggins, at- 
tends bdow.** 

Out came tiie pocket^handfceichiela mgain, 
in greater foree than erer, for Mr. Stiggins 
was excessiyely popalar aoieng the female 
eoflslxtaeney of Brick Lane. 

^ He may approach*, 1 think,** said Mr. 
Hiuom, looking round him with a fat smile. 
♦* Birother Tadger, let him come forth and 
<gieiet us." 

< The little man in the drab shorts, who 
juiawfflped to the name of Brother Tadger, 
l>u8t«ed down the ladder with great speed, 
and was immediately afterwards heard tum- 
bling up with the reverend Mr. Stiggins, 



Sammy," whispered 
in the countenance 



He's a comin' 
Mr Weller, pniyfte 
with suppressed laughter. 
: ** Don't say nothin^ to me," replied Sam, 
*' for I can't bear it. He 's close to the door. 
1 hear him a-knockin' his head again the 
lath mcA plaster now." 

Am Sam Weller spoke, the little door 
flew open, and Brother Tadger appeared, 
closely followed by the reverend Mr. Stig- 
gins, who no sooner entered than there 
was a great clapping of hands, and stamp- 
in|f of feet, and flourishing of handker- 
chiefs ; to all of which manifestations of 
delight, Brother Stiggins returned no other 
"acknowledgment than staring with a wild 
eye, and a fixed smile, at the extreme top 
of tiie wick of the candle on the table : 
swaying his body to and fro, meanwhile, in 
a very unsteady and uncertain manner. 

"Are you unwell. Brother Stiggins ?•' 
whispered Mr. Anthony Humm. 

"J am all right. Sir," replied Mr. Stig- 
ins, in a tone in which ferocity was 
•lended with an extreme thickness of utter- 
ance; *♦! am all right, Sir." 

"Oh, very well,'' rejoined Mr. Anthony 
Hmnm, retreating a few paces. 
. "I believe no man here has ventured to 
,tay that I am not all right, Sir," said Mr. 
^Stigdns. . 

" Oh, certainly not," said Mr. Humm. 
" I should advise him not to, Sii ; I should 
)»4vi8e hiua not,!" said Mr. Stjggins. 

. By this time the audience were perfectly 
j silent, and waited with some anxiety for 
*tiie rrisumption of business. 

••Will you address the meeting, 'bro- 
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tkerit" said Oiib Bmvm^ m^ a m^ of 
iHTttatioik ' 

"No, Sir,'! reunified W. Stiggins ; •• Na 
Sir. I will not. Sir.". 

The inestiBg looked at eadiotiier with 
raised egreiids, and a Hiiirmur oif astomsk- 
BBent ran through; the. voom. . 

"It's my opinioti. Six:," said Mr. ^tig- 
gins, nnbuttonmg his coat and speaking^ 
very loudly; "it's my opinion. Sir, thaf 
Mn meeting is dmnk. Sir. Brother Tad- 
ffer, &ir," said Mr« Stiggins; suddenly in' 
ereasing in ferocity, and tncning sharp 
roand on the little man in tiie 4rab shorts, 
"yott are drunk, Siri" With this, Mr. 
Stiggins, entertaining a praiseworthy desiie 
to promote the sobriety of the meeting, and 
to exclude therefrom all improper ehanc- 
teirs, hit brother Tadger on the summit of 
the nose with suc^ unerring aim, that the 
diiab shorts disappeared like a flash <^ light- 
ning. Brother Tadger had been knocked, 
head first, xiown the ladder. 

Upon ^is, the women set up a load and 
dismal soreamins ; and rushing in small 
parties before their fevourite brokers, fluBg 
their arms around them to preserve them 
from dan^r. An instance of affectira, 
which had nearly proved fetal to Humm, 
who, being extremely popular, was aU btt 
8uf!<»cated by the crowd of fenoale devotees 
that hung about his neck, and heaped ca- 
resses upon him ; the greater part of the 
lights were ouickly ]^ut out, and nothing 
but noise ana con&sion resounded on m 
sides. 

" Now Sammy," said Mr. Weller, tadting 
off his great-coat with much deliberatioii, 
"just you step out, and fetch in a watch- 
man." 

"And wot are yon a gbin' to do, the 
whil^l" inquired Sam.- 

•' Never you mind me, Sammy," replied 
the old gentleman; "I shall ockipy myself 
in bavin' a small settlement n^ith that *ere 
Stiggins." And before Sam could inter- 
fere to prevent it, his heroic paivnt had 
penetrated into a r«note comer of the 
room, arid attacked the reverend Mr. Stig- 
gins with manual dexterity. 

♦•Come off," said Sam. 

""Cpme on," cried Mr. Weller'^ and 
^itiiout further invitattoh he gave the re- 
^verend Mr. Stiggins a prdiininair tap on 
the head,' and began dancing round him m 
a buoyant and cork-like manner, whith in 
a gentleman at his time of life was a per- 
fect marvel to behold. 

Finding all remonstrances unavailing:, 
Sam pulled his hat firmly on, threw his 
father's coat over his arm, and taking the 
old man round the waist,, forcibly dragged 
him down the ladder, and into the street ; 
never releasing his hold, or permitting him 
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:ioslq»»«rtU tiey Mdi0dFlin.c<|nHC. As 
thej gained it, ^ef totd^ keai ihe sholits 
of tbae populacQ, who were witnetsiii^ the 

r remoYal of $he leveitei Mr. St^gtns to 
strong lodgings for the night, and hisar the 

f neiae oo^neicoed. Inr the dispwiaMm in ya* 
rious direetioas of the -MMxdbere .of the 
Brick Lane Braaieh of;l^ United Grand 
Junction Ebonezer Tempeniu^ Associa^ 
tion. , 



fcHAPTEB XXXV. 

' Is whoUy devoted to a ibll and figtithful rej^ 
of the memorable trial of Baideil agaiabt 
Pickwick.: ' 

**- 1 Wobde^ what the imman of the jury, 
whoever he '11 be, has got for breakleiit^" 
said Mr. Sliodgi^ass^ l^ way of keying up 
^ conversatioiit onihe eventful tom&agof 

. the faurteeiith of Febrviary. 

"Ah 1" said Perker, "I hope be's|rOta 
gead one." 

*• Why sol" inquired Mr.. Pickwick. 
" Hif^ly important — rory iiaportant» my 
dear Sir," replied Perkfur. " A ^ood, oo|i- 

. tented, wQlt*breakfasted jurman, i9 t capi- 
tal thing to get hold of. Discontented or 
hungry jurymen, my dear Sir, always find 

. for the plaintiflP.V 

** Bless my heart," said Mr. Pickwick, 
lookiiiff very blank ; '^ what do they do that 
forV 

" Why, I don't know," replied the litde 
man, coolly; *^ saves time, I. suppose* If 
it's near dinner-time, the foremaii t^es out 
his watch when the jiury have retired, -and 
says, " Dear me, gendemen, ten minutes to 
five, I declare ! I dine at five, gentlemen.' 
* So do T,' saya every body else, except two 
men who ou^t to fa^ve di^^ at thre% and 
seem more than half disposed to stand out 

Jm consequence* The foreman smiles, and 
puts up his watch * — * Well,, <genUemen, 
>^hat ap wo say 1*^plainti£r pr defendant, 

, gentlemen? I rather thiiiky so far as I am 
concerned, gentlemen,^^ — I say, I rather 

.thinky — ^bttt don't let that influence you — I 
K/Uker. think the plaintiff 's the msm.' Upon 
this, two. OS three other men are sure to say 
that they think so too-^^ of course they 
do ; and then they get on very unanimous- 
ly, and comfortably .^^ Ten minutes past 
moe!" said the little man, Ic^kinff at his 
watch» ** Time we were oft my dear Sir ; 
breach of promise trial^-couit is generally 

-. full in such cas^s. You had better rix\g for 
a coach, my des^ Sir, or we shall be rather 
late." 

I Mr. Pickwick immediately rang the bell, 
and a cqach having.b^en grccured, the four 



Piekwiekikna wl Mr. Padnr 
Ihamsdves. tberain^ md dsore to G^M- 
hall; SamWelkor^ lik. Lowten^ and the 
blue bag, follow«a|r in a eab. 

^^Lowlea," sud Pefkejr, w)m» they 
xeached the outer hall of the eovrt» ** put 
Mr. Pickwick's fnead«r ii» the stadtnats' 
box; Mr. Pickwick hims^f had better 4t 
by me. This way, my dear Sir, — this 
way;" and taking Mr»^Piekwick by tho 
coat-sleeve, the iitUe. man led him to the 
low. seat jast beneath the desks of the 
King's Counsel, whieh ia ooBStnicted for 
thf conveiaiei^ce of attomeysi who from that 
^ot can whisper into the ear of the leadiag 
counsel in the case, any iastructions that' 
may be aeceesaiy during the progress of 
the trial. The oeoupaiits of tlu? wat ace 
iarisible to the great body of speetatprs^ in- 
asmuch as they sit on a mu^ lower level 
than .either the barristers or the audience, 
whps^ seats are raised ^bove the floor. Of 
course they have their backs to both, and 
their faces towards the judge. 

** That's the witness-box, I suppose 3" 
said Mr. Pickwick, pointing to a kind of 
pulpit, with a brass rail, on his left hand.. 

^^ That's the witnessi-box, my dear Sir,^* 
replied Perker, disiatorring a quantity c^ 
papers firom the blue baff, which Lowten 
had just deposited at his teet. 

'^ And that," said Mr. Pickwick, pointu^ 
to a couple of enclosed seats on his right, 
** diat 's where the jurymen sit, is it not t* 

"The identical place, my dear Sir," re- 
plied Perker» tapping the lid of his snuff-box* 

Mr. Pickwick stood up in a state, of great 
agitation, and took a glance at the court. 
/Fhere were already a pretty large sprink- 
ling of spectators in the gaflery, and a nu- 
merous muster of gentlemen in wigs in. the 
barristers' seats, who presented, as a body 
all that pleasinff and extensive variety of 
nose ana whiskers for. which the bar of 
England is so justly celebrated. Such of 
the ffentlemen as had got a brief to carry, 
earned it in as conspicuous a manner as 
possible, and occasionally scratched their 
noses therewith, to impress the fact more 
strongly on the observation of the specta- 
tors. Other gentlemen, who had no oriefe 
to show» earned under thieir arms goodly 
octavos, with a red label behind, and tl»t 
under-doue-pie-crust-coloured cover, which 
is technically known as "law calf.*' 
Others, who had neither briefs nor books, 
thrust their, hands into their pockets, and 
looked as wise as they copvenieutly could; 
while others, again, moved -here and theija 
with great resuessness and earnestness of 
manner, Content to awaken thereby, the 
admiration and astonishment of the unin- , 
itiated strangers. The whole, to the jrreat 
wonderment of Mr. Pickwick^ w*»te dU\»lj?A 
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iiiMsrisdli^H* newv of ihrdty inr Ihsnwet 
'iinfttoibitf • flf«iii«r- )lM8lble^^jiui' es; if tto 
trial at sdl wef« eoiiiilig^«tt. 

A iMMTlSrom Mir. PMnriEy, ii0 k0Mittnred, 
^M»<f tobk fais Msft Heliind th« row ipfnwii. 
M^ t* tlM KiilgV €««tiiMl^ mttnoUd Mr. 
'tPiok^ekV attentimft; aii4 ketiad-acaiMly 
ttttomed it, wken Mr. 4S(«M[eUit SnubMn mh 
peaMd, {bUoW«d hy Mr. Mallani^ wbcxkrif 
nidHie Setrgeaut behind « large' «rtfli8on 
bagr^ which he pliMsed on his taMe^ md, «fter 
i«hSkiiiff htiftds whh Peik^r, Withdfisw, 
■ ITieii • wrtW ' enlBtisd two w ttrtto- • iii^e 
.Sergeants, and among tfienii oneriHfti a fat 
h&df and a ved. iaoe, wln» ntidded 4b a 
^endlT Manner to Mr. f(ergeMit Snubl^, 
and said it was n fine morning. 

*• WWo > that red-ftced man, who «Atd it 
was « fine morhing, t^: nodded to onr 
•ekmnse!'?** wMsf>e»ed Mr. Pickwi^. 

"Mr. Sergeant Bnxfbx,^ replied PeAsr. 
'*< lie 's onposed to us ; he letids on the (Mfifei 
. side. That -gentleman behind him/ is Mr« 
^kimpin, his junior." ; 

• Mr, PiSskwiek was jost- ^li the point of 
..in^jtiiring, with great' abhowence of the 

nian's cold-blooded TiHany, how Mr.. Ser* 
'geant Buufii^, who Was eounsel for the op* 

•posite* party, dafed to presmne to tell IVfr. 
Sergeant Snubbin, who was counsel fbr him, 
that ■ it was a fine morning— when he ' was 

'interrtrpted by a general' rising of the bar* 
risters," and a loud cry of " Silence !'' from 
the officers of the t^oudrt. Looking round, 
h& found that this was caused by the en-? 

'trance of the jildge. 

• ■ Mr. Justice Stareleigh (who sat in the 
fibseifce of the Chief Justice; occasioned 
l>y indispositton) was a niost partifcidarly 
imotji mail,. and so fat, that he seemed all 
tace and waistcoat. He rolted In, upon two 
little turned legs, tihd having bobbea grams- 
.y to the bar, who bobbed eravely to hiih, 
hut his little legs Underneath his table, and 

'his little three-cornered hat upon it; and 
"^ When Mr: Justice Stareleigh had dqne thi6, 
all v<ra could see of him was two queer 
tittle eyes, one broad pink face, and sbme- 
' where about h^lf of a big and very comical* 
looking wig. ' 

The Jildge^ had no sqoner taken his seat, 
'|rtian the officer on the floor of liie coutt 
.'called out "Silfence!" in a commandfng 
tone, upon which another officer in the gal- 
Jety cned "Sileiicfe!" in an angry manner, 
Whereupon three or few more ushers shout- 
ed " Silence !" in a voice of indignant re- 
';in6nstriance. This being done, a gentleman 
tn black, who sat below the judge, pro- 
|^*ieeded to call over the naines of the jury ; 
'and after a great de^ of bawling, it. was 
discovered that only "ten special jurymen 
were present. tJpon ^is, Mr. Sergeant 



> BazfiB ipngM < «j itatm // His iMHt^ipHn b 
blttdk «htmfffdc#gded loprMsiirto^ss^ 
olal jiiry tuv ofihv ouunivaui Jm^ymeai; aid 
a gnmip oam awl >a «hemUt twejle «nght 
direedy. 

** A f i i w ii .to' yoT nain^By g t i utkni o a, tht 
'f On may Wmtttomi^ stid the g e Mt mmru 
!>blflek.^iUcfatfdUpM»di:" 

** Hsre^^'Mod- the g ucm g roben 

"Thomas Groffin." 

** Here,"- said the chemist 

" Take thebo<^f ffentlemeii. You shall 
well and truly try— ' 

"I beg tlMf /conrj^V. p^o^,** said the 
chemist, Wh6 was ataH, thin, ^ellow-visaged 
mai^, ^' Wl .hq>e 1^ coi^ wUl eabciwip £py 
ailteiidaiios*'l . : 

" On what grounds. Sir,*' said Ms. Jiu- 
tice Stareleigh. 
; w I haife no aMfeta^t, nkj Ldidy'^BM tiie 

ShOPM#it,. ' ': 

** I 08&H hetp thtdl, Sk,^ i«p»^ Mr; Jito- 
litif tondeigh. ^Yeiishevld hire one.** 

«' I canH aifold It^my lord,^^ TCjtiBed Ae 
dh^nist^ • : •' i • ' '■ 

«« Then you ouglit to be able to sfi^md it, 
Sir,^' Md the: Judg^ reddening; for Mr. 
In8tie^1^titffaeigfif*sleii^[>er^rdmd oti the 
irritable, and bro^drad not cOTtradietfoih 

« I kn<JW I eU0ht to do, if 1 got on as 
well as I deserved, l^ut I don^ my Lord,** 
«nsWt^the^ chemist; 

^* Swear the gentleman,^^ said the Jtdgie, 
persmptorilyjt 

The officer hAd'gbt no fhrther than Hie 
f* You shall well and truly try," when he 
was again interrupted by the ohemist. 

"I aaty to 'be sWom, my Loid, sm II" 
Wid the tjhemist. ' 

"CertMnly, Sii*,'' i^ied the testy Me 
Judges 

«Tery wen, , tny iL(ird," replied Ae 
chertist, in « rjBii^fned manner^ "Then 
there 11 be muider before this trial 's over ; 
th?rt 's All. Swear me \f yoW ph)ase,'Sii'f 
and swwn , the ehemist was^ belbre Ae 
Judge conld i(ind words to uttefi 

"1 mi?rely Waiitedinxobs^ir^^ riltLord," 
said tl^e (^liemitirt, tafking his setit wtth gr^it 
deliberatt(Ai, *• that 1 We left iiobody ^rtIt an 
• errand-rboy in niy sfeop, ; He is it yerjr nice 
boy; my Lord, but he^is hot mutjh Acquaint- 
ed. With drtjgs^ and I know drat the me- 
vailiiig' impression on his mind \i8, that Ep- 
som salts niealiis bxalie ac?id,; fetxidtiyTup df 
senna, landanttm ; That '* .adl, my:. Jiord." 
With fliis, ^tatt chemist cojiipose^ him- 
self into a' cbmfbrtable' attitude, atid^ as- 
suming a pTeasaiit ^resiioti' (rf Counte- 
nance, appeared to have plr0p^d )iitnself 
for the worst. " ^ - 

. Mr.. Pickwick was regarding the. chemist 
with fbelings' of the deepest ^brrdr, when 
a slight sensatkm was perceptibk in ^h( 
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#i!rdd Mrs. 'Mfeeli, ^»ppe#t0d by Miw. 
CfiiiJj^iri^, Was-led i», wnd plaoiedi,' Wi a idwteip-' 
itti^:fitta<i&, «t thfe >Aier en* <tf the Matron 
^(^y^ ^tVPicktHck ««it/ /Am •itttrt^ikflit' 
i!ih«i*eU*i Wa« th«W handed itt ^f Mr. ®od* 
«6ni aaid a ^« *>f pattens' by Hfr; Pogg, 
6a^ df whom had ptep\sr^ a most Bjnwpa*' 
^i^^ fLted ttielanehol j face^ 'for rth« ocea^ 
Sirni. -Mfs. Sand«T9:th«n app6ai^ loadine 
hi Master bardetl. At si^ht of her child, 
Mi^. Bfirdell Btai«sit ; BQ^&idy lieMwiteotuig 
h^^f, a^ kissed hkn jn- a ^ntio^nhiiiier ;: 
knd'{hS!i«^p8itig4ii4o a sttite of iiysSirioal; 
M)e«$lit]^, the 'good iady vequcstld faibe' 
tiffti^nAdd Whftte «hs' w«»/ ilkiiepiytQ 'this, 
Mrs. Clap^S fmA Mm. ^aiideis hn^ 
m^t^diie 'vrntyi and irc^ ^viiUo Messrs. 
l)e#S0& and Fo^gr^ntrsktod lilovpfantiff l» 
IsoMpose herself. SerfsantSualbsNiUbedj 
lii^ '^yeS'^oryhtffd with » >lasf« \Hiit» hfmd«> 
%eirchieJF, 4lnd ^vs «n ^ppealin^ 'look to*^ 
-«t*a*»Sith* jury; '^HOle the Jii4fee'wii8 iieibi^ 
ttff^eitod, luid sev^na^f iiheebeholdei* tritki 
tie e^f^h ddvvn th^r emotiotis.' 

' » ^^eiy gbed tietson that, indeed;" whi»- 
pered Perker to IVfir. Pickwick. ♦*Cmiiilial 
fcrll^^ws^os^Dodeeti andFogrg; excellent 
ideiisrof e^Eedtf my doar <8ir, oMeelknit.'' 
-^•Afe i^k»r spoke, Mre. fiaardellThega»>td 
ttmtpmiU^ slow degtees^ wkiie MrBi<!^ttp^ 
,f«ns^ eiier aieerefal' survey of MasSeir Ba^ 
-Mils iMmetie and the bimoD^vles^tonmbiQli 
th)«|r veveredly liiehinffed, plaeed? fiira on ^ 
Hloor df thr«obrt in flroiit df bisimodieri^^^ 
^Mfnaiai^diBg' ^ position in wfaioh ; he coaU i 
iibt fail to awaken the fbU «omniiasiiitioh - 
;aiid ' sym^Mfay of b«lth i JndgeH sind jnry . 
.'Thie'-WUi not ;dOne withoot: considerable 
^MfptiMimi and many- tears on; the* ptit tof 
mfe ?^otmg gentleman <i himself, iwlie.fhad 
fO^vtmn inward tnisgiTings > thai* tfale fkmji^ 
him within the full giare ol^iheJ«dige^fe;re 
-^as'only aifoli^la!I^^l«de^tohi&bebig{im-, 
^mediately oedered awsyfiiit insiaiit eieou- 
iMri^'oriorrtranSportation beyend thefleee 
idtHiiif'^ whole toniMofvhiB 'tfatwral lift, 
'^tl^^iefyilefeisfci «=— • • . .:.! . 

ft^Sardeii -sad Pickwick," cried' the gen-! 
-elMBiawlkf b1xek4 ealltiig oo .the lease, iwMeh 
r8taiMi-.fifstii(iw«heMBti :■ •' . 
Mi A«i;<dmibiJ the phd«tisr, !my(Lefid«^'^s^ 
>Mr. tievgeihl .BiJi^futt. 

"Who is with you, brotberi Biwfii»l?" 
' SRfd'.the. Jhidge. 'Mr.'^kMi|)ia ^biowed^ to 
AHi iUQrte itUdi .he' wilis.: '. .::■-<: 

M trf'^/Iappe^niri-ldiedBftwdiMit, j)l5i-i44J»dr 
-4ki4'Mr.^6airgeaht^^fi;dbbiiu ' ..^ I 

r -i^ Anybody '^idii;yieu,.'bi«tlfcer'8Qttbillin^lf' 
ahwibiwdithb/oooiJi?* .'■• '• ■•{} [•■,;. ■> 'i : 
~: .f^iHc;.iFlHnik.y,;«iy Itofdi!* drepi)iied.-.Sisr- 
tig^anl Siu]dlbai.-< •/? -' ij fM;>; • :'»'f:ri • 
' ^:r^«ergBiiniaiuBfeiaiid Mr* Ski<»F|».£»ie 
•Idm^luil^^^^ibald lii9iils%:<vwTttMig.i(aiim 
19^ 



the nwMS In iM M|e-^oeJk,.M»d ^iHfuU^ffiiif 
he wrote; ^for the «i«fe«4aftl» i^gppw i 
Shiibbtn aad Mr. ittoiB^yb" 

«* Begr your Loidehip's panloi^ PhuiJcy.' 
- **Ohy vwry good," «mk| the.JiMi^; ."j: 
inever^ad the. pleasure of he^ng««the gisii?'^ 
tkman'e iiame4M)f<ise.^ Here; Mr. Phiuiky 
bowled iaud . smiled, iMid {the judge bowed 
and smiled too, and then Mr. Pbui|ky«i 
blnsfaintf into #ie velry whttea of his e^rss, 
tiled to iook as if he •dida'^ know that every : 
bod^.tvasgazitt^el; him» Q^ thing wl^ch no 
mah' ewer SQCoeedeid in doing jet, immI in 
aU leaaonhble probebility, never "w^ 

"Go on," said the Jiidffe. ■ 

The Qsheffii agfdn qalled silence, and Mr. 
Skiiftpin^ furoceeded to " o^n the case^V; 
and the case appeared to have very litUe^ 
ijftfiideit when he: had opened it^for he kept, 
snob partaenlars as he knew, completely itq 
haBMelf,:and sat dovRn, alter a lapse of threci. 
naniites, leaving the jurv in precisely. the. 
sam/d md^aneed . stage, of wisdom .as they 
>irere^n;before4 . , 

S^j^emt Bi^&f«# then rose with 41 tk$^ 
BSijosty ^mu digni^ which th^ gr^ye< |ia- 
tufre of tite :pfQ<^eecang.desia9ded».ap^.)^V'p> 
ing "vshwpored 4e Dudson, *ad conferrsfl 
bi^ofty: Vpith Fogg, i>ull(4 ius gowji oyex 
hiershjml4ora,i9et|;^ hio wig, i^ addresf? 
ed the jury. _, : • 

'. Sergeanit Bvify^ began ^ Sfa^iAg*^ that 
nev«r, m, -the whole .course o^ hi» |ircfe»> 
^onnl «l|»eBi«Eioe ^^ never* J^m the veiy 
ftDSti«momeiKt:^f -bi« s^plyinff.hii|»s«ilf M) 
I^Mudy a«<b porapliiee of the law — ^had he 
eppro^obed 41 case. ;wtth feeUngs of such 
■dfi^ «motipn,' or withr socl^ a h^ayy^ sense 
•oC the: responsibilijTy. imposed ^pon him-r 
'«(4reiteo«i9ibiliity» h^ wcwld say, ^vhich l^ 
^otdd n^ver 'Yif^m i p^^psd^ w^ he> not 
4wey0d up-^nd sustained by .a c^victiori 
•so rslrongf: th^t it ^ii^unted to.poaltiye cer- 
tainty, that the cause of truth and justicq, 
6r,^.othei« i^vda. the cafusO: of his.wuch- 
injured and most oppressed cl^nt,;mu^ 
|piieTOl"Wttb *(B high-minded; a|id iptelli- 
gemt'dosen^ of mp^ .who<njEb& now saw,^ 
.th»t hnoc hef^Ke Mn>*' .; . . ■ : / . 

I Qonnsei .slfway^ ,begin4u, this ws^^.he 
cfiiuse 'H puts. the. jury on the very ,best 
Rfteiins wWi- -themselves, and n^ak^: thejii 
.think what sbaij) fellows they iusl bje.. ^ 
i^ihle. e^Sect. was jpioduced .in^ipe^iately* 
Seiff^ iuryraen h^ginning, t^ ]^k^ voliif- 
lidi^ons notes with tne^itrnpsteageoiesa, 
fc ,; f" :^oui|?i?P h^aid frosa jny kerned Jrien^, 
^gentlemop^^-^^oBti^ed (Sergeant .Bi^fu;?, 
,^eU feiioyfjng that,H.fcom, the learnea Trjieij|d 
iallud^d rtc), iiEe genti^^n of the Jpry had 
ihe^^just nothing. at^-TT^^yoaVveliesrd 
>4i<)q^ jpy Jearn^d fn^^ g^ntlem^Qj ^at 
..this.i0 a|i i^qn fpr.a l)Ke^h»pf prpiwfle bf 
.imiiniage,, in twWch. the 4ama^f[ r'' '^ " 
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ieftfiitd ftieiid, inmmiich as it did mytoome 
within my learned iirieiid's iHoviaee to tell 
yott, what^ afe ^e * iaciB and civeamstanees 
ot" the -ease. Tlioee feets and circum- 
atanoes, gentlemen, Toa ahi^l hear detui* 
ed W me, arid pTOvea Ky^ie animpeeoha- 
Me female wlram I w^l place in- that In>x 
b^jie you.** 

Ke¥e Mr. Sergeant Bnafoa^ with a tre* 
niendoae eikiphaaia tm the woid "feax,"' 
smote his table With a mighty sound, bmhA 
glanced at Dodson and Pogg, who nodded: 
admiralion of the sergeant, and indignaift 
defiance of the defendant 

."The plaintiff, gentlemen,** mntinaed 
Serigeaht Bnzfnz, in a soft and iQelanobely 
voiee, *'the plaintiff Is a widow; yea, gen* 
tilemen, a widow. The late Mr. B»lelly 
after enjoying, for many years, the enteem 
and confidence of his sovereign, as one of 
die guardians of his royal rerenues, glided 
tdmost imperceptibly from the world, to 
seek elsewhere for that repose and peace 
which a custom-house can never affonl*''* 

* At this pathetic desctiption of the d«» 
isease of Mr. Bardell, who had been knook"' 
ed on the head Vrtth a qiiart-pot in a pubtie^ 
hou80 cellar, the learned sergeantfs Toiee 
faltered, and he proceeded trith great «mo* 
tion — 

• **Sbme time' beforis ids d^th, he had 
(Stamped his likeness upon a littie boy. 
With this little boy^ the only pledge of her 
departed exeiseman, Mrs.Ba^rde^l shnrnk 
from the world, and ce«rted< tihe retirement 
and ttanquiliitT of Goewell-street^ and 
h^re she placed in her front parlour win* 
dow a writteii placard, bearing this insc^rip- 
^OA —r ' Apartments furnished for a single 
gentleman. IhquirC'iidthin.*^** Her^ Sep- 
'geant BuzfiiE paused, while several gen- 
Semen of the jury took a iiote of the docu- 
'ment. » 
] ♦•There is no date to that, i«f Incite, Sir t"! 
inquired a juror. 

**T^ere is no date, gefttleme**^*' 'replied 
'Sergeant Buzfiit ; ** but f am ittsmictM to 
say that it was put into the plaiiitiff'^s par- 
lour-winddw just this time three years.' I 
'entreat the 'attention of' the jury to the 
Wording of this document — 'ApArtnte«te 
iRimished for a single gentleman T Mrs. 
Bardeirs opinions of the opposite -sesfc^ gett- 
demen, were derived from a lonff contem- 
plation of the Inestimtible qualities of her 
' lost liusband. She had lio fear-— she had 
; no distrust — she had no flu^cioii-^-^l was 
eonfldence ^nd r^ance. 'Mr. BaidelV 
JsaSd the wi«dow; •; Mr. Bardell was a man 
6{ honour — IVtf./Biard^l' was it man of 
nis Word--Mr.BarailVwas W deceiver 
'-^Mrl Bardfell wad' bribe t sW^lei ^eUtle^ 
man hmiielf ; to single gefftlein^ I kM^k 



for protei^tum, for asaistaiiGe, far cmahAf 
and: for oonsolation.— in sii^le gentlBOieB 
I shall . perpetually 4^ something to le^ 
mind- me or what Mr. PardeU was, when 
he Unit won: my young and inatried affec* 
tiooa; to a single gentleman» then, shall 
my lodffiags b^ let.' Aotuaited by thii 
bcNitttifiir «id touching impulse, (tunong 
the best Impulses <^ our imperfi^t natoie, 
aanflemen,) the lonely and deaolate wi- 
aotiir dried her tears^ furnished her first 
fbor,- oaught her innocent boy to her mfr* 
temaL bosom, and put the bill u^ i|i her 
pailoMr window* Did it reoa^ tiieie 
teigl .No# The $eq>ent waa on the 
watohyihB tiatfi waft laid, thef mkm w-» 
preparing the sapper mad miBer was at 
work^ Beiere the bill had bei» in tj^ par* 
l«ii? window three days— '^ee days gentle^ 
tiaea**-«a betJl|r,^efeet upon tiiro legs, and 
beariag sdl/ the :outward semManee of a 
mon^'Mid -not of a monster, knocked at tha 
door of Mvs. Bardell's house. He inquir- 
ed within ; he took the lodslnga ; and on 
the very next day he entered into posaea- 
skMi of theitt*. This iman was Pi<^wick— 
PiKskwick, tb6 defbodant.** 

Sergeant Bnzfiiz^ who kad proQeejed 
with aneh ¥olubtlity that his fenoe was per- 
fiacdy crimson, here paused for bMath.-x 
'Hie silettce awoke Mr. Justice Staiekii^ 
who iatmediately wrote down eoqiethHiig 
i^iritii atpoi SHFithoift ainy'i^k in it, ^ad Imk- 
ed' umiBoally prbfound, to imp^nses the juiy 
with :flie beliefs that he alwaye thoogkt 
taoet deeply t^ith bis >eyes shut*, Sei^gaaat 
BttkAia proceedisd; 

•«tOflhi»^^inanPi0kwi6k I will say little; 
the subject. pMsents but'few attraetioDS; 
and i, gentlemen, ma not the matt, «or '«» 
you, ^entleiben, the.mento deligcfai in tW 
contemplation of revolting heartlesfuiesB, 
and'of systeniafki villany/' 
' :<I§ao»MrvPiekwkk,wkohad been wnth- 
ing in sOenoe for sosne tisie, gave n:viideBt 
start, es if some vagae idea of assaultitg 
Setgeant 'Busfiiz, in tiie august presence of 
justice and law, suggested itsetf to^kia 
mindi AnedriioMtory gesture from Peiker 
restrained liini, sad he listened to Hhe kua- 
ed ^ntieman's continuation with a lodL of 
indigBStioh, which ebiitraslJed fbreably with 
the admiring faces of Mrs; Oluppins aad 
Mrs. Sfmders. 

■* '^ i say syateinatic villany^ gienlienien," 
saici Sergeant Buzfaz, looking tfaroftsh Mr. 
lP$«kwici, iUid' talking o^ liim; ^and^ wiien 
I say systematic viliany,' let m* teUl the de- 
%ndant^ Pickwidk, if koibe in court, as I 
am informed he is, that it would hvnelMeD 
i»6re dieeent iri him, inore bJaoeoiing,; inbet- 
ter judgment, and in better taste^ if he had 
-eloppiw away.' 'Let -me tell kiip, gentie- 
'MeA, ikttt anyfSBiuieli df diissMit or flisap 



fPHBi Pignwiqjs/qw^o 



W. 



^omrt «ri31.irafc go4owi^ wi^ you; .that you 
wML I910W liow to'ralue.aqd how to appre-, 
€«Kle theoft; and let sne itell him further, as 
my lord - nwill . tell you,' gentlemen, - that a 
^oasMBely in Ms discharge. of his duty tp his 
tliei^ isaeith^ ta be intimidated nor bul- 
lied, nor put down ; and that any attempt 
to do either theiane or the other, or the fir^t 
or ^le lai^tvWiU )peceil on the. head of the at- 
teiBlj^terr b« he plainti^ or bejie defendant, 
be hsB. name ~ Pickwick, or Noakes, or 
Stoakes,. or Stiles, or Brown, or Thomp^ 
son." 

This fiittle^ diyergieidce from the subject 
in hand, had of course the intended effect 
of tufi^ng all eyes to Mr. Pickwick. Ser- 
flettt Buzfiiz, haying partially recovered 
hotH the state of moral elevation into which 
he had lashed himself, resumed*- 
'. ^ I shall, show you^ gentlemen,, that for 
two yeacB Pickwick continued to reside 
isonqtwitiy, and without ipteipruptioo or. in- 
termission, at Mrs. Bardell's house." I shall 
fihow you. that M|B.BardeU, during the 
whole of that time, waite^ on him, attendr 
ed to l^^oQiforts, cooked his meals, look- 
ed out his linen for the washerwoman when 
it went al^ofid, darned, aired, and prepared 
it for we^ wheu it came, home, and, in 
-4)idn^ einoyed his fullest trtist smd confi- 
•dienc^." I : shall showypu that, on many 
occasions, he gave half-pence, and on som^ 
iHacai^onS even »xpences, to her little hpy ; 
and I shall prove to you, by a witness 
.whoaei testio^ony it wiU be impossible for 
my learned friend to weaken or controvert, 
Ihat on ooe occasion hefpatted the boy on 
the^ heiad, and after inquiring whether he 
. had /won any dlle^ Iotm or commoneya l^tel^ 
(jbo^h of which I iinderstand t^ be,a parti- 
i^ular /species of marbles much prized, by 
the youth of this town,) made use of this 
;xeiiiarkab|($ expressio9<T*-\How should you 
like to have another father 1' I shall prove 
<,tO:>^o«/ferther, gentlemen, that about a year 
ago, Pickwick sviddenly began to abisent 
.himself ftr>m home, during £)ng intervals, 
, jAS: if with the inljention of gradually break- 
.kig.off from my client; but I, shall show 
you also, that his resolution was not. at that 
/time : SttfScie^tly strong, or ^at his better 
» feelings conquered* if oetter feeling he has 
,n— or that the charms and accpmplishments 
«>of.iAy clie^ prevailed over his unmanly in- 
tentions, by proving to. you, that ou one 60- 
j^s^fipXif.whh^ he returned from the CQuiitry, 
he distinctly aud in terms, ofltered her mar- 
. gi^ge>^ fic^iously , however, ,taking special 
•ear^.thai there ihould be uo witnesses to 
v^W.J8i>leipan^p.qntraqt; ^d t ^ in a situa- 
.'(ipa tQ prove ^\o. you,- oil the iesti^^ony of* 
three of his own friends,— most unwilling 
>iHi tn€«fi#8 vgentjemf^n — ^m^st up willing; wit- 
nesses — that on that morning he was dis- 



covered by.theiu holding the plaint^ in ntii 
arms, and spothing her agitation by hhti'^ 
resses and endeanhents.'*^ 

A visible impression was prodiiced f^ott 
the auditors by this {)art 6f &ie ledrned ser- 
geant^s address, brawing forth tw6 v«ry' 
small Scraps of paper, he proceeded-^ 

"And ripw, gentlemen, but one word 
more. Two letters have passed between 
theiBe parties, letters which are admitted to 
be in the hand-writing of tlie defendant^ 
and which speak volumes indeed. These 
letters, too, bespeak the character of thtf 
man. They are not open, fervent, eloquent 
epistles, breathing nothing but the language 
of affectionate attachment. They are co-' 
vert, sly, utiderhanded communications, 
but, fortunately, far more conchisive than 
if couched in the most glowing language 
and the most poetic imagery — letters that 
must be viewed with a cautiouff aiid snsp^ 
cious eye — letters that were evidentiy in^ 
tended at the time, by Pickwick, to mis- 
lead and delude any third parties ifi^ 
whose hands they might fall. Let me read 
the first : — * Oarraway's, tweh^ o'clock.— 
Dear Mrs. B.^ — Chops void Tomato sauce; 
Yours, PicK^vicK.* Gentiemen, what does 
this meani Chops and Tomato sinie^J 
Yoiirsi Pickwick ! Chops ! Gracious heti* 
vens ! and Tomato sauce ! Gentlemen, ii 
the happiness of a setisitive and confiding 
-female to be trifled away, by such shallow 
artifices as these 1 The next has no dat6 
whatever, which is in Itself suspicious.— 
*Dear Mrs. B., I shall not beathontetb^ 
morrow. Slow coach.* And then followtt 
this very remarkable expression-^* Don't 
trouble yourself about the warming-pan !' 
The warming-pan ! Why, gentlemen^ wh6 
does trouble himself about a 'warniing-pen ? 
"When was the peace of mind of riian W 
Woman broken or disturbed by a warmings' 
pan, which is in itself a harmless, d useful, 
and 1 will add, gehtletnen^ a eomfortfn^ 
article of domestic furniturpl Why is Mr». 
Bardell so eamestiy entreated not to agitate 
herself about this warmit)g-pan, un]ees''(jBts 
is iio doubt the case) it is a mere cover foi 
hidden fire-— a mere substitute for some ehd 
dearing , worid , or promise, ■agreeably to ia 
preconcerted system of correspondetice, 
artfully contrived by Plcktrick with a view 
to his ContemplatiBd desertion, and which I 
am not in a condition to explain ? And what 
does this allusion to the slow fcoech meani 
For aught I know, it may be a. reference to 
Pibkwick himself, who has most unques- 
tionably been a criminally slow coach' 'du- 
ring the vi^lioTe ^6f this transaction^ but 
^hosc speed wffl iioy be very unexpected 
iy accelerated, and 'whos<6 wheels, senile- 
men, aai he witl find to his cost, will vefiy 
soon be greased by ybm!'^ - , -^ 



834 



P orfT'ri li Ntb iiQ'^ F) A'# t AB ' O F 



UiiegiwbBiiiex th^ Jury sinfled at^iis fokhi] 

but as nobody took i% but the ^een-grocer, 

^^b^:,SQI)8itiY^f»ee|^ on the 9ubj6ct v(^i' 

y^TJ pxmMj occasioned by his having, 

s^iJb^cjte^f a chaise-cart to the process itt 

question on tnat identical' nioming» the 

If^a^d sergeant considered it advisable to 

Vmde^p a slight relapse int^ the., dismals 

^fore he coQcIuTJied^ . • * ' ' 

, '* But enough of ttls, gentlegien,'"' said 

Ux. $ergeai^ Buzfaz^ ''ii is difficidC. to 

•Tttil^ )vitb an aching heart.; it is 11) jesting 

^■hen OUT deepest sympathies are awa'ken- 

e^. My client's liopes and prospects are 

taliped* a»d it is no f^re of ^eech to say 

that her occupation is gone indeed. Th^ 

iill la dowa^-but there as no tenant. *^ii- 

gible single gentlemen. pass and repass-^ 

but. there is no invita,tiofl for them Jto in- 

*^^iite withinv or without. Ml is gloo^n and 

eiienfle in the house ; even ^he voice of the 

chUd is hush^<; )iis infant sports a^e dis- 

l^mfiTdi^ when his laother we^ps; hi$ 

*altey tors,' and lus *comm(Wjeys' are alike 

Oj^ect^d; he 'forgets the Ipng faiiiijiiar cf^ 

of 'lcJll^kJi^ dowjoL,' and nt tif^heese, or 

^d and even, his hand is out, l^ut Piclo* 

ys^ipk, gcnUemen, Pickwicki the ruthless 

4estro¥er of ^his domestio pa^is jin the d^ 

p^rt of Gosw^U-street — Pickwick, yho has 

^Qii»i ,i)D .tjtie. w^ll, and tli^ow^ ashes on 

i^e sward -T- PJckwick, who comes before 

ypiitpy^ay with his l^ear^less tomato sauce 

and warming-pans— Pidtwick still jears 

hip h^ W^^\] ttptlpshini efiron^ery, arid 

g^v^s rwithout 4 sigh ,oa the .luin ,he has 

pjjidQ. jDamages, , gentlemen -i- heavy da- 

mageSiL w the only punishment wifh which 

y/^ ^can visit hi»^^ the only recompeni^ 

yq\jL can award to pay cliesnt. And for :th ose 

Jai»ages shpi no^ appeals to, an eplighten- 

«4,H^ higti-min^ed, a li^t-fe^irig, a cqq- 

,9(?i^tiQu.%jadispassionate,.a sjippatbizing, 

*<cclnte^^plative jur^r. of )ier tciviliscdjtjQuri- 

jtofmon.J' '.With this beautiful ;peTojatJpn, 

:IVl|.\,Sejjg^?fpt'.Buzfu:? ^ ,^\^ij^"^pd Mr. 

^]HS|4ce gtareieigh wokp iJip. , 

, . "paij ^JSlizabeth Cluppips,** : said .$e?- 

^^^Xj^^^ii, riing .a ^nuiiite after;waf ds, 

iWith renewed vigour. , . 

. The ffuoaxest u^her, coifed for Efi,z,ab^th 

Ji'jippins ; , ajiQjtiver .jone, ^t a ilittle ^istarice 

joff, iftfns^id^ Eliial)^tb: Jupfeins ; 'and .a 

tthifdi rushed. In a hreathless state i;?tp iCing- 

ii^]treet» and . f earned ipr .Kfizabeth IVlu^i^s' 

< 1^11 he.was hoarse. T . •, 

.> , Meanwhile ]!Jl^, Gluppins^^ith fli;ecqB^- 

.bin^. as^i^taiice pf ,Mrs,!pax4e|t rMys. San- 

;d«r8«iM^J)p4^pn aiB^d W. JPpggi ii^^ hoist- 

^vi«to.t,h*witftea^b^^j ff^ wh^ ^e was 

4>i*4aFpeMeiofibij*e,^o|)L^eij^J^ „. _^ . , _ 

^«HV)d ^i.ffchpi bpttQ»niqw,/wit^,the .pocket- /lpu3, Sir, and fPrc^ tbenifcielves t])»6ii nnr 
handkerchief and' jp^^eip^^i. pop. h^*^^ 3^^ 'jsar;'* ' ■' ' ' 

^iif^km^»fimf"k\sHk^^^^^W^^r-\ ^' Well,ttr8.Cltippiis,'jrctt=<iFe» not Its 



ter 6f «plM'of soantflUli^<iHdisdii.tlie:iiA«fa( 
ready fot «ny ^etgenc^. Mn. :8«ndei% 
whose eyeswere intemy 'fiaDedott tfaajoige't 
fkee, planted tiermlf ^do^by, ^itk Att Ittgi 
mn))rellft ; keeping her tight thimb ^px^ssai 
op the ipiihg with an eaniest iabvBt^aam&f 
as if she were fully prepared to p«t it up it 
a inoment*8 hotiee. ' ; , . 

«« Mts. Cibpltins/' sai^iSergfeaatBusiin^ 
"pr^y o<>p3pose ybmself, Ma'amr^^ .aJMl of 
course, 'directly Mi^. dUppina waa deabad 
to cOQipose herse'lf^ ^Ite epbtpad^wkb ift- 
cveased vehettience^ and gave dlveis aian^ 
ing ipanifestations of an apjproaching iaiat' 
ihg "Rty ox, as siie afWrterards aaixl <of hei 
feelings being ioo many for her. 
* "Do ydu recolledti Mrs. Cluppinst'^ said 
Sergeant Buzfue, tafter a few unuhpoiteiit 
quesfloitS^^V do you recc^leet being in Mn. 
mrdeU's^bacik one ^air of stairs, on cos 
particular thorning m July lai^ wlieii iBhe 
was ducting Mr. Piekwick'B apartme^tl" ' 
,; '" YeS, my liord.and Jury, I do,»t«|pfifld 
bIts. Chipplns. ' ; 

" Mn npkwick's -sitting-iiooid was ^ 
Hrst-floor f^oiit, I helievel*^ 

♦* Yes, it were, Sir,'* replied Mre* Olup 
pins; _, - . ! 

•* What #e^ you doltigmtbe iMickiiooia, 
Ma'am?'* inquired the little JudfiSi ' '■ 
' "My Lord sin* Jury,*' said ft». €lyp- 
pins, with interesting ^gitatMm^ "I wdl 
not depeit-e y)du."• 
^*'You had -better not, Ma^aaii'* ««iidD» 
little Judge;"' 

" I was there," iwsumed M#e» GlafytM, 
'«* unb^nbvjrh to Mr^;' Bardell ; d 'had Wn 
opt with a 'Irtftlebftsket^ gen^emeny'tolmy 
three pound W re* 'kidney p^rtatiee^ whiA 
Was thfe^ pouhy tuppeiise ha^penny^when 
l\see Mrd. Bardell's sti^^door en l^e JarJ' 
' ** On the ?nrhatV' exclaimed the 'tftde 
Judge. ■ ' 

»*Partly .ope^ my ierd," said Skueaat 
Sniibbln. ^ . ' 

«^he mid qn !^ Jar,** said the Mttle 
JudMfe, Wilih a 6uiihirtg look^ 
. "T[t's all the same, my lord," said Set- 

feaht Snutbih. "TRie little Judge looked 
oul:)tfjxl, aiM said- he M make a Hole of it 
Mrs/Cluppihs iheti restiitied. 

;** I walkfej in, geiitjeriaen, 3«flt^ to e«y 
gbod' mprnin*, ai^d Went in a pematsoiioiia 
itjlanner up st^rs,^ and into the back loom. 
Gentlemen, there was the souWd of ^voiess 
in the front room, and-^''' 



'^' " And yoii listened J[ jSelieve, Mr84<Miip« 

JmnSv* said; Sergeant Btrzm^. '''"' 

^" «^ Beggin' ymt pjpidin. Sir," renliedlfta. 

C Juppins, in d m^j eidtic TOanber; ** I ^wnnM 

Scorn the hacthrti. '*Phe-V6iee*^w*8^^*e^ 
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iif ilioee Tweea Mm* Pickwiok^a S'* . 

' ♦' Yea, it wete, Sk ." 

' And Mrs. Cluppios, aAe^ datlncUy stat* 
it^tbat Mt. Piekviek addceesed lumself to 
Mrs. Bard ell, repeated by slow degxees, 9ml 
by dittt of many qaestioos, tke donyei«^tion 
with which our leaders Ait alpeady ac- 
quainted. 

■ The i<iTY lx)oked 8U8ptcio«Sv<.UBd Mr* 
Sergeai^ Buzfuz smiled and sat doti^n^ 
They looked positively aw1\il when Sefp- 
geant Snubbin intimated that he should not 
fsfosehexamine the witness, for Mr. Pick^ 
wiek wished it to be distinctly stated that 
it was due to her ts say, that her aecount 
was in substance correct. 

Mrs. Cfuppins havliig once broken the 
ice, thodgitt it a very ^curable opportunity 
a£ entering into a short dissertation on her 
own domestic affairs ; so she straightway 
pTooeede^ to inform the court that she was 
. Hie mother of eightobildren at tiiat present 
speaking, and that she entertained confident 
Expectations Of presenting Mr. Cluppins 
With a ninth, somewhors about that day six 
ihonthe. At this interesting point, the litf 
lie Judge interposed most irascibly; and 
Ihe effect of the interposftion was, that both 
the worthy lady and Mrs. Sanders were po- 
litely taken out of court, under the escort of 
Mr. Jackson, without further parley. 
" Nathaniel WinkliB,*' said Mr. Skimpin. 

* "Here!** replied a feeble voice. And 
Mr. Winkle entered, the. witness-box, and 
having been duly sworn, bowed to the Judge 
with considerable deference. 

, " Don't look ^t qxe,.Sir," said the Judge, 
gharplyi in acknowledgment of the salute; 
** Ipok at. the jury." 

' Mr. Winkle obeyed the mandate, aind 
hooked at the place where be thought it most 
pTo1;>3bJe the jury might bie ; for seeing any 
thiQg jn bis tben sftate of intellectual com- 
plication was wholly out of the question^ 

• Mr. Wihkle was (hen examined by Mr, 
Skimpin, who, being a promising young 
nian of two or three and forty, was of course 
anxious to confuse a witness, who was no- 
toriously predisposed in favour of the other 
tfide, as much as he Could. 

•* Now, Sir," said Mr. Skimpin, "have 
the gt)odness to let Ws Lordship and tbe 
Jury kuow what your name is, will you f* 
And Mr. Skimpin inclined hfs head on 
one side to listen with great sharpness to 
(he answer, and glanced at the jury mean- 
while, as if to iftiply tliat he ra&ier ex- 
j^ected Mr. Winkle e natural taste for per- 
jiuy would induce him to give some i>ame 
Which did not belong to hiiriJ 

" Winkle^'' replied the witness. 

"Whiit's ,your Chiistian name, SirT' 
Ungrtly m(]iuirbd die little Judgfe. 



" Daniel — any other name I'' 

" Nathaniel,. Sir-^my Lord, I mean/' 

"Nathaniel Daniet, or Daniel Naths 

. "Noiimy Lord, only Nathaniel — not 
Darnel at ^." 

" iWhat diijou tell me it was Daniel for, 
thent Sir r' in>)Viired the judge. 

"I dijdn'^ my Loid," replied Mr. Winkle. 

*• You did. Sir," replied the judge, with 
a severe frpwo. "How could 1 have got 
Daniel on my notes, unless you toid me so, 
Sirr^ 

^This argument was, of course, unan^ 
sweralile. 

" Mr. Winkle KaA laither 9 short memory, 
my liard," Interposed Mr. Skimpin, with 
another glance at the jury. " We shall find 
means. to refresh it belofe we have quite 
done with him, I dare say.'* 

" You had better be careful, Sur," said 
the little Judge, with s^ minister look at the 
witness. 

Poor Mr. Winkle boWed^ and endeavour- 
ed to feign an easiness of mafineir, whiolH 
in his then state of confusion, gave hiin 
rather the air of a disconcerted pickpocket. 

" Now, Mr. Winkle,'* said Mr. Skimpin, 
''attend to me, if you pleaSe,'Slr; a^nd-let 
me reoomfmend you, for your own sake* to 
bear in mUid his Lordship^s ii)juncti6iv» te 
be carefuL I believe you aie a partkular 
friend of Mr. Pickwick, the defeadant, are 
you notV ' ■■.'■' 

*^ I h^ve kriown Mr.* Piekwidc now, as 
we^ as I reeolleet at this moment, nearly*^** 

"Pray, Mr. Winkle, do not evade the 
qjuestibn. Are you, or stre yoti not, a par- 
ticular friend of the defendant^ !" 

" I was just about to say, that—" 

" Will you, or will you not, answer my 
question. Sir 1" 

"If yon donH answer the question, you '11 
be committed. Sir," interposed the litt^ 
Judge, looking over his note-book. 

*• Corner Sir,*' said Mr. Skimpin, " yes ot 
no, if you jjlease*" 

" Yes, I am," replied Mr. Winkle, 

^ Yes, you Mre» And why couldnH yoi, 
say that at once, Sir t Perhaps jon kno\^ 
the pkintlff too— eh, Mr. Winkle 1" 

" I don't know her ; I 've ^een heri" 

"Oh, ybu don't know her, but yoa'v? 
seen her % Now, have the {goodness to tell 
the gentlemen of the jury what you meaA- 
by fl«l, Mr. Winkle." 

** I mean that I am not intihiate with h(««^ 
but thAt I have seen her when I went fo, 
eall on Mr. Pickwick, in Goswell-street;" > 

" How often have you seen her,*Sijf !" » 

« How often 1" 

« Yes, Mr. Winkle, how ofteni I 'tt tn*. 
peat the^^^M^Stoti tot ^^ v^j(a^M^.^^dHa^>i^ 
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you require it, Sir." An4 iJie leaned gen- 
tleman, with a firm and steady frown, placed 
his hands on his hips, and smiled suspi- 
ciously to the jury. 

On this question there arose the edifying 
Krow-beating, customary on such points. 
First of all, Mr. Winkle said it was quite 
impossible f)r him to say how many times 
he had seen Mrs. Bardell. Then he was 
asked if he had seen her twenty times, to 
which he replied, *• Certainly, — ^more than 
that.^' And then he was asked whether he 
hadn^t seen her a hundred times — whether 
he couldn't swear that he had seen her 
more than fifty times^whether he diduU 
know that he had seen her at least soTcnty- 
five times, and so forth; the satisfactory 
conclusion which was arrived at, at last, 
being— that he had better take care of him- 
self, and mind what he was about. The 
witness having been by these means re- 
duced to the requisite ebb of nervous per- 
plexity, the examination was continued as 
follows — 

" Pray, Mr. Winkle, do you remember 
calling on the defendant Pickwick at these 
apartments in the plaintifTs house in Gos- 
well-street, on one particular morning, in 
the month of July last 1" 
"Yes, I do." 

" Were you accompanied on that occa- 
sion by a firiend of the name of Tupman, 
and another of the name of Snod grass 1" 
♦* Yes, I was." 
"Are they here 1" 

" Yes, they are"— ^-eplied Mr. Winkle, 
looking very earnestly towards the Spot 
where his friends were stationed. 
. " Pray attend to me^ Mr. Winkle, and 
never. mind your friends"-»-said Mr. Skim- 
pin, wltb another expressive look at the 
^ury. ** They must tell their stories with- 
out any previous consultation with you, if 
none has yet taken pisee (another look at 
the jury.) Now, Sir, tell the gentlemen of 
the jury what you saw on entering the de- 
fendant's room,.on.thi9 partioular morning. 
Come ; out with it. Sir ;' we mi|Sit have it, 
sooner^ lat^r." 

"The defendant, Mr* Pickwipk, ; was 
holding the plaintiff in his arms, ^it^ jiis 
hands clasping her waist," replied Mr. 
Winkle, with natural hesitation, " an4 the 
plaintiff appeared to have fainted away.V 
i "Did you hear the defendant say any 
Ihinffl" 

"I heard him call Mrs. Bardeli a good 
cfeatore^ and I heard him ask her to com- 
pose^ herself for wiifit a situation.it was, if 
anv body sHoiA)d WVBH^ of wpx4ff to tiaiat 
cffcet," . 

" Now, Mr. Winkle, I have only one 
IBOt€ ques^oii to^e^k yoa, ,aiyd. I beg you. to 
«r^iBjn/iid JuiiJ«rdship>^au4on^: Will 



yoQ endertake to swear that Pickwick, tfis 
defendant, dkl .not say on the occasion in 
question — • My dear Mrs. Baiddl, you're 
a good creature ; compose yourself to this 
situation, for to ttiis situation you must. 
coroe,'-H>r words to that efFectI*' 

"I*"— I didnH understand him bo, cer- 
tainly," said Mr. Winkle, astounded at his 
ingenious dove-tailing of the few words he 
hfiwt heard. . " I was on the staircase, and 
couldnH hear distinctly { the impression on 
my mind is — ^' 

" The gentlemen of the jury want none 
of the impressions on your mind, Mr»- Win- 
kle, which I fear would be of little service 
to honest, straight-forward men," inter- 
posed Mr. Skimpm. " You were on the 
staircase, and didn't distinctly hear; but 
you will not swear that Pickwick did not 
make use of the expressions I have quoted I 
Do I understand that?" 

"No, I will not," replied Mr. Winkle; 
and down sat Mr. Skimpin with a triumph- 
ant countenance. 

Mr. Pickwick*s case had not gone off in 
to particularly happy a manner, up to thii 
point, that it could very well sdTord to havft 
any additional suspicion cast upon it. But 
as it could afford to be placed in a rather 
better light if possible, Mr. Phunky rose 
Sor the purpose of getting something im- 
portant out of Mr. Winkle in cross-exami- 
nation. Whether he did get any thing 
important out of him,, will immediately ap- 
pear. 

" I believe, Mr. Winkle," said Mr. Phun- 
ky, "that Mr. Pickwick is not a young 
man 1" 

"Oh no," replied Mr. Winkle; "old 
enough to be my father." 

" You have toM niy learned friend that 
you haye known Mr. Pickwick a long time. 
Had you ever any reason to suppose or be 
lieve that he was about to be married 1" 

"Oh no; certainly not;" replied Mr. 
Winkle, with so much eagerness that Mr. 
Phunky ought to have got him but of the 
box with all possible, despatch. Lawyers 
bold that there are two kinds of particularly 
bad witnesses, a reluctant witness, and a 
too-willing witness; it was Mr. Wiukle^s 
(ate to. figure in both eharacters. 

** I will even go further than this, Mr-. 
Winklcj'f continued Mr. Phunky, in a most 
snaooth and complacent manner. "Did 
you. ever see any thing in Mr. Pickwick's 
manner and conduct towards the opposite 
sex to induce you to believe that he ever^ 
contemplated matrimony of late years, in 
any case 1" 

"Oh no; certainly not," replied Mr., 
Winkle. :. « \ 

;*' Has his behaviour, when, females have 
been in the case, always been thai^ of a maut 
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wlro, Tiaviug attained a pretty advanced pe- 
riod of life, content with his own occupa- 
tions, and amusements, treats them only as 
a father might his daughters ?^ 

" Not the least doubt of it," replied Mr. 
Winkle, in the fullness of his heart *♦ That 
is — yeSrT"oh yes — certainly,^' - 

"You have never known any thing in 
his behaviour towards Mrs. Bardell, or any 
other female, in the least degree suspi- 
cious]'* said Mr. Phunky, preparing to sit 
down, for Mr. Sergeant Snubbin was wink- 
ing at him, 

** N— n — no,*' replied Mr. Winkle, ** ex- 
cept on one trifling occasion, which^I have 
no doubt, might be easily explained." 

Now, if the unfortunate Mr. Phunky had 
9at down when Sergeant Snubbin winked 
at him, or if Sergeant Buzfuz had stopped 
this irregular cross-examination at the out- 
set ^whieh he knew better than to do; ob- 
serving Mr* Winkle's anxiety, and well 
knowing it would, in all probability, lead 
to something serviceable to him), this on- 
fortunate admission would not have been 
elicited. The moment the words fell from 
J^r. Winkle's lips, Mr. Phunky sat down, 
and Sergeant Snubbin rather hastily told 
Him he might leave the box, which Mr. 
Winkle prepared to do with great readi- 
ness, when Sergeant Buzfuz stopped him. 

" Stay, Mr. Winkle — stay," said Ser- 
jgeant Buzfuz, ** will your lordsbip have the 
goodness to ask him what this one instance 
of suspicious behaviour towards females on 
the part of this gentleman, who is old 
enough to be his father, wasi" 

"You hear what the learned counsel 
says, Sir," observed the judge, turning to 
the miserable and agonised Mr. Winkle, 
«^' Describe the occasion to which you refer." 

•* My lord," said Mr. Winkle, trembling 
with anxiety, " I— I 'd rather not.** 

** i^erhaps so^* said the little' judge; 
"but you must." 

Apftid the profound silence of the whole 
court, Mr. Winkle faltered out, that the 
trifling circumstance of suspicion was Mr. 
Pickwick's being found in a lady's sleep- 
ing apartment at midnight, which had ter- 
minated, he believed, in the breaking off 
of the projected marriage of the lady in 
quesUoh, and led, he knew, to the whole 
party being forcibly carried before George 
Nupkins, Esq., magistrate and justice of 
the peace, for the borough of Ipswich ^ 

** You may leave the box, Sir," said Ser- 
pneaiit Snubbin. Mr. Winkle did leave the 
box, and rushed with delirious haste to the 
Georoe and Vulture, where he was disco- 
vered some hours after by the waiter, groati- 
Ing in a holloiy. and dismal manner, with 
Ui^Jties^ bpried beneath the sofa cushions. I 

Tracy Tupman and Augustus Snodgrass \ 



were serenilly called into the box; bdtli 
corroborated the testimony of ihtir unhappy 
friend ; and each was driven to the verge 
of desperation by excessive badgerin?. 

Susannah Sanders was then called, and 
examined by Sergeant Buzfuz, and cross^ 
examined by Sergeant Snubbin. Had 
always said and Mie'v«d that Mr. Pick- 
wick would marry Mrs. Bardell; knew 
that Mrs, Bafdell's being engaged to Mr 
Pickwick was the current topic of convert 
SBtiofi in the neighbdurh<K)d, after the faint 
ing in July; h^ been told it herself by 
Mrs. Mudberry which kept a mahgle, and 
Mrs. Bunkin which clear-etaarched, but did 
not see eidier Mrs. Mudbenry or Mrs. Bun- 
kin in court Had heard ;Mr. Pickwick 
ask the little boy how* he shotild Hlce to 
have another father. Did not know that 
Mrs. Bardell was at that time keepingcom- 
pany with the baker, but did know that the 
baker was then a single man, and he is now 
married. Couldn't swear that Mrs. Bap- 
dell was not very fond -ef the baker, but 
should think that the baker was n6t very 
fond ef Mrs. Bardell, or he wouldn't h^ve 
married somebody else. Hiought Mrf. 
Bardell fainted sway on the morning tn 
July, because Mr. Pickwick hsked her to 
name the day ; knew that she" (witness) 
fainted away stone dead when Mr. San- 
ders asked her to name the day, and believed 
that every body as called herself a lady 
Would do the same under similar circum- 
stances. Heard Mr. Pickwick ask the boy 
the question about the marbles, hut upon 
her oath did not know the diffeience between 
an alley-tor and a commoney. 

By the CouhT— During the period of hex 
keeping company with Mr. Sanders had 
received love-letters, like other ladies.' In 
the course of tlieir correspondence Mr. 
Sanders had often called her a ♦♦duck,'' 
but never " chops'? or *« tomato sauce." 
He was particularly fond ©f ducks. Per- 
haps if he had been as fond of chops ami 
tomato sauce, he nvight have called her 
tSiat,^ as a telm of affection. 

Sergeant Buzfuz now rctee with iboto 
importance than he had yet exhibited, if 
that ^v ere jKJsSible, and vociferated ** Call 
Samuel Welter." 

It tvM quite unnecessary to call Samuel 
Weller, for Samuel Weller stepped briskly 
itito the b^x the hnstant his name was pro- 
nounced ; and phieiiig'his hat en the floor, 
and his arms otf the rail, took a birds*eye^ 
view of the bkr, and a comprehensive su:-' 
vey df the bench with a remarkably ebeer- 
ful arid lively aspect. 

"W'hat*s youir name, Sirl'*^ inquired (Le 
Judge. ' ' 

" *» S4«i Teller, my Lofd^" 4:e^\ji«5. vVs\>. 
genllemaxi. -«i a -^ ■ 
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, "Do yoii ncll it whk a * ¥• or a • W T " 
uiquured the i«dge« 

" That depends upon the taste and £uicjr 
of the speller, my Lord,** replied Sam ; " I 
hever had oceaBion to spell it more than 
once or twice in my life, bat I spells it 
Witha'V/" 

Here a voice in the gallery exolaimed 
aloud, "Quite rig^t, too, SamiveL; quite 
light. Put it down a we, my Lord, put 
it do(wn a we.** 

"Who is that that dares to address the 
Court ?'* said the little Judge, looi^ing up, 
" Usher.** 

"Yes, my Lord." 
> " Bring that peison here instantly.** 

"Yes, my Lord." 
' But as the usher didn*t find the pisrson, 
he didn't bring him.; and, after a g^reat 
•commotion, ail the people who had got up 
to look for the culprit, sat down again. 
The little Jnd^ turned to the witness as 
-soon as his indignation would alloiv him to 
2iq>eak, and said*— 

. *^Dayouijnow who that was, Sirl" 
: " I .ray ther suspect it waa my father, my 
Lotd," replied Sam. 

: "Do you see him here new V said the 
Judge. 

; " No, I <don*t, my Lord*'* nepliad Sam, 
staring rigiit up into the lantern in the roof 
of the Court. 

'*^If yoit could have pointed him out, I 
-would have committed him instantly,** said 
'the Judge. [Sam bowed his acknowledg- 
f meats, and turned, with unimpaired cheer- 
i fulness of countenanae, towards Sergeant 
Buzfuz.] . 

" Now, Mr. Weller," said Sergeant ©uz- 
ifot. 
I ".Now, Sir," replied Sara. 

" I belieye you are in the service of Mr. 
Pickwick, the defendant in this case. 
'Speak up, if you pleaSe, Mr. Waller-*' 

^ I mean to 9ipeak up. Sir,' ' replied Sam ; 
!" I *m in the Service o' that *ere gen*i'n)an, 
:and a wery good service it is." 

" Little to do, and plenty to get, Isup- 

])ose1"8aid Sergeant Buafue,>with jocu- 
arity. 

" Oh, quite enough to get. Sir, as the 
soldier said ven they ordered him three 
I hundred and fifty lashes,'* replied Sam. 

" You must not tell us what the soldier, 
-or any other man, said. Sir," interposed, the 
/Judge, "it's not 6videnoe»'^ 

" Wery good, my Lord," replied Sam. 
. "Do you reeolleet any thing particular 
-ftappening on the ntomingwhen you were 
first engaged by the defendant, eh, Mr. 
^ WeUer V' siad Sfecgeant B^afuz. 
" Yes, 1 do. Sir,** replied Sam. 
/ " Have thti i^nesf to tell liie Juiy 
t^hat it WH8,'* 



" I had a reg'lar new fit oat o* clothes 

that morein*, geB*l'men of the Jury," said 
Sam, " and that was a werry partickler and 
uncommon circumstance vith me in those 
day*.** 

Hereupon there was a general laugh; 
and the little Jud&re, looking with an angry 
countenance overliis desk, said, "You had 
better be careful, Sir.*' 

" So Mr. Pickwick said at the time, mj 
Lord," replied Sam, " and I waa worry 
carefiil o* that *ere suit o* clothes ; werrj 
careful indeed, my Lord.** 
. The Judge looked stemVy at Sam for fhll 
two qiinutes, but Sam's features were sf 
perfectly calm and serene, that he said no 
thing, and motioned Sergeant Buzfu% U 
proceed. 

" Do you mean to tell me, Mr. Wellef,* 
said Sergeant Buzfuz, folding his arms em 
phatically, and turning half round to the 
Jury, as if in mute assurance that he would 
briber the witness yet — ^" Do you mean to 
tell me. Mr. Weller, that you saw nothing 
of this, fainting on the part of the plaintif 
in the arms of the defendant, which you 
have heard described by the witnesses? 

" Certainly not,*' replied Sam ; " 1 was 
in the passage till they called me up, and 
then the old lady was not there." 

"Now, attend, Mr. Weller,*' said Ser- 
geant Buzfuz, dipping a large pen into the 
inkstand before him, for the purpose of 
frightening Sam whh a show of takii^ 
down his answer. " You were in the pas- 
sage and yet saw nothing of what wap 
going forward. Have you a pair of eyes, 
Mr. Weller r* 

"Yes, I have a pair of eyes," replied 
Sam, " and that 's just it. If they wos a 
pair o* patent double million magni^in 
gas microscopes of hextra .power, p'raps ) 
might be able to see through a night o' 
stairs, and a deal door ; but bein* only eyes, 
you see, my wisiori^s limited." 

At this answer, which was delivered 
without the slightest appear;^!©© of Irrita- 
tion, and with the most complete simplicity 
and eouanimity of manner, the spectators 
tittered, the little Judgp smiled, and S&r 
geant Buz&iz looked particularly foolish 
After a short consultation with Dodson and 
^^ogg* the learned Sergeant again turned 
toward Sam, and said, with a painful effort 
to conceal his. vexation, " Now, Mr.Wnller, 
I'll ask you a question on anothei point, if 
you please.'* ' 

"If you please, Si r,"- rejoined Sam, wilJt 
the utmost good-humour. 

" Do you remember goin^ up to Mrf 
Bardell's house one night m Novemb$i 
last?" 

"Oh, yes, worry well.** 
i'. . *'0\\, '^<>vv do Teuwbuiber that, Mr Wei 
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leT,* sdH'Sergfeant Buzfb^, tecoverfng his 
«phita, ^ I thought we should get at 6oin«- 
mtig at last.'* 

"I rayther thought that, too, Sir,*'TiB- 
'plted"Sam ; -and at this the spectators titter- 
ed again. 

■ ** W«ll ; T suppose you went up to have 
a little talk about this trial— eh^ Mr. "Vfel- 
!er1''ssii<I Sergeant Buzfiiz, looking know- 
ingly at the Jury. 

* '* £ went up to pay the rent; hut we did 
gtrt a tdkin* about the trial," replied Sam. 

" Oil you did get a talking about the 
trial," said Sergeant Buzfuz, brightening 
up with thie anticipation of some important 
discovery. *'Now what passed about the 
trial ; will you have the goodness to tell 
us, Mr.WeilerT" 

•♦ Vith all the pleasure in life. Sir,** re- 
plied Sam. ** Arter a few unimportant ob- 
serwatiohs from, the tw^o wirtuons females 
as has been examined here to-day, the 
ladies gets into a wery great state o* admi- 
ration at the honouraole conduct of Mr. 
Dodsoh and Fogg — thqm two gen'l'njen as 
is sittih' near you now."' . This, of course, 
drew general attention to Dodson and Fogg, 
who looked as virtuous as possible. 

"The attorneys for the plaintiff," said 
Mr. Sergeant Buzfuz, " well they spoke in 
high praise of the honourable conduct of 
Messrs. Dodson and Foga the attorneys 
for the plaintiff, did they f^/ 
' '♦ Yes," said Sam ; ♦' thdy said what a 
"Mrery geneious thing it was b' them to have 
taken up the case on spec, and tQ charge 
nothin* at all for costs, unless they got *em 
out of Mr. Pickwick." 

At this very unexpected reply, the spec- 
tators tittered again, and Dodson and Fogg, 
turning very red, leant over to Sergeant 
Buzfuz, and in a hurried manner whispered 
9P^ethipg in his ear. 

*' Vpu are quite right,'^ said Sergeant 
Buzfu^ aloud, with affected composure. 
" It's perfectly useless, niy X.ord, attempt- 
ing tp get at any evidence through the im- 
penetrable stupidity of this witness. I will 



not trouble the court by asking him any 
lore c|uestions. Stand down, Sir." 
"\Vould any other ffen'l'man like to ask 



more c|uestions. Stand dowi 

"Would any other gen'l'man like to 
mc anythin' 1" inc^uired Sam, taking up hi^ 



Bat, and J ooking round, most deliberately. 
' " Not I, ^r. Weller, thank you," said 
$ergean.t S nubbin, laughino^. 

"You may go down. Sir,"' said Sergeant 
Buzfu^ waving liis hand impatiently, ^m 
went down accordingly, after doing Messrs, 
Dodson and Fogg'3 case as much harm as 
he conveniently cpuld^, anid saying just as 
little respecting Mr. Pickwick a« might he, 
M'hicb was pr^sely tk^ of^jact he h^ hadi, 
li^ yie^ ail ?^long, . \ . 

" I dave no ohjection to admit, my Lord," 



said Sci'geant Shuhbin, "if it wif! save the 
examination of another witness, that Mr. 
Piokwrck has retired from business, and is 
a gentleman of considerable independent 
property," 

" Very well," said Sergeant Buzfuz, put- 
ting in the two letters for the clerk to read , 
" then that's my case, my Lord." 

Sergeant Snubbin then addressed the 
jury on behalf of the defendant; and a very 
long and a Very emphatic address he de- 
livered, in which he bestowed the highest 
possible eulogiums on the conduct and cha- 
racter oif Mr. Pickwick, but inasmuch as 
our readers are far better able to form a cor- 
rect estimate of that gentleman's merits 
and deserts, than Sergeant Snubbiii could 
possibly be, we do not feel called upon to 
enter at any length into the learned gen- 
tleman's observations. He attempted to 
show that the letters which had been ex- 
hibited, merely related to Mr. Pickwick's 
dinner, or to the preparations for receiving 
him in his apartments on his return from 
some country excursion. It is sufficient to 
add in general terms, that he did the best 
he could for Mr. Pickwick ; and" the best, 
as every body knows, on tlie infallible au- 
thority of the old adage,, could do no more. 

Mr. Justice Stareleigh summed up, in the 
old-established and most approved form. He 
read as much of his notes to the jury as he 
could decipher on so short a notice, and 
made running comments on the evidence 
as he went along. If Mrs. Bardell was 
right, it was perfectly clear Mr. Pickwick 
was wrong, and if they thought the evi- 
dence of Mrs- Cluppins worthy of credence 
they would believe it, and; if tUey didn'ti 
why they wouldn't. If they were satisfied 
that a breach of promise of marriage had 
been committed, they would find for the 
plaintiff with such damages as they thought 
proper; and if, on the other hand, it appear- 
ed to them that no promise of marriage had 
ever been given, they would find fer the 
defendant with no damages at all. The 
jury then retired to their private room to 
talk the matter over, and the judge retired 
to his private room, to refresh himself with 
a mutton-chop and a glass of sherry. 

An anxious quarter of an hour elapsed , 
the jury came back, .and the judge waw 
fetched in. Mr. Pickwick put on his spec 
tacles, and gazed at the foreman with an 
agitated countenance and a quickly beating 
heart. 

" Gentlemen,*' said the individual \A 
black, " are you all agreed upon your vei • 
dietl" , - 

" We are," replied the foreman. . ■] 
.. " i)o youiind for the plaintifli genilemeu 
or for Uie defendant V , .. - 
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. ^ 5nri^ what daroagesf jnvtkiiies t" 

'^ Seven hundred and fitty pounds.^ 

Mr. Pickwick took off his snoctacle*, 
carefully wiped the glasses, folaed them 
into the ease, and put them in his pocket; 
then havincf drawn on his ^orea with great 
nicety, and stared at the foreman all the 
while, he inechanically followed Mr. Per- 
ker and the blue bag out of court. 

Tliey stopped in a side room while Perker 
paid the court fees; and here Mr. Pick- 
.wick was joined by his friends. Here, tooi, 
he encountered Messrs. Dodson and Fogg, 
rubbing their hands with every token of 
outward satisfaction. 

" Well, sentlemen,^ said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Well, Sir,'* said Dodson, for self and 
partner. 

'* You imagine you 11 get your costs, 
don't you, gentlemen V said Mr. Pickwick. 

Fogg said they thought it rather proba- 
ble; and Dodson smil^, and said they'd 
try. 

" Yon may try, and try, and trir again, 
Messrs* Dodson and Fogg," said Mr. Pick- 
wick vehementTy, " but not one farthingf of 
costs or damages do yon ever get from me, 
if I spend the rest of my existence in a 
debtors' prison.^ 

'* Ha, ha r said Dodson, " You'll think 
better of that before next teno, Mr. Pick- 
wtrck. 

"•He, be, he ! well soon see about that, 
Mr. Pickwick," grinned Fogg. 

Speech!e»9 with indignation, Mr. Pick- 
wick allowed himself to be led by bis soli- 
citor and friends to the door, and there as- 
>iste<! into a hackney-coach, which had been 
fatcjted for the purpose, by the erer-watch- 
m Sam Weller. 

Sara had put up the steps, and was j>re«- 
paring to jump upon the box, when he felt 
himself gently touched on the shoulder ; 
and, looking round, his father stood before 
him. The old genth^nan's countenance 
wore a mournful expression, as he shook 
bis bead gravely and said, in warning ac- 
trents — - 

** 1 knowM what 'od come o' this here 
uiode o' doin' bisness. Oh, Sammy, Sam- 
my, vy wom't there a alleybi !" 



CHAPTER XXXyi. 

^a which Mr. Pickwick thinks he had better-go 
to Bath ; and be goes accordingly. 

** But siirely, my dear Sir," said little 
IVrKer, as he stood in Mr. Pickwick's 
apartment on the morning afler the trial — 
" ?ij7e]/ you don't reallf mean— really and 



setriously now, mad irrkalMm mri<— 1ba< 
you won't pay these costs and damages V' 

"Not one half-penny," said Mr. Picfc- 
wiek, firmly ; ^' not one half-penny." 

" Hooroar for th^ principle, as the money- 
lender said yen he wouldn't renew the 
bill^" observed Mr. Weller, who was clear- 
ing away the breakfast thin^. 

" Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, ^ have the 
goodness to step down stairs." 

. " Cert'niy, Sir," replied Mr. Welleiv and 
acting on Mr. Pickwick'a genl^ hint, Sam 
retired. 

" No, Perker," said Mr. Pickwick, with 
great seriousness of manner, ^^ my fViends 
here, have endeavoured to dissuade me 
from this determination, but without avail. 
I shall employ myself as usual, until the 
opposite party have the power of iesving a 
legal process of execution against me ; and 
if they are vile enough to avail themselves 
of it, and to anesi my person, I shall yield 
myself up with perfect cheerfulness and 
content of heart. When can they do thiaf 

*^They can bsne exeentioi^ my dear 
Sir, for the amount of the damages and 
taxed costs, next term," replied Perker, 
** jnst two months hence, my dear Sir," 

" Very good,** said Mr. Pickwick. " Un- 
til that time, my dear fellow, let me hear 
no more of the matter. And now," con- 
tinued Mr. Pickwick, looking round on his 
friends with a good-humoured smile, diid » 
sparkle in the eye which no spectacles 
Could dim or conceal, '* the only qnestioa 
is. Where shall we go to nextT* 

Mr. Tupman and Mr. Snodgrass were 
too much affected by their friend's heroism 
to offer any reply. Mr. Winkle had not 
yet sufficiently recoTered the recollection 
of his evidence at the trial, to make any 
observation on any subject, so Mr. Pick- 
wick paused in rain. 

" Well," said that gentteman, •* if you 
leare me to suggest onr destination, I say 
Bath. I think none of us have ever beeii 
there." 

Nobody had ; and as the proposition was 
warmly seconded by Petlter, who consider- 
ed it extremely probable that if Mr. Pick- 
wick saw a nttle change and gayety he 
would be inclhied to think better of his de- 
termination, and worse of a debtors* prison, 
it, was carried unanimously : and Sam was 
at once despatched to the White Horse 
Cellar, to take five places by the hall^nsf 
seven o'clock coach next morning. 

There were just two places to be had in- 
side, and just three to be had out; so Sam 
Weller booked for them all, and having 
exchanged a few compliments with the 
booking-oflfice clerk on the subject of a 
pewter half-crown Winch was tendered hini 
2^ a pqrtion of his " change^" walke4 baclH 
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to the George and Yultare, where he was 
pretty busily employed till bedrtime, in re- 
ducing cloths and linen into the smallest 
possible compass, and exerting bis meeha- 
nicaL genius m constructing a variety of in* 
genious devices for. keeping the fids on 
boxes which had neither locks nor hingesi. 

The next was a very unpropitious morn- 
ing for. a journey — rauffgy, damp, and driz- 
zly. The horses in Uie stages that were 
going out, and had come through tlie city, 
were smoking so, that the outside passen- 
gers were invisible. The newspaper-sellers 
looked moist- tind smelt moulUy ; the wet 
ran off the bats of the orange '/enders, as 
they thrust their heads into the coach-win- 
dows, and diluted the inside in a refreshing 
manner. The Jews with the fifty-bladed 
penknives shut them up in despair; and 
the men with the pocket-books made pocketr 
books of them. Watch-guards and toast- 
ing-forks were alike at a discount, and pen- 
i'ifcases and sponge were a drug in. the 
market. 

JUeaving Sam Weller to rescue the lug- 
gage from the seven or eight porters wIm) 
flung' themselves savagely upon it, the 
jBometit the coach stopped, and finding that 
4hey were about twenty minutes too early, 
JVf r« Pickwick and his friends went for shel- 
ter into the travellers' room — the last re- 
ispurce of human dejection. 

The travellers' room at the White Horse 
^/ellar is of course uncomfortable ; it would 
.be no travellers' room if it were not. It is 
the right-hand parlour, into which an as- 
piring kiteben tire-place, appears to have 
■walked, accompanied by a rebellious poker, 
tongs, and shovel. It is divide-d into boxes 
/t»r the solitary confinement of travellers, 
9ad is furnished with a clock, a looking* 
glass, and a live waiter, which latter art^ 
cle is kept in a small kennel for washing 
glasses, in a eomer of the apartment. 

One of these boxes was occupied on this 
particular occasion by a stem-eyed man of 
alxMit five-and-forty, who had a bald and 
glossy forehead, with a good deal of black 
Sair at the sides utA back of his head, and 
large black whiskers. He was buttoned 
np to the chin in a brown coat ; and had a 
large seal-skin travelling cap, and a great- 
coat and cloak lying on the seat ^side 
tern. He looked up from^ his breakfast as 
AAe. Pickwick entered, with ^ fierce and 
peremptory air, which was very dignified; 
end iiavtng serutimsed that gentleman and 
htH companions to his entire satisfaction, 
•hummed a tune, in a manner whieh seemed 
to say that he rather aospected somebody 
wanted to ta^e advantage of him, but it 
wcmldn'tdo. 

•V Waiter," said tha gentleman' with the 
whiakers 



««^i'' rallied a man with ^ dirtyv^m- 
plexion, and a towel of the same, emerging 
from the kennel before mentioned. 

'* Some more toast." 

"Yes, Sir." 

*^ Buttered toast, mind," said the gentle 
man, fiereely. 

'^ D'rectly, Sir," replied the waiter. 

The gentleman with the whiskecs hum- 
med a tune in the same manner as before, 
and pending the arrival of the toast, ad- 
vanced to the front of the fire, and, ti>king 
his coat tails under liis arms, looked at his 
boots and nnuinated. 

"I wonder whereabouts in Bath this 
coach {Mits up," said Mr. Pickwick, mildly 
addressing Mr. Winkle. 

"Hlim— eh ^what's that!" said the 
strange man. 

" I made an observation to my friend. 
Sir," replied Mr. Pickwick, always ready 
to enter into conversation. " I wondered 
at what house the Bath coach puts np. 
Perhaps you can inform me." 

"Are you going to Bath?" said ^ 
strange man. 

" I am, Sir," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

" And those other gentlemen 1" 

"They are going al«o," said Mr. Pick- 
wick. _ 

". Not iiiside— I 'm damned if you 're go- 
ing inside," said the strange man. 

" Not all of us," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" No, not.aU of you," said the strange 
man^emphatically. " I 'vetsjcea two places. 
If they try to squeexe six people into an 
infernal box ,that only holds lour, I '11 take 
a postK^haise «nd bring an action. I've 
foid my .fiure. It won't do; I told the 
clerk that it woyldn't do. I know these 
things have .beeti done. I know they are 
done every day, but I never was done, and 
I nevdr will be. Tbeee who know me 
best, bestknttw it; crush ne!" Here the 
6etce gentleman rang the bell with graat 
violence, and told tSa waiter he'd better 
bring the toast in &fe aeboods, or he*d 
know the reason why. 

"My dear ^r," said Mr. Pickwick, 
" yoit 'U allofw me to obaerve that this is a 
very unnecessary display of excitement. I 
hare only tijten places inside> for two." 

" j[ am gkd to hear it," said the heroe 
maiu " I withdraw my ^xpreaaions. I 
tender an apology. There "s my card. 
Give me your acquaintanee." 

" With great pleasure. Sir," replied Mr. 
Pickwicks **^We a» to bo fellow travt;.- 
lers, and I hope we shall find each other's 
society mutually agreeable." 

« I hope we shall," said the fieroo gen- 
tleman. "1^ know we shall. I like yo»: 
looks ; they please rae.: GeaatlenkMH . yf»nr 
hftiida and uaxam» Y^iBQWittk^'^ 
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^alutsitiotiB ibifotired this j^racrous soeech ; 
and the ^ef e e gentleman immediafely pro- 
ceeded to inform the-ftWnds in the same 
9hort abrupt jerking sentences, that his 
liame was DoiNrier, thkt He was goihg to 
Bath on pleasure, ^hat he was fotmerly in 
the armj, that he had now set up in biisi- 
irtess as a gentleman, that he lived npon 
the pr<$fits, and that the individual for 
^rhom the second place was taken, was a 
persbhage no less illustrious than Mrs. 
bowler, his lady wife. 

** She *8 a fine woman,^' snd M^^ Dowlet^ 
•••ram proud of her. I have reason."' 

••I hope I shall hare th* plbAdure of 
jodging," said Mr. Picttwicic, with a smile. 

•' YMi shall,*' replied--i>owier. ' **She 
shall know you. She shall esteem yow. I 
•eourted her tinder singular clrcumstatices. 
I won her throngh a rash vow. Thus. I 
■saw her; I loved her ; I proposed ; she re-- 
fused me.— ^ You love another 1'— -'Spare 
my blushes.' — •! know hkn.' — •Yon do.' 
•♦Very good, if be remains hwre, I '11 skin 
him.'" 

•• Lord bless me !" exdaim^ Mr. Pibk- 
wick inyoluntarrly. " 

•• t>idy9H skin the gentleman, '^ir^"''in- 
ijuired Mr. Winkle, with a very pale facje^ 

- -f* I wrftt^^ him a note, i said it wa6 a 
painful thing. And so it was," 

" C«rteinly," interposed Mr. Winkle.* . ^ 

•♦I said I had pledged my word as a gen- 
tleman to skin him . My oh«raeter was at' 
«take. I had no aitemative. A»an<^fllcer 
in His Majesty** service^ I w^s bound to do 
It. • I regretted the neeessity;, but it must \m 
dotoe. H^ wasopentocdhviodoii. HesaW 
that the rule of th4 service ^waSi imperative; 
HelM* I married her. Here 'a the coaeh. 
l'hat'sheth«ad.^' 

As Myi Dowlereoncluded, he pointed tb 
n'^tA^ whibh' h^d just driven up ; from the 
iipen window of whiiMi a rather pretty face 
iri a bi^hf bind bonnet Wacr looking among 
iihe emwd ion thc» pavement, mbst probfl^l^ 
for the rash man himself.' Mr. Dowler-piud 
iiis bill and. hurried outwit hia travellihg- 
eap, coat, ahdotoak; aild Mr* Piekwiokarrd 
Ilia firiends followed to seoare th»ir places.- 

Mri Tnpman and Mr^ Snodgcass had 
«eat«d themselvea at the back part^ of the 
^oaah $ Mr. Winkle had got inside, and Mr. 
i*iiAwipk was preparing to follow him, wiven 
Sam Weller came' Up to his master, and 
wtnspering Tn his ear, begged to sp^k to 
him, with ah air of the deepest mystery. ' 
' •<'Welly Sam," said^ Mr. Pi<^wiok, 
•• what 's the matter* rrow t" 

- ^•'Here'te raythefr^ two go,Sif,*^ lepHed 
Ham.- » ''■■•■,. •■ 
^>';Wha««"iM[uivedMr.Plokwiok. 



wefy much stfe^, Sir, lliat the prop^t^ 
o' this here coach is playmg sdme impe^ 
rtnce vfth ns." 

••Howi8that,Sahi1"s«ad Mr.Pickwickj 
•* aren't the names down on fbe way-bill V* 

*' The names is not only down on the vay* 
bill, Sir," replied Sam, *' but they 've paints 
ed vnn on 'em, on the door o' the fcoach.'l 
As Sam spoke, he pointed to that part of 
the coach door on whitjh the proprietor'* 
name usually appear^; and there, suii 
enough, in gilt letters a geodljy si^e, was th^ 
magic name of Pickwick. ■ ■ 

•• Dear me," exclaimed Mr. Pickwick^ 
quite staggered by the cbinwdenee ; •♦ what 
a very extraftrdinary thing r' 

•• Yes, but that ain't all,'' said Siini,aga!ii 
directing his master's attention to the coach 
door ; •* not content tith wWtin' up Piefo 
wiclc, they puts * Moses' afbre it, vich I call 
addin'. insult to injury, as the parTot said 
venthey not only took him fhjm^iis natiw 
land^-but made hhn talk ttt»- ^l^glish lang^ 
vidge artervards." 

•♦ It 'a odd enough certainly, Sam^" sBid 
Mr; Pickwick; **but if we stand talking 
here/we shall lose OUT places." 

•• Wot, ain't nothin' to be done in coat 
sequenee, Sir?" exdavm^d Sam, perfeetfy 
aghast at the coolness with which Mr. Pick- 
wick prepared to"* ensconce himself rnsidftr' 

•» Done !" said Mr. Pickwicks " Whit 
should be done?" 

•♦ Aittt nobody to be whopped for takitf 
thi» here liberty, Sir 1" said Mr, Welles 
who had expected - that at least he wosli 
have been commissioned to< challenge th0 
gitardand coachman to a pugiiisticMreoatf' 
ter on the spot. . 

♦*G^rtaiitfy not^" replied Mk Piekwk;k 
eagerly; ♦' nt>t on -any atcouiftt.- Jump nf 
to yonr eeatdire^tly.'^ 
. •• I 'm w^rymnch afeerd,'^' mtittofred Sam 
to himself, as he tamed aw«y, •' tha^ somo* 
thin' queer's come ov«t thevgo^emos, oi 
he 'd never ha^ stood ^is so .qtiet^ M tope 
that ^ere' trial hisn^ bvoke Itfs «»ntt, tnit it 
iook^ bad: wory bad." Mir. WeH«r.i*o<* 
hi» head gravely; andit is worttoy of re*" 
mark, as an illustration of the naanner in 
which he took tMs eircomstamoe to bearti 
that he did not apeak anbther woid until 
^e coa^ reached the Kensington turnpike^ 
which was salong- a time ibr hiintd renaia 
taottam, tliat ther faet Hiaiy hn coosldwed 
wh<A)y. unpveoit)d«nted; 

I Nothing worthy of sipeoial - iBontion o<^ 
enrred^^rhig the journey. Mr. Dowler 
related a variety of anecdotes, all ttiastift- 
tivot>f 'his own personal prowess land deape^ 
ratloii, .and appeoied lb M^ Dowler in 
corroboration thereof: when Mrsi Dowler 
iwtafiably.brotight In^lnitlieifbrm of anap 
l^odixt Siome remarkable fa«i oi: citeuni 
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Vt^fH^'Wliibh Mr. Dowler ^M ibrgotllsn^ or 
httd perhapi^ Ihron^i modeity bmhted, for 
'•he dddeim in eV«ry instano^^-weiil to «hraw 
-^ftt Mr. Dowler wa« «v«n a moi^ wondep* 
4nl>fell6W than he made hinraelf cot to be. 
-Mr. Pickwiek and Mp. Winkle listened 
with ?reat admiration, and at intervals eoiK- 
vereed wi^ Mrew Doivler, who wae m- yfttf 
iftgreeabieandfeseinatiikg' person. So,T^at 
%et«reen Mn Do^ler's stori^^ and Mra 
..Ootrler^schann*, and Mr. Pibkwiok'egfood 
htftnottr, and Mr. Winkle^s fMd listenra^, 
fhe tnsidee contiiVed to be inery conpemon- 
able all the wa^. 

The onteidea did as oatsideft always * do. 
-Iliery were TeTy cheerful and tdkatiVer al 
th9 beginning of every «tafe, and yery 
tdismsLl and sleepy in die middiiet and very 
bright and wakeful a^in, toWards the end. 
^Fh^ was one yoimg gentleman in an 
-IndisMrnbber eloak, whe snuAed cigars all 
tday^ and there was anc^faer yomif gentle*- 
man-ia a parody nponi a gseat-eoal^ who 
l^glneida g^ iiMaiy,.and feeling obTumriy 
ansettled after the' second whiff, threw them 
iKWay when hethdngfat nobody was looking 
at hhn, Theve was a Ihiid ynnhg nan en 
^e bffiT who wished to be^lesmed' in eal^ 
ttnd' an old one behind, who was fkn^iar 
wMHkmki^^ 'fiiore was a oonstant soo- 
cession of ChrietiaA tiames m snoek frocks 
Uidti^hile cdatSyWho were invited to have 
-» ^ lift^ by -tlio guard, and ^bo knew eV«y 
tMtse «bd h^tleir on the road; and off it; 
and there was a dinner which would have 
4M^'ol|eaji.'atiiaIf-<a-<!rQn^ a mouthy if «ny 
nnmber of mouths could, hate eat it in the 
Ihdni 4^ at^sMto' o^oleck P. M.^ Mr. 
Pickwick and his friend*; and Bfr.'DoviQeir 
«ii<f' his 'wib,' TespaotiVely Totived td '^ir 
private sittiiig-MMns at dio WMtel Haft 
liotsily qpposiin tlirsgianC poinpi«niio«n,; Batfa^ 
where the waiters, from their d&stunio; 
Vnlgiifbo mistaken* ibr'WeoufainstsIr beys, 
nndy tiiey destroy; tiieTilliisivn by Aiehaving 
Ui^nnslves so mioh boUbK. . • 

Breakfast had scarcely been 'dlearsd 
^way en '^hn : siiebeedl|i|i^ momiiigv when a 
waiter brought in Mr. Dowler^sreard,' witft 
a retjnest totbe aMowod'p^inissiento 'in- 
«Mdc&a ffiend; ' Mr. Ddrwlerai oncefol- 
townd up. the iWiv«ry of the- canl,. by 
bringing himself and tHe friend also. 
. ' The mpfoA' vn» a- ^nnaii^ yeaiig' man 
nf ik>6-inoTB.iiNn >^,>drefeised ki n vtoif 
bright blue coat with respl^hBdenl bAltOBS^ 
blaok''tro«ia€frsv'aiid,4ho^ diinnest pdMible 
P«ir df ^^i]dywf>olibhed:%ootflL A gw4 ®T^ 
gli^ was stsneHded from; hib ntek hv a 
^ort bfoadi Mdok ribbiSn; a gold SnufiVbox 
iras }i«!iitIt^(^Hk8|ied in Ids left htoid, gold 
ibm ihnomeeable. glittered on his fingooli 
and a !ar|re diani6tid^iB ad iA;f|^ld iflisteBed 
m kmiilAEi ^1. , Unlnd a gi&l:watek, ttad 
20* 



a ffb1d«u^ ntailn witii Im^&rgold se al e r 
and ho^canried a pliaal ebony oane with a 
heavy goid top. His linen was of tfae voig^ 
whitest, finest, and stiffest; his ^ig.of fths 
gloesiest, blai^est,and coriieet. Hu snnff 
waa princes' mntom '^ bis bcgbA bouqutt dm 
roi. His features were conliraoted into a 
perpetual smile; and his teeth Were iA 
each perfect order tbiit it was difficnh at a 
small distaiice to tell the real onea from th# 
false. 

««Mr. Pkkwiek,'* said Dowfor;. <<my 
friend Ang^ Cjrrus Bantasai, £8i|ttife, M.Ct 
Bantam; Mr. Pickwick. Know eadi oOisr.'^ 

«« Welcome to Ba^-nth, St. TMs- is 
indeed an adquisition« Most weleomotd 
Ba — ath. Sir. It 4s Idngt'i^elry long. Ma 
Plckwiefc, iinee'yoii diank thowateis.- It 
appears' an ^ge, Mr. Pick viclcr . Bn > inm<» 

Such were th» 6:q»Tesston8 with whiek 
Angelo Cyrus Bantam, Esquire* M. C^ 
took Mr. Pk^wick's hand ; jetidning it i^ 
bt9 meantime^ and -shrugging ap bis ,ahoiik 
ders with a constant sneMssaenof b6ws,rias 
if he reallT oouUL not mtke up his mind Is 
ihe trial ot letting it ^o agda» . 
. ^*' It is a very long time sined I drank tbs 
wate.r% citftainlyV' replied Mf..PiokWiGk| 
^^fer to the best o£ my knowledge, I wm 
tever here before.'^ ;. 

♦'Never in Ba^^th, Mr* Pickwick!'? 
e»4aimed tho Omnd Master, letting ths 
hand ^ fidl in abtuAishnient. / ^« Nenrer-ia 
Ba-— ath! Ife! he! Mr. Pickwick, yon 
breaiwag; ^Nofbad^nblfbad; -Goed^geod. 
He! he!.^l Ro-^i^»nkaUo !!^ , 

t^To my bhama* I niusC bay that I: am 
j^rfeetly^aerious," xoH>iBi^ Miw Pickwkdb 
^InedSynove^wds h«veiiiefore." • - -> 
. M0h,^Isee,"eiislasnMd4NkGinndBIa» 
ter, k)oking. extrtnely pleasdd ; H yea^ fm 
^>*goQd,igood 'jibanorf and.beHor* xo^iast 
tbO' geo&man oC iHiom m* .havn hoards 
Yes ; WW know, you^ «Mr^ PiediwdMik ; iM 
toftow.'jo^u"^ ■ 

-^ ^^'Fh&mpoxi of tbr tiial in those eo»> 
lbjind<Ui piqTens,!' thoa^ Mr. Fickwitekt 
^tbey havehMrd.allaboutinMk;) < , ., 
• •'Yon are the gentlitinwi reiddingi tfis 
Claphakn^Beeo," iewfa^ed Banlainf <^^jwbis 
lo«tt libftnae^f bis limbfe fbiaimprndentlgr 
4iicing cold «Aer pert lwi n » < wb ie eondd mH 
bo mofedittic<msdqiie«lie^f aontesuieilngv 
tind whd h^'^iba iviater ft6m the Kim^s 
Bath botlMifitf^nsi kimdfod-iiiid thi»o;<d«f 
grees, and sent by wagon to bist bednriMin 
in tewn^'whdro^ herbadMd,:0»eMed# and 
aaHneday itesovered« MVeryjrwnarkabl^r'-. 

Mr. Pickwick aekno1vledg#d the' OQieplir 
ment «rhteb fbo suppoeltitin imfiliedybtti 
bad tbid self-denial ite nipndiata Uf no^w^ilbr 
«landti«;»nnd taking Ad va)atagt» of ^atnifiY 
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Mgg«d to introduee his {riends, Mr. Tup* 
toan, Mr. Winkle^ aad Mr. Snodvra8»^-«B 
iKrodvetioii which of course overwhelmed 
tiie M. C. with deliffht and honour. 

" Bantarn," said Mr. Dowler^ *♦ Mr. Pick- 
wick and his iriends are strangers. They 
must put their names down. W here *s tfaie 
book?'' 

^The register of the distinguished visi- 
ters in Ba— -ath will be a(t the Pump Room 
this momine at two o'clock," replied the 
M. O. ** Will yon guide our friends to 
that splendid building, and enable me to 
procure their autographs I" 

*• I will," rejoined Dowler. ** This is a 
lon^ call. It *s time to go. 1 shaU be bese 
again in an hour. Gome.** 
' '« This is a ball-niffht,'* said the M. C. 
again takkag Mr. Pickwick's hand, as he 
rose to go. ** The ball-nights in Ba — ath 
mre moments snatehecLfrom Paradise ; n^n- 
dered bewitching by music, beauty, ele- 
gance, tehion, etiquette, and— and— above 
ttH, by the absence of tradeft*people, who 
ftte quite inooBsistMrt with Paradise, and 
wlio have an amalgamation Cf( themselves 
at the Guildhall every fortnight, which is, 
to say the least, remarkable. Good bye, 
eood bye !" and protesting ail the way 
down stairs, that he was most sadsfied, and 
most delighted, and most overpowered, and 
most flattered, Angelo -Cyrus Bantam, Es- 
^ird| M. C, stepped into m very elegant 
chariot that waiteo at the door, and rattled 
off. 

• At the appointed hour, Mr. Pickwick and 
his friends, escorted hy Dowl^, repaired 
to- the Assembly Rooms, and wrote their 
names down in the book— an instance of 
condescension at which Angelo Bantam 
^ras even mote overpowered than before. 
Tickets of admission to ^at evening's as- 
ten^ly were to have been prepared for the 
4rh<He pST^, but as they were not ready, 
Mr. Flekwick undertook, despite all the 
protestatbns to the contrary of Angdo 
«antam, to send Sam for them at four 
o'clock in the afternoon, to the M. €.'* 
house, in Queen Square. Having taken a 
•hoft walk through^ the city, and arrived at 
the unanimous Conclusion that Park Street 
was very mveh like the perpendicular 
Dtreets a man sees in a dre&m, which he 
e^nnot get up for the life of him, they re- 
fnmed to the White Hart, arid dispatched 
Aam on the errand towhieh his master had 
pledged himi 

Sam Weller put on his hat- in a very 
easy and graeefu. manner, and thrusting 
li is hands in his waistcoat-pockets^ walked 
With great deliberation to Queen Square, 
whistling as he went aloufr, several of the 
m««t popular aiirs of the day, as arranged 
^ Omt M0bl^ iiistramMitrtfat orgal^ €itkH9t 



momk or buiel. Arriving at' the. number 
in Queen Square to which he had been di 
reeted, he left off whistling, and gave a 
oheerfUl knock ; which was instantaneous- 
ly answered by a powdered-headed footmaa 
in a gorgeous Itvery, and symmetrical sta- 
ture. 

^ Is this here Mr. Bantam's, old feller 1" 
inquired Sara WeHer, nothittg hashed by 
the blaxe of splendour wMch burst upoa 
his sight in the person of the powdered-,^ 
headed footman with the gorgeous livery. 

" Why, young man 1" was the haughty 
inquiry of^ the powdered -headed footman. 

»* 'Cos if it ts, jist you step into him with 
that 'ere card, and say Mr. Veller's a wait- 
in% will you, six-foot?" said Sam. And 
saying it, he very coolly walked into the 
hall, and sat down. 

The powdered-headed footman slammed 
the door very hard, and scowled very grand- 
ly, but both the ^am and the scowl wen 
lost upon Sam, who was regarding a ma- 
hogany umbrella stand with every outward 
token of critical approval. 

Apparently his master's reception of the 
card bad impressed the powdered-headed 
footman in Sam's favour, for when he came 
back from delivering it, he smiled in a 
friendly manner, and said that the answer 
would be ready directly. 

" Wery good," said Sam. « Tell the old 
gen'hn'n not to put himself in a pespi^ra- 
tion. No hurry, six-foot, I've had my 
dinner." 

^* Yon dine early, Sir^" said the powde^ 
ed^headed footman. 

.^*I findl ^lets on better at simper whea 
I does," ri^lted San. 

" Have you been long in Bath, Sir 1" in* 
quired the powdered-h^ed footnaan. *'' I 
have not had the pleasureof hearing of you 



** I haveuH created, any weiy surprisia* 
sensation here yet," rejoined Sam, **' for me 
and the other fash'nables only come last 
night." 

** Nice place. Sir," said the powdered* 
headed footman. 

^' Seems so," observed Sam. 

*< Pleasant society. Sir," remarked the 
powdered-headed footman. *^ Very agree- 
able servants. Sir." 

^J should think ^ey wos," replied Sam. 
** Affable^ unafected, say->«o^in'-to-nobody 
sort o' fellers." 

" Oh, very mulch so, indeed, Sir," said 
the powdered-headed footman, evidently 
taking Sam's remarks as a Ingh compli* 
meht. •*VeTy mueh so indeed. Do yon 
do anything in this > way. Sir I" inquired 
the tall footman, prodncing a small snuff* 
box with a fox's head on Ihe top of it. 
\ v^^QlbV\tibMroX«MiSiin^^'! replied SvDi. 
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llie tall footman. *' It may be dono by de- 
frae*. Sir. Coifee k the be«t practice. I 
oaTied cofee, Sir, for a long time. Itlodu 
vvry like rappee» Siu" 

HeT» a sharp neal> ai the bell reduced 
the powdeied^heaoed foetman to the igp/^ 
minions necessity of putting the fox's head 
in his peeketf and hastening with H h«mble 
eounCanance to Mr. Bantam's ^ study." By 
the by, we scarcely ever knew a man who 
•ever read or wrote elthet, who hadn't got 
aocBe sbobI^ back pariour which hs^vumid 
call a study. 

^ There ia &» answer, Sir,'^ said the 
powdered^ieaded footman. ^ I am afiaid 
joii '11 find it inoonTsniei^y large." 

^ Don't mention k," said Sam^ taking a 
letter with a amall endosuve. '^ It's just 
possible as exhausted naiur' may nmiagB 
to surwive it.'* . 

. *'*' I hope we shall meet again, Sir," said 
the nowdered-headed footman, nibbing bis 
hanost and feUowing Sam .eat to the door- 
step. 

**Yoa are wery obligin'. Sir," replied 
Sam. '^Naw don't allow yourself to he 
fatigned beyond your powers, there's a 
amiable bein'. Consider what you owe to 
soeie^, and ^on't let yourself be infured 
by too much work. For the sake o,^ your 
feller creetiirs keep yourself as quiet as you 
can ; only think what iLlosfty ou would be^" 
With these pathetic wofds, Sam Welter 
departed* 

^* A very singalar young man that," said 
the powdered-headed footman, looking after 
M?. WeUer with a eoontenance which dear- 
ly showed he could make nsfdiihg of him. 

^m^ aftid nothing at all. He wtnked, 
^ook his head, smilCNl, winked again; and 
with atr expression, of countenance which 
seemed to denote that he was greasy 
amused with something or o^r, walked 
■ranrtly away. 

At precisely twen^ minutes before eight 
o'clock that night, Angelo Cyrus Bantam, 
Bsquire, tlft Master of the Oeremontes, 
emerged from his chariot at the door of the 
Asaerably Rooms, in Uie same wig, the 
same teeth, the same eye-glass, the same 
watch and seals, the same rings, the satne 
^irt-pin, and the same cane. The only ob* 
aer^ahle alterations in his appearance, were 
that he wore a bri goiter blue coat, with a 
white silk lining, l>lack tights, black- silk 
atockings and pumps, end a white waist- 
eoet, and was, if possible, just a thought 
ib<M« soented. 

. Thus attired^ the Maeter of the Cetemo- 
Htes, in strict discharge of the alt^fnportant 
dfllce, plant«)d hhnself in ^e rooms to re- 
oeive the •eompany. ^ 

Aaith beine ' full, the • oempany, • and 4b6 



for tea* poured in sheds* In the 
bdlnroomy the lon^ card-room, the octagaiMl 
eatd-Mom, the staupoases, and the passages, 
the ham of many vdoes, and the aound of 
many ieet were perfectly bewildering.— 
Dresses rustled, feathers waved, lights 
ahane, and jewels sparkled. There was 
die musio-Hiot of the auadrille band, for it 
had not yet commencea ; but the music of 
sailt tiny footsteps, with now and then a 
de^ merry laug^— *>low and gentle, but 
very fleasant to hear in a femde yoicat 
whether in Bath or dsewhero^ Brtiliaat 
ejres, lighted up with pleasurable expeata- 
tion, gleamed from every side ; ana look 
where you would, some exquisite foca 
glided gracefully throi%h the throng, and 
was no sooner lost, than it was replaced by 
aBether,^a8 dainty and bewitching. 

In the tea-room, and hovering roaod the 
eard-tablesy were a Tast number of queer 
old ladies and decrepit old gentlemen, dii^ 
onasing all the amatl-tdk and acandal of 
the day, with an evident rdish and gusfo 
which sufficiently bespoke the intendty of 
tiia pleasure they dcndved from the occnpa- 
tion. Mingled with these groups were 
three or four mateh-making mammas, ap- 
pearing to be whoUy absorbed bv the con- 
versation in which &iey were taking part, 
but foiling not fimm time to time to cast an 
anxious sidelong glance upon thdr daugh- 
ters, who, ramen&ering tlie maternal la^ 
junction to make the heat use of their time, 
had %lreadT commeneed incipient fiirtationa 
in the mislaying scarfs, putting en gloves, 
setting down cups, and so forth; slight 
matters apparently, but which may be tnm» 
ed to surprising good account by expeat 
j^raetilioners. 

Lounging near the doors, and in Yemols 
comers, were various knots of silly young 
men^ displaying eveK^ variety of puppyism . 
and stupidity ; amuaing all sensible people 
near them, with their fdlyand conceit, and 
hapinly tkdhkiag themselves the objects of 
ffienerd adnriration— -a wise and raeicilul 
dispensation wMdi-no good man will qua^ 
rel with. 

And lastly, seated on some of the back 
benches, where they had already taken up 
tfasir positions for the evening, were divers 
unmarried ladies past their grand climacterie, 
who^ not dancing because there were no 
partners for them, and not playing cards 
lest Aey should be set down as irretrievably 
single, were in the favourable situation of 
bdng able to abuse every body without rei* 
fleeting on themselves. In short, they could 
abuse every body, because every body was 
there. It was a scene of gaiety, glitter, and 
shovr; of richly dressed peojile, handsome 
mirrors, chalked floors, giranddes, and 
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»0nprin^ obmqoionftly to M& ptfrty, ttoddlng 
lamiliarijr tx> that^oiNl (MriUn^eoHifhMMly 
Mi all, was the epraeety etumd' p«ff0wi of 
-Angelo Cttus Bantam, £9qiiife^ tke M«» 
iet of the Uereinonies. 
" «• S«op in the tea-feem. Take yoov mob- 
lietiA'orth. They lAy on hot ^water^ ami eail 
ft tea. Drihk it,*" aaid Mt. IXmlm-y iii i 
fond votoe, dlMctiti^ Mr. Pickwlclc, #he 
lulvafi00d at the head- of the lit^ P"^^ 
with Mt0. Dewier on his atm. into the 
%»a^roofli Mr. Piekwiek tuitied ; tnd eM^h^ 
ili^ sight of him, Mr. Bafitam edrkserswed 
1^19 w^y tlidrottgh 'tiie crowd, and weteomel 
irim with ecstasy. 

. '« My dear Sir, I am highly teoiMred. 
9b— a^ it fkromred. Mrs. Dewier^ yon 
embellish the rooms^ I eongraialate'' jeii 
fM youf feathers. Re — maikable !" 
' ••Ally body ttfrst*'' in^mired D«wl«r, 
■aaspielovsly^ 

' •< Any body t The^^/^fe of Bar-^th. Mn 
Piekwiek, do you see that lady iii'thegatnie 
tnrbtair* 

• ** 'fhe iWt oM lady l^« inqnlted Mr. WiA- 
'wiek, innoeentiy. ^ ^ 

' »«Ha«h, my dear Sii^^-HHobodiy's ftd <» 
«id in Bah-4ith. That's^ the Ddwitgor Lady 
48itiipha»«ph.'* 

r Mfeitindeedr'«aidMr,Picfcwiek. 
' ** No lets a perSMfr, I assoto 3^09" ndd 
4b8 Master of the CeMnemes. >*H«sk. 
Brawa litde nearer, Mf^ Piekwiick. You 
Me the 8|>lendidiy dressed ywm^ mfmcom«- 
inj^ this way 1" 

««Th» one with the l<ttf hair, and the 
mnrticnlariy ^small foii^ead V*' tiiqiiind' Mr* 
Piekwiek.. 

** The same. The richest yetin^ man in 
9»^^-«th at this momenta ^ : Yoang' Lbrd 
iintanhed." . . - 

** Yen don't saysoV' said Mr. Piekwiek. 

* **Ye8. You'll hear his votee in a lao^ 
nwntj Mr. Piekwiek. He'll speak to me^ 
file other giendeman w^th hsmv '^<< the red 
linder^waisteoat and dark moostttcha^ is > tke 
ttMioninble Mr. OnasAiton, hta bsaonp friend* 
How do you do, my Lord 1" / :■ 
-; >«rvi^ay hot^ Banfam,^^ said his Uad- 

> *^ It u very warm^ my Lord,'' relied :tiris 
M;e. 

v> ^vOonfonnded^" assented the Honourable 
Mn: /Cmshton. ' 

. '^Have you aeen his Lordship'« mul* 
earl, Bantuni" inqotred the Honourable Mn 
Orunhton, afVsr a short {Mmsev derinf^ which 
ytmng Lord Mut^nhed had been ende»* 
^^lofiii^ to stare Mn Piekwiek ont of eeun" 
Isnauiee^ aiid^ Mr. Omshfam had hben le* 
tertii^ Whni aujijaei kb Ijeidehip:oonld 
talk about besti .>- 



wM^^smH '■ 1^V)iAto>fXestientld^! 9h 
mariWbKil" 

< '^Gwaeiens Heairensl*^ said hie Lord^ 
Mfi *«1 4ho(^^ evewebody bed ee^ ths 
new mail-cart ; it's the neMeet, pwetlies^ 
gwaeelbDeBt tbingf that ever wan upon 
whnels, painted wed, wifth a eweam piei* 
bald." 

^ WItfi a i«al beoc for the IcitieTe, and all 
eotnplete,"8did Hie Ho&Mirable Mt. On»i» 
ton* 

*' Awl a little seat in fireni^ wiilh m iwM 
wail, foff the dwiner,'' a^dedhin ijerdsiiipt 
^ I dwove it oyer to Bwistol ^the otMT 
wdrnlnf m « cWifHsoK cent, with two se^ 
vnnts Mriding'a qnarfer of a mile bebiad{ 
and cwbciff me tf the people didi^t wwl 
out ef their ebtiaees^rStid sweat my pwow- 
ges to knt>w if f wasn't the panl^ 0\t» 
wiosK^ gfnrwions tV 

At this anecdote his liordskip' Aseaghed 
viny HearHlyi-iisdid the listenere^of coarse. 
Theft d^wtn^ hie asm Amog h Uiat of tii« 
obeeqtti«us Mf. Qnlsk«an« Lofd^JiutaaM 
walked away. < 

< '^ Deligrhldbl yetang mvn^ his ^ Loidakip," 
•didthe-MnsCer of the Gevteromes.' . 

^ Sd I eheaid ^nk^" re|aiiied Mr. Pick^ 
wiek^>drtiy. 

' The dancinf haTing co'mnseneed,. th» Be» 
eeasary iMroduetions havinjr fbeen madei 
and ail'pi^iminariesarraafed^ AngeloBaii^ 
turn nsfoiaed Mr. Pickwick, and.led Inm 
iBb> the eard-roo»w . 

Just at the very moment of their entnmce* 
fh» Ddwkgnr Lady Sna^maiqifh and two 
other ladies of an ancidBt and whist*'likir 
appearance, wese irewering over an nix«f 
copied oaid*4abie ;• and /they no neoner set 
eyes apon Mr. Pickwick, tmder the eooToy 
fit Anfeio Baiiliun, than -they ejoofaanged 
^iadeeawitfa eaeh «^erv seein|K tfwt lie was 
precisely the Tery person they :!Wahtod to 
make «p the: rubber* .. < 

*^My dear Bantam," said. ti»eI>owag« 
IMf Shufj^lianttpk, ciD«ttgiy, ** find us 
asme nice- crekture to make up tfai^taby) 
tiicfeV fr^dod soul." Mr; Piekwiek hap^ 
pdnetd to 'be looking another way at the 
moment^ sorher Lad ynhip nodded h^ head 
tosrards him,.aii4i fpowiied enpreslsively. 

«« My friend Mr. PiekWick; n^ I«dy, witt 
be most happy, I am aare, fe-«>markably 
80," said tiw M. C, itt^ing the htnU «' Mr. 
Piekwiek^ Lady SnnpliAnliph'«^Mr&. Colo- 
nel W«gnby--Mi8sBoiD..'? 
• Mvj Piekwiek bowed to each of the ladies, 
and finding ' escape isaposeible, out.. Ms^ 
Pickwick and Miss Bolo sigcoiist Lady: 
Snnpfaffnuph tod- M«B;'^Golpoid Wuseby. 

Jnal aaithie tmmp card wne lamed ep, it| 
the eonHneneementof Uki seeded dealt two 
young ladies hurried into the rofwa, and took 
iMrf siMinM ^eiUiM Bide ^f .Mtn% Q<teie' 
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\^t!^byVc^aJr, trhere fliey irdlte^ patent- 
ly uiilil the hand was^Tcr. 
; ** Now, Jane,** said Mra. CoKynel WugB- 
by, tUTttiiigto one of the giris, " what n itV* 

"1 came to ask, Ma, wheHier I might 
daiice with the youngest Mr. Crawley,** 
whispered the prettier and younger of the 
two. 

*• Good God, Jane, how can yoti think of 
such things !'* replied the mamma, Indig- 
nantly. »* Haven^t you repeatedly heard 
that his fitthef h«» "only eight btmdn^ a- 
year, which dies with him ? I am ashamed 
of you. Not on any account." 
' "Ma,** whispered the other, who was 
much older than her sister, and ^eryinsipid 
and artificial, ** Lord Mutanhed has been 
introduced to me. I said I /Ao«g*^i wasn't 
engaged, Ma." 

** You're a sweet pet, my lore,** replied 
Mrs. Colonel Wugsby, tapping her daugh- 
ter's cheek with her fen, •* and are always 
to be trusted. He *8 immensely rich, my 
dear. Bless you." With these words, Mrs. 
Colonel Wugsby kissed her eldest daughter 
most affectionately, and frowning in a warn* 
ing manner upon the other, sorted her cards. 

Poor Mr. Pickwick ! he had nerer played 
with three thorough-paced female card-play- 
ers before. They were so desperately sharp 
that they quite mghtened him. If he play- 
ed a wrong card. Miss Bolo looked a small 
armoury of daggers ; if he stopped to con- 
9idCT which was the right one, tadySnnph- 
anuphi would throw herself back in her 
c5hair, and smile with a mingled gJance of 
impatience and pity to Mts. Colonel Wugs- 
by, at which Mrs. Colonel Wugsby would 
Shrug up her shoulders, and cou^ as much 
as to say she wondered whether he ever 
Would begin. Then, at the end of evciy 
hand. Miss Bolo would Inquire with a dis- 
mal countenance and Reproachful sigh, why 
Mr. Pickwick had not returned that idia* 
mond, or led the club, or roughed the spade, 
or finessed the heart, or led through the ho- 
nour, or brought out the ace, or played up 
to the king, or some such thing; and in re^ 
ply to all these grave charges, Mt. Pick- 
i^'ick would be wholly unable to pl^ad any 
iustification whatever; having by this time 
forffotten all about the game. People came 
and looked on, too, which made Mr. Pick- 
wick nervoiis. Besides all this, there was 
a greAt deaf ofdlstractinff convetsation near 
the table, between Angelo Bantam ^ and the 
Jwo Miss Matinters, wbo, being single and 
singular, paid great court to the Waster of 
the Ceremonies, In the hope of" getting a 
Stray partner now and then. All these 
thinjSfs, combined, with the noises and inter- 
ruptions of constant comings in and goiiigs 
out,, made Mr. Pickwick play rather ^dly ; - 
Big dai^s irere against lum,4iIso, aiid'wtien< 



tkey left off at ten vhnitte past, ekmrmt 
Miss Bolo vose ^ota the table oonsiderably 
agitated, and went straight keme in a flood 
or tears, and a sedan-chair. 

Being joined by hia friends, who one and 
all pretested that they iiad scarcely eveot 
spent a rooiB pleasant evening, Mr. Pick-i 
wick aecompanied them to the White Hart, 
and having soothed his Coalings with some* 
thing' heit, went to bod, and to sleep, aU 
most simultaneously. 



CHAPTER XXXyil. 

Thafhief feature of which will be found to be 
an authentic version of the Legend of Prince 
Bladud, arid a most extraordinary calamity 
that betel Mr. Winkle. 

As Mr. Piokwick contemplated a stay cf 
at l<Ni8t two months in Bath, be deemed it 
advis^le to teke private lod^ngs for him* 
self and friends for that period ; and as a 
fevourable opportunity offeied for their so* 
enringi on moderate tenns, the upper por- 
tion of a house in the Royal Crescent, which 
was larger than -they required, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dowler offered to relieve them of a bed-roon 
and sitting-Toom. This proposition was at 
qnee a<5bepted, and in three days' time they 
were all located in tbeir new abode, when 
Mr. Pickwick began to drin^ the waters 
with 1*ie utmost assidnity. Mr. Pickwick 
took them systematically. He drank a 
quarter of a pint before breakfast, and the^ 
walked up a hill; and another quarter of a 
pintfifteT breakiast, a|kd then walked down 
a hill ; and after every feeah fjaarter of a 
piiit, Mr. Pickwiek declared, in ^e meat 
solemn and emphatic terms, that he felt a 
great deal better^ whereat his ^friends were 
very much* delighted, though they had hot 
been previously aware that there was any 
^ing the matter with htm. 

The great pump-room is -a: apacioas sa^ 
loon, ornamented with Corinthian piilara, 
and a music gallery, and a Tompiom clock, 
and a statue of Naalh and » golden Inscrip- 
tion, to. which all the water-drinkera ahoufd 
attend, for it appcials to them in the cause 
of a deserving charity. There .ia a latgs 
bar w4A a marb)e vase, AUt of isrbtobthe 
pumper gets the water, and a namber of 
yellow^loOkin^ tumblers, but of which the 
company get it; and it is a most edifyingr 
and satislhctofy sight to behoM the perse- 
verance and gravl^ wiA which ttiey swaj- 
low it. Tbete are batlia near at hand, in 
which * part of the ^MMpanyi wai^ tlieiii- 
fi^ v^Si Slid a bahdsKlcyB afierwanda, 16 qoci- 
, mAufote tHe ireihainder ' on Himr ihawing 
'A)nte'%e? '9h«i«'te''aiio1iier/p«aEi{i^«boB»,iiitc 
<w«{6tt 4«Ai!ynX.teGitoik <jvid\ 
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whedied, in soeh -an astMualiinf v«i«ly of 
chum atid ehaiaes, thai any advantuiDtts 
individual mhm goes in wUh the legular 
number of toes, is in imminent danger of 
coming out without them ; and there ia a 
third into which the quiet people go, for it 
ia leas noisy than ei^er. There is an im- 
mensity of promenading, on crutches and 
off, with sticka and without : and a great 
deal of eonveraationt and livelioesa, and 
pleasantry. 

Every morning, the regular water-drink- 
ers, Mr. Pickwick among the number, met 
each other in the pump-room, took their 
quarter of a pint, and walked constitution- 
ally. At the a(lernoon*s promenade Lord 
Mutanhed and the Honourable Mr. Crash- 
ton, the Dowager Lady Snuphanuph, Mrs. 
Colonel Wugsby, and all the great people, 
and all the morning water-drinkers, met in 
grand assemblage. Aft«rthis, tliey walked 
out, or drove out, or were pushed out in 
bath chairs, and met one anoUier again* 
After this, the gentlemen went to the read- 
ing-rooms aiid met divisions of the mass. 
After this, they went home. If it wei«, 
.theatre night, perhaps they met at the the- 
atre ; if it were assembly night, they met 
at the rooms ; and if it were neither^ they 
met the next day — a very pleasant routine» 
with perhaps a slight tinge of sameness. 

Mr. Pickwick was sitting up. by himself, 
after a day a^nt in this manner^ making 
entries in his journal, his friends having 
retibed to bed, when he was roused by a 
gentle tap at l^e room doon 

** Beg your pardon, Sir,^' said Mrs. Crad- 
dock, the lanalady, peeping in: ^^but did 
you want any thing more, Sirl'* 

** Nothing more, Ma?am," replied Mt. 
Pickwick. 

" My young girl is gone to bed, Sir," 
aaid Mra. Craddook ; "and Mr. Dowler is 
rood enough to say that he'll sit up ibr Mrs. 
Dowler, as the party isn't expected to be 
over till late ; - so I was thinking that if you 
>mntBd nothing more, Mr. Pickwick, I 
wodd go to bed." 

"By all meana, Ma'am," replied Mr. 
Pickwick, 

" Wish you good nidit. Sir," a^id Mrs. 
Craddook. 

"Good night. Ma'am," rejoined Mr. 
Pickwick. / 

Mrs. Craddock closed the door, and Mr. 
Pickwick resumed his writing. 

In haif an hour's time, the entries were 
Ooneluded. Mr< Pickwick carefully mbbed 
the last page on ike blotting-paper, shut up 
-the book, wiped his pen on the bottom of 
the inside of his eoaHail, and opened the 
^drawer of the inkatand to nut it oaieAiUy 
awayv There were acoiiBie Qf.9heet9 of 



in tho inkalaBd drawevrand they wexn fold^- 
ed so, that the title, which was in a good 
rottod hand, was fully disclosed to him. 
Seeing irom this^ that it was no private 
docuinent; and as it seenuid to relate to 
Bath, and was very short,.. Mr. Pickwick 
unfolded it, lighted his bed-room candle 
that it might bum up well by the time he. 
finished ; and drawing hi^ cluuf naoier the 
fire, Koad as follows : 

nt Cute ftefenai sf ^^vft SMa^nOi. 

" Less than two hundred years agone, 
on one of the public baths in this city, there 
appeared an inscription in hoiu>ur of iti 
mighty founder, the renowned Prince Bla- 
dud. That inscription ie now erased. 

" For many hundred years before that 
lime, there had been handed down from age 
to age, an old legend, that the illustrioua 
Prince being afflicted with leprosy, on his 
return firom reaping a rich harvest of know- 
ledge in ancient Alliens, shunned the court 
of his royal fathcTt tuid consorted moodily 
witb husbandmen and pigs. Among the 
herd (so iiaid tlie legend) was a pig of grave 
and solemn countenance, with whom the 
Prince had a fellow-feeling — ^forhetoowas, 
wise-^ pig of thoughtful and reserved de- 
meanour ; an animal superior to bis fellows, 
whose grunt was terrible, and whose biie 
wiaa sharp; the young Prince sighed deeply 
as he looked upon the countenance of the 
majestic swiae;— he thought of his royal fa- 
ther,, and his eyes were bedewed with tears. 

^* This sagaoious pig was fond of bathing 
in jich moist mud. r<(ot in summef as 
common pigs do now, to cool themselves, 
and did even, in those distant ages (which 
is- a proof that the light of civilisation had 
alreijy begun to dawn, though feebly) — 
but in the old sharp days of winter. His 
coat was ever so sl^ek, and his complexion 
so clear, that t^ Prince resolved to essay 
the purifying quaU ties of the same water 
that his friemi resorted to. He made the 
triaL . Beneath tliat black mud bubbled the 
hot m>r.inf s of Bath. He washed and was 
cured. Haetei^ing to. his father's cour^ 
he paid his best respects, and returning 
quickly hither, founded, tliis city, and its 
famous baths. 

" He sought the pig with all the ardour 
of their ancient friendship-?— but, ala3 ! the 
waters had been his death. He had im- 
prudently taken a baUi at too high a teirw 
perature, and . the natural philosopher was 
no more! He was succeeded by Pliny, 
who sdso fell a victim to his thirst fox 
knowledge. 

"Iliis u;«B the legend.^ Listen to thii 
true pne. ' "^ 

< " A great inany centuries slncei iten 
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lenowaed Lud Hadibrafi, king of Bcitain. 
HewasamiffktyinoBaiBh. The^rth abook 
wlien lie walked, be W4m ae very stout. His 
people basked in the tight of his counte- 
nance, It was so led and glowing. He was, 
indeed, every inch a king. Ajad there were 
a good many inches of him too, for although 
be was not very tall, be was a remarkable 
size round, and the inebee. that he wanted 
in height, he jnade up in circumfieience. If 
any degenerate monaxch of modem times 
could be in any way compared with him« 
I should say the venmble King Cok would 
be that illustrious potentate. 

*' This good king had a queen, who eigli- 
leen years before, had had a son, who was 
caHed Bladud. He was sent to a preparatei^ 
seminary in his fiither^s dominions, until he 
was ten years old, and was then dispatehed 
m charge of a trusty messenger, to a finish- 
ing school at Athens ; and as there waa no 
extra ^arge for remaining during the holi- 
days, and no notise lequiied previous to the 
removal of a pupil, there he remained for 
eight long years, at the expiration pf which 
lime, the king his ^tlier sent the loud 
chamberlain over, to settle the bill, and to 
bring him home, which the lord chamber- 
lain doing, was reeeived with shouts, and 
pensioned immediately . 

^Whoi King Lud saw the Prince bis 
son, and found he had grown up such a fine 
^oung man, he perceived at once what a 
^nd thing it wonid be to have him mar- 
ried without delay, ao thsU his children 
might be the means of pecpetuating the 
glorious race of Lud down to Uie very latest 
ages of the worlds With this view^ he sent 
a special embassy^ oompoaed of great noble- 
men who had nothing particular to do, and 
wanted faicmtive employmeiit, to a neigh- 
bouring kin^f and demanded his fair daugh- 
ter in marriage for his son, stating at the 
same 4ime that be was anxious to li^ on the 
most affectionate terms with his brother and 
friend, but that if they.eouldn't agree in ar- 
ranging this marriage, he should be under 
the unpleasant necessity of invading his 
kingdom, and putting. his eyes out. To this, 
the other king (who was the weaker of the 
two^ replied that he was very much obliged 
to his friend and biother for a^ his goodness 
and ma^animity, and that his dau^fer 
was quite ready to be ttlarfied, whenever 
Prince Blbdud liked to come and f^ch her. 

*^This answer no sooner reached Britain, 
than the whole nation were transported 
with joy. Nothing waa heard on all sid^ 
but the sonnda of feaating and revelry, — 
sxcept the chinking of money as it. was 
paid in by the people to the eoUector of the 
-Kc^sd lYBasuves, to defray the expensies of 
tba happ? iteremony. It was: upoa thift oo- 



eaaioii that King Lnd* seated <m the topifil. 
hia throne in mil council, rose in the ex- 
ttbeianee of hia feelings, and commanded 
the lord chief justice to order in the richest 
wines and the court minstrels : an act of 
ppraeiouaness which has been, through the 
Ignorance of traditiooary historiaQS, attii* 
buted to ICing Cole, in those celebrated 
lines in which his majesty is represented aa 

Calling for his pijpe, and calling for his pot, 
And calling for his fiddlers three. 

Which is an oibviei^s injustiee to the me^ 
mery of King Lud; and a dishonest exaltai 
tion of the virtues of King C(Ae* 

*' But in th^ midst of all this festivity 
and rejoicing, there was- one individual 
present, who tasted not when the sparkling 
wines were poured forth, and who danced 
not when the minstrels played. This was 
no other than Prince Bladud himself, in 
honour of Whose happiness a whole people 
were, at that. very moment, straining alika 
their throats and purse-strings. The truth 
was, that the Prince, forgettinff the unr 
doubted right ol the minister for foreig^ 
affairs to rail in love in his behalf, had', 
contrary to every precedent of policy and 
diplomacy, already fallen in love on his owA 
account, and privately contracted himself 
unto the lair daughter of a noble Athenian. 

" Here we have a striking example of 
one of the manifold advantages of civilisa 
tion and refinement. If the prince had 
lived in later days, he might at once have 
married the object of his father's choice?, 
and then set himself seriously tp work, to 
relieve himself of the burden which rested 
heavily upon him. He might have endea- 
voured to break her heart oy a systematic 
course of insult and neglect; or, if tlie 
spirit of her sex, and tjie proud conscious- 
ness of her many wrongs had upheld her 
under this ill treatment, he might have 
sought to take her life, and so get rid of 
her effectually. But neither mode of relief 
suggested itself to Prince Bladud — so he 
Solicitq4 ^ private audience^ and told hi3 
father. .. 

*'It is an old prerogative of kings tp 
govern .every thmg but their passions. 
King Lud fiew into a frightful rage, tpssed 
his crown up to the ceilmg, and caught It 
again— for in those days kings kepttheijr 
crowjaSt on their header and not in th^ 
Tower — stamped the ground, rapped his 
forehead, wondered why his own nesh and 
blood, jrcbelled against him, and,. finally 
calling on his guards, ordered the Print^ 
away to instant confii^ement in a lofly 1141^ * 
ret — a course of treajtment which the^ kiu^s 
of old very generally pursued towards their 
sons when ilifli^m^ii^^ial y^\SlS)^^^;)^ 
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c!H not happen to pbint t6 flie 
as their own. 

** Wh«n Prince VMud had b€«n «iifit 
op in the lofty tnrret for 'die grealer part 
of a jrear, with no better proapeet bdfor^ 
his bodily 63^8 than a stone -wall, or b^w 
Ms mental vision than prolonged imprison- 
ment, he naturally began to rominate on a 
plan of escape, which after months <f( pre- 
paration he managed to accomplish ; con- 
siderately leaving his dianer-knife in the 
heart of his gaoler, lest the poor fellow 
(who haA a family) MMJsid be oonal4er0d 
privy to his flight, and pilnt^ied 'acowd* 
ingly by the inftirisLted king. 

^ The monairch was firanti^ at ih& loss of 
his aea.« He knew not on whom to vent 
his grief and wrath, until fortunately be- 
thinking himself of the Lord Chamberlain 
mho had brought him home, he struck off 
his pensUN^ and his head toother. 

• ^ Meanwhile the young Prince, effectu* 
ally disguised, wandered- on foot through 
his father's dominions, cheered and sup^ 
ported in all his hardships by sweet 
jkhougbta of the Athenian maid, who was 
.the innoc^t cause of his weary trials. 
Poe day he stopped to rest in a country 
.village; and seeing that there were gay 
fances going forward on tlie green, and 
^y fafi^ passing to and fro, ventured tp 
inquire of a reveller who stood near him, 
fhe reason of this rejoicing. 

• "*Know you not, Q stranger,' was the 
jrepljr, * of the recent" proclamation of our 
j^cious king V 

" * Proclamation ! No. What proclama- 
tion ?' rejoined the Prince— for he had tra- 
velled along the bye and little-frequented 
iways,' and knew nothing of what had 
passed upon the public roads, such as Uiey 
wore. 

; " » Why,' replied the peasant, * the fo- 
reign lady that our Prince wished to wed, 
is married to a foreign noble of her own 
country ; and the king proclaims the fact, 
and a oreat public rcsdval besides; for 
plow,. of course. Prince Bladud will come 
back and mart-y the lady his fethelr'chose, 
who they ^ay is as beautifu) as the noon-day 
sun. Your health, Sir. God save the King.' 
** The prince remained to hear no more. 
He fled from the spot, and phinged into 
ihe thickest recesses Of a neighbouring 
wood On^ on he wandered, night and 
day, beneath the blazing sun, and the cold 
pale moon ; through the heat of noon, and 
the damp cold of night; in the grey light 
xtf mom, and the red glare of eve. So 
^ headless was he of time or object, that 
"being boond for Athens, he wandered as 
Tar out of tts way as Bath. 
• ■ ThcTO Was Tio city whers Bath; stands, 
Hu»h ''mer&'wn» iio vestige of hmteni 



fcrtfttMloii, br«lgft^«f nisiHr raaoidk^ .tohail 
the name; hot than' was th«.aaiii* aobk 
eoQirtry, th« aame^ hfoad essanae of, bill 
and dAle^ the sane heauttful qtiaiitMfct stin^ 
ingoB,flnraway$ the same loff^neiomitaiss 
whieh^ like the troublea of life^ viewed at a 
diatanoe, and pimaaf.y obacored hy tlw 
hri|(ht mist of its morning, lose tbnr rag* 
gedneM' land aapertCy, and seem all caie 
and eoftness. Moved by the gientle beauty 
of the aoene^ the .Prince sank apon the 
greeit twrf^ and hashed ius awoUen feet ii 
bis testis. ! 

<«^Oh r said the unhaf^v Bladnd, cla^ft- 
ing his hands^afiid nKMnrnnilly xaiaing hit 
eyes tcfwaids '^e sky, ^wonld that my 
wanderingB might end heie ; weald tint 
these gratefa^ tears with whieh 1 aoir 
moilrn hope mtapkteed, and leva desptsa^ 
might flow in peace for ever !' 
* ^^ilie wish was heard. It was to tW 
tifme of the heathen deaties, #ho aaed pocar 
sionaity to take people at their words witk 
a ptomptnesa in someeaaea-extrenaeiyawMf 
ward. The ground opened benen^ the 
^rinoe^a feet; he sank mto-the chasm* and 
imtaHtaneoafl^y it closed iipoiL his head iat 
ever, save wliere his hot tears welled op 
ihroagh the earthy and where they hare eom 
tinned to g^sh forth ever^kiee. 

** It is observable ihajt, to tim day, laigf 
rinmbers of elderly ladies and fnaBtiemen 
w4»o have been disappointed in ip«xairiQ|i 
partners, and almost as many.yoang onss 
'Who are anxious to obtadn .tfaaoft^ tiepair an^ 
naally to Bath to dhioic the urataKs, ftoia 
which they dsrive much atrength ^afeid ooat 
felt. This is mest eomplimentasy ito4he vii^ 
tae of Prince Bladud's taara, and stvongly 
Gorrob^ratEve of the veracity of this legend.** 

Mn Piokwkk yawaed several lamda when 
he had aki^d at the end of thialktleinaiM- 
soript, eueflilly refolded, and oefdaeed it in 
the tnksi»»d dnwer, -and then, with a eoaa- 
tenaiMO eatpreuabfo of ther uttneefe wearinesSt 
lighted hia chamber oaUdlet, and t^iini up 
stairs to bed^ : 

He stopped «t Mr. Dowlef's door, aecoid 
•kig to 4ustom,and knocked to say good nigbi 

'' Ah '!" said Dowfor^ ^ going to bed ? I 
wifl^Iwas. DisBfial night Windy; m't it?" 
, ^ Veryi'* said Mrw Picfcwiek, «' Gooa 
night." . 

"Goodnight." ' 

Mr. Pickwi^ went to his hed^^dmnber, 
and Mr. Dewier lesumed his aaat befiare ibe 
fire, in fulfilment of his rash pwnuiB to sit 
up till his wdfe came h«mie. . . 

There are fiiw things more wonwing than 
aitling np for secnebodyt espeeially if tfaa* 
somebody be atti party. ; Y ou eminet Mi* 
thinking how^quicklythe tiaus pasaea witli 
them wbiet^ drags isb hfturiigr wid^^f 1^4 ao^ 
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Ch^ moT6 ^t^ Hii^k of ^is, «he mcnte yeiinr 
hopes ^ of '^eii' speeAf arrivsl iiedfiiie. 
ClockiB tick 80' Ibud, too, wliTea ycfO are ^t* 
ting up alone, and you seem-^t-t^ast We 
alwayis do — ^as if ym laA got an nnder ^o 
ment of cobwebs on. First, somediii^' tick- 
les you/ right knee, and then the same sensa- 
tion irritates your left. Yoo bdi^ no sooner 
changed your position, than it comes again 
in the arms ; and when you hare fidgefed 
yonr limbs into ali softs of qtieer shapes, 
you have a Sudden relapse in the nose, 
which you rub as if to rub it off— as there 
is no doubt you wodM if you cooM. Byes, 
too, are mere personal inconveiilenoes, and 
the wick of one candle gets an inch and a 
half long, white you are snuffing the other, 
lliese, and yariohs other little nertons an- 
noyances, render sitixib? up ibr^ length of 
time after e^ery body eke nas gone to bed, 
any thing but a cheerfol amusement.^ 

This was jtist Mr. BowWs opinion, as 
he sat before the Are, and felt honestly i»- 
dignant with all the infattman people at ^e 
party, who were keeping him tm. He WM 
not put into better humo?Ar einier, by the 
reflection that he had taken It into his head, 
early in the evening, to think he had got an 
ache there, and so stopped at home. At 
length, after several droppings asleep, and 
ftdlmgs foTwaid towards the bars, mi cateh- 
ings backward soon enough to pievNit being 
branded in the face, Mr. Dotrler made up 
his mind that he would just throw himself 
on the bed in the back-TOom, aind i!fo*fuS>— >noft 
sleep, of course. 

"I'm a heavy sle^per,^' said Mr. Bowler, 
as he ^ung hims^f on the b«d. ** i most 
keep awsKe; — I suppose I shaB hear a 
knock here. Yes. 1 thought so. i can 
hear the watchman. There he goes. Fainter 
now, though. A litll» Winter. He*s turn- 
ing the comer. Ah !" When Mr. Dowler 
arrived at this fbio^ he turned the comer at 
which he had ^6en so lohff hesitating, and 
fell fast asleep^ . 

Just as the clock struck three, there were 
blown into the crescent a sedan-chair, with 
Mrs* DewlM inude, borne by one short fat 
chairman^ «nd opn loag thin 4ine, whs 4iad 
much ado all their way to keep their bodies 
^efpettdiculaf, to say notWng of the 4ehUir ; 
^t on that high ground, and in >the^onM9- 
«ent, which the wind swept round- and *o«rfd 
as if it were going to tear the paving stones 
up, its ftiry wafe tre*nettl*su«. ThSywerte 
very g^d to set the dMAt do#n, «rtid ^ve a 
good round dotiM^kitoCk atth&«««teetdoOK 

They waited some time,' hut nobody came. 

♦*^ Servants is in ttie arras o* Poirpne, I 
4ilhl^^' said the short ehairmam, warming 
tiis haxids at the attendant link-boy's torch. 

^*1 wish he*d give ^m a squeeze and 
wake 'em," ob^nred tfie long one. 
21 



crM Mrs. j>owlerfromlfae^ehair. ^^K^iHl 
two or throe times, if ytw pknu." ' v 

The ^lort man was quite wiUing to«st 
the job over 9ft 9000 «« possible; so 1m 
stood Ml iheistep smdene fcwr or ive most 
staftluig dooUe-knocks, <if eight. -or ^ea 
knocks a ^iece, while the long mm wtot 
into ^le road^and looked np aittewindQfWS 
forji l%ht. 

Nobody ctfeae. It was all as aiknA snd 
as dark as ever. 

»De&r me i" ssid Mrs. Dowkr. ^HBam 
most knock again, if you please." 

^'Tbere ain't aiiril, is there, Ma'amlV 
sftid the Short <iniRnan.r 

«* Yes, there is," inteiposed-tke Itnk^bogr^ 
^ I *ve been a m^ng a) ii ersc so kag.** 

'^Ifkop^y a handle/* said Mia.Bowlit» 
** the wife '^ brehnuM 

'^ I wish the s sr v sntoi ' he silii w ias," fflo^» 
ed the long msn. 

*^ I most tt^idile you to knock again, ^iff 
you please,*' said Mis* QowlM-^ srkh 4m 
iMiDoat poltteness^^ 

The Miort man did knock again. sMraail 
times, withost pmdjottng the smaHest e£> 
feet. The tall man, glowing very lofMi^ 
tioHt, then velievsd him, and kept on paiii»' 
tually knonkine doohle^knssks of -two Jqsj 
lukesks^eadi, iHce sn insane poatonsB. . 

At length Mr. Winkle begatn to-drssa 
thttt hewss ktsclnk, and thst tfasmsn^ 
hers being ves^.^reftBirstoiyf the irihsinnaB 
wa» oMig^ ts hamrnnr the laUte s gsod 
desA to preserve oidor ; then hifc hsdaoe^ 
ifiiMd nMibn' of an suelion mesa ffdmm 
thefewcre no biddeild, aid the aneiioissr 
wns bt^ng ever^ thingriB:;. a«d ulliiBatslf 
hki begsn to ih^ik-k jnsit within^ «he kavdoA 
oi yiTsuib iUty fthat somebedv fpigiit k0 
knocking at the street door. To ilMke qsiii 
certain, hwwefvr, 'he reraaisod «|iiiflit in l>ed 
for ton naMNes or so, anditstenadt; sMd 
<«Hien hehsd jMPOited twoortfaiwsadthttii^ 
JfcpKMlks, he fdt qnitiB satisfied* and g4TS 
iniiself aifraat deal of spe^fit for hDing «• 
wakeful. 

^* Bip^'Tap^rap^'|SpM.rap,.|ttp-^fai ra, 
«■, ra4 sa, rap,"; went the ^tHohkefii' 

Mr. Winkte jm^ied onl of bed^ Wioii^iei^ 
iflg^eiy nradh whatoenki pssdiUy HiH^ 
iBBtttnr, aoDRl InBtily putdiig ^mt hki'Sleekifigl 
flndedippeis^ feftded h» drMsing^^wn roMA 
Hon, lighted a flat caiMile from the w^-H#l$ 
that was bAmtngin the fiie-phii^e^ M »«» 
Tied downstairs. \ / 

^Hsre^B smaebtodf iMmin' at IfM^ 
-Ma'am," said Uie short cfaairmfln. , i 

**lwiAkl wo» b^iiiid htm ¥dth »^rs^ 
awl," muttered the long one. 

«< Whn'« th^N^?** died Mr.Winklo, »ti 
doinrthe ehtdn. 
' ^ Don't «%a^ %^ %sk '^«a)Q«s«ft^ <(M|^^anii 
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Mtedr** t<nti0d1he W^^moB* with,8SMI ^^ 
gtMt» takin; it lor gniiltd that the itoquiiei 
w«t a footmaa; ^^4ipeti the dooi." 

^'Oome, look ahasp* iiflihef e9e4ki|i," 
added Ae-other^ eBconuafiogly* 
^ Mr. Winkle beiii; haltaaleepi cfaejpad the 
oommand mecbanumlly, opened the door a 
Unk, aad peeped out. The firat thing he 
•aw waa ttie red giaie of the link<*£»jF's 
torch. Startled by the sudden fear that the 
ho«8a.iiiifht be on £ae»he haalilj threw tl\e 
door wide open, and holding the e«Bdle 
aboftre hi8:head,^atared eagfeily befbfe ima, 
not Quite COTtaia whether. wheA be-aaw v^ 
a eeaa»«hur or a fire-engine. At this in- 
stant there came a Yiolentoaatof wind : Ihe 
aht was blown oat ; Mr. Winkle Ml him- 
f icnsiatibly impeUedv^ot to the steps, 
and thei door uew to, with a load cartisht- 

** Well, young man» now you kaof done 
ity" said llie riiart ehabman* 

Mr. Winkle catchinff sight of a iady'a 
fiiee at the window of the asdaa^ trnned 
hastily round, plied the knocker with all his 
might and main, and called frantieaHjMipon 
tfa^dMiinnaiv to t^ks the ehair away again. 

^* Take it away, take it away," cried Mn 
Winkle* ^* Here's somebody eomingou^ 
ti another house ; put me into the- chair. 
Hide me-^do^^esie^itng wi^ me/' 

All this lim^ he wasahinmring witii eold^ 
■ad : every thne he raised , bis, h|t»d to the 
faioeker, the wind toek the dresstng-igown 
in a most nnpleaaant manner. 
' ** The people are coming ^wn the ciea- 
«eiiit now. ' There are ladies with 'eaa ; cover 
«ie nip with somtfthingi Stand heforeme,*' 
fsaared Hr. WinUs. B vi ihe chairmen were 
^ much exhausted- with laughing to ai^ 
ftvd him the slightest assistance, and the 
itfdier were every moment approaehiag 
aiSmtr and nearen - 
« -^r. Winkle gave a last hopeless knock ; 
llie ladtowere only a fewdom off. < He 
^I9W away the extinguished cuidki whfoh 
sdl this time be had held ri>oye his head, 
md ftiiviy bolted into the sedan-chair whose 
Mrs. Dewier was. 

- Now, Mrft, Craddock had he^ the 
knocking^ and the Tcioea at Iqat; -and just 
waiting to put somethings smsrtbr/ on lier, 
iMUd than her niginlHoap, ran down into Ihe 
teuti drawing-room tomake suroithatdt was 
the right party i and threw up the window* 
INu^ fast as Mr« Winkle was nishipg intb 
the ch^^ shef-no sooner oanghl sight ^ of 
what was going forward below, than ^she 
iHised ^ vehemefnt and' dismal shriek^ und 
implored Mr^ Dewier to get i^ direotly, iar 
his> iiiifSi was: rdnniiig' away #iA another 
gentleman. •* 

•» 'Upo«i . this- Mr. • DowTer houm^ed off the 
oed as abruptly as an IndiaHrnbberbalK'ftRd 
i*»*M«f inteflie'front neSn, ^arrived at one. 



window Jiast ns Mi^ Sickwiok tbi;ew up As 

other, .when the first object that met. the 
gaae of both, was Mr^ Winkle bolting mt6 
the sedanvchaii. 

.• ^ Watchman," shouted Dowler,. furioiu- 
ly; ^* stop himr-4iold him — keep him tight 
— shut bun in, oil I come down. 1 11 cut 
his throat«-give me a knife-^from ear to ear, 
Mrs. Craddook. I will !" And, breaking 
ficom the shriekix^ landlady, and firom Mr. 
i?ickwick, the indignant husband seized a 
small si^per-knife,^ and Xaie into the street. 

But. mu Winkle didn't wait &r hioar 
He BD sooner heard the horrible threat of 
the valorous Dowler, ^an he bounced out 
of the eedan (^oite as q^uickly ^s he had 
bounced in, and throwing off his slippers 
ipto ths road, took to his heels and toie 
found the crescent, hotly puKued by Dow- 
ler and the watchman. He kept ahead; 
the door was open as he. came round tiie 
second time, he ctt^ed> in^ slaQixaed it in 
Dowler's hce^ mounted to his bed-room, 
looked the door,, piled a wnsh-hand-^taod, 
sljiest qf drawers and table against it, and 
packed up a few necessaries ready for flight 
with the £g»1^ light of morning. 

Dewier caine up to the outside of the 
4por^ avowed, through the key-hole, hia 
Btisadfast determinadon of cutting Mr, Win> 
kie's 4^ri9at next^day; aBd,,.a^er a greal 
eonfiisioa of .voices in the. draiwing-roomp 
amidftt whieii ^hat.of Mr> Pickwick waf 
djistinctly heard; endeavouring ^ make 
pejacoa ihe inmates dispersed to their seyeraj 
Ded-chambers, and all was quiet once moie^ 

it is; B^ ttoUkelv thai the inquiry mj 
b^.lipsde, where Mi. Weller was all this 
fime 1 We ^ill state where life was, b 
the iiex^e^^tpter. ; 



CH At^TfiR p^jy ill. 

JIpopurablY accQunts for Mr. Weller's absenct 
\>Y describing a soiree to which he wa& in- 
vited and went. -^ Also relates how he wm 
entrusted by Mn Pfckwicfc with a privat* 

- mission of ideUeaty and import«Bce, 

"Ma-Ww/WBysaid Mrs. Craddock, 
upon the mfomipg of this e^ntfql day 
*.' here 's a letter for you." . 
. " Wery odd, that," said Sam, " I'm afeeiii 
, there must be soiuethin' the matter, for I 
donH rseolleet aiiy gen'lm'n in my ^circle of 
acquai ntw»o# ;iis is capable o' writin' , (Hie 
. ^'Perhaps ; a^niething ui^common haf 
taken ph^ce," oli^rv^d MrSf Ciaddock. 

- ftii miist be sfimethin' wery unoommcMi 
indeed^ as cot^ produce ^ letter out o* any 
l&iend o' mine," replied Sam^ shaking, his 
head dubiously ; " iK^hu^'Joes than a nst^V 
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lai 'joaawvimaaf as -^iitt- y^waig geiiNlm*B ob- 
senred ven he vob took with to. U ean't 
be from the goT'nery" said Semy lookingr a$ 
the diieclioii. '^ He nlways priiiC8» I know, 
*eoB he learnl writia* fiDom the large bills 
in the' bookin' offices. It 's a wery strange 
thin? now, where this letter can ha' come 
from/' 

As Sam said this, he did what a gieat 
many people do, when they are uneertaiu 
a^oat tiieumter of a note,-^looked at the 
sjid, and then at the front, and then at the 
back, and then. at the sides, and then at the 
sap^rscriptton ; and, as a last resouDoe, 
tiMUght pOThaps he might as well look at 
the inside, and try to find out from that. 

^ It 's wrate on gilt-edged paper,'' said 
Sam, as he unfolded it, ^'and sealed in 
faroBoe TBX vith the top of a door-ksy. Now 
for it." And, with a verv graye jfaee, Mr. 
Waller slowly wad as ftillowe: 

** A select company of the Bath ieotmen 
presents their compliments to Mr. Weller, 
and requests the plsssare of his company 
this erefiing^ to a friendly swarry, consist- 
ing of a bcmed leg of mutton with tAie usnal 
trimmings. The swarry to be on table ait 
half past nine o'clock, ponctoall;^^ ' 

This was inclosed In another note, wMcli 
ran thus— ^ ' 

" Mr. John Smauker, tl^e gentleman whb 
had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Weller at 
the house of fheir mutual acquaintance, Mr. 
Bantam, a few daya since, begs to inclose 
Mr. Weller the herewith invitation. If Mr. 
Weller will. call on My. John Smauker at 
nine o'clock, Mr. John Smauker will have 
the pleasure of introducing Mr. Weller. 
(Signed) " John Smauker." 

The enrelope vras directed to blank 
WeUer, Esq., at Mi. Pickwick's ; and in a 
pstvswthesasr in^ the left-hand cofner, were 
^e words ^eiry beU,'.' as an instruction to 
this bearer. 

'^Vell," said Ssm, <« this is coming it 
rayther powerfulv this /is.. I never heerd a 
b<^ed leg*l9f mutton called a swarry afore. 
I.wonderwi>i they call «ro.ast one,'' • 

However, without waiting toidebate tbie 
t>oi«t, Sam at once hetook hio^self into the 
jinsenoe of Mr. Fiek^i^, mi lequesled 
leave of iElhseno^'foe that evening, whi^h 
wa» readily granted; With this p^mis- 
Men, end the StieeMloor key, ^ai|i WeUt^r 
issued forth' a kttle befora the:«p|^Qtod 
tteoyand stsoUed leiswely towards Queen 
Sqnare, which he no sooner TO«ed than be 
had the salislaeti6n of beholding Mr. John 
ftraaidBsr le^ng'his powdiesed head against 
a lam|Hpo6tmta ihort distance off, smoking 
■.'ciflar through aaiaimber tube, . 

««Howdovyeud04! Mr. Weller?" said 
Mr. John Smauker, raising hrs hat graoe* ' 



fotty With one hand, whil^ he vsptly^WTiTed 
the other in a oondescenuqg mamp^ 
•« How do yea do, Sir 1" 

'^Why, reasonably eqnwalessent," ' -•re^ 
plied Sam* *^How do j/[qu find yourself^' 
my dear feller V 

** Only so so," said Mr. John Smauksr* 

'' Ah, you've been a workin' too hard," 
observed 6am. *' I was fosfful you would^, 
it won't do, you know ; you must not gite 
way tp that 'ere uncompromisin' spirit o^ 
your'n." 

"It's not so much that, Mr. Weller,'* 
replied Mr. John Smaukett " as bad wine^ 
I 'm afraid I 've been dissipating." 

<< Oh ! that's it, is it 3" said Sam f " that's 
a wery had complaint, that." 

"And yet the temptatipn, you see, Mju 
Weller," observed Mr. John &nauk^r. , « 

" Ah, to be. sure," said -Sam* 

" Plunged iuto the very vortex of socie^r^ 
you know Mr. Weller,^" said Mr. jQh9 
Smauker with a sigh. 

"Dreadful indeed !" rejoinod Sam. ., 

" But it 's always the wajr," said Mr. 
John 3maaker ; " if your destiny leads you 
into:puhUc life, and public station, you^nust 
expect to be subjected to temptations whicli 
elher people is free from, Mr. Weller." /' 

" Prepi^y Vfh^ my uncle said^ ven i$ 
vent imp the nubjic line," remarked Sam, 
" and wery right Hi^e old g^n'lm'n wos,.for 
he drank hisself to 4^ih in soi^ethin' leas 
than a quarter." . ,- ;•« 

Mr» John Smauker looked deefdjr indig? 
Bant a|t any parallel beings di^wn^be^een 
himself and the deceased gentlemsA ii^ 
question^ but :,as Sam's face was in the 
mosti upmoveable sta;t^ of calmneaa, lui 
thought bett^ of it, and looked .^ab^i 
again. •,;... ,' .. 

't Perhaps we had bietter he walkings? 
said Mr. Smauker, consujiing' a copp^ 
timepiece which dwelt at t^e oottomof a 
deep watch-pocket, and was n^sed to tbf 
surmce by means of a blacl^ stnpg, with a 
cppp^r key at the other end. ^i 

"P'raps ve had," replied Sam, "iOrtbey'D 
overdo ttm swa>xy;» ^<i that^U 8p^C| it.''. 
. " Have you drank the -waters,^ Mx. Wel^' 
ler t" inq\ii»ed hiscompanioin, jis they wall^ 
ed towards High Stxeetr .. . . . , .^ 

; " Ones," relied . Sam. . , „ 

. ."Whatdidyouthinkof'em, Sirl" ^ 

^^1 limi^t they wos pe^cklery unpled% 
ant," replied Sam. . ^ 

"Ah,'^ said Mr. John Smacker, "you 
disliked the killibeate taste, perhaups t" 
, "I doft't know much about that 'ere,* 
said Sam. "X. thought they 'd a lyery strong 
flavour o' warm flat-irons." _ 

. "That IS the killibeate, Mr. Wefler.* 
observed Mr. John Smauker, contemftinr 
pusly. ... * ... ^t "^ 
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Wctt€v thatVi il),*' mid Saitt. <• It nay b», 
but I.aVt much in th6 ohifDiefll line my- 
iii(!f, sol eanHmy.** And hero, tolkermat 
hffrrat «f Mr. John Smanker, Sam WeH#r 
benn to whistle. 

*I beg your nardon, Mr. Weller,** said 
Mr. John 'smauker, n^omved at the ex- 
ceedingly nn?enteel sound. **'WiIl yoti 
tiifct my arm f " 

"Thankee, y&w'rewery good» but I wonH 
^prive you of it," replied Sam. "I've lay- 
&crr a tvny o* pvtttn^ my hands In my podk- 
9tt, !f it*a dl the same to you.'* As 9am 
said this, he suited the action to ^e word, 
ted whistled Ur louder than before. 

" This way," said his new friend, appa* 
fiMltly limeh reliereid as they turned down 
a by-«treet ; "we shall soon be tiiere." 

"Shall wel*' said Sam, quite urnnoyed 
by fb^ announcement of his elose viciiilty 
to the select fbdtmen of Bath. 

" Yes," said Mr. John Sraauker. "Doirt 
be alanned, Mr. Weller.** 
'^CWi no," said Sam. 

^Ytm'U see some very handsome nni- 
fbrms, Mr. Weller," conthxaed Mr. John 
Smaiiker; "and perhaps you'll find some 
of the gentlemen rather high at first, you 
kncfw, but they'll soon come round." 
' '^Thafs-werv kilad on 'em," replied Sam. 

^*4nd ytnx know," resumed Mr. John 
Shiaulrer, tdlli an air of sublime protection, 
"you. know, as jou're a stranger, perhaps 
flfej^ be rather iiard upon yon at f»st.*^ 

• 'i«^ey wonH be wery cruel, though, wiH 
fttey?" inqnired Sam. 

,"No, no,** replied "Mr. Jofcn Smaiiker, 
dtillijo^ forth the fik'^ head, and taking a 
|entlemat]ly pinch. "There are some fenny 
dm among us, and they will haTo* l^eir 
loie, you know; but you mustn't mind 'em, 
tojtt miistn't wind 'cm." 

* *♦ 1*11 try and bear up agin such a reg'lat 
lifibck down o* talent,*' replied Sbn. 

'' « That's right," said »ft. Jtthn Smauker, 
mittiog up the fox's headj and eleYatinghts 
B^; "ini st^d by you." 

Qy this tlihe they had readied a small 
^^-m'bcei^s shop, which Mr John Stoau- 
htt fenlsred, follow»J by Sam, Who the nio- 
ment he ffot behind him relapsed ihto a 
•erie^pf £e very broad^M and meet unmi- 
tigated grins, and manifested other dt^mon- 
imatibtis ofbemg hi a highly en t i ab lb state 
of ii^ward merriment. 

' Ciquiding the green-gr6ccr's shop, and 
{putting ilhelrhats on the stairs in the little 
nt^^S9^6 behindit, -they walked into a small 
fkilonr; and Hgtb the full spliendonr of the 
noene Wpat upon Mr. "V^eHer's ^ew. 

% couple erf tkVles Wre put together in 
Ai- thlddle df Hhe -parlout^ covered Wtth 
three or tour elokhs of different ages and 



dales of wukhs^ affrawyeid tQ Ivrib vstHNlip 
like ene as ihe oiarmuestaiiees of ^e ««m 
Would allow. UpoBlhese, wcEie kdd knhres 
and ibrks fbr six or eight peopla* Seme ol 
the knifb-haiidlee weps green, -others led, 
atid a Ibw more, yellow; and as all tbt 
fbrirs were Mack, the conbnation of oo> 
lours was exceedingly striking. Plates 6i 
a cdrrsoponding ntnnber' of giiosto wen 
wanning behind ^^e fender ; and 1^ guesli 
themselves were wtarming before it, the 
ehief and Tiiost importantW whom appealed 
to be« stOtttish gentleman in a bright cam- 
son ooet wlA longtails, riridly ted bfeeck- 
es, and a «o<^e hat^ who was slafeidiBg 
with his back te the fire, and had appaieDt- 
ly TUst «piifeted, fbr brides retahang his 
cocked hat on his head, he carried in Us 
hand a high stiek, Imeh ae^entlemBn o^bis 
profession usually elerade tn a sloping pe* 
sition over the to<^ of oamageo. 

^Smauker, my lad^yem fin»" said the 
gentonan with the cocked hat* 

Mr. Smanker doretwled the top joint of 
hie rightr^iaad litde finger into that ef the 
gHstleman with the cooked hait, ^«d said 
he was (termed to see him look so weU. 

" Wcin, they' toll me I am looking pretty 
Idooming," said the man with the codted 
hat, " and it 's a wonder, too. . I 've been 
fdlowing our old woman about two liours 
a-day for the last fortnight, and if a con 
stant contemplation of the manner In wbicB 
she hooka-and-eyes ttat infernal lavender 
colou|ed old gown of her's liehind, isn't 
enough to throw any body into a low stats 
of despondency for life, 'stop my quarterns 
salary," . \ ~ 

At this, the Assembled selections laug[faed 
very heartily; and one gentleman in a 
yellbw n^aisteoat^ with a -eosietHtrimmli^ 
border, whispered a neighbour in gveeiif^ 
8nitd]s,^«t Tttckle was in spirits tiip|iigfc;t. 

" By.the*yv" said Mr. Tnckie^ ^^ Smao* 
ker, my boy, you " — ^The remainte^ of ths 
sentence was fbhvarded into Mt. John 
Smauker's earj by whispem. 

"Oh, dear me, I <ruite forgot," said Mn 
John Smauker. ^ Qentlemeti, my firiead 
Mr.Weller»" 

" tSewy to ieeep the fire off you, WeUer,'* 
said Mr. Tackle, wiHi a familiar- nsd. 
" Hope yoti*re net eoM, Weller." 

*» Not by no means, blams,'' repHed Sam. 
"It 'ud ben wery ehUly^abjeetuslBlt cold 
ven yon stood oppoelt; Yoa 'd save coals 
if they put yen beislnd the ftBder4n ifas 
taUn^!]tooiKia>V&^blic office, yon would.'* 

Ab this reteM appeared to eoitvoy father 
a penoiiaf alliesiento Mr. Taekio^B oiimson 
Uveryv Ihe^ gentleilifrn looked m^oetie for a 
few seconds^ but gradnally edging away 
from the fire,'breke into a forced smilei aud 
said It witenH ha<).' 
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•• Wety much ooliged for your good opi- 
a,Sir,"r^UedSain* "West " 



shall 0et on 
We Ml try a better 



Bion. 

fey degrees, Ides-say 
one, by-aod4)y.*' 

At &is point the conrersation was inter- 
rupted by the arri^l of a gentleman in 
orange-coloured plush, aocpmpanied by ano- 
ther selection in purple cloth, with a great 
extent of stocking. The new-comers hav- 
ing Veen welcomed by the old ones, Mr. 
Tuckle put the question that supper he or- 
dered in, which was carried unanimously. 

The green-grocef and his wife then ar- 
rangjed upon the table a boiled leg of mut- 
ton, hot, with c&per sauce, turnips and 
potatoes. Mr. Tuckle took the chair, and 
was supported at the other end of the board 
by the gentleman in orange plush. The 
green-grocer put oh a pair of wash-leather 
poves to hand the plates with, and station- 
ed himself behind Mr. Tuckle's chair. 

♦* Harris," said Mr. Tuckle, in a com- 
manding tone. 

** Sir,^ said the green-grocer. 

•* Have you got your gloves on ?" 

** t'es, Sir." 

♦♦Then take the kiver off." 

•MTes, Sir." 

The green-grocer did as he was told, with 
a show of great humility, and obsei^uiously 
handed Mr. Tuckle the carving-knife ; in 
doing which, he accidentally gaped. 

"What do you mean by that, Sir V* said 
Mrl IHickle, with*great asperity. 

•*I beg ydur pardon, Sir,'' replied the 
crest-fallen green-grocer, " I didn't mean to 
do it. Sir ; 1 was up very late last night, 
tSfr.*^ ' 

•*rtell you what my opinion of you is, 
Harris," said Mr. Tuckle, With a most im- 
pressive air; « you 're a wul^r beast." 

** I hope, gentlemen," said Harris, " that 
you won't be severe with me, gentlemen. 
I 'm very much obliged to you indeed, gen- 
fletaen, for your patronage, and also for 
your recomttlendations, gentlemen, when- 
ever additional assistance in waiting is re- 
quired. I hope, gentlemen, I give satisfac- 
tion." 

♦' No, you don't. Sir," said Mr. Tuckle. 
*< Very Ihr from it. Sir." 

** We consider you an inattentive res- 
kel,** said the gentleman in the orange plush. 

••And a low thief "added the gentleman 
oi the green-foil smalls. 

** And an unreclalmableblaygaird," add- 
ed the gentleman in purple- 

TTie poor green-grocer bowed very hun^ 
hfy while these little epithets were bestow^ 
en upon him, in the true spirit of the very 
smallest tyranny ; and when every hody had 
said something to show his superiority, Mr.. 
Tuclfle proceeded to carve the leg of mutton, 
and to help the cbmi'any. 
21* 



Th\» important husinasa of me avw^g 
had hardly commencedi when the door wfs 
thrown briskly open, and another genUeman 
in a U^rht-blue suit, mi leaden buttoni, 
made his appearance. 

'< Against the rules/* said Mr. tWde. 
**Toolate, too late," 

*^ No, ho ; poisitively I coaHtxH help it," 
said the gentleman in blue* *'I appeal .to 
the company^-an affair of gallantry nQW<r«> 
an appintment at the theayter/^ 

** Oh, that indeed," said ^e 4|ppndipli((«|i 
in the orange plush. 

•* Yes ; raly now, honour bright,*!' aaid 
the man in blue. ** I made a promiae ^ 
fetch our youngest daughter at half-past t9n, 
and she ii| such an uncauminly fins gal, 
that I raly hadn't the mrt to disappjlnt her* 
No offence to tbe present cooapahy. Sir, but 
a petticut, Sir,— a pe^cut, Sir, v ia^ypkM' 
able.'' 

** I begin to suspect there^s sonu^lhing in 
that quarter," ftaid Tuckle, as the new 
comer took his seat next S^m. *^l*ve x^ 
mailed once or twice, that she Leans vegr 
heavy on your shoulder when Mia^ g^li Ui 
and out of the carriage." 

** Oh raly, raly, Tuckle, you ahoulda'C 
said the man in blue. ** It^s not (auc* I 
may have said to one or two friends that she 
was a very divine creeehure, and had reifuaed 
one or two offers without any hobvua oaui^, 
but — no, no, no, indeed,. Tuckle — before 
strangers, too— it *8 not right— you shouJdn?;);^ 
Delicacy, my dear friend, delicacy." A^d 
the man in blue, pulling up his nepkerchiei 
and adjusting his coat cuffs, nodded ana 
frowned as if there were more behind whii^ 
he could say if he liked, but was hound in 
honour to suppress. 

The man in blue beiag a light-hatied, 
stiflf-necked, fVee and easy sort oi foetQ^ijL 
with a swaggering air and pert &c^.b|4 
attracted Mr. Weller^s especial atientipi^J^ 
first, but when he began to CQme out in.tlMf 
way, Sam felt more than ever d^spiasad tp 
cultivate his acquaintance $ so he launchj^ 
himself into the conversatioa at oivpe^ wtt^ 
characteristic independence. 

" Your health, Sir,'' saLj Sam. " I UIm) 
your conversation much. I think it *8wer}t 
pretty." 

At this the man in blue smiled as if it 
were a compliment he was well us64 to ; 
hut looked approvingly on Sam ai the same 
time, and said he hoped he.shouldj^e bet^ 
acquainted with him, for without an« flat- 
tery at all he seemed to have the making| 
of a very nice fellow about him-^jpat the 
man of his own heart. ^ , 

"You're wery good. Sir," said Saau 
•* What a lucky feller you are." 

" How do you mean t" inquired the-^ppn*: 
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•^Tbai *m& joon^ Ujt** replied Sou 
**fSbe knows wof*ft wot, sbe does. Ali, I 
Me.** Mr. Weller closed one eye, and shook 
his head from side to side in a manner wiiicfa 
'%as highly gratifying to the personal ruiitj 
of the gentleman in bloe. 

<^1*m airsid yoa*ie a cnnning fellow, 
.Mr. WsUer,*^ said that individnaL 

*«Np, no,** said Sam. '' I leave all that 
Vfe to y'oiL It*8 a great deal more in jour 
'Imj ttan mine, as the gen*Im*n on the right 
side o' the garden vail said to the man on 
'the wrong *on, ren the mad hull wos a com- 
.in* np the lane.** 

' •• Well, well, Mr, WeHer," said the gen- 
deman in blue, ** I think she has remaned 
my air and manner, Mr. Weller.'* 
" ^ I should think she couldnt wery well 
he off o* that,** said Sam. 
* •• Have you any little thing of that kind 
lb land, Sirt** inquired the favoured gen- 
tleman in hlue, drawing a toothpick from 
"his wdstcoat-pocket. 

•* Not exactly,** said S^m. «* There *8 no 
daughters at my place, else o* course I 
should ha* made up to run on *em. As it 
is, I don*t think I can do rith anv thin* un- 
.der a female markis. I might taKe up with 
^ young oom^n o' large proper^ as nadn't 
^ title, if she made wery fierce love to me 
'^not else/* 

^ *«0f course not, Mr. Weller,** said the 
gentleman in blue, ** one can*t be troubled, 
you know ; and we know, Mr. Weller — we, 
who are men of the world — fhat a good uni- 
form must work its way with the women, 
sooner or later. In fact, that's the only 
things, between you and I, that makes the 
service worth entering into." 
• •♦Just so," said Sam. "That's it, o' 
couse.". 

' When ^is confidential dialogue had gone 
^us for, glasses were placed round, and 
eveiy gentleman ordered what he liked best, 
befeire the public-house shut up. The gen- 
tleman in olue and the man in orange, who 
Were the chief exquisites of the party, or- 
dered «* cold srub and water," but with the 
others, gin and water sweet, appeared to be 
the fe,Tourite beverage. Sam called the 
green-grocer a " desp'rate willin," and or-: 
dered a lar^e bowl of punch — ^two circum- 
stances which seemed to raise him very 
much, in the opinion of the selections. 

" Gientlemen," said the man in blue, with 
an air of the most consummate dandyism, 
**1 Ml give you the ladies ; come." 
^ ♦• Hear, hear !" said Sam. " The young 
hlissises." 

' Here there was a loud cry of " Order," 
and Mr. John Smauker, as tlie gentleman 
who had introduced Mr. Weller into that 
«V)mpanyi bepged to inform him that tiie 
w'ora ne had just made use of, was unparlia- 



^ Which woid w^e thai *eie» &!** m 
qniied Sam. 

^ Missises, Sir,** replied Mr John Smant 
er, with an alarming frown. ** We don't 
recognise soch distinctions h^e.** 

" Oh, way good," said Sam; " then HI 
amend the obserwation, and caH 'em ^ 
dearereeturs, if Biases vill allow me.* 

Some doubt appeared to exist in the mind 
of the gentleman in the green foil smallfl, 
whedier the chairman could be legally ap- 
pealed to as ^' Blazes," but as the compsj^ 
seemed more, disposed to stand upon their 
own rights than his, the question was not 
raised. The man with Uie cocked hat 
breathed sh<»t, and looked long at Sam, but 
apparently thought it as well to say nothing, 
in case he should get the worst of it. ^ 

After a short silence, a gentleman in an 
embroidered coat, reachu^ down to bis 
heels, and a waistcoat of the same, whicb 
kept one half of his legs warm, stirred bis 
gin and water with g^reat energy, and pat- 
ting himself upoq his feet, all at once, by a 
violent effort, said be was desirous of offer- 
ing a few remarks to the company, where- 
upon the person in the cock^ hat had no 
doubt that the company would be very hap- 

{»y to hear any remarks that the man in the 
ong coat might wish to offer. 

**I feel a great delicacy, gentlemen, in 
coming for'ard,^* said the man in the long 
coat, *' having tiie misforchune to be a coach- 
man, and being only admitted as a honorary 
member of these agreeable swdrreys, but I 
do feel myself bound, gentlemen — drors 
into a comer, if I may use th6. expressioD 
— ^to make known an afflicting circumstance 
which has come to my knowledge ; which 
has happened, I may say, within Uie soap 
of my every daycontemplation. Gentlemen, 
our friend Mr. whiffers, (every body looked 
at the individual in orangeO our friend Mr. 
Whiffers has resigned." 

Universal astonishment fell upon the 
hearers. Each gentleman looked in his 
neighbour's fece, and then transferred his 
glance to the upstanding coachman. 

'* You may be well sapparised, gentle- 
men," said the coachman. *'I will not 
wenchure to state the reasons of this irrs- 
pairabel loss to the service, but I will beg 
Mr. Whiffers to state them himself, for the 
improvement and imltati(m of his admiring 
friends." 

The suff^estioix being loudly approved 
of, Mr. Whiffers explained. He said be 
certainly could have, wished to have con- 
tinued to hold the appointment which he 
bad just resigned* T^e uniform was ex-, 
tremely rich and expensive, the females of 
the family, was most agreeable, and the du- 
ties of the situation was not, he was bound 
to s^y, too heavy ; the principal service 'hat 
w;\» Tet\wue^ c^^ \>\m^ Wvcv^ \lvAt U^ should 
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Inok fwf} of flDiWr wiiidMr tH mvcfa as 
fNMetbk, incoifapaBy witii anodiet gc«t!e- 
jDttn, vko haA diso feisi^^Bed. He'eootd 
have i^i^cd to lisve spmd the compMiY 
.the,p«inftfl and dtsgwMinf ^ketaii da which 
he was about to enter, bat as the exphnA- 
tioii had'ibeeh ^lemanded of hink^ he had no 
akeniaiive^hot lo state, boldly and ^isiinot- 
ly, that he had been required to eat«^d 
metait. 

It is im^poMible to eoneewe the disgrnit 
which this-ttrewal airakeBed in the bosoms 
of the heaiefs. -Lend cim of ^ fi^ame^'' 
iahigied with groans and hisses, pivmled. 
fer ft qoarter of an hour at least. 

Uu WhifEbm then added that he faied 
» portion of ttiis outraos au^t be traded to 
his own forbearin? and accommodating' dis- 

esitiaB. He kasT a distinci feoeUeotion of 
▼ing* once consented to eat salt butter, 
«ikl 1^ had, noSeover, on an ooeasioir^sf 
vndden sickttese iti ^e hoase, se far forgot 
ten himself as to carry a coal««ettMiIis up io 
the second Hoor- 'He trotted he had not 
lowoed Mnself ia the good opinion of liis 
fiends by this irank ecnfessioii of liia 
faults ; and he hoped the promptness with 
which hehad lesoited the last unmanly 
WBtrase on Uis leeUngs ts' which he bad re- 
ferees, would reinstate '. hti» < in their good 
«piBi«n,^'if he had. 

Ifei WhifFer's address was Tesponded^ to 
with a shout of admiration, and the heaMi 
of the ifttecesting martyr was drunk in a 
most. entknsiastic manner; for this the ftiar- 
tyr returned (hahks, and proposed their 
Tisiter, Mr. Weller — a gentleman whom he 
had not the pleasure of an intimate acquaint- 
ance with, but who was the friend of Mr. 
John Smanker, iirliicA' was a sufficient let- 
ter of recommendation to any society of 
gentlemen whatever, or wherever. On this 
account he should have been disposed to 
have given Mr. Weller's health with all the 
honbuTSvif his friends had been drinking 
wine ; Iwt as they were taking Spirits, jnst 
by way of a ohangOy atid as it might be 
ineenvBnient to empty a tumbler at eveiy 
•oast, he shofdd propose that the honours 
bo' nndersltood^ 

At tb« conehision ©f this flpeeeh, every 
body took a^ sip out of their tumblers in 
honour of ^am; and 8am havinv ladled 
ont, and dtvnk two full glssses of punch 
in honour of Mms^t^ retutned thanks' in a 
neat speech »- 

" Wery mneh obliged to you, old fefters," 
saidSam^ l^Htig away at the punch In the 
*nost titiembarrassed manner possible, *' for 
this here compliment; Wich, cbrain' from 
fdeh a quarter is wery overvelmin'. I've 
heerd a good dea! on you as a body, but I 
vi!l say, that I never thought you was sich 
dncommon nice men as I find you air. I 



taily hope .yoa^l take ^eam o' yomlbltM, 
.nnd not comptomise nothan^ o' your digifi- 
ty, which is a wery charmin' thinjr to see, 
when one's out a walkin% and his always 
mads me wery itappv to look at, «Ter since 
i was a boy aboat half as high as tim brasi- 
keadod stiek a^ruf wtry tespecftable fitoud, 
Blazes^ theve. Asloibewictim of^i^ffo- 
eton in tbesuit o' brimstone, all I can say 
of him is, that I hope be 'H get Jist ao goUd 
a berth as he ideserves; in vich case it's 
wery little cM twarry as over he'U l« 
tranbled with agin%" 

Here Sam sat down with a pleasint 
smile, and his spoeeh having been vocifer* 
-ottriy applaaded, the eompany broke nt>. 

•* Why, you don't mean to say yen 'ro*a 
«Dhi*, old f^kr,'* said Sam Weller to hfH 
firiend Mr. John Smanker. 
• ^ I mus* indeed,*^ said Mn Svnsuker ; «« I 
mtomised Bantam." 

'♦O, we*y well," eaid Sath'j «<lhat*i 
another thing. P-'raps he 'd resign ifyeu di4- 
appimted him. You ain't a gdil', Blazed 1" 

•tfVes, i am," said the m«n with thto 
cocked hat; 

«« Wot, and leave th!iee-qnartersr of % 
bowl of pimch behind y m !^* said fkjSt} 
** nonsense, set down agin." 
' Mr. ^Puokle was not proof against this 
invitation. He laid aside the cocked hitt 
and stack which he bed ju^t taken up, and 
said he would have one glass just fbr g;ood 
Aliowship's sake. 

As the gentleman in blue went homo'tllb 
same way as Mr^ Tuckte, he was prelraned 
upon to stop too. When the ptmch Was 
about half gone, Sam ordeted in some oys- 
teM from the green-groeer's shop; and the 
effect ef bdth was so extremely e^hdantt> 
ingf that Mr. Tuekle, difessed oat with the 
eocked hat and stiek, daihced fhe frog horn- 
pipe among the sh'elle on the table, While 
the gentleman in blue played - an aecompi* 
niment upon an ingenious thusicallnstrth 
meiit formed of a hair cdmb and curl-ptiper. 
At laBt,.when^ the punch was all edne, artd 
the night nearly so, they sallied forth to 
see each other home; * Mr, Tuckle no 
sooner g6t into the open air^ than he Wfta 
Reived with a sudden desire to lieoii tfiO 
curb-^tone; Sam thought it would be a 
pity to contradict him, and s^iet him have 
his own way. As the cocked hat would 
have been spoilt if left there, Sam vwy 
considerately flattened it down o*n the head 
of the gentleman in bhie, and putting the 
big stick in his hand, propped him up 
agfainst his own street-door, rang Ae ^^\*f, 
and- walked quietly home. ''/ * 

At a much earlier hour next momiritf^ 
than his usual time of rising, Mr. Pickw?eV 
walked down stairs completely dressed'.' 
and rang the b'ftU* ^ 
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HsflM^^' audb Mb BMwioli, ifhttk Mr. 

MB.W«lkrdMfla. 

lm% kflt nigfat^ £im,*' said Mr. Pickwick, 
Rva Mr. WinJde sonw cMne lb 
▼iolmcei fiam Mr. Bvtrler/' 
]'t# hMfd. VQB tfat oU My dovn 

*^ JiAd Vm Sony tDaay* Sani," conliMed 
r^Miv Piiikiriek, inth «. nnst jwrplMed eowi- 
tenance, '^tbat in dr^ad ot <his TideBeB, 
: Ife Winkle hi* mne away.'* 

«G>oiia«^P aaid Sam. 

^ Ziaft tbe iw«ae aarijF this m«riim^ wilb- 
'Ottl' tkft riifhiasti jwmbna oomaMiniaation 
^tk. liip^*' replied Mr. Pickwick. ^ And 
it gone, I know not wliaie.'' 
I ' ^^ He /akottld ka^ stopped aiid Aragkt it 
ont. Sir," replied Sam aQB«emp4«oa8l7. 
:f II tiKialdn^i ttks. nntsk to settle, that ^re 

VW^ Ssjn,'' said Ifr. Piokwkdi, ''I 
fHftV: kiBMre B^ doubts of his f^raat baTery 
and determination, also. But however that 
nay 1^« Mr« Wkikle is gone. He must 

Jbu^dftr Sam — foBad: and bseag^ back 
tome." 

r ^ AaI a'poaa he Ton*t come back, Sir," 
SfiidSaHk 

''H^ mat be made, Sam," said Mr. 
Pickwiek, 

«< Who's to do it, Sirl" inqaiied Sam^ 
.i|p|tk. a smHsv 

« Yoo," rei^d Mr. Piokwick. 

** Wery good. Sir." 
. With these^ wotds j^r. Waller kft the 
jo^m* and k^neitiateiy afterwards was 
hfscd to shut IhA aibreet-door. In two 
tl^ra' time ha rstumed with as mueh 
fioolness as if h# had been despatched ob 
th9 most ordineiy message possible, and 
bf oo^^t the informatioA ^t ML individual 
i« amy respect answering Mr, Winkle's 
dasofiption had goni over to Briet<^ thai 
aiorniB^, by the branch coach &om tha 
Boy^ Hotel. 

>* SaiUi" said Mr. Pickwick, grasping his 
tiaadr ** y<o«k're a capital fellow; an invabi- 
aUe ^llow. You must follow him, Sam." 
. •* Cert'aly, Sir," replied Mr. Weiler. 

*( The instajAt you discover him, write to 

me.immediately, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. 

*'ljf he attempts to run away from you, 

l^fkook him down, or lock him up. You 

b^e my iull authority, Sam." 

^1 ^'I'llbev/ery careful. Sir," rejoined Sam.: 

'•' You'll tell Jiim," said Mr. Pickwick, 

^ *^that I am highly excited, highly displeased, 

" apd. naturally indignant, at the veiy ex^a- 

c^iiaary course he has thought proper to 

p^ursue.*' 

♦* 1 will. Sir," replied Sam. , 



^YoQll tt» his,'' vaidrMK Pli^wiril, 
^lk«l if ka dbea not apraa ba«k io lii^fm 
konae with yan, ha wAl OToie koak wii 
«a, ler I will «ana and letBh hnr.**^ 

•"I'ti maalioB litel Nsve, ^r^ 



^ Y<m thmk yoa eaa ftitd hito, fhmV 
-mid Mr. Piekwiok, laokhig esraoMly in hi» 
tea* 

** Oh, I '11 find him if he 's anyvere," « 
loinad Sam, with great eonfidanoe. 

^V«ryweV*aaakMr.Piekwiek. ^Jhm 
the aooner you go th» better," *- 

With tkeae hiaiimcitoiia, Mr. Plelnriek 
placed a sum of money* in tka httnda of hik 
iaithlu) sennlof ; aadosdeied hira tajstait 
for BrisUd imnediotflly^ in purauit of the 
iiiflitikTe. ' 
. Sam pat a law neoessaiies in aicaipet' 

», and was ready for starting:. Ua^stop- 
wken he had got to tba^and ol te pa» 
saga^'and walking qutetiy baak, ^uaat Ui 
bead is at the parlour^oorw 

*« Sir," whispered Sam. 
^ '^Wlril, Sjm^" aaid ]lfr. Pickwick. 
' **Ifuiiyimderstaadsmy inBtractieDS,dl 
I, Sir 1" nailed Sam. 

^ I hope so," aaid Mr. PiekWicsk. 

'Mt's r^'larly; ondsialoed aboat tka 
knoekift' down^ ia it^SkT' imraired Sam. 

«' Perfectly," replied Mr. Pickwadc.-^ 
'* Thoffoagh^. Bo what yoo tlunk naees- 
4ary. You have: my mden.^' 

Sam gave a nod efiBte^ganeev mid widh 
drawing his head firan^e deefl^-aatibrthoB 
his pilgnanage with a light heart. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Haw Mr. Winkle, when he stepped out of th^ 
fiying-pan, walked gently and comfortabij 
into the fire. 

The ill-starred geaitleman whot had beea 
the unfoiTtunate cause of the.mMisaalnoist 
and disturbance which alarmed the inhabii' 
taats of the Royal Orescent in rammer and 
form already described* afterpaasing a night 
of great confiision and anxiety, k^tke reef 
beneath which his friends ^till slumbered- 
bound he knew net whither. llleexceUeB^ 
and considerate feelings which prompted 
Mr* Winkle tp^take this step, can never bs. 
too highly appreciated ox too warmly ex 
tolled. " If "—reasoned Mr. Winkle witbt 
himself— ^ if Uiis Dowler attempts (as I 
have BO doubt he will) to eairf. into eaecu^ 
tion bis threat of personal violence agaxasl 
myself, it will be incumbent on mo>to cadi 
him out; He has a wife; that wile is atr- 
tached to, and dependent on him. Heavens ! 
if I should kill him in tlte bliadness of-my 
wrath, what would hp ray feelings ever 
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^^^orate^ 00 poweiiiifly «■ tiM Mtimg$ •£ 
^ hiunaiifr yonng iwHii aa to caote bivlawes 
.to» tuaaak tagether^ aaid Ua ooantanance to 
aishibit alarmiiiff maaifeataiioaa of invard 
«mn*k>m. ImpaUed ^y thaaa liitiioliaaD, be 
£fM|ie4 kk daiyet4iagi and, ciasping staal- 
daoly' down Mira, abut liie deioaCi^le alveet 
door "vritb aa lijltl& notae aa poltaibte, and 
walked off* Bendisf bia atopa towavda the 
Uoyal Hotel, be found aeoaeh oftihe' point 
c^ starting foi: Briatol \ and thinking Bnatol 
as good a place for his purpose aa any other 
he could ^o to, mounted cm the hex, and 
reached his place of destination in auch 
time as the pair of horses, who went the 
wliole atase and back again twice a day or 
tiloief could be reasonablj supposed to ar- 
~tr#e Ihera* 

Itie look up his quarters at The Bush ; 
Mid deaifftting to postpone any conununica- 
ti(m by letter with Mr. Pickwick until it 
WW probable that Mr. Dowler's wrath might 
have in aome degree evaporated, walked 
forth to view the city, which struck him as 
beiag » abadb more dirty than any place he 
ted Offer seen. Having itftpfected the docks 
and^ sbtpping, and viewed ^ cathedral, he 
inqtiBed bia way to Clifton, and being di- 
rected thither, took the route which was 
INHnted oat to him. But, as the pavements 
of Bristol are hot the widest or cleanest upon 
earthr, so its streets are not altogether the 
atraigbtest or least intricate ; and Mr. Win- 
kle being greatly puzzled by their manifold 
vrindings and twistings, looked about him 
liar' a d^ent shop in which he could apply 
ntfteah for counsel and instruction. 

His ejre fell upon a newly-painted tene- 
ment wnich haa been recently converted 
into something between a shop and a 
private house, and which it red lamp, pro- 
farting dver^he fan-light of the street door, 
would have sufficiently announced as the 
laatdenee of a medical practitioner, even if 
the^rord ** Surgery'* had not been inscribed 
fn'goldeAoharaelets on a wainscot ground, 
ab^ve the window of what, in times "bygone, 
Imd been the front parlour.' Thinking this 
a« eligible place wiierein to make his in- 
qoiriee, Mr. Winkle stepped into the little 
shop where the giH-labelled drawers and 
beltles were; and, finding nobody there, 
hnoeked wi^ a bal^rown on the counter, 
to attract the attention of anybody who 
mi^ happen to be in the back-parlour, 
winch he judged to l!)e the irinermogt and 
peculiar sanctum of the establishment, from 
the repetWon of the word surgery on the 
ctoop^painted in white letters this time, by 
way or taking off the sameness. 

At the first knock, a sound as of persons 
ftfneing with fiie-irons, which had until 
now been very audible, suddenly ceased ; 



and at the se^oBdi a itu^^flfiia'yotmg geatle- 
Bian in green spe^taclea, wilik a very lam 
'' hfxk VD his imnd, sUdied qnietfy^ into the 
ahop, and ateppinff behind the counter, te> 
qaested to know S» visiter^a pleastore; 

" I am sorry to trouble you, Slr^* said 
Mr. Winkle, ** but will yon have the good- 
ness to direct me to—** 

*'Ha! ha! haV* roared the studious 
young gentleman, throwing the large bopk 
up in iie ur, and eatehhig it wi£ great 
dexlerHy at Ae very moment when it 
threatened .to smash to atoihs all the bottlea 
on the counter. •*Here 'a a start!'* 

TTittre was, without doubt ; for Mr. Win- 
kle was so very much astonished at the 
esttraordinary behaviour of the medical ges- 
tfeman, that he involuntarily retreated to- 
wards the door, and looked very mudi 
dtstnibed at his strange reception. 

"What, don't you Insow met** said the 
medieal gentleman. 

Mr. Winkle murmured in reply, that he 
had not that pleasure. 

** Why, then,** said the medical gentle- 
man, '* tiikere are hopes for me yet ; I m^^ 
attend half the old women in Bristol^ if I've 
decent luck. Get out, you mouldy old vil- 
lain, get out*! With tijisTidjuration, which 
was addressed to the large book, the medi- 
cal gentleman kicked the volume with fe- 
markahle agility to the further end of the 
shop, and pulling off his green spectacles, 
grinned the identical grin of Rofcert Saw- 
yer, Esquire, formerly of Guy ^s Hospital 
in the Borough, with a private residence in 
'Lant-street. 

"You don't mean to say you weren't 
down upon me!** said Mr. Bob Sawyer, 
shaking Mr. Winkle's hand with friendly 
Warmth. 

•* Upon my word I was not," replied Mr. 
Winkle, returning the pressure. 

" I wonder you didn't see the name," said 
96b Sawyer, calling his friend's attention 
to the outer door^ on which, in the same 
white pallet, were traced the words, "Saw- 
yer, late Nockemorf.'* 

" It never caught my eye," returned Mr. 
Winkte. 

"Lord, if I had known who you were, 1 
should have rushed out and caught you in 
mv arms," said Bob Sawyer ; " but upon my 
rile, I thought you were the King's-taxes." 

"No*" said Mr. Winkle. 

"I did, indeed," responded Bob SSawyer, 
" and I was just going to say that I wasn't 
at home, but if you 'd leave a message I 'd 
be sure to give it to myself; for he don't 
know me, no more does the Lighting and 
Pavinor. i think the Church-rates guesses 
who f^m, and I know the Wator-works 
does, bpcanse I drew a tooth of his, when 1 
first came down liece.— BvjA. c.<i>5\«. "vXJu^'ww^ 
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jn/' Chattariiiff IB tld# way, Mr. Bob 
Sawyer pushed Mr. Winkle. iato the back 
room, where, amiuin^ hiioBelf by boring 
little circular cayems m the chiamey-piate 
with a red-hot pokar, sat no less a peroon 
thaa Mr. Beiijamin Allen. 

" Well,^ said Mr. Winkle, " this is in- 
deed a pleasure thai I did not expect. 
What a very nice place you have here!" 
'* Pretty well, pietly well,*' replied Bob 

, Sawyer. *' I pataid^ soon after that pie- 
cious party, and my friends came down 
with the needful for this business ; so I pat 
on a black suit of c^o&es and a pair.of spec- 
taeles, and came here to look as sdenn as 

:.I could." 

" And a very snug little business .yon 

' have, no doubt !". sa& Mr. Winkle, know- 
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Z'ery," replied Bob Sawyer. ^' So snag, 
that at the end of a few years you might 
put all the profits in a wine-glass, and cover 
*em over with a gooseberry leafl" 

'*You cannot surely mean that?" said 

Mr. Winkle. The stock itself ^" 

" "Dummies, my dear boy," said Bob 
Sawyer ; *'half the drawers haye got nothing 
in 'em, and- the other half don't open." 

:" Nonsense!" said Mr. Winkle. 

" Fact — ^honour !" returned Bob Sawyer, 
'8te];Kping out into the shop, and demonstrat- 
ing the veracity of the assertion by divers 
hard pulls at the little gilt knobs on the 
counterfeit drawers. "Hardly any thing 
real in the shop but the leeches, and ihey 
are second-hand." 

" I shouldn't have thought it !" exclaira- 
.ed Mr. Winkle, much surprised. 

" I hope not," replied Bob Sawyer, " else 
'where 's the use of appearances, eh ? But 
what will you take ? Do as we do 1— that 's 
right. Ben, my fine feUow, put your hand 
into th^ cupboard, and bring out the patei^t 
diffester." 

^r. Benjamin Allen smiled his readiness, 
and produced from the closet at his elbow 
a black bottle half full of brandy. 

" You don't take water, of course 1" said 
^ob Sawyer. 

' " Thank you,'* replied Mr. Winkle. ♦; It^s 
rather early : I should like to qualify it, if 
vou have no objection." 

" None in the least, if you. can reconcile 
it to your conscience," replied Bob Saw- 
yer; tossing off, as he spoke, a glass of 
the liquor with greai relish. — " Ben, the 
Ipipkin." 

: Mr. Benjamin Allen drew forth from the 
same hiding-place a small brass pipkin, 
•Wiich Bob Sawyer observed he prided him- 
self upon, particularly, because it looked so 
business-like. The water in the profes- 
sional pipkir 1 dving been made to boil, in 
course of time, by yaiious little shovels-fiill 



of eoal, which Mn Bob^ Sawyer «oi4e oat M 
a mractkablA windaw-ieat^ Hbidled ** Sofc 
Water," Mr« Wiakk adidteratai his bioh 
dy; and ^m eonvaBaatioji was beooBii9|[ 
general,- whm it was intcnrrupted by lbs 
entnnoe iato the shop of a boy, iar a sobA 
grey livery and a gold-faced hat, with z 
aiaall oovwred basket under his arm, wImmd 
Mr. Bob Sawyer immediately hatlod irith, 
" To«« you vafga^KAidr come hei«." - 

The boy preseiited htmsdf accordingly. 

** You've been stopping' to overall the 
poets in Bristol, yon idle youhg scamp V 
said* Mr. Bob' Sawyer. 

"No, Sir, I haven't," replied the boy. 

"You had better not!" said Mr. Bob 
Sawyer, with a tl^reatening aspect. "Who 
do you suppose will eve^ employ a profes- 
sional man, when they see his boy plagriog 
at marbles in the eutter, or fiyi^g ^e gaitsr 
in the horse-road f . Have you no feelioi 
for your profession, you ^ovellert , Bii 
you leave all the medicine 1" 

"Yes, Sir." 

" The powders for the child, at th(B largi 
lioase with the new family, and the pills ts 
be taken £bur times a day at the ill-tempfifr 
ed old gentleman's with the gouty leg V\ 
. "Yes, Sir." 

" Then shut the door, and mind the sliop*" 

" Come," said Mr. Winkle, as the boy 
retired, " things are not quite so bad as yoa 
would have me believe, either. There ii 
some medicine to be sent out." 

Mr. Bob Sawyer peeped into the shop to 
see that no stranger was within heanog, 
and leaning forward to Mr..Wiakle, sa^ 
in a low tone-^ 

" He leaves it all at the wrong houses." 

Mr. Winkle looked perplexed, and Bob 
Sawyer and his frjend faughed. 

"Dpnt you see?" said Bob; "he goes 
up to a house, rings the area bell, pokes s 
packet of medicine without a direction into 
the servant's hai^d, and walks off* Servsal 
takes it into the diniag-parlonr ; mastoc 
opens it, and reads the label, ' Dxaught to 
be taken at bed time— {Hildas before— lotioa 
as usual-^/J^ nowder. From Sawyer's, 
late Nockemorf!s. Physicians' preserip- 
^ons carefully prepared :' and all the r^ 
of it* Shows it to his wife— «Ae reads tbe 
label ; it goes down to the servants— 4i^|ir 
read the label. Next 4ay the boy calls : 
' Very sorry — ^hia oaists^e — ^inunense bosi^ 
aess— *great many parcels to deliver— Mr. 
Sawyer's compliments— late N'^ckemorf.' 
The name gets known, and that's «ito thing, 
OQy boy, in the medical w^ay ; bless youf 
heart, old fellow, it 's better than all the ad 
vertising in the world. We have got one 
four-ounce bottle that's been to half the 
houses in Bristol; and hasn't donQ yet" 



TUB HCKWIC« CLtJB. 



»l 



- •^Dear me, I see,'^ obMrved Mr.^^/%i* 
'kle; **whaianexoell0atplaiil'* 

, ^ Ohr Ben,, and I haTs^hit xxwmn ddeen 
foehy" rN>lied Bob Sawyer, wilb gfeat glee. 

*^Tbe lamp-ligliter ln» ei|^Eteen pence a 
week to piiU theni^ht^bedl for ten minutes, 
eveiy time he comes roend ; and'ii^ boy 
always lusfaes into church jo^ before the 
•psalms, vrh&a tiie people have got nothing 
to do- but look aboat 'em, and calls me oat, 
with horror and dismay depleted on hie 
countenance. * Bless my soul,' every body 
«ays^ ^ somebody taken suddenly ill! Saw- 
yer, late NookenMwf, sent for. What a 
baainess that yoimg man has ! ' " 

At the termination of this disclosure of 
8<Hne .of &e mysteries of medkxne, Mr, 
Bob Sawyer and hia friends Ben' Allen, 
thiew themadresbaek in their respective 
^airs, and lauded boisterously. When 
tthey had. enjoyed the joke te their hearths 
content, the discourse changed ta topics in 
which Mr. Winkle was more unmediately 
interested. 

We think we have hinted elsewhere, 
that :Mri Beiyamin Allen had a Way of be^ 
coming jsentimental after, brandy. The 
case is not a peculiar one, as we oarself 
can testi^, having, on a few occasions, had 
to deal with patients who had been afHieted 
in a similar manner. At this precise pe- 
riod of his exist^oee, Mr. Benjamin Allen 
had perhaps a greats predisposition to 
maudiinism than he had ever kndWn before ; 
the cause of which malady was briefly this. 
He had been staying nearly three weeks 
With Mr. Bob Sawyer; Mr. Bob Sawyer 
was not remarkable fbr temperance, nor 
was Mr. Benjamin Allen for the ownership 
of a very strong head; and the conse- 
quence was, that, daring ^e whole apace 
of tisne just mentioned, Mr. Benjamin Allen 
had been wavering betweett intoxication 
partial, and intoxication complete. 
. «( My dear friend," said Mr. Ben Allen, 
taking advantage of Mr. Bdb Sawyer's 
temporary absence behind the counter, 
whither he had retired to dispense some of 
the seeeod-hand leeches, previously referred 
to, *' my dear Mend, I am very miserable." 

Mr. Winkle professed his heartfelt re- 
gret to hear it, and begged to know whe- 
&er he coiild do any thing to alleviate the 
sorrows of the suffering student. 

" Nothing, my idear boy-^nothing," said 
Ben. " You recollect Arabella, . wnkle— 
my sister Arahella-^^ little girl^ Winkle, 
with black eyes-**"when we were down at 
Wardle's 1 I don't know whether you hap* 

Gned to notice her-*~a nice little girl, Win- 
e. Perhaps my features may recall her 
countenance to your recollection t" 

Mr. Winkle required nothing to recall 
thti cliarming Arabella to his mind ; and it 



was rather ^rtt.naEte he did not, for the 
features of her brother Benjamin wonld 
unquestionably have proved but an indiiire- 
rent refresher to his memory. He an- 
swered, wi^ as much calmness to he ec^^ 
assume, that be perfectly remembered flbie 
young lady referred to, and sincerely trusted 
she was in good health. 

**Our friend Bob is a delightful fdloW. 
Winkle," was the only reply of Mr. Ben 
AUen. 

"Very,'* said Mr. Winkle, not much 
relishing this close connexion of the two 
namesb 

"I designed 'em for each other; they 
were made for each other, sent into the 
worid for each other, bom for each othi^, 
-Winkle," said Mr. Ben Allen, setting ddwn 
his glsss with great emphasis. "There's 
a special destiny in the matter, my dear 
Sir ; there ** only five years' difl^rence be- 
tween ^ev^j and both their bir^days are in 
August." 

Mr. Winkle was too anxious to hear 
what was to follow, to express much won- 
derment at this extraordinary circumstance, 
marvellous as it was ; so Mr. Ben Allen^ 
after a tear or two, went on to say, that, 
notwithstanding^ sdl his esteem and respect 
and veneration for his Mend, Arabella had 
unaccountably and undntifelly evinced the 
most determined antipathy to his person. 

" And I think," said Mr. Ben Allen^ in 
condnsion, " / think there's a prior attach- 
ment." 

" Have you any idea who the object of it 
may bel" asked Mr. Winkle, with great 
trepidation. 

Mr. Ben Allen seized the pokeri flou- 
rished it in a warlike manner above hi# 
head, inilicted^ a savage bloW on an Ma^ 
nary vkull, and wound up by saying, in 
a very expressive manner, that tte only 
wish^ he could guess-*that was dl. 

" I 'd show him what I thought of him,' 
said Mr. Ben Allen. And round wentfhs 
poker again, more fiercely than before. 

All this was of course soothing to the 
feelings of Mr. Winkle, who remained 
silent for a few minutes ; but at length 
mustexed up resolution to inquire whether 
Miss Allen was in Kent. 

" No, no,'? said Mr. Ben Allen, laymg 
aside the poker, and looking very ctnning; 
•* I didn't think Wardle's exactly the place 
for a headstrong girl; so, as I am her 
natural protector and guardian, our parents 
being dead, I have brought her down into 
this part of the country to spend a few 
months at an old aunt's, in a nice, dsU, 
close place. I l^ink that will cure her, 
my boy ; and if it doesnH, I 'H take her 
abroad for a little while, and see vrhsl 
that'll do." 
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«« Oh, tlie mmt's is U Mslok is Ut'* 
latoedMr.Winkla. 

«« No, no-^-Dot i» Bristol," iq^Ued Mr. 

.Ben Allen* jerking his thuntb owr hts 

light shoulder; *^oTer that i»^-^down 

. theie. But, hush, here '» Boh. Not. a 

woird, my dear Mend — not a wwd." 

Short as this con^wrsation was* it roiMed 
i« Mr. Winkle the highest degree of ex- 
Gicement and anxiety. The saapeetod 
prior attachment rankled in his heart. 
Cottid h0 he the ohjoet of it ) Govdd it he 
ibr hia ,that the £ur Arahella had looked 
scomfuUy on the sprightly Bob Savycv, or 
had he a sucoessful rival 1 He determined 
to see her, cost what it might; bat heoe 
an UBSonnooBtable ohjeetion presented ii- 
felf^ for whether the explaxuitory ^oTsr 
that w:ay," and ** down there," ef Mr. Ben 
Alien, meani three miles 0% or thirty, or 
three hundred, he could in no wise guess. 

But he iiad no opportunity of pondering 
over his love just then, for Bob Sawyer's 
retnamwasthe immediate preewraor of the 
airrival ef a meat-pie from the baker's^ of 
.which that gentleman insisted tm his atay-^ 
lag to partake. The cloth was laid l^ an 
occasional char-woman, who officiated in 
the capaoity oi Mr. Bob Sawyer's houssr 
keeper; and a third knife and fork having 
been borrowed from the mother of, the boy 
in the grey livery (for Mr. Sawyer's iLoooes- 
tic arrangements were as yet conducted - on 
a limited scale), they sat down to dinher; 
the- beer being served up, as Mr. Sawyer 
reaaarked, '^ in its native pewter." 
. Alter dinner., Mr. Bob Sawyer ordered 
in the largest mortar in the shop, and pro- 
ceased to brew a reeking) jorum of ram- 
punoh therein, stirring.up and amalgamate 
lag the materials with a pestle in a. very 
oreditahle and apothecary-like manner. Mr. 
Sawyer being a bachelor, had only-jone tum* 
bier in the house, which was assigned te 
Mr^ Winkle as a compliment to the Visiter, 
Mr. Ben Allen bein^ accommodated with a 
funnel with a cork in the narrow end, and 
Bob Sawyer contenting himself with one 
0f these wide-Upped crystal vess^s inscribed 
with a variety of cabalistie characters, in 
which chemists are wont to measure out 
. their liquid drugs in compounding prescrip- 
tions. These preliminaries adjusted, the 
punch was tasted, and pronounced ez.- 
eeUent; and it having been arranged that 
Bob Sawyer and Ben Allen should be can* 
flideied at liberty to fill twice to Mr. Win* 
kle's once, they started fair, with great 8»* 
'isl^ction, apad good-fellowship, 
.i'l^eie.was no singing, because Mr. 
S;^tt^yer said it wonldn't look profidssional ; 
hna to makei amends for this deprivation 
iisrs was 90 much talking and laughing 
(hat it miirht have been heard, and very 



liMy was» lA 4» eifd e^tlestaselir «)iicl 
conversadoki matimJIy lightenfld Ifae hoaii 
fttd improved tini^ aoand of Mr..Bab Sawjtsi'f 
hoy, TfAtCj inst^. of devoiinff the evsnng 
to his ondiBai^ oecnpstion o? writing hii 
name en. te conatec, and rubbing it oat 
agaii^ peeped thsoagh the g^Lass door^ an^ 
thus listened and looSed on at tlie same tima 

Tb» mirth of Mr. Boh. Sawyer was n- 
nidly ripening into the ^rious, Mr. Ben Al- 
ien was tet reiiapsii^ into the seniimemri, 
and the punch had well nigh disappeaie^ 
^together, when the boy rastily runnbf 
in, aomouttced that a yoong woman had jsit 
come over, to say that Sawyer late No^ 
morf was want»d diiectly, a couple of 
streets eff. This bfoike up the party. Ak 
Boh Sawyer understanding the message 
after seme twen^ r^tifeions^ tied a w0t 
eloth rottod his head to sober himeeHv aa# 
having partially sacceeded, put on hts gnm 
speea£»BS and issued forth. Recasting ai 
enlaealies to starjr till he came hack, ui 
finding it quite impossible to engage Mr. 
Ben iUlea in any intelligible^conrersstioo 
en the snhject aeaaest his h^art, or indeed 
on any other, Mr. Winkle took his depart 
tare and returned to tiie Bnshi 

The anxiety of hts mind, amd the n» 
saefons meditations which Arabella had 
awakened^ prevented his share of tiie mortir 
ef pundi producing that i^^t trpon faiai 
it would have had, under o^er circam- 
stances. So, after taking a glass of- soda- 
water and brandy at the hsff, he turned into 
the coffee-room, dispixited rather than ele^ 
vated by the oecurrences of the evening. 

Sitting'-in frfrnt of the fire^ with his ba^ 
towards him, waa a tallisfa gendemaniat 
grea^oati the oidy other occupant of tlw 
room* It was rather a cool eironia^ for the 
season of the year, and the gentleman drew 
his ekair aside to i^ord the new comer a 
sight of the fire. What were Mr. Winkle*! 
feelings when, in se doing, he disclosed to 
view the face and figure of the vindietife 
and sanffmnary Dewier ! 
: Mr. Winkls's first impulse was to gWe a 
violent ptdl at the nearest heli-haadto, but 
that unmrtemately happened to he imme' 
diately behind Mr. Dowler's head. He 
had made one step towards it^ hefbre ha 
ohecked himseif. As he did so, Mt. Bowki 
very hastily dmar hwk. ^ 

** Mr. Winkle, Sir. Becalm. Don't 
strike ne. I won't bear it. A blew! 
Never," said Mr. Dewier, looking meeker 
than Mr. Winkle /had expected in a gentle- 

an of bis ferocity, r 

<« A blow. Sir ?" stmnmeied Mr. Wmkisw 

" A blow. Sir," leplied Bowler? •* Com- 
pose your feelings. Sit down. Hear^me." 

««Sir," said Mr. Winkle^ trembling fVom 
head to foot, ** befn«e I consent to sit ddwn 
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4e8i30 oi opposite you, without the preeeoce 
of a Wbitei, I mtist be secured by some 
^rthdr understaitdingf. You Uded « threat 
against me last nighty Sir — a dreadful 
chreat. Sir." Here Mr. Winkle turned very 
pale indeed, and stopped short. 

" T did," said Dowler, with a countenance 
dlinost as white as Mr. Winkle^s. '*<^ir- 
cumstances were suspicious. They have 
oeen explained. I respect your bravery. 
Your feeling is upright. Conscious inno- 
cence. There's my hand. Grasp it." 

"Really, Sir," said Mr. Winkle, hesi- 
tatiB|r i^vhether to give his hand or not, and 
almost fearing that it was demanded in 
order that he might be taken at an advan- 
tage, " really. Sir, I—" 

"I know what you miean," interposed 
Dowler. ** You feel aggrieved. VeTj nar 
tural. So should I. I was wron^. 1 beg 
Jour pardon. Be friendly. Forgive me." 
With this, Dowler fairly forced his hand 
upon Mr. Winkle, and shaking it with the 
utmost vehemence, declared he was a fel- 
bw of extreme spirit, and he had a higher 
opinion of him than ever. 

♦' Now, said Dowler, " sit down. Re- 
late it all. How did you find me 1 When 
did ybu follow 1 Be frank. Tell me*" 

•♦It's quite accidental," replied Mf. 
Winkle, greatly perplexed by the curious 
%nd unexpected nature of the interview, 
** quite." 

*«01ad of it'' said Dowler. "Iwoke 
this morning. 1 had forgotten my threat. 
^Ilanehed at the accident. I felt friendly. 
f said so." 

«• To whom r ' ni4uired Mr. Winkle. 

** To Mrs, Dowler. * You made a vow,' 
uaid she. » I did,' taid I. 'It was a rash 
one,' said she. * it was,' said I. * I'll 
apologise. Where is he ?* " 

** Who 1" Tngtiired Winkle. 

" You," replied Dowler. **i went down 
stairs. Yoa were not to be found. Pick- 
%^ick looked gloomy. Shook his head. 
Hoped no violence would be committed. I 
sawitdH. Yon felt yourself insulted. You 
had ^one for a friend peihaps. Possibly 
for ptstols, * High spirit,' said I. • I ad- 
mire him.* " 

Mr. Winkle coughed, and beginning to 
see how the land Uy, assumed a look (yf 
importance. 

. ** i left a note for you," resumed Dowler. 
** I said I was sorry. So I was; Pressing 
ousiness called me hete. Yoa wfere not 
isaYislAed. You followed. You required a 
Verbal explanation. You were iigbt. It's 
"rfl elver ndw; My business is fitiished. I 
^6 back t6-m(irrow. Mtomfe.^ 
* - A^ Do^et ptogressisd'iA his^explanBtiion, 
(Ifp. Wihkle's couht^nanee gmw^more'aiid 
more digmfied. T)^ mjrsMrliylii ndHnre of 
23 



the commeneetnent tsf Ih^ ^nvetnitbn 
was explained ; Mt. Dowler had "as groat 
an objection to duelling as himself; ki 
short, this blustering anS awful persona^ 
was one of the most egi^gious cowards m 
existence, and interpretinjg Mr. Winkle'41 
absence through the medium of his own 
fears, had actually taken the same step as 
himself, and prudently retired until all ex- 
citement of feeling should have sujjsided. 

As the real state of the case dawned up- 
on Mr. Winkle's mind, he looked very ter- 
rible, and said he was perfectly satisfied ; 
but at the same time, said so, with an air 
that left Mr. Dowler no alternative but to 
infer that if he had not been,^ something 
most horrible and destructive must inevi- 
tably have occurred. Mr. Dowler appear* 
ed to be impressed with a becoming senss 
of Mr. Winkle's magnanimity and oonde- 
seension ; and the two belligerents parted 
for the night, with many protestations of 
eternal friendship. 

About half-past twelve o'clock, when Mn 
Winkle bad been revelling some twenty 
minutes in the foil luxury of his first sleeps 
he was suddenly awakened by a loud 
knocking at bis ckamber-door, which beinff 
repented with increased vehemence, caosea 
him to start up in bed, and inquire who 
was there, and what the matter was. 

^* Please, Sir, berets a young man Which 
says he must see you directly," responded 
the voice of the chambermaid. 

" A young roan !" exclaimed Mr. Winkle. 

»*No mistake about that 'ere. Sir," re* 
plied another voice through the keyhole; 
«*and if that wery same mterestin' youn^ 
creetor ain't let in vithoot delay, it's wery 
possible as his legs vill enter afore his ooun* 
tenanoe." — The young man gave a gentle 
kick at one of the lower panels of the door, 
after he had given utterance to this hint, as 
if to add force and point to the remark. 

'< Is that you, Sam 1" inquired Mr. Win- 
kle, springing out of bed. 

'* Quite unpossible to identify any gen' 
Im'n vith any degree o' mental satisteietion, 
vithout lookin' at him. Sir," replied tha 
voice dogrmatically. 

Mr. Winkle, not much doubting who thn 
young man was, unlocked the door : wfaidh 
he had no sooner done, tlnn Mr. Samuel 
Weller entered with gieat precipitation, and 
carefully relockiog it on tne innde, delibn- 
latelyputthe key in His waistcoa^pockal; 
and after surveying Mr. Winkle from ho^ 
to foot, said-— • 

'*You^e a • wery- humorous young g*n'- 
Im'n, you air. Sir*" T • 

** What do yon mean by tiiis oondiiel 
B^m f inquired Mr. Winkle, indignantly 
<< Get out. Sir, this instant What do ft^ 
,Sirr 
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;^fWhat do / meanr retorted Sam; 
*eome, Sir, thiB w layther too rich, as the 
young' lady said yen she remonstrated with 
the ]|B8lary-co0kt arter he'd sold her a pork- 
|He as had got nothin' but £at inside. What 
do /mean! Well that ain't a bad 'un, that 
aint." 

** Unlock that door, and leave this room* 
immediately, Sir,'' said Mr. Winkle. 

** I shall leave this here room. Sir, just 
precisely at the wery same moment as you 
teaves it," responded Sam, speaking^ in a 
forcible manner, and seating hiinsel? with 
perfect gravity, *' If I find it necessary to 
earry you away, pick-a-back, o' course I 
shall leave it the least bit o' time possible 
afore you ; but allow me to express a hope 
as you won't reduce me to ex-tremities : in 
saying vich, I merely quote wot the noble- 
Hian said to the fractious pennywi9kle, ven 
ke Touldn't come out of his shell by means 
of a pin, and he consequently began to be 
afeared that he should be obliged to crack 
bim in the parlour dooTt" At the eqd of 
this address, which was unusually lengthy 
for him, Mr. Weller planted his bands on 
his knees, and looked full in Mr. Winkle's 
^e, with an expression of countenance 
which showed that be had not the remotest 
intention of beins trifled with. 

" You 're a amiably-disposed yjpungman, 
Sir, I don't think," resumed Mr. Weller, in 
a tone of moral reproof^ *Sto go inwolving 
our precious governor in all sorts o' fan- 
teegs, ven ^ he's made up his mind to go 
through ev'ry think for principle. Vou 're 
far worse nor Dodson, Sir ; ana as for Fogg, 
I consider him a horn angel to you 1" Mr* 
Weller having accompanied this last senti^ 
ment. with an emphatic slap on each knee^ 
folded his arms with a look of gteat diQgu^t, 
and threw himself back in his chair, as if 
awaiting the crioiinal's defence. 

" Aly good fellow,^' said. Mr. Winkle, ex- 
tending his hand — his teeth chattering all 
the time he spoke, for he had been standing 
daring the whole of Mr. Weller's lecture in 
his nightjar, "my good fellow, I respect 
your .attadiment to my eitoellent friend, 
and I am very sorry indeed to have a^ed 
4o his cauises foe disquiet.. There, Sam, 
fliere!" 

' ^* Well," said Sam, rather sulkUy» but 
giving the proffered hand a respectful shake 
«t the same time*->^ Well, so you ought to 
ibe, and I am very glad to find you air ; for9 
if I can help.it, I won't have him put u|»o& 
by nobody, ana that's all about it. 
^.*'CertaiBly not,. Sam," said Ut. Winkle. 
••ITiere, now go to bed,. Sani^ and we'li 
ledk fiiTthea) 'about ^is^ in the moriMng*" 
.' I'm wery: eorr/,!' 6aid Saroi **:bii| I 
ran't ga.toliied.?^. * : ; . 

''Not go to bed »" repeated Mr. Winkle 



"No," said Sam, shaking his bead, — 
" Can't be done." 

" You don't mean to say you 'r6 going 
back to-night, Sam?" urged Mr. Winkle, 
greatly surprised. 

**Not unless you partickleriy vish it," 
replied Sam ; " but I mustn't leave this here 
room. The governor's orders wos peremp- 
tory." 

*' Nonsense, Sam," said Mr. Winkle, 
*» I must stop here two or three days; and 
more than that, Sam, you must stop here, 
too, to assist me in gaining an interview 
with a young lady — ^Miss Allen, Sam ; you 
remember her — whom J must and will see 
before I leave Bristol." 

But in reply to each of these positions, 
Sam shook his head with great firmness, 
and energetically replied, ** It can't be done." 

After a great deal of argument and re- 
presentation on the part of Mr. Winkle, 
however, and a full disclosure of what ha<£ 
passed in the interview with Dowleir, Sanx 
began to waver; and at length a compro^ 
mise was ejected, of which the following 
were the main and principal conditions : — 

That Sam should retire, and leave Mr^ 
Winkle in the undisturbed possession of 
his apartment, on condition that he had p^- 
mission to lock the door on the outside, and 
carry off the key ; provided always, that in 
the evej^t of an alarm of fire, or other dan- 
gerous contingency, the door should be iiir 
stantly unlocked. That a letter should be 
written to Mr. Pickwick early next morn- 
ing, and ftrwarded per Dowler, requesting 
his consent to' Sam and Mr. Wihkle?s re- 
maining .at Bristol, for the parpose and with 
the object already assigned, and begging an 
answer by the next coach; if favourable 
the aforesaid parties to remain acebrdingly 
and if not, to return to Bath immediate!; 
on the receipt thereof. And, lastly, that 
Mr. Winkle should be understood as distinct- 
Jy pledging himself not to. resort to the win- 
dow, f|re-^ace, or other surreptitiouB mode 
of escape in the meanwhile. These stipo' 
lations having been concluded, Sam locked 
the door and departed. 

He had nearly got down stairs, when he 
stopped, and drew the key from his pocket. 
^' I quite fi^rgot about the knodkin' down," 
aaid S^m, hsdf turning back. ^'The go- 
vernor distinctly said it was to be done ; 
amas^in^ stupid o' me, that 'ere now. Never 
mind," said Sam, brighteping.- up, "it's 
easily don^tQ-mprrow, any vays." 

Apparentlymuch oonsded by this refleo- 
tioB, Mr. Weller pnee more deposited the 
key .in his poc)Let,and descending Uie re- 
mainder of Ihe stairs, without 9Xij fireah vir 
sita^ops o£ conscience, was soon, ia .com- 
DAOn with ^he other inmates of the ktnjm 
^rie«li^ ^pfoiipd repofi^. , , 
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CHAMBER LX. 

Mr. Somiifil WelleK, being entrusted with a mis- 
aon of le«e, proceeds to execute i^.; with what 
I will hereinafter appear. 



DiTRiNo th^ whole of next day^ Sam kept 
Mr. Winkle steadily in sight, fully deter- 
mined not to take his eyes off him for one 
instant, uiitil he should receive express in-» 
stnictk<9ns Irom^ th^ foufltaih-head. How- 
ever dvdagreeable Sam's very close wateh. 
and great vigilance were to Mr. Winkle, he 
thought it better to bear with them, than, by 
tej act of violent opposition, to hazard 
bein^ carried away by force, which Mr» 
WelTer more than onee strongly hinted was 
the line- of conduct that a strict sense of 
duty prompted him to pursue. There is 
Ixftle vesEBon to dooKt that 8am wonld very 
i^lKiBdily have quieted ^is scruples by bear- 
ing Mt. Winkle back to Bath, bound hand 
Md foot, had not Mr. Piekwiek's proiB^t 
attention to the note, which Dowler had un* 
dertaken to Miver, forestalled any such 
proceeding. In short, at eight o'dock in 
^be evening, Mr. Pickwick' himself walked 
into the cbffee-TOom of the Bush tavern, and 
told Sam, with a smile, to his very great 
telie^ loathe had done, quite right, and it 
^vas unnecessary for him. to motuit gmnd 
way longer. » 

^^'l thonght it better' to come myself," 
8aid,Mr^ Pickwick, addressings Mr. Winkle, 
as Sam disencumbered him of his greatcoat 
and travelling-shawl, ** to ascertain before 
I gave my consent to Sam's employment in 
this matter, ^lat you are quite in earnest and 
seriofBS, -with respect to this young lady." 

"Serious, from my heart -^^ from my 
soul !" returned Mr. Winkle^ with great 



" Remembery" said Mr, Pickwick, with 
beaming eyes, "we met bar at our excel- 
lent «n3 hospitable friend 'e. Winkle. It 
wonld be an ill return to tamper lightly, and 
withdnit dae eonsideraticm, with Ifais^oung^ 
tady^s affeetionsw I 'U not allow ^hat^ Siv— 
1 '11 not allow it." 

"I. have nosubh intention, indeed^'^ ex- 
chiimed Mr*. Winkle, warthl^* **J have 
considered the matter well, for a longtisae, 
and I feiel liiat my happiness is bound up in 
•her.?'* :'■■■ ■ , .! ■ 

•** That's wot we call tying it up in a 
small parcel. Sir," interpoded Mr. Weller, 
twiih an'agreeable smile. : ' 

'.: Mr. Winkle :looked somewhat stern M 
ikoB intetniption, and Mr. Piekwick angrily 
sequested his atteRd2tnt;not to je^.wil^ ome 
of the best feelings of eur nature ; to which 
iSamltpHed, ^. Thai he Wbuldu^t, if h^ was 
«ware on it ; but there .were so mauy^on 'efa, 
.Hiat he hardly: knoivM vhlch* was the, best 
^^NMes v^n he htferd -em menfiened.'' * 



Mr. Winkle then recoilnted what had 

passed between himself and Mr. Ben Allen« . 
relative to Arabella, stated that his obje<:t 
was toi ffsin an interview with the young 
lady, and make a formal disclosure of hla 
passion; and declared his conviction, founded 
an certain dark hints and mutterings of the 
aforesaid Ben, that, wheiever she was at 
present immured^ it was somewhere near 
the Downs ; and this was his whole stock 
of knowledge or suapici<m.upon the subject. 

With this very slight clue to guide him, 
it was determined that Mr. Weller should 
start next morning on an expedition of dis» 
oovery ; it was also arranged that Mr. Pick- 
wick and Mr. Winkle, who were less con$<!:; 
dent of their powers, should parade the- 
town meanwhile, and accidentally drop in 
upon JVIr. Bob Sawyer in the course of the, 
day, in the hope of seeing or hearing some-^ 
thing of the young lady's whereabout. 

Aceordii^Iy, next morning, Sam Weller 
issued forth upon his quest, in no way. 
daunted by the very discouraging prospect 
before him ; and away be walked, up on^^ 
street and down another — we were goin^ 
to say, up on^hill and down another, only 
it's all up hill at Cliflon— without meeting 
with any thing or any body that tended to 
throw the faintest light upen the matter in 
hand. Many were the colloquies into which 
Sam entered with grooms who were airing 
horges on roads, ana nursemaids who were 
airing children in lanes ; but nothing could 
Sam elicit from either the first-mentioned 
or the last, which bore the slightest refer- 
ence to the object of his artfully-prosecuted 
inquiries. There were a great many young 
ladies in a great many houses, the greatet 
part whereOT were shrewdly suspected by 
tbe male and female dcmestics to be deeply 
attached to somebody, or perfectly ready td 
became so^ if opportaidty offered. But as 
noiie among these young ladies was Miss 
Arabella Allen, the mfbrma^on lefi Sson di 
exactly the old point of wisdon^ at which he 
had stood before. i 

Sam Straggled a6r6s»'the Downs against 
a good hi^viFind, wondering whethi^r it 
was always, necessary to boiUL yow halt on 
with both hands in that part of the couRatry« 
and came, to a- shady byrplace, about which 
were 8|»riBkIed several little villas pf quiet 
and 'Se^uded appearance, Quteide a atablar 
dj9or at the baltomi < o^ a long bec^ ' i^m 
without a thoroughfaiBi ^ grdbm in undresf 
W«0. idling abputt> apparently persuading 
liimfielf that he was doing somethhag ivii^ 
^. spjsdc and a wheelbarrow. We . nuiy ,|^ 
mark, in i^ place, that we have scarcely 
evmr^seen a groom near a stable,in;hisvlazy 
moments, who. bas not been to a greater of 
less . ^tent, the victim of this siogular ^ 
lusion. :, -\ . >., 
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4Bttm ^dnmglil Iw nuf^t ha weQ talk to 
tbisr groom as to any oim ekie, eopedaliy-vB 
be vaa imry tiied with waUdog, and there 
\t9B a good lar^ stose just opposite the 
wheelbatTow ; eo he strolled down the lane, 
and seating himself on ^e stone, opened a 
conversation with the ease and freedom for 
which he was remarkable. 

'* Momin*,'old friend,*' said Sam. 

**Artemoon, y«a mean," replied the 
gr<K>m, easting a swrly look at Sam. 

*«Yoa're wery right,- old friend," said 
Sam ; '* I do mean artemoon. How are 
youl" 

- ** Why, I don't find myself mnch the bet* 
ter for seeing of yoo," replied the iU-tem- 
pered groom. 

**That 's wery odd — ^tiiat is,** said Sam, 
" for you look so uncommon cheerftil, and 
seem altogether so lively, that it does vnn's 
heart good to see yoa." 

The surly groom looked surHer still at 
this, but not suffidently so to produce any 
effect upon Sam, who immediately inquired, 
wixh a countenance of great anxiety, whe- 
iti0t his master's name was not Walker. 

•* No, it ain't," said the groom. 

•• Nor Brown', I s'pose V° said ^am. 

*« No, it ain't." 

"VorVilson?" 

"No; nor that- neither," $aid the groom. 

"Veil,'* replied Sam, "then I'm mista^ 
t[,en, and he hasnH got the honour o' my ac- 
quaintance, which I thought he had. Don't 
yait here out o' oorapUment to me," said 
Sam, as the groom wheeled in the barrow, 
and prepared to shut the gate. " Ease afore 
ceremony, old boy ; I '11 excuse yOu." 
, "I'd knock your head off for half-a- 
^own," said the surly gxoonfi, boltmg one 
half of the gate. 

" Couldn't afford to have it dona oQ.thofle 
terms," ie}<Hasd S&m# " It 'ud be vurth a 
Kfe^s bosfd va^ss, at leasts to you, tmd 'ud 
be tkeof at that Make my eompUments 
in-doors. Tell 'em not to vait dinner for 
me, and aay they needn't mind p«ttin' any 
hy,/or it '11 b^ cold albre I come in." 
' In reply talihis, the groom^ waxm^ veiy 
wroth, muttered a desire to damage eome* 
bodyli head ; but -disappeared withoot oao^- 
tying it into execution, slamming t^ door 
angnly after him, and wholly nnlheeding 
Sam's affectionate request, that he would 
leave him a Ibck of his hair, before he went. 

Sam eontihued to sit on the largs -stms, 
medltttrng upon what was best to be don^ 
Und revolving in his mind a plan for knoek- 
li^at «31 the doors within five miles of Bris- 
td^^ taking '^emf at a hundred tiiid My or 
two hiirtflre^' a- ^ay, and endeav^iHring to 
ftMd Mis* A^tv^ia by' thftt eii!peAi«>nt, when 
MecMent alt of a sudden threw in his Way 



what he might-have «at ^lere ^r a twelve- 
month and vet not found without it. 

Into the fane where he sat, there opisnei 
tiiree or four garden gates, belonging to 'as 
many houses, whieh though detached 'fimn 
each «therv were only separated by their 
gardens. As these wera large and long, 
and wall planted with trees, the houses 
were not nnly at eome distance off, but the 
gieater part of them were nearly concealed 
nrom view. Sam was sitting with his eyes 
fixed upon the dost-heap outside the nexf 
gato to that by which the groom had disap- 
peared, profoundly turning over Ib his mind 
the difficulties of his pweaent .uwiertaking^ 
when the gate opened, and a female sarvaa^^^ 
came ont into the lane to shake Bome bed- 
side carpets. 

Sam was very busy with his own thoughta&.^ 
so that it is probable h^ would have ta^en n:-^B 
mc^e notice of the young woman than ja^ ^ 
raising his head and remarking that she hs^.?^ 
a very neat and pretty figure, U* his feelingg^ 
of gallantry had not been most strongfjr 
roused by observing that she had no one -^o 
b^p her, and that the carpets seemed V^n> 
heavy for ber single strength. Mr. Wettier 
was a gMitleman of great gallantry in kus 
own way, tod he no sooner remarked tiftia 
ckcumstanoe than he hastily rose from tiM 
large stone, and advanced towards her. 

" My dear," said Sam, sliding up :wxt^ 
am air of gieat respect, " you '11 spile . tbt^ 
wery pr^ty figure out o' all perpbrtion ^ 
you shake them carpets by yoars^f. L^^^ 
me help you." 

The young lady, who had been <9oyly ^^ 
feeling not to know that a gentleman w^^ 
so near, turned round as ^m spoke— ^^^^^ 
doubt (indeed she said so, afterwards) '^^ 
decline this offer from a perfect stranger - * ^ 
When instead of speaking, she started bac^^^> 
and uttered a iialf-suppr^ssed scream. Sa^^^ 
was scarcely less staggered, for in ^e cou^^ 
tenantie ef die well-shaped female sarvan*^ 
he beheld the very featoves of his Vale«»' 
tine— 4he pretty honse-maid firom Mr. Nop" 
kins's. 

" Wy, Mary my dear!*' said Sam. 

"LaUik, Mr.WeHer," said Mary, **how 
yoa do frighten one !" 

Sam made no verbal answer to this cooh 
plaint, nor can we precisely say what reply 
he did tmake. We merely know that a^r 
a short paiise Mary said, »* Lor do;adun Mr. 
Weller," and that his hat had fallmi off a 
few momtots before-^om both of which 
tokens we should be disposed to infer ditot 
one kiss, or more, hftd passed between tha 
parties. 

"Why, how did yon come herel" sait 
Mary, when the conversation, to which Ma 
interruption had been offered, was irenmaQ. 

" O' course 1 came to look arte"" y»u, viy 
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daiihu'* TCvpHed Mr. Weller; for once per- 
mitting his passion to get the better of his 
veracity. 

** And how did yoa know I was here 1" 
inquired Mtiry. " Who could have told 
you &at I todc another serrice at Ipswich, 
snd that they afterwards moved all the way 
here ? Who eouid have told you that, Mr. 
Weller r' 

*^ Ah, to be sure,'^ said Sam with a cun- 
iiin«r look, ** tliat 's the pint. Who could 
ha' told mel" 

** It wasn't Mr. Muzzle, was it 1" in- 
quired Mary. 

^Oh no," replied Sam, with a solemn 
shake of the head, '^ It warn't him." 

** It must have been the cook," said Mary. 

*' O' course it must," said Sam. 

" Well, I never heard the like of thati" 
exclaimed Mary. 

•*No more did I," said Sam. "But 
]Mary, my dear — " here Sam's manners 
grew extremely afieotionate— "Mary, my 
Sear, 1 've ^t another affair in hand as is 
wery pressm*. There's one o' my gover- 
nor's friends— -Mr. Winkle — you remember 
him." 

"Him in the green coat!" said Mary. 
" Oh yes, I remember him." 

"Well," said Sam, "he's in a horrid 
state o' love; reg'larly comfoosled, and 
done over vith it." 

" Lor," interposed Mary. 

"Yes," said Sam; '^but that's nothin' 
if we could only fiiid out the youn^ 'ooman" 
«— and here Sam, with many digressions 
upon the personal beauty of Mary, and the 
unspeakable tortures he had experienced 
since he last saw her, gave a faithful ac- 
count of Mr. Winkle's present predicament. 

" Well !" said Mary, " I never did !" 

" O' course not," said Sam, " and nobody 
never did, nor never vill neither ; and here 
im I a walkih' about like the wanderin' 
lew-T-a sportin' character you have perhaps 
beerd on, Mary, my dear, as wos always 
4oin' a match agin' time, and never vent 
to sleep— looking arter this here Miss Ara- 
nella Allen." 

" Miss who ?" said Mary, in great asto- 
nishment. 

" Miss Arabella Allen," said Sam. 

" Goodness gracious !'^ said Mary, point- 
ing to the garden-door Which the sulky 
gioom had locked after him. "Why it's 
that very house; she's been living there 
these six weeks. Their upper housemaid, 
which is lady's maid too, told me all about 
it over the wash-house palins before the 
trolly was out of bed, one mornin'." 

" Wot, the wery next door to you 1" said 
Sam., '■„ ■■ : ■ . , 

" The very next," replied Mary. 

Mr. Weller was so deeply overcome at 
22* 



receiviinr dlis intelligence that he foimd it, 
ahselutely necessary to cling to his fair in- 
formant for support, and divers little love 
passages had passed between them, before 
he was sutficiently collected to return to the 
subject. 

*^ Veil," said Sam at lenprth, " if this 
don't beat cock-fightin', nothin' never vill, 
as the Lord Mayor said ven the chief se- 
cretary o' state proposed his missis's health 
arter dinner. That wery next house V Wy, 
I've got a message to her as I've been a 
tryin' all day to deliver." 

" Ah," said Mary, " but you can't deliver 
it now, because she only walks in the gar- 
den in the. evening, and then only for a very 
little time; she never goes out, without 
the old lady." 

Sam ruminated lor a few moments, and 
finally hit upon the following plan of ope- 
rations ; that he should return just at dusk 
— the time at which Arabella invariably 
took her walk — and being admitted by 
Manr into the garden of the house to which 
she belonged, contrive to scramble up the 
wall, beneath the overhanging boughs of a 
large pear-tree, which would effectually 
screen him from observation ; there deliver 
his message, and arrange, if possible, an in- 
terview on behalf of Mr. Winkle for the 
ensuing evening at the same hour. Having 
made this arrangement with great despatch, 
he assisted Mary in the long-deferred oc- 
cupation of shaking the carpets. 

It is not half as innocent a thing as it 
looks, that shaking little pieces of carpet— 
at least, there may be no great harm in the 
shaking, but the folding is a very insidious 
process. So long as the shaking lasts, atfd 
the two parties are kept the carpet's lengtl^ 
apart, it is as innocent an amusement as 
can well be devised, but when the fading 
begins, and the distance between them gets 
gradually lessened from one^half its former 
length to a quarter, and then to an eighth, 
and then to a sixteenth, and then to a thii^ 
ty-second if the carpet be long enough, it 
becomes dangerous. We do not know to 
a nicety how many pieces of carpet were 
folded in this instance, but we Can venture 
to state that as many pieees as there were^ 
so many times did Sam kiss the pretty 
housemaid. 

Mr. Weller regaled himself with mode 
ration at the nearest tavern until it wai 
nearly dusk, and then returned to the lane 
without the thoroughfare. Having been 
admitted into the garden by Mary, and re- 
ceived from that lady sundiy admonitions 
concerning the safety of his limbs and neck, 
Sam mounted into the pear-tree, to wait 
uiHil Arabella should come in sight. 

He waited so long without this anxiously 
expected event occurring, ^^t ^^^Vsw^gssL nj^ 
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lliink it was not groi]i|^ to take ]^laee at all, 
when he heard U^ht ^otstepaupon the gra- 
vel, and immediately afterwards beheld 
Arabella walking pensively down the ear* 
den. As scop as she came nearly below 
the tree, Sam began, by way of gently in- 
dicating his presence, to make ^txndry dia- 
oolical noises, similar to those which would 
probably be natural to a person who had 
been afflicted with a combination of inflam- 
matory sore thrpatt croup, and hooping- 
cough, from his earliest infancy. 

Upon this, the young lady oast a humed 
glance towards the sp.ot from whence the 
dreadful sounds proceeded; and her pre* 
vious alarm being not at ^ diminished 
when ^e saw a man among the branches, 
she would most certainly have decamped, 
and alarmed the house, h^d not fear fortu- 
nately deprived hejr of the power of moving, 
and caused her to sink down on a .garden- 
seat whioh happened by good luck to be 
9ear at hand. 

^' She 's a goin' off," soliloquised Sam, 
i^ great perplexity* " Wot a thing it is, as 
these here young creeturs K^tV/ go a faintin- 
avay just ven they oughtn't to. Here, 
young 'oomanj Miss Sawbones, Mrs* Vin- 
kle, don't." 

Wh.ether.it was the niagic of Mr* Win- 
kle's name, or the coolness of the op^n air, 
or some recollection of Mr. Weller's voice, 
that revived Arabella, matters not. She 
raised her head and. languidly inquired,— ^ 
' Who's that, and what do you w,ant1?' 
. " Hush," said Sam, swinging himself on 
to the wall, and crouching there in as small 
a compass as he could reduce himself to, 
*^nly me. Miss, only me." 

".Mr. Pickwick's servant I" said Arabelr 
la, earnestly. 

*' The wery same. Miss,.?' replied Sam, 
** Here's Mjr. Vinkl© reg'larly seif^ed up vith 
desperation^ Mis^," 

" Ah !" said Arabejla,. drawing nearer the 

W^lh ■-■: : •:••;■ ••■ —'r 

; " Ah,.jujdee^," said Sam. " Ve tho^jghj; 
>r^ should Jia', beenpbtiged to straightrvesr 
ki;lvl^iii^ 1^ pight; hejs been % rayiaV -all 
day^^ai^d he s^f.if hecan^t see^y^uafprf 
Uy-mfiuow lught's over, he vishes he may 
be somethii^'runpleasanted i^hedoQ'jt drown 
hisself." 

. .".Qh.iwvno»Mr^W,eHQr," said.^abdla, 
clasping b^r.h^nds. . ^ 

. "TJbat.'s w^X he says, l^fiss," replied 
San»» Qooljy. "He's a man of his word^ 
ind i^'s my opinion he '11 do it, ^iss. He's 
^i^ra afjQutyovkfroin flie Sawbones i^ bar- 
n,aidgs,"...' 

; .**,Frona. wy. •'fothei I" said Arabella, hav- 
ing sooie p\xfi recogpitioii of Sam's de-* 
•^rij^pii,!.' .../'-;., .■•■"■.' ^. 

p^Jri^flfiXiknow. which is your bro^ 



^er," replied Ssm. ^ Is ft the dirtiest run 
o' the two I" 

** Yes, yes, Mr. Weller," xetnmed Ar» 
belk, '* go oi. Make has^ pray." 

''VelUMise," said Sam, ««he'8 heeid 
all about it from him ; and it 's the goVnor't 
opinion that if you don't tsee him wer| 
C[uick, the Sawbonefi as we 've been a speak 
in' on, 'ull get as much extra lead in his 
head as '11 rayther dainage the dewelope- 
ment o' the orgins if ^ey ever, put it ia 
spirits artenrards." 

'^Oh^.what can I do to prevent these 
dreadful quarrels!" exclaimed. Aiabella." 

** It 's the sttspicion of a priOry 'tachment 
as is the cause of* it all," replied Sam.^ 
*' You 'd better see him. Miss-" 

'* But how 1— where]'?. cried Arabella.- 
"I dare not leave the house alone. My 
brother is so unkind, so unreasonable, i 
know haw strange my talking thus to you 
must appear, Mr. Weller, but I am very, 
very unhappy—" and here poor ArabeUsi. 
wept so bitterly, that Sam grew chivalrous.^ 
- ^^ It may seem wery strange talkin'. to me^ 
about these here affairs, M^?* flaid Sam.^^ 
with great vehemence ; " but all I can saj^P' 
is, that I 'm hot only ready, bjat vilUn' ti 
do any thin' as '11 make matters agreeable 
and ijf 'Chuckin' either o' them Sawbone 
outo' windei: 'ull do it, I'm the man.' 
Sam Weller said this, he tucked up his 
wristbands, at the itttminent hazard of falL 
ing ofi^ th6 rwall in so doing, to intimate hid 
readiness, to set to work imraeditttely. 

Flattering as these prpfessions of gooc: 
feeling w:ere, Arabella resolutely declinec 
(m^t unacountably, as Sam tbpught,) t^ 
avail herself of them. < For some time shtf 
strenuously refused to gjj^nt Mr. Winkle 
the irttetview^am .had ^o ; pathetically re 
quested ; but ^at length, when the conv^er * 
satipn threatened to be injberrupted by th9 
unwelcome arrival of a third party^ she 
hurriedly gave him to understand, with 
many piofessionst of gratitude, that it was 
barely possible she m^^t be in the gardea 
a)>/hour later, nex;t eyening.^ $am under- 
stood this perfectly well, and Arabella, be- 
stoisiag^upon. ki^ir one of lier sweetest 
smiles, tripped gracefully away, leaving Mr. 
Weller ijp a state* of very great .admiration 
c»f lier chai^ns, both; personal and mental* 
, Having descended .in safety from th« 
w^ll, and not forgotten to devote a few 
moments to his own particular business iia. 
the same department, Mr. Weller then made 
ibe |)est.of his way back to the Bush, where 
bis prolonged absence had occasioned much 
speculation, and, some alarra* . 

" We mu^t be careftil,?' gaid M!r.. Pick- 
wick, after listening attentively to Sam'« 
tale, " not, for ^ur own, sakes,,but.fbr that of 
tj^e.yoHiig^lady. We.ni,ustbe.v^ty odious." 
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« mr^ emd Us. Winkle, with niaiked 
ranphasid. 

Me. Pickwick?8 momentary look of ii^ig- 
Tiation at the tone of tliis remark, subsided 
into his characteristic expression of benevo- 
lence, as he replied — 

** Wsy Sir ! I shall accomptmy you." 
"Yoj?!" said Mr. Winkle. 
" I," replied Mr. Pickwick, mildly. " In 
SLifording you this interview, the youn^ 
lady has taken a natural, perhaps, but still 
^ very imprudent step. If I am present at 
Xl^e meeting— a mutual friend, who is old 
enough to be the father of both parties— the 
-'Voice of calumny can never be raised 
SLgainst her, hereafter*" 

Mr. Pickwick's eyes lightened with ho- 
nest exultation at his own foresight, as he 
^poke thus. Mr. Winkle was touched zt 
'fchis litde trait of his delicate respect for the 
^oung jtrotegB of his friend, and took his 
^and with a feeling of regard akin to venera- 
tion. 

•* You ifuzll go," sdid Mr. Winkle. 
"I will," saia Mr.. Pickwick.. *«Sam, 
liave my great-coat arid shawl ready, and 
order a conveyance to be at the door to- 
morrow evening, rather earlier than is abso- 
lutely necessary, in order that we may be 
in ffood time." 

Mr.Weller touched his hat, ds an earnest 
eif his obedience, and withdrew to make fell 
ilieedfal prepara^ons for the expedition. 

The coach was punctual to the time ap- 
pointed : and Mr.Weller, after duly instal- 
linff Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Winkle inside, 
took his seat on the box by the driver. They 
alighted, as had been agreed on, about a 
quarter of a mile from the place of rendez- 
vous, and desiring the coachman to await 
their return, proceeded the remaining dis- 
tndce on foot. 

It was at this stage of the undertaking 
ttiat Mr. Ptcktvick, with tndny smiles and 
taiibuis other indications of StejA 8elf-satis«> 
faction, produced from one of his eoat-pock- 
•ts a dark lantern, with which he had spe- 
etally provided himself for the occasion, and 
tke gnsat miechanical beauty of which, he 
proceeded to explain to Mr. Winkle, as they 
walked along, to the no small sorprise of 
the few stragglers they met. 

^' I should have been the better for some- 
thing ^f this kind, in my last garden expe- 
dition, at night ; eh, Sam 1" said Mr. Pick-' 
wick, looking gq^^humenredly round at 
bis follower, who was trudging behind^ 




they *iifr4nQte useful arter liie oan^e 's gone 
out, than vet it's alight." 
,: Mr. Pidtwiek appeared struck b^ Sftm|8 
iremark, for he jput the lantern mto hb 



pocket again, and. they walked on in si- 
lence. ' ' . 

" Down here, Sir," said Sam . " lict toe 
lead the vay. This is the lane. Sir." 

Down the lane they went, and dark 
enough it was. Mr. Pickwick brought out 
the lantern once or twice as they groped 
their way alonj, and threw a very brilliant 
little tunnel of light before them, about a 
foot in diameter. IX was very pretty to look 
at, but seemed to have the effect of render- 
ing surrounding objects rather darker than 
before. 

At length they arrived at the large stone, 
and here Sam recommended his master and 
Mr. Winkle to seat themselves, while he' 
reconnoitred, and ascertained whether Mary 
was yet in waiting. 

After an absence of five or ten minutes, 
Sam returned to say that the gate was 
opened, and all miiet. Following him with 
stealthy tread, Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Win- 
kle 8000 found themselves in the gardeii. 
Here every body said, *' flush !" a good 
many times ; and that being done, no one 
seemed to have any very distinct apprehen- 
sion of what was to be done next. 

** Is Miss Allen in the garden yet, Maiy 1** 
inquired Mr. Winkle, much agitated. 

" I don't know, Sir," replied the pretty 
housemaid. **The best thing to be done, 
Sir, will be for Mr. Weller to give yon ia 
hoist up into the tree, and perhaps Mr. 
Pickwick will have the goodness to see 
that 4iobody comes up the lane, while I 
watch at the other end of the gteden. Good*- 
ness gracious, what's thati" 

" That 'ere blessed lantern 111 be tho 
death on us all," e^tckimed Sam, peevish- 
]fi "Take care wot you're a doin' on, 
Sir, you 're a sendin' a bla*e' o' light, right 
into the back parlour vindctfi" 

*• Dear me !" said Mr. Pickwick, tunning 
hastily dside, "1 didn't nie«n to do that." 

- *« Now it's^ in the next hoosoj Sir," lu- 
monstrated Sarti. 

" Bless my heart !" ^xolakned Mr. Pick- 
wiekr' taming round again. 

- " Now it's in the stable, and they '11 think 
*e place is a fire," said Sam. ^* Shut it 
upy Sir, can't you 1" 

"It's the most extraordinary lantern I 
ever mot with, in idl my life P' exclaimed 
Mr. Piclnvick, greatly bewildered by the 
effeets he had so unintentionally produced. 
" I never saw such a powerftil renector." 

- "It'll be vun too powerful fot us, if you 
keep blaain' avay in that manner. Sir," re- 
plied Sam, as Mr.Pickwidc, after varioiw 
unsuccessful effarts, mhnaged to close th^y 
slide. "There's the young lady's foot- 
steps. Now, Mr. Vinkle, Sir, up vith you." 

"Stop, stop!" said Mn Pickwick, "I 
must speak toi her ^nt. Help mo up, Sam " 
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*' Gently, Sir,** said Sam, planting his 
head asainst the wall, and nuikiBg a plat- 
form of his back. " Step a top o' that 'ere 
flower-pot, Sir. Now, then, up vith you." 

" I 'm afraid I shall, hurt you, Sam," said 
Mr. Pickwick. 

"Never mind me. Sir," replied Sam. 
" Lend him a hand, Mr. Vinkle, Sir. Steady, 
Sir, steady ; that's the time o' day." 

As Sam spoke, Mr. Pickwick, by exer- 
tions almost supernatural in a gentleman 
of his years and weight, contrived to get 
upon Sam's back ; and Sam gently raising 
himself up, and Mr. Pickwick hoidinfir on 
last by the top of the wall, while Mr. Win- 
kle clasped him tight by the legs, they 
contrived by these means to bring his spec- 
tacles just above the level of the coping. 

** My dear," said Mr. Pkskwick, looking 
over the wall, and catching sight of Ara- 
bella, on the other side, " don't be frighten- 
ed, my dear, 'tis only me." 

'* Oh, pray, ffo away, Mr. Pickwick," said 
Arabella. "Tell them all to go away, I 
am so dreadfully frightened. Dear, dear 
Mr. Pickwick, don't stop there. You'll 
fall down and kill yourself,! know you will." 

"Now, pray, don't alarm yourself, my 
dear," said Mr. Pickwick, soothingly. 
V There is not the least cause for feax, I 
assure yon. Stand firm, Sam," said Mr. 
Pickwick, looking down. 

" All right. Sir," replied Mr. Weller. 
"Don't be longer than you can conweni- 
ei>tly help. Sir. You 're rayther heavy." 

"Only another moment, Sam," replied 
Mr. Pickwick. 

** I merely wished you to know, my dear, 
that I should not have ajlowed my young 
IHend to see you in this clandestine way, 
if the situation in which you are placed had 
left him any alternative ; and lest the im- 
propriety of this step should cause you any 
uBeasiness, my love, it may be a satisfac- 
tion to you to know that I am present; 
that 's all, my dear." 

" Indeed, Mr. Pickwick, I am very much 
obliged to you for your kindness and con- 
sideration," replied Arabella, drying her 
t^ars with her handkerchief. She would 
probably have said much more, had not Mr. 
Pickwick's head disappeared with great 
swiftness, in consequence of a false step on 
Sam's shoulder, which brought him sud- 
denly to the ground. He was up again in 
an instant, however; and bidding Mr. Win- 
kle make haste ^nd get the interview over, 
tan out into the lane to keep watch, with all 
the cotrrage and ardour of a youth. Mr. 
Winkle, himself, inspired by the occasion, 
^as:o|i1hd waUsna ni^ent,"t6e]«iy>^iiging 
lb reqitest Sam to be careful of his master. 

"I lltakecateoii him. Sir," replied Sam. 
Leave him to me." 



" Where is he t What ^s he doing, Sam," 
inquired Mr. Winkle. 

"Bless his old gaiters," rejoined Sam, 
looking out at the garden-door. " He 's a 
keepin guard in the lane vith that 'ere 
dark lantern, ]ike a amiable Guy Fawkes. 
I never see such a fine creetur in my days. 
BlessM if I don't think his heart mtist ha' 
been born five-and-twenty year arter his 
body, at least !" 

Mr. Winkle stayed not to hear the enco- 
mium upon his friend. He had dropped 
from the wall ; thrown himself at Arabella's 
feet; and by this time was pleading the 
sincerity of his passion with an eloquence 
worthy even of Mr. Pickwick himself. . 

While these things were going on in 
the open air, an elderly gentleman of scien- 
tific attainments was seated in his library, 
two or three houses off, writing a philoso- 
phical treatise, and ever and anon moisten- 
ing his clay and his labours with a glass 
of claret from a venerable-looking bottle 
which stood by his side. In the sanies of 
composition, the elderly gentleman looked 
sometimes at the carpet, sometimes at the 
ceiling, and sometimes at the wall; and 
when neither carpet, ceilin?, or wall, sifford 
ed the requisite deme of inspiration, he 
looked out of the wmdow. 

In one of these pauses of invention, the 
scientific gentleman was gazing abstract- 
edly on the thick darkness outside, when 
he was very much surprised by observing 
a most brilliant light glide through the aii 
a short distance above the ground, and 
almost instantaneously vanish. After a short 
time the phenomenon was repeated, noi 
once or twice, but several times : at last the 
scientific gentleman, laying down his pen« 
began to consider to what natural causes 
these appearances were to be assigned. 

They were not meteors; they were too 
low. They were not glow-wonn»; they 
were too high. They were not will-o'-the- 
wisps : they Were not fire-flies ; they wefo 
not fire-works. What could they be 1 Some 
extracHrdinary and wonderful phenomeuoD 
of nature, ^hich no philosopher had ever 
seen before; something which it had beeo 
reserved for him alone to discover, and 
which he should immortalize his name by 
chronicling for the benefit of posterity. Full 
of this idea, the scientific gentleman ^seized 
his pen again, and comnutted to paper suDr 
dry notes of these unparalleled appearances, 
with the date, day, hour, minute, and pre- 
cise second at which they were visible, all 
of which were to form the data of a volu- 
minous treatise t^ great research and deep 
learning, which should, astomsh' all the. at* 
mospherieal wiseacres that ehrer drew breath 
in any part of the civilised globe.. , 

He drew himself back in his easy-chair. 
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wrapt in contemplations of his fiiture great- 
ness. The mysterious light appeared more 
brilliantly than before ; dancing to all ap- 
pearance up and down the lane, crossing 
from side to side, and moving in an orbit as 
eccentric as comets themselves. 

The scientific gentleman was a bachelor. 
He had no wife to call in and astonish, so 
he rang the bell fgr his servant. 

" Pruffle," said the scientific gentleman, 
" there is something very extraordinary in 
the air to-night. Did you see that T' said 
the scientific gentleman, pointing out of the 
window, as the light again became visible. 

" Yes I did. Sir." 

" What do you think of it, Pruffle V 

«*Thinkof it,Sirr' 

** Yes. You have been bred up in the 
country. What should you say wa3 the 
cause of those liglits, now V* 

The scientific gentleman smilingly anti- 
cipated Pruffle^s reply, that he could assign 
no cause for them at all. Pruffle meditated.. 

" I should say it was thieves. Sir," said 
Pruffle at length. 

" You 're a fooT, and may go down stairs" 
-Hsaid the scientific gentleman. 

" Thank you Sir' °— said Pruffle. And 
down be went. 

flut the scientific gentleman could not 
rest under the idea of the ingenious treatise 
he had projected, being lost to the world, 
which must inevitably be the case, if the 
speculation of the ingenious Mr. Pruffle 
were not stifled in its birth. He put on 
his hat and walked quickly down tlie gar- 
den, determined to investigate the matter 
to the very bottom. * 

Now, shortly before the scientific gen- 
tleman walked out into the garden, Mr. 
Pickwick had run down the lane as fast as 
he could, to convey a false alarm that some- 
body was coming that way, occasionally 
drawing back the slide of the dark lantern 
to keep himself from the ditch. The alarm 
was no sooner given, than Mr. Winkle 
scrambled back over the wall, and Arabella 
ran. into the house;— the garden gate was 
shut, and the three adventurers were mak- 
ing the best of their way down the lane, 
when they were startled by the scientific 
gentleman unlocking his garden gate. 

" Hold hard," whispered Sam, who was 
of course first of the party. " Show alight 
for just vun second, Sir." 

Mr. Pickwick did as he was desired, and 
Sam seeing a man's head peeping out very 
cautiously, within half a yar4 of his own, 
gave it a gentle Jap with his clenched fist, 
which knocked it witli a hollow sound 
against the gate. Having performed this 
feat with great suddenness and dexterity, 
Mr. Wcller caught Mr; Pickwick up on 
his back, and followed Mr. Winkle aown 



the lane ai a ]>ace which, considering tho 
burden he carried, was perfectly astonisli? 
ing. 

"Have you got your vind back agin, 
Sir I" inquired Sam, when they had reached 
the end. 

"Quite — quite now," replied Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

" Then come along, Sir," said Sam, set- 
ting his master on his feet again. " Come 
between us. Sir. Not half a mile to run. 
"Hjink you're vinnin a cup <$ir. Now 
for it." 

Thus encouraged, Mr. Pickwick made 
the very best use of his legs, and it may be 
confidently stated that a pair of black gait- 
ers never got over the ground in a better 
style than did those of Mr. JPickwick on 
this memorable occasion. 

The coach was waiting, the horses were 
fresh, the roads were good, and the driver 
was willing. ITie whole party arrived, in 
safety at the Bush before Mr. Pickwick 
had recovered his breath. 

" In vith you at once. Sir," said Sam, as 
he helped his master out. "Don't stop a 
second in the street, arter that 'ere exer- 
cise. Beg your pardon, Sir," continued 
Sam, toudiing his hat as Mr. Winkle de- 
scended. "Hope there warn't a priory 
'tachment, Sir." 

Mr. Winkle grasped his humble friend 
by the hand, and whispered in his ear, " It's 
all right, Sam ; quite right" — upon which 
Mr. Weller struck three distinct blows upon 
his nose in token of intelligence ; smiled, 
winked^ and proceeded to put the steps up 
with a countenance expressive of lively 
satisfaction. As to the scientific gentle- 
man, he demonstrated'in a masterly treatise 
that these wonderful lights were the effect 
of electricity, and clearly proved the same 
by detailing how a flash of fire danced be- 
fore his eyes when he put his head out of 
the gate, and bow he received a shock 
which stunned him for a full quarter of an 
hour afterwards ; which demonstration de- 
lighted all the Scientific Associations be- 
yond measure, and caused him to be consi- 
dered a light of science eyer afterwards. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

Introduces Mr. Pickwick to a new, nnd it is 
hoped not uninteresting scene, in the greet 
drama of life. 

The remainder of the period which Mi 
Pickwick had assigned as the duration of 
the stay at Bath, passed over without the, 
occurrence of any thing material. Trinity 
Term commenced. On the expiration c.( 
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retnrned to London, and the former gen- 
tleman, attended of course by Sam, straight- 
way repaired to his old quzirters at the 
George and Vulture. 

On the third morning after their arrival, 
just as all the clocks in the city were strik- 
ing nine individually, and somewhere al)out 
nine hundred collectively, Sam was taking 
the air in George Yard, when a queer sort 
of fresh painted vehicle drove up, out of 
which there jumped with great agility, 
throwing the reins to a stout man who sat 
beside him, a queer sort of gentleman, who 
seemed made for the vehicle, and the ve- 
hicle for him. 

The vehicle was not exactly a gig, nei- 
ther was it a stanhope. It was not what 
is currently denominated a dog-cart, neither 
was it a taxed cart, nor a chaise-cart, nor a 
guillotined cabriolet; and yet it had some- 
thing of the character of each and every 
of these machines. It was painted a bright 
yellow, with the shafts and wheels picked 
out in black ; and the driver sat in the or- 
thodox sporting style, on cushions piled 
about two feet above the rail. The horse 
Was a bay, a well-looking animal enooffh ; 
but with something of a flash and dog- 
fighting air about him, nevertheless, which 
accorded admirably, both with the vehicle 
and his master. 

The master himself was a man of about 
forty, with black hair, and carefully combed 
whiskers; dressed in a particularly gorgeous 
manner, with plenty of articles of jewelry 
about him — all about three sizes larger 
than those which are usually worn by gen- 
tlemen — and a rough great-coat to crown 
the whole. Into one pocket of the great- 
coat, he thrust his left hand the moment he 
dismounted, while from the other he drew 
forth, with his right, a very bright and 
glaring silk handkerchief, with which he 
whisked a speck or two of d list from his 
boots, and then crumpling it in his hand, 
swaggered up the court. 

It had not escaped Sam*s attention that, 
when this person dismounted, a shabby- 
looking man in a brown great-coat shorn of 
divers buttons, who had been previously 
slinking about on the opposite side of the 
way, crossed over,, and remained stationary 
close by. Having something more than a 
suspicion of the ohject of the gentleman's 
visit, Sam preced^ him to the George 
and Vulture, and, turning sharp toue^, 
planted himself in the centre of the door-way. 

" Now, my fine fellow,'* said the man4n 
the rough coat, m an imperious tone, at- 
tenipting, at the same time, to push his way 
wast. . 

** Now, Sir, wot's the matter!" replied 
Sam, returning the push with compound 
latereat. 



** Come, none of this, my man ; this%oii*l 
do with me,'* said the owner of the rough 
coat, raising his voice, and turning very 
white — ^" Here, Smouch !" 

" WeH, wot' s amiss here V^ growled the 
man in the brown coat, who had been gfra- 
dually sneaking up the court during this 
short dialogue. 

** Only some insolence of /fliis young 
man's," said the principal, giving Sam an- 
other push, 

"<^ome, none o' this gammon," growle<]^ 
Smoucfi, giving him another, and a harde^c^ 
one. 

This last pu3h had the effect' which k ^ 
was intended by the experienced Mk;^ 
Smouch to produce, for while Sam an^d 
ioqs to return the compliment, was grindiik. ^ 
that gentleman's body against the door-poa.^ 
the principal crept past, and made his wa^r 
to the bar, whither Sam, after bandying a 
few epithetical remarks with Mr, Smou&li, 
•followed at once. 

"Good morning, my dear," said th# 
principal, addressing the young lady in the 
bar, with Botany Bay ease, and New South 
W>les gentility; ** which is Mr. Pick- 
wick's room, my dear 1" ^ i 

** Show him up," said the bar-maid to a \ 
wai ter, without deigning another look at the 
exquisite, in reply to his iaquiry. 

The waiter led the way up stairs as he 
was desired, and the man in the rough coat 
followed, with Sam behind him, who, in his 
progress up the staircase, indulged in sun- 
dry gestures indicative of supreme contempt 
and defiance, to the unsjjjeakable gratifica- 
tion of the .servants and other lookers-on. 
Mr. Smouch, who was troubled with a 
hoarse cough, remained beLow^ and ex- 
pectorated in the passage. 

Mr. Pickwick was fast asleep in bed, 
when his eariy visiter, followed by Sam, 
entered the ro6m. The noise they made, 
in so doing, awoke him. 

'* Shaving water, Sam," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, from within the curtain?. 

" Shave you directly, Mr. Pickwick,'* 
said the visiter, drawing one of them back 
from the bed's head. "I've got an exe- 
cution against you, at the suit of Bardell. 
— Here 's the warrant. — Common Pleas.— 
Here 's my card. I suppose you '11 come 
over to my houser.." And giving Mr. Pick- 
wick, a friendly tap on the shoulder, the 
sheriff's officer — for suqh he was ■ — threw 
his card on the counterpane, and pulled a 
gold toothpipk from his waistcoat-pocket. 

" Namby 's the name," said the ^heriflf^s 
deputy, as Mr. Pickwick took his spectacles 
from under the pillow, ^nd put them on, to 
read the card. " Namby J Bell Alley, Cole- 
man ^eet" 
\ M\\vVino\ti\.i^tss£i'W^\W^"Wlio had hw 
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<gr«sfi»»d hKherto on Mr* Nuib^s^chiiiuig' 
WeaTer, interfered — 

** Are y oa a Quaker V Baid Smu 

^ I '11 let yott know who I am, befoK I've 
done witli joa,*' Te|»}ied the indignant dfi* 
eer. ** I *ll teach yon manners, my fine feV 
low, one of l^eae fine momings/' 

«» Thankee,?' said Sam. 'TU da the 
same for yoa. Take year hat oflC" With 
this^ Mr. Well^r, in the roost dexterous 
manner^ knocked Mr. Namby's bat io the 
other side of the room with such violence 
that he had vetyiMarly caused him to swal- 
low the gold toothf>ick into the bargain. 

••Observe this, Mr. Pickwick," sadid the 
disconcerted officer, ^ptng for bn^ath. 
•• I Ve been feissaolted in the execution of 
my dooty by yonr servant in you chamber. 
i 'm in bodily fear. I «all you to Witaess 
this." 

••I>on't witness nothin%Sir," interposed 
Bam. ** Shot yonr eyes up tight, 8ir ; I 'd 
pitc^ him out o' winder, ovdy he couldn't 
fall far enough, 'cause o' the leads outside.'* 

•« Sam," said Mr. Piekwick, in an angry 
voice, as his attendemt made various de* 
monstrations of hostilities, *• if jou say an- 
other word, or offer the slightest interference 
With this person, I dischaigc you that' in- 
stant.'* 
• ••But, Sir!" said Sam* 

*• Hold your tongue," interposed Mr. 
Pickwick. "Take that hat up again." 

But this Sam fiatly and positively refpsed 
io do; andvaiW he had been severely re^ 
primanded by ? his master, the officer, betn^ 
in a hurry, condescended to pSek it up him* 
self, venting a great variety of threats 
agaihst Sam meanwhile, which that gen- 
tleman receitted with perfect composure, 
merely obiiepvi^g that if Mr. 5f amby would 
hav« the goodness te put his hat on again, 
he would knock it into the latter end of 
vest week. Mr. Namby, perhaps thinking 
&at such a process might be productive o? 
inconvenience to himself, declined to offer 
the temptaticm, and soon after called up 
Smouch. Having informed him tliat the cap- 
ture was roadej and that he was to wait for 
the prisoner until he should have finislted 
dpesetng, Namby then swaggered out, and 
drove away. Smouch requesting* Mr. Pick- 
wick, fn k surly manner, ** to be as alivC as 
he could, for H was a busy tim€i," drew up 
a chair by^te door, and sat there till he 
had l^nished dressing; Sara was then des« 
patched fof a hackney-coach, ^nd in it the 
triumvirate proceeded to Cc^eman Street. 
It was fortunate the distance was shoit, for 
Mr; Smouch, besides possessing no very 
enchstnting conversational powers, was ren- 
dered a decidedly unpleasant companion in 
a limits space^ by the physical weakness 
^ Whidt we httif^ eisewherd adverted. 



- Hie eoMh havibf turActd late a very 
nanow and dark street, stopped before « 
iiouse with iron ban to^all Uie Windows; 
the door-poste ol which, W9ie gitaoed by 
the name and title of ** Namby, OflEicer to 
the SherifTs of London;" the inner gate 
having been opened by a gentleman who 
might have passed for a neglected twin 
br^er of Mr. Smouch, and who was en- 
dowed with a large key for the purpose^ 
Mr. Pickwick was shown into the '^ coffee* 
room." 

This ooffeevmom wae k front pai^oar, the 
principal features of which, were fresh sand 
and stale ^tobaoeq smoke* Mr. Pickwick 
bowed to the three peraons who were seated 
in it when he entered, and having did* 
patehed Sam for Perker, withdrew into an 
obscure comez, and from thence looked with 
some curiosity upon his new tompanioittu . 

One of these was a mere boy of nirieteen 
or twen^. Who, though it was yet barely 
ten o'clock, was dru^ng ^n and water, 
and smoking a digar ; amusemJBnts.to whichi 
Judging ^m his inflamed nountenanee, he 
bad devoted himself pretty constantly for 
the last .year or two oi his life. Opposite 
him, en^ged in stirring the fire with the 
toe of his right boot. Was a coairse, vulgar 
young roan of about thirty, /^nntii a sallow 
lace and harsh vcHce-; evidently possessed 
of that knowledge of the world,, and capti^ 
vatihg freedom of raanner which are to be 
acquired in public-house parlours and at low 
billiard tables. The third -tenant of the 
apdTtinent w^a a middle-aged man in a very 
old suit of blacky who looked- pale land ha^* 
gard and pac^ up and down the room in* 
cessantly; stoppixig now and ithen to look 
witli great anxiety out of the wisulow, as if 
he expected somebody, and iheif resuming 
his walk. 

*' You 'd better have the loan of m^ razor 
this morning, Mr. Ayresieigh," ssiid the 
man who was stirrisg the ffe, tipping the 
wink to his friend, the boy. 

" Thank you, no,! sha'n't want it; I ex» 
pect I shall bo out, in^ the course of an hour 
or so," replied the other in a hurried man^ 
ner. Then walking again up to tlie wiw 
dow, and once more letuming disappc»nted^ 
he sighed -deeply, and left the room ; upon 
which the other two burst out into a loud 
laugh. 

**Weil, I never saw such a igjune as 
that," said the gentleman who had offered 
the razor, whose name appeared to be Price. 
•* Never !*' Mr. Price confirmed the asser* 
tion with an oath, and then laughed again, 
when of Couree the boy, (who thought hia 
companion one of tJse most dashing fclJowJ 
alive,) langh^ also. ^ 

•* You 'd hardly think, would you now, ' 
said Fnce^ tuininir townrd« Mb. Pidcvif )u 
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^ thdt ibmt chap *8 been hers a week yeefer- 
4ay, and never once shaved himself yet, be- 
eause he feel's so certain he 's goin? oat in 
hsdf an hour's time, that he thinks be may 
as well put it off till he gets home V 

«• Poor man !" said Mr. Pickwick. *« Are 
his chances of jretting out of his difficulties 
really so great f" 

** Chances be d— ^," replied Price ; '*he 
hasn't half the ghost of one. I wouldn't 
give that for his chance of walking about 
the streets this time ten years." With this, 
Mr. Price snapped his fingers contemptu- 
ously, and rang the belL 

*^ Give me a sheet of paper, Orookey," 
said Mr. Price to the attendant, who in 
dress and general appearance looked some- 
thing between a bankrupt grazier, and a 
drover in a state of insolvency ; ^* and a 
fflass of brandy and wa^r, Crookey, d 'ye 
hear 1 I 'm going to write to my father, and 
I must have a stimulant, or I sha'n't be 
able to pitch fl strong enoo^ into the old 
boy." At this facetious speech, the young 
boy, it is aknost needless to say, was ^rly 
convulsed. 

"That' s right," said Mr. Price. ** Ne- 
ver say die. All fun, a'n't it ?" 

** Prime !" said the joun^ gentleman. 

" You 've some spirit about you, you 
have," said Price. " You 've seen some* 
thin? of life." 

"I rather think I have !" replied the boy. 
He had looked at it^througfa the dirty panes 
of firlass in a bar door. 

Mr. Pickwick feeling not a little disgust- 
ed with this dialogue, as well as with the 
air and manner of the two beings by whom 
it had been carried 'on was about to in- 
quire whether he oould not be accommoda- 
ted with a private sitting*room, when two 
or three strangers of genteel appearance en- 
tered, «t sight of whom the- boy threw his 
oi^r into the fire, and whispering to Mr. 
Price that they had come to " make it all 
right" for hitn, joined them at a table in the 
further end of the room. 

It would appear, however, that matters 
were not going to be made all right quite so 
bpeedily as the young gentleman anticipa- 
ted, for a very lon^ conversation ensued, of 
which Mr. Pickwick could not avoid heal- 
ing certain angry fragments regarding dis- 
solute conduct and repeated forgiveness. 
At last there were very distinct allusions 
made by the oldest gentleman of the party 
to one WhitecroBS-street, at which the young 
Upentleman, notwithstanding iiis primeness 
and his spiri^ and his knowledge of life 
into the bargain, reclined his head upon the 
lable and howled dismally. 

Very much satisfied with this sudden 
bringing down of. the youth's talour, and 
iifftsoiiiBi lowering of his tone, Mr. Pickwiek 



I rang the belU atid was showii at hitf own 

request into a private room furnished with 
a carpet, table, chairs, sideboard and sot'a, 
and ornamented with a looking glass, and 
various <^d prints. Here he had Sie advan- 
tage of hearing Mrs. Namby's performance 
on a square piano over-head» while the 
breakfiist was getting ready.; and when it 
came, Mr. Perker arrived also. 

" Aha, my dear Sir," said the little man, 
^ nailed at last, eh % Come, come, I 'm not 
sorry for it either, because now you 'U see 
the absurdity of this conduct. 1 've noted 
down the amount of ttie taxed costs and da* 
mages for which the case was issued, and 
we had better settle at oaoe, and lose n(» 
time. Namby is come home by this time« 
I dare say. What say you, my dear. Sir*, 
shall I draw a cheque, or will you V Th» 
little man rubbed his hands with affected, 
cheerfulness as he said this, but glancing aft. 
Mr. Pickwick's countenance, could not for-^ 
bear at the same time casting a desponding 
look towards Sam Weller. 

"Perker," said Mr. Pickwick, "let m«3 
hear no more of this, I beg. I see no adr* 
vantage in staying here, so I shall go U^ 
prison to-nrght." 

*' You can't go to Whiteeross-street, my 
dear Sir," said Perker. " Impossible ! Ther^ 
are sixty beds in a ward, and the bolt's c/a^ 
sixteen hours out of the four-and-twenty/* 

" I should rather go to some other plao^ 
of confinement if I can," said Mr. Pickwicks 
^^ If not, I must make the best I can of that.''' 

"You can go to the Fleet, my dear Sir.^ 
if you're determined to go somewhere,' •^ 
said Perker. 

" That '11 do," said Mr. Pickwick. " I'lB 
go there directly I've finished my breakfast.'^ 

" Stop, stop, my dear Sir ; not the leasS^ 
occasion for being in such a violent huxr^^ 
to get into- a place that most other men artf^ 
as eager to get out of," said the good-n a « -" 
tured little attorney. " We mnst have a» — 
habeas corpus. There'll be no judge 
chambers till four o'clock this afiemoon*- 
You must wait till then." 

" Very good," said Mr. Pickwick, with 
unmoved patience. " Then w« will have < 
chop here, at two. See about it, Sam, and 
tell them to be punctual." 

Mr. Pickwick remaining firm, despite all^ — ^ 
the remonstrances and arguments of Prrlrfr. ^ 
the chops appeared and disappeared in due-^^* 

course ; he was then put into another hack«-^ 

ney-coach, and earned off to Chancery ^ ^* 
Lane ; after waiting half an hour or so foi -^ 
Mr. Namby, who had a select dinger party, -^ 
and could on no account be disturbed before. — ' 

Inhere were two judges in attendance at -^ 
Sergeant's Inn — one King's bench, and 
one Common Pleas, and a great deal of 
business appeared to be truisacting beibif 
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ibom^ if tliA mimW of lawyera' ^erke who 
were hurmnff in and out with bundles of 
pepeis, aflbrded any teat. When they 
reached the low aicbway whiefa forms the 
3ntrance to the Inn, Perker was detained a 
few nuNnents fiarleying with the coachman 
about the &ie and the change; and Mr. 
Ptckwicky stepping to one side to be oat of 
the way of the stream of people that were 
pouring in and out, lookea about him with' 
some cariosity. 

The people that attracted his attention 
most* were three or four men of shabby- 
^nteel appearance, who touched their hats 
to many of the attomeTS who passed, and 
seemed to have some business there, the 
nature of which Mr. Pickwick could not 
divine. They were curious-loeking fellows. 
One was a slim and rather lame. man in 
tasty black, and a white neckerchief; an- 
other was a stout, burly person, dressed in 
the same apparel, with a great reddish-black 
cloth round bia «eek; a third was a little 
weazen drunkep-looking body with a pim- 
ply face. They were loitering about, with 
thinr handa behind them, and now and then, 
with an anzioua eojuntenanoe, whispered 
soBiething- la the ear <^ some of the gentle- 
men with papers as they hurried by. Mr. 
Pickwick remembered to have very often 
observed them lounging under the archway 
when he had been waking past, and his 
cariosity was quite excited to know to what 
branch of the profession these dingy-look- 
ing loungers could possibly belong. 

He was just about to propound the ques- 
tion to Namby, who kept close beside him 
sucking a large gold ring on his little 
finger, when Perker bustled up, and observ- 
ing that there was no time to lose, led the 
^way into the Inn. As Mr. Pickwick fol- 
lowed, the lame man stepped up to him, 
.and civilly touchinff his hat, held out a 
w^ritten said, which Mr. Pitkwick, not 
.wishing to hurt the man^s feelings by re- 
fusing, courteously accepted and deposited 
in his waistcoat-pocket. 

" Now," ssid Perker, turning round be- 
fore he entered one of the offices, to see 
that his companion was close behind him. 
^'In here, my dear Sir. Hallo, what do 
y&u wautl" 

This last question was addressed to the 
lame man, who, vnobserved by Mr. Pick- 
wick, made one of the party. In reply to 
it, the lame man touched his hat aeain 
with all imaginable p<4iteness, and motion- 
ed towards Mr. Pickwick. 

^ No» no," said Perker, with a smile. 
*' We don't want yoa, my dear friend, we 
don't want you." 

**' I beg your pardon. Sir," said the lame 
man. ** The gentleman took my card, I 
hip\fe yo^ wi\\ employ me, Sir« The gen- 
23 



deman nadded to me. 1 '11 be judged by 
the ffentlemun himself. Yoa nodded to moi 
Sir." 

'* Pooh, pooh, nonsense. You didn't nod 
to anybody, Pickwick 1 A nastake, a mis^ 
take," said Perker. 

^^Tbe gentleman handed me his card," 
replied Mr. Pickwick, producing it from 
his waistcoat-pocket. ** I accepted it as the 
gentleman seemed to wish it— in fact I had 
some curiosity to look at it when Lshoulc^- 
be at leisure. I — " 

The little attorney burst into a loud lau^h, 
and returning the card to the lame man, inr 
forming him it was all a mistake, whisper- 
ed to Mr. Pickwick as the man turned away 
in dudgeon, that he was only a bail. 

^ A what?" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

"A bail," replied Perker. 

"A bail!" 

** Yes, my dear Sir, half-a-dozen of 'em 
here. Bail you to any amount, and only 
charge half-a-crown. Curious trade, isa t 
it 1" said Perker, regaling himself with a 
pinch of snuff. 

(i What ! am I to understand that thesf 
men earn a liv^ihood by waiting about here 
to perjure themselves before the judges of 
the land, at the rate of halt^-crown a 
crime!" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, quit^ 
aghast at the disclosure. 

** Why I don't exactly know about tha 
perjury, my dear Sir," replied the little 
gentleman. *' Harsh word, my dear Sir^ 
very harsh word indeed. It 's a lesal fic- 
tion, my dear Sir, nothing more." Saying 
which, the attorney shrugged his shoulders* 
smiled, Xock a second pinch of snuff, and 
led the way into the office of the judge's 
clerk. 

This was a room of specially dirty aiH 
pearance, with ft very low eeUing and old 
panelled walls ; and so badly lighted, that 
although it was broad day outside, great 
tallow candles were burning <m the desks 
At one end was a door, leading to the 
judge's private apartment, round which 
were congregated a crowd of attorneys and 
managing clerks, who were called in, in 
the order in which their respective appoint* 
ments stood upon the file. jSveiy time this 
door was opened to let a party out, the next 
party made a violent effort to get in ; and 
as in addition to the numerous dialogues 
which passed between two gentlemen who 
were waiting to see the judge, a variety of 
rather, persona) squabbles ensued between 
the greater part of those who had seen him, 
there was as much noise as could well be 
raised in an apartment of such confined di- 
mensions. 

Nor were the convei saticns of these gen 
tlemen the only sounds that broke upon the 
ear. Standing Qii.a.\^Qii.^^>sN^vHi^^'«ik. 
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iMur «t uiodier end of die room, wato a elei^ 
in ftpeotaeles) who wm ** tekifng the afiidar 
▼its," large batches of which were from 
time to time denied into the private room 
^ another elerk for the judge's sigiaature. 
There were a large number of attomeya* 
clerks to be sworn, und it being a moral 
impossibility to swear them all at once, the 
struggles of these gentlemen to reach the 
clerk in spectacles, were like Uiose of a 
*>rowd to get in at the pit door of a theatre 
when His Most Graoious Majesty honours 
it with his presence. Another ftinotionary 
firem time to time exercised his lungs in 
tDalling over the names of those who had 
been sworn, for the purpose of restoring to 
^em their affidavits after they had l^eA 
signed by the judge, which gave rise fo a 
few more scuffles ; and all these things go- 
ing on at the same time, occasioned as much 
bastle as the most active and e^oitable per- 
wti cOuM desire to behold. There were yet 
another class of persona— those who were 
Waiting to^ttfnd summbnses their employ- 
ers had taken out, which it was optional to 
the attorney eh the opposite side to attend 
or not, and whose business it was from lime 
to time to ciy ont the opposite attorney's 
teame, to make certain that he was not in 
attendance without their knowledge. 

For example. Leaning^ against ttie wall, 
close beside the seat Mr. Pickwick Tiad 
taken, was an office lad of fourteen With a 
tenor voice, and licar him 't comtnon-law 
elerk with a hiks one. 

A clerk hurried in with a bundle of pa- 
pers, and stared aboatiiim< 

•♦ Sniggle and BUnk^" cried the tenor. 

** Porfcin dnd Shob,*^ groWled the bass. 

"Stumpy and Deacon," said the new 
corner, ' ^ 

Nobody answered ; and the next man 
Who eame in Was hailed' by the whole three, 
tod he in hift turn shouted for another firm, 
and then somebody else roared in a loud 
^ce for ano^r, and ^ fbrt*i. 

All this time^ the man in the spectacles 
was hard at work swearing the clerks ; the 
oath 1>elng invariably admmistered without 
any effort at punctuation, and usually in the 
following terms : — * 

"Take the book in your right hand thie 
is your name and handwriting y mi sweat 
that the contents of this your affidavit are 
true 80 help you God a shilling you must 
get chancre I haven't got it.'* 

« Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. " I 
sappose they are got^ng the habeas ewpus 
*oady.^ 

"Yes," ^said Sam, « and . I 'tish they M 
bnng out the hav-his-carcase. It^ wety 
unpleasant Iceepin' us vaitin' here. TM ha' 
got half a doKen have4if9-tfarcafile8 readyi 
DM^lrUtifi Md al]^ by this time ^ 



What iioftor eomlirdmlftnd wimaiuigMi- 
ble machine Sam- Weller imagined a writ 
of habeas oorpue tb be does not appear, fot 
Perker at that moment walked- op, and 
toek Mr. Piokwiok away. 

The fisntd forma having beon genb 
^rougli, the body (^ Samw^ Pickwick 
was soon 'aflerwafrds (9o«6ided to t^e cud- 
tody of the tipstaff, to be by him taken to 
the Waiden of the' Fleet Prison, and there 
detained until the amount of Itie damages 
and costs in the action of Bard^ ag^nst' 
Pickwick was lully p^ and sa^sfied. 

" Arid that," ^id Mr. Ptckwiok, laugh- 
hig, " will be a very long time. Sam, call 
another hackney-eoacb. ' PeAer, my dear 
friend, good bye.** 

"I shall go with^'ycnivattdaee yoo safe 
there,*' said Ferker. 

"Indeed," replied Mr. Piekwick, **l 
would rather go withotit any other atten- 
dant than Sam. As soon as I get settled, I 
will write and let you kncrw, and I ahall 
expect you -immediately. - Until then, good 
bye." 

As Mr. 'Pickwick eaid this, he got into 
the coach which had .by this time arrived, 
followed by the tipstaff. iSam- having ata- 
tioned himself in the box, it rolled away. 

" A most extraordinary man that," said 
Pericer, as he stopped to piill on his gloves. 

*" Whalt a bankrupt lie 'd make. Sir," ob- 
served Mr. LowtOn, who was{ standing 
near. ** How he would bother the com- 
missioners! He*d Bpt 'em at defiance if 
they talked of committing him,; Sir-^" ' 

The attorney did not appear very tnuch 
delighted with hie clerk's profesfiAonal esti- 
mate of Mr. Pickwick's character, for he 
walked away without deigning any reply. 
• The hackney-<^aoh jewed along Fleet 
Slareet, a|» fiackney coachee = usually do* 
The horses ** went better." the driver saidj 
When they had got any tnlhg before th^O), 
(they must have gene at a most extraordi- 
nary pace 'priien there wafl nothing,) and 
so the vehicle kept behind a ca*t; when 
the cart stopped, it stopped, and when the 
cart went on again, it did ttie aame. Mr 
Pickwick sat opposite the ttpstalf, and the 
tipstaff Sat witlv his hat between his kn«es, 
whistling a tune, and looking btit of the 
coaclv-window. . * 

'Hme performs winders, and, by tlie 
powerftil old gentleman'* aJd^ evten a haok^ 
ney-coach get* over 'half a tnile of ground* 
Tbey stopj^ attwigtl, alid ^Mr. Pi^ikWick 
alighted at the gate of ihe Fleet. 

'Rj^ tipstaff, jvt«t looking over his shoul- 
der rto se6 1*iat his charge Was following 
close at his heels, preceded Mr* PiclcwicK 
into the prison ; tur<fing tb ' «he left, after 
they liad ehteredjthejr paewd thrdugh aii 
opea dco* into a Iobl)y, from whibh aJieavy 
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gate opposite to that by which they had 
Entered, aad which was guarded by a stout 
turnkey^ with the key in his hand, led at 
pnce into the interior of the prison. 

Here they stopped, while the tipstaff 
delivered his papers; and here Mr." jPick- 
wick was apprised that he would remain un- 
til he had undergone the ceremony, known 
to the initiated, as ** sitting for your portrait.** 

'' Sitting for my portrait !" said Mr. 
Pickwick. 

" Having your likeness taken. Sir," re- 
plied the stout turnkey. 

*' We 're capital hands at likenesses here. 
Take 'em in no time, iand always exact. 
Wallc in,^r,' and make yourself at home." 

Mr, Pickwick complied with the invita- 
tion, an I sat himself down, when Mr. Wel- 
ter, who stationed himself at the back of 
the chair, whispered that the sitting was 
merely another term for undergoing an in- 
spection by the diiferent turnkeys, in order 
tiiat they might know prisoners from visi- 
ters. 

*• Well. tSanv*' said Mr. Pickwick, " then 
I wish the artists would come, llils is 
rather a public place." 

'* They vont be long, Sir, I des-say," re- 
plied Sam. «* There's a. Dutch clock, Sir." 

" So I see»" observed Mr. Pickwick. 

" And a bird-cage. Sir," said Sam. 
" Vcels vithin veels, a prison in a prison. 
A^ntHit, Sir?" 

As Mr. Weller made this philosophical 
remark, Mr. Pickwick was aware that his 
sitting had commenced. The stout turn- 
key having been relieved from the lock, 
sat down, and looked at him carelessly 
from time to tirne, while a long thin man 
Vho had relieved him thrust his hands be- 
neath his coat tails, and planting himself 
opposite, took a good long view of him. ' A 
third rather surly-looking gentleman, who 
had apparently been disturt)ed at his tea, 
for he was disposing of the last remnant of 
a crust and butter when he came in, sta- 
tioned himself close to Mr. Pickwick ; and, 
resting his hands on his hips, inspected 
him narrowly, while two others mixed 
\rith the group, and studied his features 
with the most inttent and thoughtful faces. 
Mr. Pickwick wipced a good deal under 
the operation, and appeared to sit very un- 
easily in his chair : but he made no remark 
to anybody while it was being performed 
— not even to Sam, who reclined upon the 
b^ck of the chair, reflecting, partly on the 
situation of his master, and partly on the 
great satisfaction it would ha^e ailbrded 
him to make a tierce assault upon all the 
turnkeys there assembled, one after the 
others if it Were lawful and peaceable so 
to do-. 
' At leli^tii the KJteness Wa& ^WMpleted,' 



and Mr. Hc'kwic'k was informed, that li# 
might now proceed into the prison. 

*' Where ain I ta sleep to-night t" in 
quired Mr. Pickwick. 

"Why I don't rightly know about to 
nigh t," rep] ied the stout turnkey. " Y Ou '11 
be chummed on somebody to-morrow, and 
then you '11 be all snug and comfortable. 
The first night's generally ynsettled, but 
you'll b3 set all squares to-morrow." 

After some discussion, if was discovered 
that one of the turnkeys had a bed to let, 
which Mr. Pickwick could have for that 
night, and he gladly agreed to hire it. 

" If you '11 come with me, 1 '11 show it 
you, at once," said the man. "It a'n't a 
lafgt3 'un; but it 's^ an out and outer to sleep 
in. This way. Sir." 

They passed through the inner ffate, an4 
descended a short flight of steps. The key 
was turned after them', and Mr. Pickwick 
found himself, for the first time in his life, 
within the walls of a Debtors' Prison. 



CHAPTiaEl XLH. 

What befel Mr. Pickwkk when he g6t into tha 
Fleet ; what debtors he ww theno > and how 
he passed the night. 

Mr. Tom Rokier, the gentleman who had 
accompanied Mr. rickwick into the prison, 
turned sharp, round to the right when he 
got to the bottom of the little flight of steps 
and led the way through an iron gate which 
■Stood open, and up another short flight of 
steps, into a long narrow gallery, dnrty and 
low, paved with stone, and very dimly 
lighted by a window at each remote end. 

"This," said the gentleman, thrusting 
his h^nds into his pockets, and looking 
carelessly over his shoulders to Mr, Pick- 
wick, " this here is the hall flight.*' 

"Oh," replied Mr. Pickwick, looking 
down a dark and filthy staircase, which 
appeared to lead to a range of damp and 
gloomy stone vaults beneath the grouhd\ 
"and those, I suppose, are the little cellars 
where the prisoners keep their siflairquan* 
titles of coals. Ah ! unpleasant places t6 
have to go down to ; hut very convenieritj 
I dare say." 

"Yes, I shonldn 't wonder if they was 
convenient," replied the gentleman, "see- 
ing that a few people live Siere pretty etmg. 
That's the Fair, that is." 

"My friend,*' said Mr. Pifckwick, *' yoa 
don't really mean to say that human being^ 
live down in those wretclied dungeons?"' 

«• Don't I?" replied Mr. Roker, \Vitti in- 
dignant astonishment ; "why shouldn'li 1 *'*• 

"Ltvet— live down there l^'clx^Uinrteil 
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*VLWe down there! yes^ aod die down 
(here, too, wery often !" replied Mr. Roker ; 
' and what of that 1 Whose got to 9ay 
any thing agin it? Lire down there! — 
ves, and a wery good place it is to live in, 
iVtitr' 

As Roker turned somewhat fiercely upon 
Mr. Pickwick in saying this, and moreover 
muttered, in an excited ^hion, certain 
unpleasant invocations concerning his own 
eyes, limbs, and^irculating fluids, the latter 
ffentleman deemed it advisable to pursue 
ue discourse no further. Mr. Roker then 
proceeded to mount another staircase, as 
dirty as that which led to the place which 
had just been the subject of discussion, in 
which ascent he was closely followed Jby 
Mr. Pickwick and Sam. 

** There," said Mr. Roker, pausing for 
breath when they reached another ?^lery 
of the same dimensions as the one below, 
*'this is the coffee-room flight: the one 
above 's the third, and the one above that's 
the top ; and the room where you 're a going 
to sleep to-night is the warden's room, and 
it's this way—come on.'^ Having said all 
this in a breath, Mr. Rokepr mounted another 
fiight of stairs, with Mr. Pickwick and Sam 
Weller following at his heels. 

These staircases received light from sun- 
dry windows placed at some little distance 
above the floor^and looking into a gravelled 
area bounded by a high brick wall, with 
iron eheoaux^e-frue at the top. This area, 
it appeared from Mr. Roker's statement, 
was the racket-ground ; and it further ap- 
peared, on the testimony of the same geiw 
tleman, that there was a smaller area in 
that pordon of the prison which was neai^ 
est Farringdon-street, denominated and call- 
ed " the Fainted Ground," from the fact 
of its walls having once displayed the sem- 
blances of vaiious men-o^war in full sail, 
and other artistical effects*, achieved in by- 
gone times by some imprisoned draughts- 
man in his leisure hours. 

Having communicated this piece of in- 
formation, apparently more for the purpose 
of discharging his bosom of an important 
fact, than with any specific view of en- 
lightening Mr. Pickwick, the guide, having 
at length reached another gallery, led the 
way into a small passage at the extreme 
end ; opened a door« and disclosed an apart- 
ment of an appearance by no means in- 
viting, containing eight or nine iron bed- 
steads. 

•♦There," said Mr. Roker, holding the 
door open, and looking triumphantly round 
at Mr. Pickwick, "There's a room !" 

Mr Pickwick's face, however, betokened 
such a very trifling portion of satisfaction 
tt the appearance of his lodging, that Mr. 
/foker hoked for a reciprocity of feeling into 



the countenance of Samuel Weller, who, 
until now, had observed a dig^nified silence. 

'♦There's a room, young man," observed 
Mr. Roker. 

"I see it," replied Sam, with a placid 
nod of the head. 

" You wouldnH think to find such a room 
as this in the Farringdon Hotel, would 
you 1" said- Mr. RokCT, with a complacent 
smile. 

To this Mr. Weller replied with an easy 
and unstudied closing of one eye ; which 
might be considered to mean, either that he 
wcmld have thought it, or that he would not 
have thought it, or that he had never thought 
any thing at all about it, just as tjie observr 
er's imagination suggested. Having exe- 
cuted this feat, and re-opened his eye. Mi. 
Weller proceeded to inquire which was the 
individual bedstead that Mr. Roker had so 
flatteringly described as an out-and-outer to 
sleep in. 

" That's it," replied Mr. Roker, pointing 
to a very rusty one in a corner. " It would 
make any one go to sleep that bedstead . 
would, whether they wanted to or not." 

" I should think,'' said Sam, eyeing th^ 
piece of furniture in question with a look of 
excessive disgust, " 1 should think poppic? 
was nothin' to it." 

"Nothing at all," said Mr. Roker. 

" And I s'pose," said Sam, with a aider 
long glance at his master, as if to see 
whether there were any symptoms of his 
determination being shaken by what passed, 
" I s'pose the other genU'men as sleeps 
here, ar«^enTmen." 

" Nothing but it," said Mr. Roker. " One 
of them takes his twelve pints of ale a-day, 
and never leaves off smoking, even at his 
meals.'* 

" He must be a first-rater," said Sanu 

"A, 1," replied Mr. Roker. 

Nothing daunted, even by this intelli- 
gence, Mr. Pickwick smilingly announced 
his determination to test the powers of the 
narcotic bedstead for that night; and Mr. 
Roker, after informing him that he could 
retire to rest at whatever hour he thought 
proper, without any further notice or formal*, 
ity, walked off, leaving him standing with 
Sam in the gallery. 

It was getting dark; that is to say, a few 
gas jets were kindled in this place, which 
was never light, by way of compliment to 
the evening, which had set in outside. . As 
it was rather warm, some of the tenants of 
the numerous little rooms which opened 
into the gallery on either hand, had set their 
doors ajar. . Mr. Pickwick peeped into them 
as he passed along, with great curiosity and 
interest. Here, four or five great hulking 
fellows, just visible through a cloud of to- 
,bao»HimLoke) were engaged in noisy and 
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Tiotons conTersation ofer half^mptied pots 
of beer, or playing at all-fours with a rery 
irreasypack of cards. In the adjoining 
room, some solitary tenant might be seen, 
oring, by the light of a feeble tallow can- 
le, over a bundle of soiled and tattered pa- 
pers, yellow with dust, and dropping to 
pieces from age, writing, for the hundredth 
time, some u^ngthened statement of his 
grievances fcwr the perusal of some great 
man whose eyes it would never reach, or 
whose heart it would never touch. In a^ 
third, a man with his wife and a whole 
crowd of children, might be seen making up 
a scanty bed on the ground, or upon a few 
diairs, for the younger ones to pass the 
night in. And in a fourth, and a fifth, and 
a sixth, and a seventh, the noise, and the 
beer, and the tobacco*smoke, and the cards, 
all came over again in greater force than 
before. 

In the galleries themselves, and more es- 
pecially on the staircases, tiiere lingered a 
great cumber of people who came there, 
some be^iuse their rooms were empty and 
K >esome ^ others because their rooms were 
iu. ^nd hot; and the greater part because 
>^\, V} were restiess and uncomfortable, and 
I jt possessed of the secret of exactly know- 
ing what to do with themselves. There 
were many classes of people here, irom the 
labouring man in his fustian jacket, to the 
broken-down spendthrift in his shawl-dress- 
ing-gown, most appropriately out at elbows ; 
but there was the same air about them all — 
a kind of listless, jail-bird, careless swagger ; 
a vagabondish who's-afraid sort of bearing, 
which is wholly indescribable in words; 
but which any man can understand in one ^ 
moment, if he wishes, by just setting foot' 
in the nearest debtors* prison, and looking 
at the very first group of .people he sees 
there, with the same interest as Mr. Pick- 
wick did. 

"It strikes me, Sam," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, leaning over the iron-rail at the stair- 
head, "It strikes me, Sam, that imprison- 
ment for debt is scarcely any punishment at 
all." 

"Think not, Sirl" inquired Mr. Weller. 

" You see how these fellows drink, and 
smoke, and roar," replied Mr. Pickwick. 
"It*8 quite impossible that they can mind 
it much." 

"Ah, that's just the wery thing. Sir," 
rejoined Sam, "M«y don't mind it; it's a 
reg'lar holiday to thefm — all porter and 
skettles. It's the t' other vuns as gets done> 
over vith this sort o' thing: them down- 
hearted fellers as can't svig avay at the 
beer, nor play skettles neither; them as 
•¥ould- pay if they ebirldr, and gets low by. 
%e\ng boxed upv I '11 tell you wot it is. Sir ; 
Ihetti as is always a idlki* in pufl»lie bouses 
23* 



it don't damage at all, and them as is aTvayt 
a vorkin' ven they can, it damages too 
much. * It 's unekal,' as my father used to 
say ven his grog wom't made half-and-half 
— ' It 's unekal, and that 's the fault on it.' " 

" I think voa 're right, Sam," said Mr. 
Pickwick, after a few moments' reflection, 
"quite right." 

"P'raps now and then, there/s soms 
honest p^ple as likes it," observed Mr. 
Weller, in a ruminative tone, " but I never 
heerd o' one as I can call to mind, 'cept the 
little dirty-feced man in the bibwn coat, 
and that was force of habit." 

" And who was he V* inquired Mr. Pick* 
wick. 

" Vy, that 's just the wery point as no- 
body never know'd," replied Sam. 

" But what did he do 1" 

" Vy he did wot many men as has been 
much better know'd has done in their time. 
Sir," replied Sam, " he run a match agin 
the constable, and vun it." 

" In other words, I suppose," said Mr. 
Pickwick, "he got into debtl" ' 

*' Just that, Sir," replied Sam, " and in 
course o' time he come here in consekens. 
It warn't much — execution for nine pound 
nothm', multiplied by five for costs; but 
hows'cver here he stopped for seventeen 
year. If he got any wnnkles in his face, 
they wos stopped up vith the dirt, for both 
the dirty face and the brown coat wos just 
the same at the end o' that time, as they 
wos at the beginnin'. He wos a wery 
peaceful inoffendin' little creetur, and wos 
alvays a bustlin' about for somebody, or 
pi ay in' rackets and neifer vinnin* ; till at 
last the turnkeys they got quite fond on 
him, and he wos in the lodge ev'ry night, a 
chatterin' villi 'em, and tellin' stories, and 
all that 'ere. Vun night he wos in there 
as usual, alone vith a wery old friend of 
his, as wos on the lock, ven he says all of a 
sudden, ^I a'n't seen the market outside. 
Bill,' he says (Fleet Market wos there at 
that time)— * I a'n't seen the Market out- 
side, Bill,' he says; * for seventeen year.' ' I 
know you a'n't,' says the turnkey, smoking 
his pipe. * I should like to see it for a 
roinit, Bill,' he says. 'Wery probable,' 
says riie turnkey, smoking his pipe wery 
fierce, and making believe he warn't tip to 
wot the little man wanted. 'Bill,' says the 
little man, teore abrupt than afore, ' I 'vfe 
got the fancy in my head. Let me see the 
public street onee more afore I die ; and if 
1 a'nt struck With apoplexy, 1 '11 be back in 
five minits by the clock.' ' And what 'ud 
become a' ine if you tc«w struck with aj»o- 
plexy V said the tmrnkey. « Vy,' says thfi 
IhlA^ eieettjf^ * whoever found me *ud bring 
me home, for I've got my card iii mypodfc 
.^ BilM h» ^ys^ • No. 21^ dofi^rooth 
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Flig&t:* aad that wq4 true, wn enough, 
for yen he wanted lo make the acquaintance 
of any new coiner, he uaed^ to pall out a 
little hmp card vita them words on it, and 
tiothin' else ; in consideration o* vicb, he 
W08 alvays called Number Tventy. 'fhe 
turnkey takes a fixed look at him, and at 
last he says in a solemn, manner, * Tventy,* 
ke says, * 1 '11 trust you ; you won't get your 
o}d friend into trouble.' * No, my boy; J 
hope IVe somethin' better behind here,' 
says the little man, and as he said it, he 
hit his 4ittle yeskit wery hard, and then a 
tear started out o' each.eye, wfaidi wos wery 
eztraordihary ; for it wais supposed, as water 
never touched his face. He shook' lSt» 
turnkey by the hand ; oat he verit ■ » '^ 

** And never came back agaiki," said Mr. 
Pickwick. 

'♦Wrong for vnnce, Sir," replied Mr. 
Weller, " for back he come two minits afore 
&e time, a hilm' vith rage, sayin' how he'd 
been nearly run over by a hackney coach ; 
tfairt he warn't used to it, and he wos blow- 
ed if he wouldn't write to the Lord Mayo^. 
They got him pacified at last; and for five 
year art^ that, he never even ao much as 
peeped out 6' the lodge-gate." 

** At the expiration of that time he died, 
I suppose,'^ said Mr. Pickwick. 

" No he didn't Sir," replied ^aw. ." He 
got a curioaity to go and taste tiie beer at a 
new . pablic-hottse over the way, on the 
piebiises ; and; it wt)s such- a wery nice par- 
touTi that he-took it iftto his h^adto ge there 
•very night, wieh he did for a long time, 
alvaya Comin' back regUar. abotft a quarter 
of an hour afore ^^gate.shut, whith wos 
all Wery smig and corafortabtet. At last he 
began to get so precious j(^ly4 tbat he .used 
to forget how the time vent, or care nothin' 
at all abmit it, and he venVoa gettin' later 
mnd later, till van night his old friend was 
just a shuttin' the gate-rhad turned' the key 
in fii«t-*-.yen, he co^e up* ' * Hold hard, 
Bill,' he saysi * Wot, a'li't you come hotoe 
yet, Tvemy V says the turnkey,.' I thoaghi 
yott.was in lomg ago.'; * No. I. wasn't,'. says 
the little, man, vith a smile* * V«ll then, 
J 'U tdl you wot it isj my friend,' say^s the 
turnkey^ openiti' the gate w^ stlow and 
eulky* * it's my 'plaion you've got into biBtd 
company o' late, which I am wery eorry to 
i»ee» Now I don't vish. to do any thing 
harsh,' he says, 'but if you can't confine 
yourself to steady circles, and find your vay 
hack at regular hours, as sure as you're a 
.ataftdih' there* I '11 shut you out altogether V 
The litUe man was $ei^ed with a wiol^t 
iito' tremMin'^aad n^tver Teat outside the 
prison walls, artervardal'^ 
. As Sam ^tiff luded, Mx, Pic]&i;i4ck^ slowly 
letraced his steps down Bt^« Aiier a 
few ibeQgh)tfi)l turdtin tike Painted Qnmi[i4 



which, as it wasinowrdark, ^as nearly de* 
sorted, he intimated to Mr. Wel|er that he 
thought it high: ^m^ for hiin to withdraw 
for the night; requesting him.^to seek abeA 
in some adjacfent public-house, and return 
early in the morning, to make arrangements 
for the remotal of his master's wardrobe 
firom the George and Vultux;®. 'Xlus request 
Mr. Samuel Weller prepaxed to obey, with 
as good a grace as be c<mld assume, bat 
with a very consiiderahle show (^reluctance 
nevertheless; He eTeo wenjt so far as to 
'essay sundry ineSectual hints regarding the 
expediency of stretching himself on th« 
gravel for that night 4 b«^t finding Mr. Pickr 
wick obstinately deaf \o any such suggesr 
tions* finally withdrew, ; 

There is no diaguieing the fact that Mi. 
Pickwick felt velyJk>w-6pinted and uneomt 
fortable--r not- for laick of society^ for ths 
prison was very full, and a bottle of win^ 
would at: onco: have purchased the utmost 
good^felloweh^p of a few choice 8pmt9| 
without any more formal ceremony of in- 
troducl4on; but he was alone in the coarse 
vulgar crowds and :felt,th^ depression., of 
spirit and sinking. of heart, paturally co» 
sequent 9ipon the r^fiection that ^e was 
/soaped and caged up without a prospect of 
liberfttion. As to thj^- idea of releasing 
himself by ministering to the sharpness of 
Dpdaon <St Fogg, it aever for an instant 69^ 
tered his thought^. ^ , 

: In this firame of mind he turjiied agaia 
int6 the cofifee-room gallery « and wal ke4 
ulowly.to and fro. The place wa3 intolera* 
bly dirty, and the smell of tohac^ amoks 
perfectly suffocating. There was a p&f* 
petual slamming and hanging of doors< af 
tfa^ peo|^e went in and out, and the noise 
of their voices and fbotsteps echoed and re- 
echoed through the .passages ^onstantlyb A 
-young \proman, with; a c£ild m her .arm«i» 
who seemed scarcely able to crawi, £t'>» 
ema^iat^n and misefy, was walkii^ up 
and down the passage in conversation with 
her hu sbjand i who h^ ^o. other place to see 
^: in..i Aa they passed Mr. Pickwick, he 
could hear tlie female sob bitterly; and 
.en0e 9he htii^ into $aob:a'pas&ion of igrief, 
ithat s^ i^as cmopelled to lean against- 'the 
vrall, for j&upporl, while' the man took ih» 
child in his arms,: and tried to soothe her^ • 

Mr. Pickwick's heart was really too fiiH 
to bea^; it, and he went 5ip stales to bod. 

NoWjialthoughthe warden's room was a 
very uncomfortabia one,; being, in every 
point of decoration and : convenience, sever 
ral hundrjdd degrees inferior to .the comr 
monest infirmary of a county gaol,, it had 
at pfesen^ the meritiofbefng. wholly da 
serted, save b;y Mr. Pickwick himseJ f; Sei 
he aat down at the foo^ of his little uroi 
beda^adt.a^d h^gm %$ WQn^iw^ h9W4nach<9 
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ysar tke^ warden made out of the dirty 
room. Having satisfied himself, hy mathe- 
laatical calculation, that the apartment was 
about equal in annual value to the freehold 
of a small street in the suburbs of London, he 
tpok to wondeiing what possible temptation 
could have induced a dingy-looking fly that 
was crawling over his pantaloons, tc come 
into a olose prison, when he had the choice 
of so many airy situations — a course of 
meditation whid(i led him to the irresistible 
conclusion that the insect was insai;i0. .Af- 
tei;. settling this point, he. began to be con-f 
scious that he wi|s getting sleepy ; where- 
upon he took his nightcap out of the pocket 
in. which he had had. the precantion to stow 
it in the morning, arid, leisurely undressing 
himself, got into bed, and fdl asleep^. 
. ** Bravo I Heel over toe -r- cut ana shuf- 
fle — pay away at it, Zephyr ! ,1 'm smother- 
ed if the Opera Housa isn't your proper 
hemisphere. Keep it up. Hooray !" These 
e:ipr^sions, delivered in a most boisterous 
tone, and accompanied with loud peals of 
laughter, roused Mr. Pickwick from one. of 
those sound slumbers which, lasting in 
reality some half hour, seem to the sleeper 
io have been protracted for about three 
weeks or a month. 

The voice had no sooner ceased than the 
r5om was shaken with such violence that 
the windows rattled in their frame«, and 
the bedsiieads . trembled again. Mr. Pick- 
wick started up, and remained for some 
minutes fised in mute: astonishment at the 
pcene before him. , 

On the floor of the room, a man in a 
broad-skirted green coat, with corderoy 
knee smalls an^ grey cotton stockings, was 
l^rforming the most,, popular steps of a 
hornpipe^ with a slang and burlesque carif- 
cature of grace and lightness, which, com* 
hined w'iAi &e very appropriate, character 
of his oostume, was inexpressibly absurd. 
Another man, evidently very drunk, who 
had probably been tumbled into bed by bis 
oompanioa, was sitting up between the 
f^ets, >traxbling as, much as he could rer 
collect of a comic song, with the -most 
.intensely sentiinental- feeling and expres- 
,sion; while a thiTd,? seate4 on one of thp 
^bedsteads, was applaud iijg; both performers 
jwith the air of a profound connoisseur, ajwl 
.^couraging them by such, ebullitions of 
feeling as had already roused Mr. Pickwick 
icofn his 9leep. , \ . j . 

: This last mm was an; admirable speci- 
men of a class of gentry which never can 
jMi seenin fuli perfecdon but in such places ; 
r- they Biay be met with, in an impfsfect 
state, opcasipBally about stable-yard s an4 
publio hous^af but t^ey never attain their 
)uU. bl^Ba except jp jtliese iioi-bf^^s,' ^Icb 
would almos>.^eeiaioJ)e.cqiisidenitelx fxfy 



vided by. the Lesislatme for the sole pw 
pose of rearing them* 

He was a t3l fellow, with an olive com- 
plexion, long dark hair, and very thick 
bushy whiskers meeting under. his chin« 
He wore no neckerchief, as he had been 
playing rackets all day, and his open shirt- 
collar displayed their, full luxuriance. On 
his head he wore one of the common eigh- 
teenpenny French scull-caps, with a gaw- 
dy tassel dangling therefrom, very happily 
in keeping with a common fustian coat. 
His legs, which, being long, were afllicted 
with weakness, graced a pair of Oxford- 
mixture trousers, made to show tlie full 
symmetry of the limbs. Being somewhat 
negligently braced, however^and, moreover, 
but imperfectly buttoned, they fell in a se- 
ries of not the most graceful folds over a 
pair of shoes sufficiently down at heel to 
display a pair of very soiled white stock- 
ings. There was a rakish vagabond smart- 
ness, ^nd a kind of boastful rascality, about 
the whole man, ihat was worth a mine o^ 
gold. 

This figure was the first to perceive that 
Mr. Pickwick was looking on ; upon which 
he winked to the Zephyr, and entreated 
him, with a mock gravity, not to wake the 
gentleman. . , 

"Why, bless the gentleman's honest heart 
and soul !" said the !?«ephyrr turning round 
and affecting .the extremity of surprise f 
"the gentleman, is awake< Hem; Shak- 
speare. How do you do, SirT How is 
Mary and Sajrah,Sir1 and the dear pld'lady 
at home, Sir-teh, Sir 1 Will you have the 
kindness to put my compliments into the 
first little parcel you*re sending. that way^ 
Sir, and say that I would have sent 'en^ 
before, only I was afraid they might be 
broken in ^ic wagon, Sir 1" , - 

" Don't overwhelm, the gentlen^an with 
ordinary civilities wlten you see he's anx? 
ious to have something to drink," said, the 
gentler :.an with the, wfi,skers, with a jocose 
air. " Why don't you ask the gentJeman 
what he '11 take 1" . 

" Dear mc-Jt.qijite forgot,'* replied the 
otl?er. " \that will you take. Sir 1 Will 
you take port wine. Sir, or sheriy^^yine^ 
Sir ? I can recommend ,thft ale^ Sir ; or 
perhaps y oil ^ d like to Jt^te the portcj, ^t } 
Allow me to havjB the felicity of hanging 
up your nightcap, Sirw'' ' •' . 

With this, the speaker snatched the arti- 
cle of dress from ,Mrv Pickwick ^s Jioad, 
and fixed it in a twinkling on that of tl\e 
drunken man, who,- 4irmlry Impressed^ with 
the belief that he was delighUng a nomc- 
rous assemTjily, continued to hammer awagf 
at; the cpmio^ song -in the,inofitn^lancholy 
strains imaginable.' r " . . ' ^ \" 

Taking a mafi's liightcap from his ]>;^ 
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hy Tiolent means, and adjastinir \t on the 
head of an unknown ^ntleman of dirty 
exterior, however inffenious a witticism in 
itself, is unquestionably one of those which 
Come under the denomination of practical 
jokes. Viewing the matter precisely in 
this light, Mr. Pickwick, without the 
slightest intimation of his puipose, sprang 
vigorously out of bed ; struck the Zephyr 
80 smart a blow in the chest, as to deprive 
him of a considerable portion of the com- 
modity whicli sometimes bears his name ; 
and then, recapturing his nightcap, boldly 
placed himself in an attitude of defence. 

" Now,*' said Mr. Pickwick, gasping no 
less from excitement than from the expen- 
diture of so much energy, •* come on — both 
of yon — both of you." And with this 
liberal invitation the worthy ^ntleman 
communicated a revolving motion to his 
.clenched fists, by way of appalling his 
antagonists with a display of science. 

It might have been IVfr. Pickwick's very 
^nexpected^llantry, or it might have been 
the complicated manner in which he had 
got himself out of bed, and fallen all in a 
mass upon the hornpipe man, that touched 
his adversaries. Touched they were ; for, 
instead of then and there making^ an attempt 
to commit manslaughter, as Mr. Pickwick 
implicitly believed they would have done, 
they paused, stared at each other a short 
time, and finally laughed outright. 

•* Wdl ; you 're a trump, and I like you 
aU the better for it," said the Zephyr. 
•* Now jump into bed again, or you '11 catch 
the rheumatics. No malice I hope T' said 
the man extending a hand about the size 
of the yellow clump of fingers which some- 
times swings over a glover's door. 

**Certaii3y not," said Mr. Pickwick, 
with great alacrity; for, now that the 
excitement was over, he began to feel 
rather cool about the legs. 

** Allow me the AoYiour, Sirl" said the 
gentleman with the whiskers, presenting 
his dexter hand, and aspirating the h. 

** With n^uch pleasure. Sir," said Mr. 
Pickwick; and having executed a very 
long and solemn shake, be got into bed 
again. 

•• My name is Smangle, Sir," said the 
man with the whiskers. 

"Oh," said Mr. Pickwick. 

** Mine is Mivins," said the man in the 
stockings. 

** I am delighted to hear it. Sir." said 
Mr. Pickwick. 

*• Hem," coughed Mr. Smangle. 

•* Did you speak, Sir ?" said Mr. Pick- 
Wick. 
' •• No, I did not, Sir," said Mr. Smat^gle. 

" I thpught you did, Sir," said Mr. Pick- 
wick' ■ 



An this was very genteel and ^^essant, 
and, to make matters still more comfortable, 
Mr. Smangle assured Mr. Pickwick a ?reat 
many times that he entertained a very nigh 
respect for the feelings of a g^entleman; 
which sentiment, indeed, did him infinite 
credit, as he couM be in no way supposed 
to understand them. 

•'Are you going through the Court, Sirl** 
inquired Mr. Smangle. 

*• Through the what 1" said Mr.Pickwick. 

"Through the Court— Portugal Street— 
the Court for the Relief of —you know." 

"Oh, no," replied Mr. Pickwick. "No, 
1 am not." 

"Going out perhaps!" suggested Mi- 
vins. 

" 1 fear not," replied Mr. Pickwick. " I 
refuse to pay some damages, and am here 
in consequence." 

"Ah,'' said Mr. Smangle, "paper has 
been my ruin." 

"A stationer, 1 presume. Sir?" said Mr. 
Pickwick, innocently. 

" Stationer ! No, no^ confound and curse 
me !— not so low as that. No trade* When 
I say p^er, I mean bills." 

" Oh, you use the word in that sense. I 
see," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Dam'me ! a gentleman must expect 
reverses," said Smangle. " What of that 1 
Here am I in the Fleet Prison. Well; 
good. What then? I'm none the worse 
for that, am I ?" 

"Not a bit," replied Mr. Mivins. And 
he was quite right; for, so far from Mr. 
Smangle being any the worse for it, he was 
something the better, inasmuch as to quali- 
fy himself for the place, he had attained 
gratuitous possession of certain. aiUcles of 
jewelry, which, long before that, had 
found their way to the pawnbroker's. 

" Well ; but come," said Mr. Smangle; 
" this is dry work. Let's rinse our mouths 
with a drop of burnt sherry ; the last comer 
shall stand it, Mivins shidl fetch it, and I II 
help to drink it That's a fair and gentle- 
manlike division of labour, any how— curse 
me!" 

Unwilling to hazard another quarrel, Mr. 
Pickwick gladly assented to the proposition, 
and consifned the money to Mr. Mivins^ 
who, as it was nearly eleven o'clock, lost 
no time in repairing to the ooffbe-room on 
his errand. 

"I say," whispered Smangle, the mo- 
ment his friend had left the room ; " what 
did yon give him ?*• 

"Half a sovereign," said Mr. Pickwick. 

** He 's a devilish pleasant gentlemanly 
dog," said Mr. Smangle ;-->' In^mal plea- 
iiant. T dont know anybody more so; 
but>-^" Here Mr. SnAhgle stopped shbrt; 
and shook his head dubiously:. 
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** You don^t thiqk tbere 19 any probafaility 
of ki^ jqMRtociitiiie the money to bU own 
use f " bM Mr. Pidcwiek. 

^Oh, ii(>-Hniii^ 1 4Qn*t say.tkal; I ex- 
fnesety eay, that he'a a deriU^h s^ntleniaoly 
f^ow," aaid Mr. Smangle. '' Bat I think, 
pariiapa« if amnebody went down, juat to 
see that he didif t drop his beak into the jagr 
by aeotdenlf.or make some confounded mia- 
tadce in losing the money as he came up 
stmra, it womd be as welU Here, you 
Sir, joat fun down stahra, pnd look after 
that gendeman, will you ?** 

This sectneat was addreaaed to a little, 
timid4ookijig, bqitous man, 'whose appear- 
ance bespoke great poverty, and who had 
bOen ofouelung on his bedstead all this 
while^ a|M>8iimtly ^utte aUipified by the 
novelty of hta situatMHi. 

^* Yon kni>iv wtieve the eoffeesrooai ia,'* 
said fimangW( ^^jtiat nm down and tell 
that ^ntlemaft you've come to help him 
up wUh the juff. Of.f<.«top^ '11 tell- you 
what— .I'll teU you how w»'ll do him," 
aaid Mr^ Smangle^ with a cunning look. 

** How I" bM Mr. Pickwick. 

^ Send down word that he 'a to spend the 
ohaAge in eiffaiB* Capital thought. Run 
andtellhim£at;d'y«hearl Theysh«tVt 
be wasted,^ continued Samng^, 49Qining to 
Mi. Pickwick. <'/'U smoke 'em. 

Thia iiiaBae«Tring was ao es^ceedinglv 
ingenious^ and> withsd, performed witKaUch 
knmoveaUe eamposmre and eoolnasa, that 
Mr. Pickwick would hare had no wish to 
dieturi» it) erren if he had had tha power. 
In a short time Mr* Miyins returned, bear^ 
log the: sherrf , which Mr. Smangle dis- 
p|ensed in two Httf & <sraeked mugs ; con- 
siderately lemarkingf wi^ reference to 
himself^ that a gentl^oaan muat not be par- 
ticular nader. such cireomstaiKes, and, isft 
his part, he miba Aot-too proud to drink out 
of the jug; in tvhksh to show his sincerity^ 
be J for&iWfth pledeed the company in a 
draught which half emptied iL 

Aa exc^tttt understandiiig having been, 
by these 'means, promoted, Mr. Smangle 
proceeded ^to entertain Ms hearers with a 
relation of divofti romantic adywatuief i/i 
which He had . heto . from, time to time en- 
gaged, involving various inteiestmg ^nep^ 
dotes of ^ thdr(ttgh''bied horse, and a mag- 
nificent Jewess, both of aucpai^sing beaaty, 
and mnch ^treted by the JDobiJity ai4 gen- 
try of these kingdoms. 

Long before tbM9 el«ga«Kt extr^ets from 
the bioffTaphy of ^ a, gentleman .were coi^ 
eluded, Mr. Miyiaa hSd betaken himself to 
bad, and est in snoring £or the ni^t; leav- 
ing the fimid stranger and Mr. Pickwick 
to the full benefit of Mr. Smangle's expe- 
riences. 

Nor were the two last-named gentlemen 



as nmch edified as they might hare been 
bj the meviffjif passages which were har- ' 
rated. Mr. Pickwick had been in a stafe 
o€ aluml^ f<x some time, when he had a 
fsdnt perception of the drunken man borsi- 
ing out afresh with the comic song, and 
receiving from Mr. 3mangle a gentle, in- 
timation^ through the medium of me wateir- 
jug, that his audience were not muSHTally 
disposed. He then once again dropped 6# 
to sleep, with a confiised consciousness thai- 
Mr. Smangle was still en^ged in relating 
a Ipng story« the chief point of whilch ap^ 
pear^ to ha, that, on some occasion p^r- 
tioulai^y stated and set forth, he had ** done^ 
a bill and a gentleman at the same time. 



CHAPTER Xlin. 

lUustrstwe, like xho preceding one, of the old 
pr<y«erb, that adver&ity brui|B 1^ man ac- 
(Ittainted with straitffe foed-felloi^s. Likiwki* 
oontaimng Mr. ri«kwiek*8 extmoKKnary maAr 
startling annOmwemeBt to Mr. SamaM Wei* 
ier. 

> Wms ^f. l^ckwick opened his cmi 
next moiningt the first object upon which 
they rested was Samuel WelJer, seated 
upon a small black ^ortmanteati, ktentl^^ 
regarding, apparently in a. condition of pro^ 
found abstraotioD, tbe stately figure pf the 
dashUg Mr. Smangle, while Mr, Sm^mgle 
bim»0lf, who was already uartially dressedi 
was seated on I4s hedsteao^ occupied In thiei 
desperately hopeless attempt of storing Mr. 
Weller out of countenamce. We say d^s^ 
perately hopeljsss» .because Sai^ with a 
comp^h^jjtsivQ gaxe, SvhMjh tooE in Mr. 
^angl^^s cap, &et, head, &ce, le^ ^nd 
whiskers, all at the same time, connnued 
to loqk steadily, en with every demoi^tit^t^dA 
of lively sejtisraction, but with no more r^- 
gfifd to Mr. Smangle's peraonal sentiments 
on the subject,, than be wpuld. have dis^ 
played had he been in^^ting a wooden 
statue, or -a straw-emboweIle4 Gtiy Faux.. 

" Well; win you swe^ur to me ^^gatin t^ 
said Mr. Smangfr, with aftowja. 

"I 'd svear to you anyverej, Sir,*' replied 
(8am, cheerftiUy. 

*' Don't be impeninent to a geptlemaiir, 
Sir»" said Mr. Smangle* 

" Not on no account*^ replied Sam. ,** if 
you '11 tell me ven he wakes, | '11 be tji6h 
t^ weary best extm-super behaviour !*' TIrfii 
observation having a remote tendency, to 
imply that Ml. Smangle was no gentleniaii, 
rather kindled his ire. 

*'Mivins!" said Mr. Smangle, with a 
passionate air. 
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." What'« the officer' replied Uiai gen- 
tleman £rom his couch. 

." Who the devil is this fellow t** ' '^ 

V 'Gad,** said Mr. Alivins, Io6kinff la5d!y 
out from under the bed-clothes, ^* f bngrht 
to ask you that. HasnH he any business 
heier 

" No," replied Mr. Smangle. 

'* Then knock hun down stdrs, and tell 
him not to presume to get un till I come 
aiid kick him," rejoined Mr. Mlvins ; and 
with this prompt advice, that excellent 
gentleman again oetook himself to slumber. 
. The conversation exhibiting these tra- 
equivocal symptoms of rather verging on 
the personal, Mr. Pickwick deemed it a fit 
point at which to interpose. 

" Sam," said Mr. Pickwick. 

** Sir," rejoined that gentleman. 

^* Has anything nevf occurred since last 
night?" 

VNothin' partickler. Sir," replied Sam, 
fflaneing at Mr, Smangte's whiskers ; " the 
late prewailance of a close and confined 
atmosphere has been ray ther ^voui^ble to 
tlie gro\rth oi veeds, of an alarniin' and 
ma^voij natur; but vith that 'ere ex- 
ception things is quiet enough." 

•*I shall get up," said Mr. Pickwick; 
'5 aye me some clean things." 
, '^hatever hostile ihtenti<^ Mr. Smangle 
might have entertained, his* thbu^hts were 
^eedily diverted by the liwpackmg of th* 
portmanteau ; the conteilts of which appeat- 
$4 to impress him at once with a most fe- 
vburable opinion, not only of Mr. Fickwick, 
but of Sam also, who, he took an eaify op- 
bortunity of declaring, in a totte of voice 
loud enough, for that eccentric personage to' 
cverhear, was a regular thorbugn-bred ori^- 
ial,and consequently ijie very maii after his 
owh h^ailt As to Mr. Rckwick, thfe' sfflTec-. 
tion he conceived for him Inew'ifio Ihhits. 
i " Now IS there any thing I fean do fbir 
j^pu, my ieat Sir T" said Smangle. ' \ 

^* Nothing that 1 aiii ^ate of, I am 
pttiged to you," replied Mr. Pickwick.' '■ 
^ "No linen that you want sent to the 
^^shepvprnan's t I knbw a deligiitftrl 
washerwpmfiii biitsidei that comeS' fw 'mf 
iifings twice a week, andj by Jove !-t^ how 
devffish lucky !-— this is the tery'd^y she 
flails. Shall 1 put any of those little things 
up with mihei Doii*t say any thhig about 
tj^;?,, trouble. Copfound and curse 'itf if 
'vne gentleman uiidet a clojid is not 10 put 
l^fmself Si little put of the way to assist 
another, gentleman in the same' condition, 
jfijat 's human ?iature 1" 
', Thus spake Mr. Sttiaiigle, edgiiig Tiinai 
*ifelf meanwhile as nfear as poaslmb to the 
portmanteau, and beaming fdfth looks' of 
jhempst fervent and disiutetested friendship'. 
'^' Tli.'Tc 's nothing' you ivant to wire out 



for the man to brush, my dear creatoie, if 
there?" resumed Smangle; 

'"Nothin* whatever, my fine fetiei^'' ts^ 
joined Sam, taking the r^ly into 4»i8 6w» 
mouth. :** P'raps if vwn of us wos to brush 
without troubling the man, H 'Ud be mora 
' agreeable for all partiefi, as the schoolmas- 
ter said ven the yornig gentlemaa otijeetaii 
ta being flogged by the ^tteir." 

^ And there's nothing that lean send in 
my little hcfn to ^e waBherwemaa's, is 
there?" said Smangle, taming from Sara 
to Mr. Pickwiek witfi an air of some dis* 
comfiture. 

"Nothin' whatever, ^T,'* retorted Sam; 
** I^m afeerd the Kttle box must be chodc 
full b' your own as it is." 

This speech was aceompa&ied with snob 
a Very exnresslvte look at that particular 
pprtion of Mr. Smangie's attirevby the ap# 
pearance of which the skill of lanndresses 
in getting ttp gentlemen's linen is generally 
tested, that he was fain to cum tipon his 
heel, * and, for the prescmt ait any rate, to 
give up all dea^lgn on Mr. PickwickVparse 
and tiraidrPbe. He accordingly retted ii» 
dudgeon to the racket-ground, whrade he 
miade a light and wholesome breakfh&t/Open ^ 
a leouple of the cigars which had been .pni^ 
ciiased on the previous night. . >., 

'Mr. Miviiis, who was no "smxiker^ ani 
whose account for small articles' of diaii*. 
AX&ry had also rea^AM down to the bottohi 
of trie slate, and beeiv^earrlediover" to the 
other eide, remained in bed, and. In his own: 
words, <» look it out in sleep." 

After breakftis^ng in a small closet at* 
tached to the coffee-room, which bore thef 
fmp'oslng title of the Snuggwyi the tem- 
pbraYy tnniate of wli$eh^iln consideration of: 
a sm^l! additional Chais^^ has the unspeak- 
able adtai^t^ge Pf ^verhearii^ all the co»- 
veisation in the coffee-room a&resaid ; and 
after despatching Mir; Weller on some 
necessary errands^ Mr. •Pickwick repaired 
to the Lodge, tP eonsttlt Hr, Roker c(»h 
cerning' his future acoommodation. 
• « AccommodMSoo^eh I'^s^ that gentle- 
man, consulting^ a kkrge book f ^ Plenty of 
that, Mr. Pick^iek. Yourohunnniagie ticket 
will be on twertty-seven, in thfe ihird." 
- •* Oh," siaid Mr. Pickwick. ^ My what, 
didyotisayf" • 

" Yonf chummage ticket^'^ relied Mt 
R6k'er; **you're^«p tothatl^? 

" Not quite;" replied Mr. Pickwick, Atith 
a smile. :- ' - : ; 

' " Why;'^ said Mr. Roker, ** U '6 w pfein 
fts Salfsbury. You'll hsvear; chummage 
ticket upon twent^*seven in the 'third, and 
them as is in the tt>bffi will be your chunfs." 

"At* there many of. theml*^ inqube^ 
Mr. Pickwick^ dubiously. 

" Three," replied Mr. Roker. 
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**'Oiie ti \m *j a patson," said Mr. R«- 
ker, filling up a little piece of paper. les he 
spoke, **aik)^r^8 a butcher/' 

** Eh »" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

** A hatcher,'' repealed Mr^ Rbker, giir- 
it^g the nib of his pen a tap on the desk %o 
core it of ii diatnoliriataon to mayk. *^ What 
a thorough-paced goer he used to be surely ! 
You rememDer Tom Ma^n, N^dy 1 ^ «^d 
Roker, appealing to afiofher' man in the 
lodge, who was paring^eHnid ofif his shoes 
wiw a five-and-twenty-bladed pocket-knife. 

^*I should think so,** replied the party 
addressed, with a strong emphasis on the 
personal pronoiui. 

" Bless my dear eyes," said Mr. Roker, 
shaking his head slowly from side to side, 
and gazing abstractedly out' of the &niM 
^hdow.hrfote hiift, as if he were fbndiy re- 
calling sottifr peaceful scene t)f his eariy 
youth; ^*it seems but yesterd^ that he 
whopped- the co^d-hearcr ^owh FoMnder- 
the'Hiil by ^e wharf there^.' I think I can 
s^iiim now, a coming* up the Strand be- 
tween the two street-keepers, a little so- 
bered by the bruising, wilh a patch o' 
winegar and brown paper over Iris light 
eyelid, ttnd that "^ere lovely bttlWog, • as^ 
pinned the little boy aherwards, v following 
ait his heels. What a rum thing time is, 
a5n*t it, Neddy^!" ^ 

The gentleman to whom ^ese observa- 
tions were addressed, who appeared of a 
taciturn and thooffhtful cast, merely echoed 
lik& in<i^i3ry ; and Mir. Ro>ker shaking ok tlie. 
poetical and gloomy ttain of thought into 
the which he had been betrayed, descended 
to the eommen business of life, and resumed 
his pen. 

*^l>o yoakn6w what the third gentleman 
fs.1" inquired'Mrl Pickwick, not veiy much 
gratified by this description of his future 
aissociates. . . .' 

"What is thatSimi^son, N^ddy I" smd 
Mr. Roker, turning to his compamop. 

** What Simpson 1" said Neddf. 

** Why him in twenty-seven in the third, 
that this gentleman's going to be chummed 
on." 

«*0h, him!" replied Neddy: "hfe's 
nothing exactly. He was k horse-chaunter : 
he's a Ieg.noi«f." 

. " Ah, so I thought," rejbined Mr. Rbkefj 
closing the book, and placing the small 
piece of paper in Mr. Pickwick's hands-* 
"That's the ticket. Sir," 

Very much • nejplexed by this sunimary 
disposition of fris piersen, Mr. Pickwick 
walked b^ck into tne prison, revolving in 
Mimfhd what he hsbdhettei: do. Convinced, 
however,, iltitt before , he took any other 
steps it wonld be advisable to see, and hold 
peisonal converse with, the three genilemen 



witft w4i(Mii it was prdjMsed toiqmvtBr Mttt-^: 
he made theliest of iiis way to the tiard fiighn 

AAot groping About in the jgatlery fi>r 
some time,' attempting in the dim light ^ 
deeiphep the nunbers on the diffeient doora, 
he at length appealed to a potboy, >vh» 
happened to be pursuing his morning occu- 
pation of gleaning for pewter. • 

'** Whi^ is twenty-seven, my good fel- 
low !" said Mt» Pickwick. 

" Five doors further on," replied the pot- 
boy. ** There 's the likeness of a man beinjz 
hnn^, and smoking a pipe the while, chalked 
outside the door.'^ 

Glided by this diiec^n, Mr. Pickwick 
proceeded slowly along the gaiiery, until ' 
he encountered the <^ portrait of a gtotle<- 
mnn," above deseribed. Upon vHiose ooun^ 
tenance he tapped, whh the knuckle -of his" 
fere-finger— -gently at fin^, and then^more 
audibly. A&r repeating this process seve*^ 
ral times without effect, he ventured to, 
open the deot and peep in. 

There was only one' maay in the idon^ 
and he was leaning out of the window as 
far as he could witlM>at over-'balanoing hiin^ 
self, endeavouring with great perseveraiiee' 
to spit upon the ct6wn of a hat of a personal 
firiend on the parade below. As nehhet- 
speakings coughing, ' sneesing^ knoelofig,' 
nor any other Ordinary mode of attmciting^ 
attentiSni made this person avrare of *th€^ 
presence of ti visiter^ Mr. Pickwick^ aftei' 
some deiay^ stepped up to the wli^oW, 964' 
pulled- him^' gently by' the fcoitrtail i The 
' individual brougl^ ' in hid hefekd 6nd shoul- 
ders^ wiith great ' sWifttve^s, and surveying 
Mr. Pfekwick frmh head to fdot, ddmanded^ 
in a surly tone what the— sbniettiing bi^ 
ginning with a edpital H-»-he wanted. 

; "'I ^elievfe," said Mr. Pickwi^fci' eo*- 
sulting his ticket, *^ I believe thiri^ mmtf^ 
seven in the. tiiird." 
• " Well?" replied the gentfeman. 

"I haVe come here in coni(6quence of^ 
receiving this bit ef paper,*' rejmned Mr,' 
Pickwick. - 

"Hand it ov<^;" said the gefttkttiarf. ^ 
-Mr. Pickwick complied. • 

= " I think Roker might have diummed' 
you sdmewhere else, *^ said Mr. * Siiiflpsott^ 
(for it was the leg,) after a very discoii* 
tented sort of a pause. 

Mr. Pickwifck thought so alsd; but, xiH^ 
der ail the circumstahces^ he considered if 
a matter of sound policy to be Silent. 

Mr. Simpson mused for a feNv momctoti' 
after this,^nd theii thrusting his head oui 
of the window, gave a shnll vvhistle^ and^ 
pronounced some word albtrd several titnes^ 
What the word was Mr. Pickwick; coultf 
n0t distinguish ; hut he rather itiferred tha 
it 'must be some nickname which iistiii ' 
guished Mr. Martin, from' the fiwt ef a' 
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M^ i^nraduklelj »r09aa^ii|r to ery 
^^Buk^itt,*' ift iodteOon of the tarn in 
wkiok thai tlselal elaae of society af» wcwt 
. dinnMlly to make tboir piasenco knowa at 
ana ratungs. 

Sttbae^ueni occnmrences oonfinaed the, 
aocuracy. of Mr. Pickwick^a ia^rreBsioni 
fojr« in a few aeooadat a genUeman, preina- 
tarely broad for hia yeltr^ clothed in a pro- 
faaaioiial blue jean frock, and top-boots with 
circttUr loea, eatosed the room nearly put 
of breath, doaely followed 1^ aaother gea- 
tleraan in rery shabby black* and a aeal- 
skia cap. The latter gentleman, who feat- 
efled hia coat aU the way i:^ to hia chin by 
menoa of a pin and a button alternately,, 
had a ▼ery coarse led ^iCe, aqd looked like < 
a drunken chaplain, nchiebi indeed, he was. 

Theaa two ^ntkmien having by tuma. 
p a w aa d Mr. Pickwick V billet, tiie one ei^- 
pfiasaed hia opinion that it was *' a rig,^' and 
the other hia conviction that it was '* a go." 
I)«viiig recorded their feelings in these 
itefy intelligible terms, thej l^ked at Mr. 
Piakwiok and each o^r in a^wkward si- 
leaoe* 

*' it 'a an aggravatini thing, just aa we 
got th^ beds so snng^" said 4ie chaplain, 
focddng at three dirty mattraeaes, each rolU 
ed up in.ablanket,whioh oooupted one comer 
o|! the room during the day, and formed a 
l^iid cf 9Mif <M| whicli were placed aa old 
ocaeked Win* ewer, and aoap-disb, of 
ooiqmois yellow earthenware, with a blue. 
ilowet: *^ y«7 aggravating^' 

Mr* Martin expreeoad the same crpiiikm,^ 
i% rather stroQgsr terma; Mr. Sinopson, 
after havkng let a variety of expletive ad- 
jectiviba looae upon ao^ty, without any 
aahaitaivtvre/ to accompany them, tucked up 
h^ aleevivai afnd began to wash the greens* 
for dinner. 

While this was going on, Mr. Pickwick 
had .been eyaing the room,}frhich was filthi- 
ly jijkiity, and smelt intolerably close. There 
waa no vestige of either carpet, curtain, or 
blin^ There was not even a closet in it. 
Unquestionably there were but few things 
to jpiut away, ii there had been one ; but, 
Ipow^er few in number, or small in indi- 
vidgai amoi^nt, still remnante of loaves, 
and pieces of cheese, and damp towels, and 
a^prapa of ;meat, and articles of wearing, ap- 
parel, and mutilated crockery,' and bellows 
without ao9ales,an^ toastingrfbrks without 
pi^nga, do present something of an uncom- 
%taiils api^aranee whei) they are iEfoatter- 
^, about die floor of a small apartn^ent,. 
whi^ii is the eommon sitting smd alaeping 
11901^ of tj^iea id}e i^en. 

/^t a^W9^e this can be maiiagad sonpe-> 
^pw,'^sa*i fti^ butcher, after a pretty loni 
V.enp<*. V What wjjl yo*» take to go oatl'^ 



^ I beg your pardon,*^ l^PJLiad ll^w I^ah* 
wick. ** What did you aayl i lts^dlj;n» 
derstand you.'' 

^' What will jou take to be paid- outt^* 
said the huteher« . *^The regular- chum- 
mage is two-and-Bi|cpeace, Will you take 
three bob 1" 

. ^^ And a bendci," suggested. |he cleiicaS 
gentleman. 

«« Well,. I don't mind ^t; it's only two 
pence ,a-piece more," said Mr. Martin. 
*^ What dp yon say now 1 We 'U pay you 
out for three^nd-sixpence. a week. Comei.'* 

^^ And stand .a gallon of beex down," 
chimed in Mr. Simpson. '^ There." 

^'And drink it on the spot*" said the 
chaplain. *'Now." 

** i really am so wholly igndranl of the 
Yulesof thisplaee," returned Mr. Pickwick, 
'* that I do np$ yet comprehend you. Can 
I live anjrwh^ else 1 I thought I cqu13 

act- . . '■■'■:.■■■, 

At this inquiry Mr. l^artin looked with 
a oouiatenanqe of excessive surpnae at his 
two friends, and tiien each gentleman poin^ 
ed with his right thumb over his left shoul- 
der. This action, imperfectly described in 
words by the very feeDla^tenn of" Over tte 
left," when performed by aqj number of 
ladies or ^ntlemen who are accustomed to 
act in umson^ has a ver]^ graceful and airy 
effect; its expression is sue of light and 
playM sarcasm. 

^ Can you !" repfsatad Mr. Martin, with a 
smile of pity. 

. f' Welt, if i knew as little pf li& as thaL 
I'd. eat my hat .axkd swallow the buckle, 
said the clericai gentlemao. 

. " So would I,'° added the sporting one; 
solemnly. 

Aftjsr this introductory preface^ the three 
chums informed Mr. Pickwick^ in a breath, 
that money was, in the Fleet, just what 
money was out of it ; thaf it would in- 
stantly procure \^ almost any thing. he 
desired ; and that, supposing he had got it» 
and had no dt^ection to spend it, if he only 
s^jaified his elvish to have a room to him- 
self he might take possession of one, fur^ 
nished and fitted to boot, in half an hoer's 
time. ' • 

Willi this, the parties separated, very 
much to their mutual satisfaction;, Mr 
Pipkwtclc.once more retracing his steps to 
the lodgf^, and the ihjee companions ad 
jouming to the cofifee-room, there to expend 
the five shillings which the clerical gentle- 
man badi with admlrajble - prudence and 
foresight,: borrowed of bim for the pn^ 
pose* 

" I jknowed it !'* said Mr. Rofcer with a 
chuckle, when Mr. Pickwick stated tiie 
object} with which.ha had returned* *' Didn'i 
Isayj»9i,Ne4dyT" .: . 
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'. i^eakoite growle^d aa ^ffinnatiYe. 

'* I l^owed you M wiM&t a room foe yoor* 
8eU; l^less Tou !'' saU Mr* Eoker. '^ Let 
cue see. Yoa 'U want gome fUmitiixe. 
Vou m hire thai of we, I tmppose ! Tliat '• 
Ibe jeglar thiag.*' 

'' With great pl^^tme,,^ ^ei^l^ed JMf. 
Viekwick. 

^' There ^a a capital room up ia the cofiee- 
room flight, that belonss to a Cha^iG«iy 
prisoneryV said Mr, Rokfr^ ^'ItUl ftand 
ypii in ^ pound a-wee^. I auppose jou 
don't mind ^atS" 

*« Not at all," said Mn Pickwick. 
^ *« Ju^t 8t(^p^ there with me^'* said Hoker^ 
(akiag up his hat with jpeat aJacrUy ; «^ the 
matter's settled in five minutes. If cm ! why 
did 'nt you jsay at first that yo« was wiUuig 
to come down hai^omeV* . 

The matter was goon arranged, as Hfe 
- turnkey had foretold. The C£apcery pri- 
soner bad been there long, enough to hare 
lost friends^ fortune, home^ ^^nd happiness, 
and to have acauired the right of haying ^ 
room to himself. As he laboured, howcjrer,. 
^under the sjight inconyenience of ^fiaii 
wanting a morsel «f bread, he eageiiy lii|- 
tened to Mr* Pickwick's proposal to jsnt 
the apartment;' and readily eovenant^^d 
agreed to jield him up the sole and undis- 
turbed possession thereof, in consideration 
of the weekly payment of twenty ^hillij^fi^; 
from which fund he furthermore cooUaqte^ 
to pay out any person or persons ^at might 
be chummed upon it. . 

As they struck the bargain, Mr. Pick- 
wick surveyed him with a painful interest. 
I He was a tall, gaunt, cadaverous mao, in 
an old greatrcoat and sUppers, with sunken 
cheeks, and a restless, eager eye* His lipa 
were blqodless, and hi9 bones sharp and 
thin. God help him! the iron tieeth of conr 
finement and privation had been slowly ^*> 
ing them down for twenty years. ^ 

''And where will. you liye meanwhile, 
Sirl" said Mr. Pickwick, as he laid the 
amount of the first week^s rent ip advao^e 
on the tottering table. 

The man gathered up the money with a 
trembling hand, and replied tliat b^ d^uH 
know yet; he must go and see where he 
could move his bed to. , 

" I am afraid, Sir^'^ s^ M.r. Pickwic);;^ 
laying his hand gently and compassionately, 
on his arm ;-r-'^X aqd afraid you will have 
to live in some noisy crowded place. Now* 
pray, consider this room your own jrhen 
you want quiet, or when anynf your friends 
come to see you.'** 

*' Friends i" interposed the man, in. a 

voice which rattled in his throat. " If I 

lay dead at the bottom of the deepest mine 

in the world, tight screwed down and sol* 

24 



4s9iBd in my mOhhf^timg ia^Hbdi 
fiHhy di^h that dragi ha riime i 
ne(»th the fe^ationsof thispnoantieoald 
Qflijt be mim^ iongff^tm or luhaBdad tlin I 
wa \m^ I aw « imd mapw^dtad to ab- 
eie^, without the pity they bestow «■ tlioie 
vhesie mi4fi hal^ fNMSfied tt> judgment 
Frieoift 10 4ee m! My Qodl I Imt« 
«w^k ff<m ^ priiM #f lift intb oU aae 
in this piaioe, vid there b not one to mse 
.his hwui alMHW my bod, when I Ue dead 
upoft it* «nd saj, 'It is « Uasaiag |m is 
ngoner** 

The excitQitt^Bft, wHeh had msfe an mi- 
w^ted light oyer the man's £a»9> while he 
spffl^e, subsided as h» csneMiedi sad, 
pijessiflig his withered hands togsther a a 
Masty amd disonlerad SMonsc, lie abuflUd 
&omth#foomr 

"Rides rather rusty," said Mr. Sob^, 
WEth It smile. " Ahi thsy'ie ii|ie dw <l#- 
.phants; they feel it «sw sad then, and it 
makes 'em wild !*' 

B^yinff ipade this deaply syaqiathiMag 
lamik, Mrf {Uk#r endeced iipoa his sr- 
rangements wi^ «uch ejqpwd^tifln, ttfaat in a 
ahqrt Unie the ceom, was finmished with.a 
eaqiiet, six chairs, a table, ja 8o& bedslrad, 
a tes»-kettle, and various other small H mI- 
m-m^ on biie, at the ywy isassoaUs rate of 
sc^ven-ajidrtwenty ahtlUngs tod ancpSBCB per 
week* 

. ^ Now, is th^ie any thiaflr mora m can 
do .for youT' inquired Mr. Ke 
f oond with great satisfaelioa^ ahd 
nhinkiag the fi^ st week's Uia ia bis i 
fist. 

''Why, yes," sjitd Mr. Piokwiok, itrhn) 
^ad been musing deeply lor some tima. 
''Are there raay people tase who nm ba 
^xrands, and so foiih l*^ ? 

" Outside, do you ntsaa I" iwp>i^ ^ 
Boker. . 

" Yes ; I loean who ace able to go out 
§ide. Not prisoners." 

" Yes, there is," said lUker, '^Tfacsfeds 
an unioifti}nat0 devil, who has got a isisad 
on the pq^r mde^ that^s glad to do aniy tinng 
of that sort. He's been running .odd jMt^ 
fnd that, for the :U#t two wsnths* Shadl I 
«epd him t" 

" if yp^ please," rejouied Mr. Pidewieki 
'* Stay ;-nno. Th^ poor side, you aay. 1 
shoidd tike to see ii;^ '11 go to him ai|^ 
self." . .1 

The poor pide of a debtor's frisoD ia, fi 
its name impprts, that ia whiieh tiie aaaft 
miserable and abject elasa of debtors are 
confined* A prisoaer having declaoad xe^em 
^e poor side, pays . neither rent nor c^up^ 
roaga. His fees, upon entering and leayinff 
this gaoi, are reduced in amount, and baf 
becomes entitled to a share of some annU 
quantities of food ; to provide Which, a. (^w, 
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' qkaliiifcle'penaiislMTe, fnm ttm« to tine, 

kft trifling Ifigaeiet in their wille. Most 

of o«r imAtn will ^nmember, that, nntil 

: within a-veiy few yetm past, there wm a 

land of tnm ca^ ia the wall of the Fleet 

PlriaoBi within which was posted soneman 

of hungry iooka, who, from lime to time, 

, rattled a' inonej«box, and exclaimed, in a 

*llioitinful Toiee, ^^PraTy remember the peor 

debtors ; piaiy, remembier the poor debtors/* 

The receipts of this bOz> when there were 

-any, were divided amotig the poor prisoners^ 

and the men on the poor side relieved eaeh 

-Atharin this degrading office. 

Although this custom has been abolished, 
sad the eage is now boarded up, the mise- 
.rable and destitute condition ef Ibese un- 
; happy persons remains the same. We no 
longer suffer them to appeal at the prison 
,gatM to the chArity and compassion of the 
•fBssem by; but we still leave unblotted in 
}tha isaves of our statue-book, for the reve- 
rence and admiration of sueeeedlng ages, 
-fk» jnat and whdeseme )aw which Glares 
that the sturdy felon shall be fed and clothed, 
.'and tixat the penniless debtor shall be left 
^ d&s af -rtarvation and nakedness. This 
.ia.ao iiction. Not a week passes over our 
-heads ibnt, in eivery one of our prisons for 
debt, sfiime of these men must inevitably 
le^hre in the slow agonies of want, if they 
were not relieved by their fellow-prisoners. 

Turning- then things in his mind, as he 
moBBted the nanx)w staircase at the foot of 
whieh Roker had left him, Mr. Pickwick 
igmd^ly worked himself to 1^ boiling- 
over point; and so excited was he with his 
<rdflections on this subject, that he had burst 
into the room to xifhioh be had been direct- 
ed, before he had any distinct recollection 
either of the place in which he was, or of 
the (Ajeotef bis Tisiti 

The general aspect of the room recalled 
Mn to himself at once; but he had no 
sooner cast his eyes on the figure of a man 
who was brooding over the dusty fire, than, 
ktttng his.luit fall ob the floor, he stood 
^ifbctly fixed and immovable with astb- 
mshpneht. 

T Yes, in tattered garments, and without 
a coat; his common calico shirt yellow 
and in rags ; his hair hanging over fais^fece ; 
his features changed with suffering, and 
pinched with fiaimine, — ^there sat Mr. AlfVed 
Jingle ; his head resting upon his hand, his 
•jested upon the fire, and his whole 
apueaiaiice denetiing misery and dejection ? 
. Near him, leaning listlessly against the 
wail, stood a strong-built countiyman, flick- 
iag with a worn-out hunting-whip the top- 
lypdt ^at adorned his right foot : his left 
heii^pr thrust into an old slipper. Herses, 
dopra,. and drink had brought him there 
paH-melli : There was a rusty spur on the 



solitary boot, whieh he oceasionaBy jerked 
into the empty air, at the same time giving 
the boot a smart blow, and muttering some 
of the sounds by which a ^ortsman encou- 
rages his horse. He w:as riding, in imagi- 
nation, some desperate steeple-chase, at 
that moment.. Poor wretch ! he never 
node a match on the swiftest animal in his 
costly stud, with half the speed at which 
he had torn along the course that ended in 
the Fleet 

On the opppsite side of the room an oU 
man was seated on a small wooden. box, 
with his eyes riveted on the floor, and his 
face settled into an expression of the deep- 
est and most hopeless despair. A youi^ 
^1 — his little granddaughter— was hang- 
ing about him, endeavouring, with a thou- 
sand childish devices, to engage his atten- 
tion; but the old man neither saw nor 
heard her; The voice that had been music 
to him, and the eyes that had been Tight, 
fell coldly ott his senses. His limbs were 
#hakinff with disease^ and the palsy had 
fastened on his mind. 

There were two or three other men in 
the room, congregated in a little knot, and 
noisily talking among themselves. There 
was a lean and haggard -^^oman. too — a 
prisoner's wife-^who was watering, with 
great solicitude, the wretched stump of a 
dried-up, withered plant, which, it was 
plain to see, could never seiid forth a green 
leaf again ; — too tnie an emblem, perhaps, 
of the office she had come here to discharge. 

Such were the objects which presented 
themselves to Mr. Pickwick's view, as he 
looked round him in amazement. The 
noise of some one stumbling hastily into 
the room roused hhn. 'i^3ming his eyes 
towards the door, they encountered the 
new comer ; and in him, through all his 
K^s, and dirt, and misery, he recognised 
the femiliar features of Mr. Job Trotter. 

"Mr. Pickwick !" exclaimed Job, aloud. 

" Eh 1" said Jingle, starting from his seat.. 

"'Mr. ! So it is — queer plabe— 

strange thin^ — • serves me right — - very." 
And with this Mr. Jingle thrust his hands 
into the place where his trousers' pocket 
used to be, and, dropping his chin upon his 
breast, sunk back into his chair. 

Mr. Pickwick was affected ; the two 
men looked so very miserable. The sharp 
involuntary glance Jingle had cast^t a 
small piece of raw loin of mutton, which 
Jcfb had brought in with him, said more of 
their -reduced state than two hours' expla- 
nation could have done. He looked mildly 
at Jingle, and said : — 

" I should like to speak to you in private 
Will you step out for an instant/?*' 

"Certainly," said Jingle, rising hastily. 
"'Cail't step^ far— no danger of over- walk- 
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'%ng y««Bwe!f her©-*- *pifk«f ^rk -^ grbtmds 
IMrettf-^romaiArc, %«rt no* ©xtensive-^-open 
for pnMic hiepectioii — family always in 
town — housekeeper d^fiiperately ^arrfoi i— 
^eryv**- ^ ■ ■• • 

**Yoii have fo^jgotteti yottr coat," ^d 
Mr. Piekwiek, as they walked oirt to the 
sCaiTCftse, and closed the door Irfter1;h€fni. 

•* Eh V* said Jinf le. • '•«pe«t.i-ideatTelai 
tion — uiwle Ttw!i--oouldtiH help il— intist 
«^ yott know. Wants of nat(if<v^and ail 
tiiat> 

* What do yoo 'mean ?*• , 

•• Gdne, my dear Sir — last ceat-^can^t 
help it. Lived on a pair of hoots--whole 
leitnifht^ Silk nmbi^Ua-^iyoTy handle-^ 
week^fiiGt--4ionour->-ask Jobu-knows it.^! 

""Lived for thwe weeks «pon «i pair of^ 
boots and a silk umbrella With an ivory 
lian^ I" exelaiflned^ Mr. Piekwiek, who had 
only heard of such things in shipwrecks, or 
fwid of th^m in Constable's Miscellany. 

^« Triis," said Jingle, nodding his bead. 
**^ Pawnbroker's shop*— duplicates here-^ 
SDiaH SianiS — lii^fe nothing — all rascals.^' 

**^,** said Mr. PicfcvHck, nmch wlievtfd 
by this explanation; " T understand you.; 
You have pawTicd your wardrobe^" 

♦*E*wry thing— Job's too — ill shirts 
gone-^never mind-^aves washing. No- 
diiag soon *-^ He in bed-^star vo dto i n- 
qucst<-*iiitle<bonei»ouse-^poor prisoner.^' 
■eommcn necesaanes-^Ush it np — gentle- 
men of this jtiry«-warden*s trad€i8inen-'-4ieep 
it Miug— ^atvrai deatli-*-coToner's;6rdefFi*- 
workbouse finierfil •— stjrve him rigfit — all 
-«ver— drop the cuTtalm'^ ^ 

Jingle delivered this singiilCff summaiy 
of his prospects in lifb with his aocustomed 
volubility^ and with vations twitches of the 
countenance to counterfeit sttriles. • Mr. 
Pickwick easily peMeived tha«4its reckless- 
ness was assumed, and kioking> himfblt, 
but not unkindly, in- thdlace, sawthaf bis 
eye»w^re moist with «ea«s; 

*«Oom1 fellow,'^ said Jitip^e;pressing'hls 
hand, and : turning' his .hea4 " away^ ^« U«i- 
. gxateiul dog^-rbdyisb to'cry'— can- 1 h©l^ it-^ 
bad feve3MHvveidt**j-ill— hungiiy. ' Deserved 
it all; but sttfferedintiob^^very.^* Wholfy 
unable toikeefk up aopearances any longer, 
and perbaps Mudusea woise by the effort he 
bad made, the ^jeoted stroller sat down on 
the stairs, an<d, C4srvertn^ his i«to0 with h^ 
band Si sobbed like a child/ t . 

^vOomer^eome," said Mr. Pi<lki^tck, with 
considerable emotionv ** w« *lj se^ vvliat can 
be done when I kncrw 4dl abeut tiie «aMer. 
Here Job ; whereas that fellow V^ > 

♦'Here, Sir," replied Job^ preaBotiiif Him- 
self on the staifcase. We have desoribed 
him, ! by<4iie-by, as^^ hdviag deeply sutdwin 
eyeii'inthe best of times; in his present 
iOate of want aad distreitt, :he < looked as if 



fhcse fbatutet had gone out of town illbge- 
ther. 

" Her^; Sir;*^ said Job. ' ■ '' * 

^ Come here. Sit,** sdd Mir. iMekwick, 
trying to look sterrt with f>tlr laree tears 
running down his waistcoat. "Take thict 
Sir.'* 

Take what! In the ordinary acceptation 
of sjich language, it should have peen a 
blow. As the world ttins, it otght to have 
been a sound hearty tuff; fbr Mr. Pickwick 
had been duped, deceived, and wronged by 
the destitute outcast who was now whotlr 
in his power. Must we tell the truth ! It 
was something from Mr. P!ckwrck*s waist- 
coat-pocket, which chinked as it was dven 
Into Job's hand; and the giving which, 
somehow ir other, imparted fei-sjwirkle to the 
eye, and a swelling to the heart of our ex- 
cellent old friend, as he hurried a^JJj- 

Sam had*retumed viphen- Mr. PwkWicic 
reached his own room, and Was inspet^ng 
the arrangements that had been made for 
hfs comfort, with a kind of giim satisfactfon 
which was very pleasant to look tipoii. 
Hiaving a decided objection to his roaster^s 
bein^ there lit all, Mr. WelWr appeared to 
consider it a high moral duty not to appear 
too much pleased \vHh: any JIhihgihat w^i 
done, said, suggested, 6r |)r^osed. ' ' 

« Well, Sam,** said Mr. PIfekwidf. ' ' 

"Veil, Sir,»* replied Mr. Weller. 

** Pretty comfortable new, eh ISam V 

" Pretty veil, Sir," responded Sam, look 
irig round him in a dispiraging inanner. 

** Hittve you seen Mr. Tnipmafi tmd otlr 
other friends 1" 

"Yes, I Aflw seen-iem, Sir, andtift^'re 
a oomin* to-monrow, and Wos wery much 
surprised to hear they ^Mrani^t to come to- 
day,*' replied Sam. 

" You have brought the things T Wafatedf^' 

Mr. Weller In tepiy pointed to various 
piackages whtelf he had arranged "seneafljr 
as he could, in a comer of the room. 

" Very well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, 
after a little hesitation ; " listen to what 1 
am going to say, Sam." 

" Cert'nly, Sir," rejoined Mr. Weller, 

" fire avay; Sift'* ' • ' ' ' 

.. " I have felt &om the fifst, Sam," said 

Mr. Pickvnck, with much solemnity, " that 

this is not the place to bring a young man 

- *i Nor an Old ^tin neither, Sir," observed 
Mt. Weller. • ' 

**You're' quite right, Sam>" said Mj^ 
Pickwick ; ^ but old men mey Oomfe heie 
through theif own heedlessness and unsuir 
^icion, and younf men may be brought heie 
by the selfishness of those they serveJ 71 
is better for those young meti, in every point 
of view, that they should not remain hMi 
po yoi* understand' me^ San. V • ^ '"' ' 
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** Vj no. Sin I dp B9^" niOMMr. Wel- 

er, doggedly. 
««T]7, Sam,'* siid Mr. Picfcwiclu 
''Veb, Sir,*' njoinad Sua, after a ahori 

rse, ^^ 1 think t ae« your drift ; and if I 
see your drijfW ii*a my *iniuon that 
you're a comiB' it a great deaf too atroag, 
a# tht qiail^coachman . aaid to thm snow 

^ storm, Tenitonr«rte<^ him**' 

> I see you conprekend me, Sam,** aaid 
Mr* Pickwiekk «' Independently of my 
wish thai yon should not be idUi^ about a 
ida«e like this for years to come, Ifeel that 

;tor ft debtor in the Fleet to be attended by 
iusnaiMenraiitis a monslrous absurdity.''— 
Sam," said Mr. Pidkwiek, **' for a time you 
mmt leave me." 

* '' 6l|> for a thne^ eh, Sir t" rejoined Mr. 
Wellerr rather saivastically. 
'' Yesv for the time that t remain here," 

jK^ Mu Pickwick* ^ Your wages 1 ^all 
coiKtinua to pay. Any one of my throe 
fideods will be happy to take you, were it 
only iMit of iBspect to me. And if I erer 
do leave this pUee," added Mr. Pickwick 

^willi assufned pheerfiilness— -^if I do, I 

,pls4ge you my word tiiat you shall return 

.to ms instantly." 

I ^« Nwnf rU tell you wot it is. Sir," said 
Mr. WeQer, in a grave and solemn v(uce, 
^ this bere eoft o' thing ron't do . at all, so 
don't let's hear no more about h." 

'^ I am 'SeiioiiSt and resolved, Sam," said 
]^. Pickwiak. 

**Yattw, air you, SirV inquired Mr. 
Weller, fermly. "Wery good, Sir; then 
so am I." 

^ TfaMB speakhigr Mr. Weller fixed his hat 
<pn his head with great pieeision, and ab- 
I*ip4j l^ft ^he room* 

*^Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, calling ^ler 
hipBt^'San. Here." 

V 3ut the long gaH«ry ceased to re-«cho 

4he sound of footsteps.. Sam WeUer was 
gone. 



CHAPTER XUV. 

Shywinjj; how Mr. Samqel Waller got intodiffi- 



In a lofty room, badly lighted and 
^EW^ilated, situate in Portugid street, Lin- 
coln's Inn-fields, there sit nearly the whofe 
ysnr round, on^i two, tteree, or four gen- 
.^eniien in wifs, as the case may be, with 
UtliB writing-usdfis b^ore ihemi oonstnieted 
4A^ iim ^hipn of those used l^the judges 
f^ the land, bamng the French polii^ ; 
• bo|t ef barristers on their right hand $ am 
i«#]ofcii9e of insolent debtors on their \fift ; 
9rpJ an incUt^ pl^n^ Q^ i»^t -especially 



dir^ fiuaes in their firani. Thutn ewttlnmsn 

are the Commissioners of the Insolvent 
Court, and the plaoe in. which tfaisy sit is 
the Insolvent Court, itself 

It is, and has been time out of mindr the 
remarlmble fate of (hie Conrt to be some- 
how or oth^ held and undemtood by the 
general consent of all desftituta ob^bf - 
genteel peiiple in London, as their cmmncm 
resortf and place of daily refii§^ It is 
always full. The steams of beer and epiiits 
perpetaally ascend to the ceiling, and beuig 
condensed by the heat« roU down liie walk 
like rain: th^e are more old suits of dethea 
in it at one time, than wi^l be offered ^r 
sale in all Hounsditch in a twelvementi^; 
and more wnwashed skins and griaily 
beards than all the pumps and shaving- 
shops between Tyburn and Whiteehapei 
could rendec decent between sunrise ud 
sunset. 

It roust not be supposed that any of thste 
people have the least shadow of busmess 
m, or the remotest connexion with ih» plaee 
they so indefiaitigably attend. If they had, 
it would be no matter of surprise^ and the 
singularity of the thing would cease at 
once. Some of them sleep during the 
ppeater part of the sitting ; othem , carry 
small p<»tab]e dinners virr^)f)ed in pocket- 
handkerchief or sticking out of their worn 
out pockets, and muncA and listen witii 
equal relish ; but no one among tiiem was 
ever known to have the slightest personal 
interest in any case tbait was ever brought 
forwani. Whatever th^ do% they ait from 
the firet moment to the lai^ When it is 
heavy rainy weather, they all come in wet 
through ; and a^such times the vapours of 
ihe Court aie like those «f a ftmgos-pit. 

A casital^siler might suppose t^s place 
to be « tMOftk dediraAed to the Genius of 
Seediness. There is not a messenger or 
prooessHrervor attached to it, who wesm a 
coat that was made for him ; not a ^erabiy 
fresh or wholes<lme4ooking man in the 
whole establishment, except a lilde whito- 
headed apple>r:ieed tipstaff; and even he, 
ly^ an ill-conditioi;ed. eheiry pieserved in 
brandy, seematoteve artiiMaally dried aad 
withetedup into a state of pieservation, to 
which he can lay no nattnal claim. The 
very bariislers' wigs are ili-powdered, and 
their carls lack crispness. 

But the attorneys, who sit at a large 
hue table below the Coramtssioners, are, 
after all, the graeiest muiosities. The pvo- 
jfessisaal estahlishmeBt of the anore opulent 
of these gentlemen, consists of a bhie bag 
and a boy ; ganerally a youth of the Jewish 
persuasion. They have no .fixed ofiioes, 
tiheiir legal business b^ing transai^ted In tiie 
parlours of public houses, or the yards of 
prisons, widther ^ey repair in crowds, and 
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.«an^nM8 £ot ci]3tQiiiai« afie^ t)i9 xnaaner of 
omnibus cads. They are of a greasy and 
,liuUe>red a^peajanee; and If thqy can be 
«ai4 to have ajay Tices a^ all, perhaps drink- 
Vfig and (^eatiw ajce the most eooflpioaous 
among them. Theii zesid^nces are usually 
^n th^ outskirts of «^ the Rules,'* chiefly 
lying witbin a circle of on<) mile (rom the 
obel^Bk in St. George's Fields. Their looks 
are not prepossessingi and their maimers 
are peculiar. 

Mr. Solomon Pell, ooe of this learned 
hody, was a Hat, flabby, pale maI^ in a sur* 
tou^ which looked green one minute, and 
brpwn the next, with a velvet collar of the 
same cameleon tints. His foiehe^d was 
Aarrow, l^is &ee wide, his h^d lai^e, aiid 
his nose all on one side, as if Nature, in* 
dicnant with the propensities she observed 
in him in his birth, had giysin it an aa^ 
tweak which it ha4 never recovered. Be^i^ 
short-necked and asthmatic, however, he 
i^espired principally through this &ature ; 
80, perhaps, what it wanted in ornament it 
uaoe up m usefulness^ 

" I 'm sure to bring him through it,'* said 
Mr. Pell, 

" Are you though ]" relied the person 
to whom the assurance was pledged. 

«* Certain sureJl replied Pejl; «' but 4f 
he'd gone to al^ ixrsgular practitioner, 
mind you, X wouldn't have answered fox the 
cQose(|uences." 

*' Ah !" said the other, with open mouth. 

" No, that I wouldn't,'" s^ Mr. Pell; 
and he pursed up his Ups, frowned, and 
shook his head mysteriously. 

Now the place where this discourse oc- 
curred,, was the public-house just opposite 
to the Insolvent Court;- and the person 
with whom it was held was no other than 
the elder Mr. Weller, who had come there 
to comfort and console a friend, whose pe- 
tition to be discharged under the act was 
to be that day ^eard, and whose attorney he 
was at that moment consulting. 

** And veve is Geoige V, inquirsd the old 
gentleman. 

Mr. Pell jerked his liead in the direction 
of a back parlour, whither Mr. Weller at 
once repairing, was immediately .greeted in 
the warmest and most flattenag jqafanner.by 
some half-^dozen of his professional hfethren, 
in token of their gratification at his.ariival* 
The insolvent gentleman who had eon- 
ti^eted a j^ecnlative butmpmdent passion 
for lionsii^ Jpng stages, which had led to 
lua present onharrai^sments, looked ex« 
tremely well, and was soothing the excite- 
ment of his feelings witih shrimps and 
pocter. 

The salutation between Mr. Weller and 
bis friends was strictly confined to the frce- 
iDasonry of the craft ; consisting of a jerkii^ 
24* 



ToundMUjn^ righft.wiiat» and % ^oarng of 
the litHe finger into the air at tat same 
time>i Wo once knew t^e fiunous eoach- 
men (they are doad dow^ poor fellows) who 
were twins, and b^ween wheai an nnftfleot- 
ed and devoted attachment existed* Thay 
passed each other on the Dover road every 
day, for twenty-four years, aover exchang- 
ing any other greeting than this ; ai^d.yet, 
when one died, the other pined away, and 
soon a^nvards followed him* 

** Veil, George," said Mr. Weller, senior, 
taking off his upper coat, and seating him 
self with his accustomed gravity. " How 
is it T AH right behind, and full inside 1" 

« AH right, old fel^er/' replied the em 
"barrassed gentleman* ' 

"Is 'the grey mare made over to any- 
body 1" inquired Mr. Weller, anxiously. 

George nodded in the affirmative. 

** Veil, that's all right," said Mr.WeEer. 
." Coach, taken care on, also 1" 

•' Con-siffned in a safe quarter,*" replied 
George, wringing the heads oflf half-a-^zen 
shrimps, and swallowing tbeiQ without any 
more ado. 

** Wery good, wery good," said Mr. Wel- 
ler. "Always see to the drag ven yon go 
down hill. Is the vay-biS all clear and 
straight for'erd 1" 

"The schedule, Sir," said Pell, guessuijg 
at Mr. Weller's meaning, " the schedule 4S 
as plain and satisfactory as pen and ink ca^ 
make it." 

Mr. Weller nodded in a manner wMch 
bespoke his inward approval of these ar- 
rangements ; and then turning to Mr. Pell, 
said, pointing to his firiend George,r— 

" Ven do you take his clothes off 1" 

"Why," replied Mr. Pell, "he stands 
third on the opposed list, and I should think 
it would be his turn in about half an hour. 
I told my clerk to come over and tell us 
when there was a chance." 

Mr. Weller surveyed the attorney firom 
head to foot with great admiration^ an^d said 
emphatically,-^ 

" What'll you take, Sir 1" 

" Why, really," replied Mr. PeU, " you're 

flo very Upon my word and htinouc, 

I'm not in the habit of . It^s so vejy 

eady in the morning, that, actually, I am 

almost . Well, you may bring me three 

penn'orth of rum, my dear." 

The offidadng damsel, wli» had •antici 
pated <lbe;order hefeiie 9t was fivMit set this 
gUsS of spirita be&es Pelii, and retived. ' 

"Gentlemen," said Mr. Pell, lodkin^ 
roi^nd -iipon U^ eotiptpany, '^ saoeess to your 
friend. I don't like to beast, gentlemeii , 
it's not my way; but I can't help saying, 
that, if your firiend hadn't been foiinnate 
enough X^ fall into glands tha t ■ i ..fcTTt 1 
wiupk'rt S9y what I was going to say. Qtmt 
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1 ileiMiif toy sernoB ^ ybtt.*^ Hanng emp- 
tied Hie ^ass in a twinkling, Mr. Pell 

- snmeked his lips, and leoked complacently 

• Toond on the assembled coaehmen, who 

- ATidentl J regarded him as a species of 
'^ttwinity. 

♦* Let me see," sidd the legal authority-— 

• **• What was I a-saying, gentlemen V 

'•I think you was remark in' as you 
wouldn't have no objection to another o' 
the same. Sir," said Mr, Weller, with grave 
' ^icetiOusness 

" Ha, ha I'Maughed Mr. Pell. " Not bad, 
not bad. A professional man, too ! At this 
time of the morning it would be rathex too 

good a . WeH,l don't know, my dear— 

you ntau do that again, if you please. 
Hem!"- 

This last sound was a solemn and digni- 
fied cough, in which Mr. Pell, observing 
nn indecent tendency to mirth in some of 
hip auditors, considered it due to himself to 
indulge. 

"Tflie late Lord Chancellor, gentlemen, 
-was very fond of me," said Mr. Pell. 

" And wery creditable in him, too," in- 
' terposed Mr. Weller. 

•< Hear, hear," assented Mr. Pell's client. 
•* Why shouldn't he be V ' 

"Ah — why, indeed 1" said a very red- 
%bed man, who had said nothing yet, and 
who looked extremely unlikely to say any- 
' thing more. " Why shouldn't he 1" 

A murmur of assent ran through the 
company. 

** 1 remember, gentlemen," said Mr. Pell. 
'** dining with him on one occsision ; — there 
was only us two, but everything as splen- 
did as if twenty people had been expected ; 
to great seal on a dumb-waiter at his 
right hand, and a man in a bag-wig and 
suit of armour guarding the mace with a 
drawn sword aiS silk stockings, which is 
perpetually done, gentlemen, night and 
day; when he said, 'Pell,' he said; *no 
. felse delicacy. Pell ; you*re a man of talent j 
you can get anybody through tbe Insolvent 
Court, Pell; aiid your country should be 
proud of you.' Those were his very words. 

• My Lord,' I Said, « you flatter me.'—' PeH,' 
he said, * if I do, I'm damned.' ^ 

*' Did he say that?" inquired Mr. Weller. 

"He did," replied Pell. .: V ^ . 

."Yell, then," said Mr. WeMer, "I say 
Parliament ou^t to ha' taken it up ; and 
if he'd been a poor ioaii, they would ha' 
done tt»" . . 

V ««Biit,my dear friend," argued Mr. Pellj 
U.it wad in confidence." 

*Un what r'.««*i Ml Welter. 
". ♦*Inconfidebeew" 

i ^OfeJ. wery good,'' replied Mr. Weller, 
a^r a liule rejection/ "if ile damned 



his^lf in eoiiildenee,' o*- ebqnse t^at wte 
another Hdngl" 

•* Of course it waB,'»8aM Mr. P^l. «Th6 
distinction 's c]i>vious, you will perceive." 

•* Alters the' ease entitely,*' s^d Mr. 
Wetter. ** Go on, Sir."^- 

•♦ No J I will not go oiij Sir," said B(r. 
Pell, in a low ^nd. serious tone* ** You 
have reminded mej Sir that this cofivetsa- 
tion Was privat&^pnratetmd ccmfidentifd, 
gentlemen. Gentlemen, J am a professional 
man. it may be liiat I am a ^ood deal 
looked up to, in my profession^it may be 
that I am not Most people khorw. I say 
nothing. Observations have altelady bebn 
made, m this room, injurious to the reputa- 
tion of my noble friend. You will excuw 
me, gentlemen ; I was imprudent. I iR«l 
that I have no-right to mention l^is matter 
without his i5oncurTence. Thank you. Sit; 
thank you." Thus. delivering himself, Mir. 
Pdl thrust' his hands into his pockets, and, 
frowning grimly around, rattl^ three-half- 
pence with terriWe determination. 

This virtuous resolution h^d scarcely 
been formed, whe» tihe boy aiid the blue 
bag, who were inseparable companions, 
rushed violently into the room, and said 
(at least the boy did ; for the blue bag took 
no part in the announc|pent) that the case 
was comitig on IBrectly, 'The intelligence 
was' no sooner received, than the' whole 
party hurried across the street, and began 
to fight their %^ay into Courtr— ^ preparatory 
ceremony, which h^ been calculated to 
occupy, in ordinary cases, from twenty-fi^B 
minutes to thirty. 

Mr. Weller, being stout, cast himself at 
once iiito the crowd, with the deHperatfe 
hope of ultimately turning up in some place 
which would suit him. His success was not 
quite equal to his expectations, for having 
neglected to take Ms hat off, it was knocked 
over his eyes by some, unseen person, upon 
whose toes he had alighted with considera- 
ble force. Apparently this individual re- 
gretted iji« impettidaaty immediately after- 
wards, for, muttering an indistinct exclamah 
tioh of surprise, he dragged the old man 
but into the hall, and, af&r a violent strag^ 
gle, released his head and face. 

" Samivel !" exclaimed Mr. Wieller, 
wh^n he was thus enabled to behold ha 
rescuer. - '' ' ^ 

S'am nodded. *' 

"You're a dutiful ^nd afffectlonate fitde 
boy, you ire, MnH you 1" said Mr. WMleri 
" to come a bpnneti «•• your iHther inl^ls oM 
age?" 

** How should I know who you wos 1** 
responded the son. " Do you s'pose-Iwo* 
to tell you by the Weight o** your foot?" 

"Veil, that's Wery true, Sammy," re*' 
plied Mr Weller, mollified at once -^ "but 
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' wot ore you ft doiof oii hme 1 Your gfoVn^r 
•an^t do ii» good beM, 8«imHy» Thej vpn't 
pase that weidict^ tbey Toa'tpasa it, Sam« 
ay." Aad Mr. WeUei shook hia head wMt 
legal solemnity. 

" Wot a perwerse old i% it is !" ex- 
claimed Sam, '^alyays a gom' on about 
werdiota and cdleybis, and that. Who said 
any thme about the werdii^tV' 

Mr. Weller made no reply, but onee more 
shook hia head most learnedly. 

** Loave off rantlin* that 'ere nob o' youm, 
if you don*t want it to come off tfaeapilngs 
altogether," said Sam^ impatiently, *^ and 
behairte'reaaoiiable. I reM all thotaydown 
«» the Markis o* Oianby arter you last 
night.^ 

** Did you see \he Marchioness o* Granby, 
Sammy r* inquired Mr.WeHet, with a sigh. 

*• Yes, I did," replied Sam. 

** How wos the dear-creetur lookin' 1" 

'•l^cry queer," said Sam. "I think 
ahe^s a mjurin* herself gradivally vlth too 
mudi of lliat 'ere pine-apple rum, and other 
strong medicines o* the same natat.'* 

•• You don't mean that, Sammy ?" said 
the senior, earnestly. 
• "I'do, indeed," replied the junior. 

Mr. W^er seized his son's hand, clasped 
it,' and let it fall. There was an expression 
on his countenance in doing so — not of 
dismay or apprehension, but partaking more 
of the sweet and genlie character of hope. 
A gfe«An of resignation, and even of cheer- 
4ii]ne8S, passed over his face too, as he 
slowly said— " 1 ain't quite certain, Sammy j 
I wonldn*t like to say I wos altogether posi- 
tive, in case Of any subsekent disappint- 
ttent, but I rayther think, my boy — ^i ray- 
ther think that the shepheTd*s got the liver 
BOmpflaint!" 

" Does he look bad 1" inquired Sam. 

" He 's uncommon pale," replied his fa- 
ther, " 'cept about the nose, vich is redder 
than ever. His appetite is wery so-so, but 
he imbibes wunderful." 

Some thoughts of the rum appeared to 
qbtrude themselves on Mr. Weller^s mind* 
as he said this, for he looked gloomy ana 
thoughtful ; but yery shortly recovered* as 
was testified by a perfect alphabet of wiiUcSy 
in which he was only wont to indulge when 
particularly pleased. 

, "Veil, now*" said Sam, " about myaf- 
iux* Just open them esjs o' youro^ and 
don^t say nothia' till I '?e done." With 
tbi* bristf Vrefaoe^ Sam related, as sueciacUy 
as he could, the last memoia^le Gonver8»' 
tkm he had wiiti Mr. Pickwick. 

^ Stop there by himself, poor' ereetar !" 
exelaimed the elder Mr. Waller, '^'wiflbout 
onbody ta take hie part ! it canH be d one, 
SarainieW itican'-t be done«" 
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•"O'.ooiinw iteasVaMited Sams <^-1 
know'd tha.^ afore I cainaw" 

« Vy, tkay 'n eatirim up aiiviq, Saw^my,'' 
exclaimed Mr. Weller. 

Sam' nadded' hia coneanenee in the 
apinioii. 

*^ He goes in rayther raw, Saimny,** aai^ 
Mr. Welier, met^horically, •' and ha 11 
eome out done so ex^oeedin' brown, that his 
moat ftmiliar fiianda wonH know him. 
Roast pigeon's nothin' to it, Sammy.'* 

Affun Sam Weller nodded. 

«' It oughtn't to he, Samivel," Said Mt. 
Weller, gravely. 

«« It miatn't be," daid Sam. 

'« Cerc'nly not," aaid Mr. Weller. 

♦* Veil now," said Sam, ♦♦ you *re been a 
piopheeyin' avay wery fine, lika a lad^tead 
Nixooj «» the sixpenny books' gives piotera 

*' Who woa he^ Samttiy !" inquired Mi', 

Weller. 

^"Norer mind who he was j" ratorted 
Sam; ^'hewavn'ta«oachman,tfaat*aienoagh 
for you." 

' •* I know'd a oatior . o* that name,^* said 
Mr. Weller, muainr. 

•* It wam't him," said Sam. 
gan'lm'n was a prophet." 
. ** Wat 's a prqihot 1" inquired Mr^ Wel- 
ler, looking sternly on his son. 

x^^Vy,' a man as tells what 'a a goin' la 
happen," replied Sam. 

*« I wish 1 'd know'd hin^ Saiamy ," said 
Mx, Weller. '' P'raps he might ha' thraw'4 
a araail light on diat 'era liver complaint as 
we woa a speakin' on just now. Howa'aver, 
if he's deadfand ain't left the biSneaalo 
nobody, there *s an end on it Go'on, Sam- 
my," said Mr. Weller, with a sigh. 

•* Veil," aaid Sam, " you '»e been afro* 
phecyin' avay about wot'H happea to thd 
gov'nor if he 'a left alone. Don't you sea 
any tay o' takia' aare on him ?" 

'* No, I don't, Sammy,'* said Mh Weller; 
with a reflective visage. 

** No vay at all t" inquired Sand. 

" No vay,'* said Mr. Weller, " unless"-^ 
and a gleam of intelligence lighted, up his 
countenance as he sunk his voice to a whis- 
per, and applied his uiouui to the ear of his 
offspring — '^ unless^ it is getting him out.in 
a tum*up bedstead, unbeknown to the turn- 
keys, Sammy, or dressln' him up like an old 
'ooman vith a green wail." .. 

Sam Weller received both pf these aug. 
gjBStions with unexpected contempt^ as4 
aga^n propounded his question. ..<,.) 

/^ No," said the old gentleman; "if he^ 
von't let you stop thar^, 1 see no vay at all* 
ft 'a tio thoEottgh^re^ Sammy— >no thorough- 
fare." 

M Well, than, I 'U tall you wot it is," saiit 
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iSvim ««ini tmMe fom. fibr tlw loan ti five- 
mnd-trentj pound." 

«« Wot «Mi 'vU tfamt doV* ki^irad Mr. 
Weller. 

««Ke^«riuiid«" replied asm. '» P'raps 
you ma^ ask for it five minits aiteonrards; 
'p'saps imuef say I Ton'i pay, and cut up 
;ro«gh« You Ton't thiak o* aRestta' your 
•wn sen for the money, and aendin* him off 
to the Fkat, "wiU you, yoa uanatiial waga- 
bondr' 

At this rq»]y of Sam's, the father and 
aim texohangad a complete code of sly tele- 
graphic nods and gestures, ^Abt wbieh, die 
elder Mr. Waaler aat himself dmrn on a 
stone step, and langhad till he waa purple. 
i ** Wota idd imaseitia !" exclatmed Sam, 
iodigMat at Ihia losa of ttmo^ *«^ Wot are 
^nw a aatCiii' down theia for, con-irartiil' 
your face into a street-door knocker, vea 
Jjtare'a ao much to >be done. Vaie 's the 
money !*' 

^ ^ in the boot, Sammy, in the boat,'* re- 
ptiad Mr. Wdier, composing his fealnras. 
" Hold my hat, Sammy." 

Hating di^msled himself of tiiis inctim- 
brance, Mr. Weller gaire hia body a sudden 
^ffSDeh. lo one . side, and, by a dexterous 
twist, contrived to get his risht hand into 
a nioeli capaidoBS poeket, nora whence, 
after a great deal or panting and exevtion, 
Ihb asetiicatad a pock»t4>ook of 4he large oc- 
tavo size, festened by a huge leather strap. 
iivoni.theBCO ha drew forlih a couple of 
H^hip^i^heB, tiiree or few hackles, a lit^ 
•ampl^a^ of corn, and finally a email roll 
of TCry dirty bank-notes, £rem which he 
•elected the required amoont, which ha 
lumded ■ever to Sam. 

** And now, Sanmiy,^ said the old gen* 
tlaman, wtiea the whip-lasbes', and the 
buaklea, and the sample, had been all ptrt 
bask, and the bocdi once more deposited at 
the bottom of the same pocket, *^Now, 
Sammy, I know a genUm'n hore, s^ *U ^o 
the rest o' the bispess fpr u^, in no tima 
—a limb o' the law, Sammy, as has got 
brains like the frogs, dispersed all over 
his body, and reachin' to the very tips of 
his flnsefs ; a friend of the Lord Chancel- 
lorship's, Sammy, who M only have to tell 
him what he wanted, and he'd lock you up 
for life, if that was all." 

"I say," said Sam, "none o' that" 

" None o' wot?" Inquired Mr. Weller. 

•*Vy, none o' them unconstitootional 
ways o* doln' it," retorted Sam. "The 
haTGi-lns»«arease, next to the perpetual mo- 
tion, is vun o^ the blessedest things as wos 
f^r made. I 're read that *ere in the 
HCwtoapers wery ©fen." 

'"Well; wot's that got to do vith itt" 
inquired Mr. Weller. 

'' J^st diia hece*" said Sam, "that Pll 



pfttrooisc Hie iniff0«^tiki and 90 w* HMtt 
vay. No vispwiftB lo Iho GhuioaUonyp 
^I don't like the notion. It mayn^t be.ii 
togjether aalB, vitii TafWeaceto Iha gettia* 
out agin." 

Deferring Iqk his soa'a^ io^ng upon this 
poiftt, Mr. Weller at once aoo^t the era- 
dite Solomon Pall, a^ aeqaaintod him 
with his desire to issue a writ instantly for 
the swa of t^ent^ye poinds, and coits of 
process, to be execaled without delay upai« 
the body of dne Samuel Weller; the 
ebmrges tiiereby incurred to be fsdd in nd- 
vanoe to iSi^omon Fell. 

The attorney was in high f^lee, lor Ae 
.ambanrassad coach-^o^ser w^ ordered to 
be discharged forthwith. He higlUy «p- 

Sro^ad'of Sam's attachm^t tp his master; 
eclared that^it stirongly remimied him.of 
his own feelfngs of devotion to his friend, 
the Chancellor; and at onee led the ^er 
}du Weller down to the Temple^ tp swear 
the affidavit of debt, which Uie boy,i4A 
the assistance of the blue bag, had draw 
up on the spot. 

Meanwhile Sam, having been , fomially 
introduced to the white-washed gentleman 
and his fiiends, as the offspring of Mr. 
Wdler, of the Belie Sauvage, wajs treated 
with marked distinction, and invitod to ia> 
gale himself with them in honouir of thi 
occa^on-— an invitation which ha was bj 
no means backward in acoepting. 

The mirth of gentiemen of this class is 
of a grave and quiet character usually ; but 
the present instance was one ef peculiar 
festivity, and they relaxed in proportion 
After some rather tumultuous toasting o£ 
the Chief Commissioner and Mr. Solomos 
Pell, wh>o had that day displayed such traih 
scendant abilities, a mottiea-faeed gantie* 
man in a blue shawl proposed that aome- 
body should sing a song. The obvious 
suggestion was, that the mottled-faced geo- 
tleman, beinff anxious for a son^, shoalct 
sing it himself ; but this the mottled-faced 
gentleman sturdily, and somewhat offen- 
sively, declined to do ; upon which, as is 
^tot unusual in suqh c^es, a rather angry 
colloquy ensued. 

"Gentiemen," said the coach-horser, "ra- 
ther than disturb the harmony of this de- 
lightful occasion, perhaps Mr. Samuel Wel- 
ler will oblige the company." 

^* Raly, gentlemen," said Sam, " I 'm 
not very much in the habit of singin' vithoul 
the instrument; but any tiiiA* for a quiet 
life, as the mait ^aid ven he took tiie ^tv»- 
tion at the lightihouse." 

With this prelado; Mn Samvol Welfer' 
btirst at once into the foHowtng^wpid' and 
beaattfol legend, whfch, ander tiie inqiiea* 
sion that ft is not ^nerally known, we tak» 
theUbertyiof quoting. We would beg It 
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e^ particishrr attention to the monosyllable 
at ihe end- of the second and fourth lines, 
wfdch tiot only enables the singer to take 
breath at those points, bu,t greatly assists 
the metre. 

Xlinnattc(. 
I. 

BeU Tmrpin vunce, on Hounslow Heath, 
His bold mare Bess bestrode— ^er ; 

Xen there he see'd the Bishop's coach 
-comin' along the road — er. 
So he gallops dose to the orse's legsj 
And he claps his head vithin ; 
And the Bishop says, " 8itre as eggs is eggt. 
This heT9 '■ the bold Tttfpin V* 

(CBORI7S.) ^ 

AM 4ke Bithop Botft, *•* Sure a» eggt i$ 9ggtt 
^%when'$4kBboid Turpmf* 

II. 

Says Turpin, " You shall eat your worda. 
With a sarse of leaden bul — lei ;'* 
d<}be patB a pistol to his mouth, 
Antf he fires it down his ^l-^et. 
The eoaehman he not hkm' the job, 
Set offttt a fall gal-lop, 
But Dick put a couple of balls in his nob, 
Aful perwailed on bim to stop. 

! (Chorus »arta»tiaMy^ 
But Dick jmt a cou^ of baUa in hit ntb^ 
And perwaUed on Jiim to stop. 

**I tiiairttain th^t thaft 'ere song •fe per- 
sonal to the cloth,*' said the mottled-fkced 
gentleman, interrupting it at this point 
•*i demand the name o* that coachman.'* 
• ^ Nobody know'd,*' replied Sam. •• H« 
hadn't got his card in his pocket." 

*'I object to the introduction o' politics,"' 
Srid themottled-fticed gentleman. " 1 sub- 
limit that, in the present company, that 'ere 
aong'ii political ; and, wot's much the same, 
that it ain't t/os. I s^v that that coachman 
did tu^ run avay ; bu; that he died game- 
game as pheasants ; and I von't hear no- 
fchin' said to the contrairey." 
' As the mottled-feced gentleman spoke 
with great energy and determination, and as 
the opinions of the company seemed d!Vi^ 
ded onlhe subject, it threatened to me rise 
to fresh altercation, when Mr. Wdler and 
JSff. Pell most opportunely arrived. 

•'All right, Sammy," said Mt; Weller. 

«« The officer will be here at four o'clock," 
said Mr. Pell. *»^I suppose you won't nm 
away meanwhile— eh 1 Ha! ha!" 

"P'raps my cruel pa *ull relent afore 
tfmt," replied Sam, with ti broad grin. 

«« Not I," said the elder Mr. Weller^ 

"Do," said Sam. 
' **'Not on no account," replied the ifi6S(^ 
table creditor. 

" I '11 give bills for the aniocmt at six- 
pence a monih," said Sam. 

*« I Vont take 'em," said Mr.-WeBor. 

••Ha, hft, ha! very goodJ, Tery gfttDd,'*^ 



stdd Mf, Sotomotf Pell, who was m^My 
out his little hill of costtit ^*« y^Tf Itmitt*- 
ing incident, indeed . Benjanriii, copy that," 
am Mr. Pell smiled again, as he called Mr. 
Weller's attention to Sie amount. 

"Thank you, thank yon," said the pro- 
fessional gentleman, taking np another of 
the greasy notes as Mr; Weller took it 
fh)m the pocket>book. *♦ Three ten and 
one ten is nve. Mnch obliged to yon, Mr. 
Weller. Your son is a most deserting' 
young man, very much so, indeed. Sir. It's 
a very pleasant trait in a young man's clrtK 
racter— ^Tery much soi" added Mr. Pell, 
smilhig smoothly round, aa he buttoned up 
the money. % 

*♦ Wot a game it is I" said the elder Mr. 
Weller, with a chuckle. ** A regHar pro- 
digy son !" ' 

** Prodigal — prodigal soii, ISr,'* snggest* 
ed Mr. Pell, mildly. 

« Never mind, Sir," said Mr. Weller 
with dignity. •^ I know wot*8 o* doek, Sir. ' 
Yen I don'^ IHl ask yon. Sir." 

By the time the officer arrived, Sam had 
made himself so extremely popular, that 
the congregated gentlemen determined to 
see him to prison in a body. So oft' they 
set; the plaintiff and de^dant walking' 
arm-in-arm, the officer in front, and dgin^ 
stout coachmen bringing np the real. At 
Sergeant's Inn Coffee-house the whole party 
hal&d to refresh ; and, the legal arrange- 
ments being completed, the procession 
moved on again. 

Some little commotion was occasioned 
in Fleet Street by the pleasantry of the 
eight gentlemen in the nank, who perse- 
vered in walking four abreast ; and it was 
also found necessary to leave the mottle*!-' 
fhced gentleman behind, to fight a ticket-, 
porter, it being arranged that hia firiend^^ 
should call for him as they went back. 
Nothing but these little incidents occurred 
on the way. When they reached the gate 
of the Fleet, the cavaleade, taking the time 
from the plaintiff, gave three tinemendone 
cheers for the defendant; and, after haviifg 
shaken hands all round, left him. 

"Sam having been formally delivered iniO 
the warden's custody, to the intense asto^ 
nishment of Roker, and to the evid^mt 
efnotion of even the phlegmatic Neddy, 
passed at once into the prison, walked 
straight to his master's room, and knocked 
at the door. 

"Come in," said Mr. Pickwick. 

Sam appeated, pinlled efi^ Ms hat, ond 
smiled. 

*« Ah, Sam, toy good lad," said Mr. Pick ' 
wick, evidently deSghted to see his humble 
friend again; "I had no intention of huxt- 
in^ yonr feelings yesterday, my faithful 
by w4iat I add. Put doif^ foui 
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Kii^ Sam^iuid let me e^qpUin my dleaning 
a^liule moie et leogth." 

«* WonHpieaently do, Sirt*' said Sam. 

«* 0ertauiV»*V6ai<i Mr. Pickwick; ''but 
why not now 1" 

*' rd ray ther not now, Sir.*' rejoined Sam. 

" Why t" inquired Mi. Pickwick. 

»« 'Cause," said Sam, hesitatinff. 

" Because of what?" inquired Mr. Pick- 
wick, alarmed at his follower's manner. 
" Speak out, Sam." 

; *' 'Cause," rejoined Sam ; *» 'cause I 've 
got a little bisness as I want to do." 

« What business 1" inquired Mr. Piek- 
wick« surprised at Sam's confused manner. 

*'Noti)im' partickler, Sir," replied Sam. 

*^ Oh, if it 's nothing particular,"^ ssiid Mr. 
Pickwick, with a smile, ''you can spealc 
with me first." 

"I think. i had better see arter it at 
once,'* said Sam, still hesitating. 

Kr^ Pidcwick lool^d amaz^, but said 
nothing. 

"The fact is " said Sam, stopping 

abort. 

"Well!" said Mr. Pickwick. "Speak 
out, Sam." 

"Why, the fact is," said Sam, with a 
desperate effort, " p'raps I 'd better see arter 
my bed afore I do any thin' else." 

^*Your 6dd/" -exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, 
in astonishment. 

. " Yes, my bed, Sir," replied Sam. . ^' I'm 
a prisoner. I was axrested this Tery arter* 
lioon for debt.'* 

" Yo\i arrested ^ debt!" exclaimed Mri 
Pickwick, sinking in$o a chair. 
. " Yes, for debt, Sir," replied Sam;, ".and 
t^e m£m as put me in 'ull nev;er let me out, 
till you go yourself." 

; " Bless mv heart and soul !" ejaculated- 
]^r. Pickwick. " What do you meani" 

'.'Wot I say, Sir," r^oined Sam. "If 
it's for^ yearto epme, I shall be a pris'nerf 
and I'm very glad on it ; and if it had been 
ISfewgate, it would ha' been just the same.. 
Noi^ the murder 's out, and, damme, d»ere 's 
an end on it." 

WiUi these words, whiph he oepeeted 
with great emphasis and Tiolence, Sam 
Weiler dashed. his hat upon the ground, in. 
a most unusual ^tate of excitement ; and 
then, folding his arms, looked firmly and 
fixadly in his master's fa^e. , 



I , CHAPTER XLV. 

Treata of diyers Utile maUprs which occurrjed 
m the Fle^t, and of Mr. Wmkle's mysterious 
'' behttyiottr ;. and showq hoW the poor Chan- 
' 'eerjf PrisoKer obtained his felfeaise at last. 
I ■•.■•' J .■.--•• . 
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touched by the warmth of Saiii'» attadi* 
ment, to be able to exhibit any manifestfr' 
tion of anger or displeasure at the precim* 
tate course he had adopted, in Toluntaruj 
consigning himself to a debtors' prison for 
an indefinite period. The only point on 
which he persevered in demanding any ex- 
planation, was, the name of Sam's detain- 
ing creditor, hot this Mr. Welter as pei^e* 
veringly withheld. 

" It ain*t o' no use, Sir," said Sam, agam 
and again. " He 's a .ma-licious, bad-dis- 
posed, Yorldly-minded, spiteful, windictiTa 
creetv^ with a hard heart as there ain't no 
soft'idn', as the wirtuoiur clergymaa n^ 
marked of the gen'lm'n with the drop^, 
van he said, that upon the whole he thoo^^t 
he'd rayther leave his property to his Tife 
than build a chapel vith it." 

" But consider, Sam," Mr. Pickwick re- 
monstrated, " the sum is so small that it 
can very easily be paid, and having made 
up my mind that you shall stop with loe^ 
you should recollect how mueh more usefiil 
you would be, if you could go outside the 
walls." 

" Wery much obliged "to you, Sir,** re- 
plied Mr. Weiler, gravely; "but I'd ray- 
ther. not." 

" Rather not do what, Sam V 

'^Yy, Sii, I'd rayther- not- let myealf 
down to ask a favour o' this here unremorse- 
fiil enemy." 

"'3ut It is no favour asking him to take 
th!^ money, Samv" reasoned Mr. Pickwick. 

" Beg ypjor pardon. Sir," r^oined Ssun;, 
"but it 'ud be a wery great ravour to pay 
it, and he don't deserve noner; that's veie 
it is, Sir." 

Here Mr. Pickwick rahbing his nose with 
an air of some vexation, Mr. Weiler thought 
it prudent to change the theme of the dis* 
courser , 

'^ I takes my determination on principle, 
Sir," rem«ffked Sam, "and you taxes jojon 
o» the same ground ; vieh puts me in mind 
o! the man as killed hisHBelf on principle, 
vieh of o' course you've heerd on. Sir." 
Mr. Weiler paused when he arrived at this 
point, and oast a comical look at his master 
out of the oomers of his eyes. 

"There is- no of course in the case, 
Sam«"aaid Mr. Pickwick, gradually break- 
ing into a smile, in spite of the uneasiness 
whMi • Sam's obstinacy had ^ven him. 
" The ,£une of the gentleman in question 
inever reached my ears." 

"No, Sir!" exclaimed Mr. Weiler. 
" Yom: astonish me, Sir; he was a clerk. in 
a gov'ment office. Sir." 
- « Waa^ he V' said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Yes, he wos. Sir," rejoined Mr.Wellor ;. 
" and « wery pleasant gen'lm'n too— -one o* 
.the pMcise and: tr'ly sortt as puts their ieet 
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faf fitO^ -ladifl^^ber iife-lMoketo iren its 
vet yeather, and never has naodier bosom- 
frlMids Wt haTe^skhis; he saved up his 
money i>n principle, vtnre a dean shirt er'ry 
day on principle, never spoke lo none of his 
relfftions on principle, ^fear they should 
Want -to borrow money of him ; and wos 
altogether, in fact, an uncommon agreeable 
character. He had his hair cut on principle 
vunce a fortnight, and contracted for. his 
cl^^MiB on the economic pnaciple -— three 
siats a yetir, and send hack the old vnns. 
Bering a wery regMar gen'lm'n, he dined 
ev'ry day at the same place, vere it wos 
oii&«nd-mnepeBoe' to cut off the joint ; and 
a wery good one-and-ninepence worth he- 
utodd to cot, as the landlord odan said, vitii 
the tears a tricklin' down his face, let alone 
the vay he iis«d to poke^e fire in the vin- 
ter itimS) Tich wos a dead loss o' four-pence 
ha'penny a day, to say nothin' at all o' the 
a^gfowatton o* seein' hini do it. So un- 
ootnmon grand vith it too ! ^ Post aiter the 
atsi genMmHi)' he sings out ev'ry day ven 
he comes in. ' See arter the Times, Tho- 
mas; let me look at the Momin' Herald, 
ven h *s out o' hand ; don't forget to bespeak 
the Glironieie^ and just bring the-'T^er, 
vill you :' and then he 'd set vith his eyes 
fisedt OB the >c}ockyand rush out just a quar- 
tseiof a oninitBfore the time totayiay the 
boy as wos a comin' in vith the evenin' 
paper, rich he M read vith such intense 
intesest and pessewerance, as vorked the 
othar^iotoBiers up to the wery confines o' 
de^eradonand insanity ,'specially onei'ras- 
(fibEff old gentleman as the-vatter wos alvays 
obliged to keep a sharp eye on at sich times,- 
'ibar he should be teniplied to commit some 
aih aot vtth*1ike«arving-knife. Veil, Six, 
here he 'd stop, occupyin' the best place for 
thrdK iioiBi, and never tikin' nothiii' $rter 
his ^iB2ier but sleep, and then he M go avay 
tv a coffiaefhpuse a few :etreets off, and have 
a small pot o' coffee and fotir craiiipats« 
Artdi <Vich he ^d n^k home to Keivsington 
ami .ioToi to^ bed<. One night he.Vlios took 
very ill ; send6 for the doctor; doetereomes 
htalgmeB-fiyi^vith a kind o' Robmson Cru- 
soe set o' steps as he could le4 down lmx 
be^lfot eui^-and pullvfS^arter hlxB ven he 
get; kit to perwimt the . necessity o' ik^ 
coachman's gettin* down, and thereby unr 
deceivin'.thepftblie^ byJettin' 'em sea that 
it^was-oidy:a]iVery««oat he'd got oni and 
ngt the tconseis^to match. ' W^t*^ ihe 
natlBf f says>^ doctor. ' Wery '^%^ says, 
tbefmtient. ' Wot have ypu been a eiitiii^ 
ofil '; iSays . tiie. decton * Roest : weaV s^ys 
the patieitt« > Wpt'js.th^ ^ast thing yon; 
dewb^iedl' says thedoelor. 'Crompeta,' 
swfa ; the paticiniU . \ That 's it,' , says the 
dAotoiUw * I'll sen() you a bc^ of f)yi4'dimctl3S 
and don't you never take no more o* ^m^ 



he saysv * No mom o! wfitV am te pa- 
tient-^' Pills V ' Na;; cwmpetaj says tM; . 
doctor. » Wy !' says the ]Nitaei^ staftittg 
up in bed, 'I've eat four crunyets ev'iy 
night, for fifteen year, on principle.' ' Velf* 
thei^ you 'd better leave 'em off on princi- 
ple,' says the doctor. ' Crumpets is whole- , 
some, Sir,' says the patient. ^ Crumpets is 
not wholesome. Sir,' says the doctor, wery 
fiercely. * But they 're so cheap,' says the 
patient, comin' down a little,. ^ and so wery 
fiilin' at the price.' ' They 'd be dear to you . 
at any price ; dear if you wos paid to eat 
'em,' says the doctor. 'Four crumpets a 
night,' he says, 'vill do your bisness in 
six mcJnths !' The patient looks him full . 
in the face, and turns it oVer in his tnind 
for a long time, and at last he says, * Are 
you sure o' that 'ere, Sir 1' * I '11 stalke my , 
professional reputation on it,' says the doc* 
tor. • How many crumpets at a sittin' do " 
you think 'ud kill me off at once V says the 
patient. • I don't know,' says the doctor. 
* Do you think half a crown's vurth 'ud do 
iti' says the patient. 'I think it might,* 
says the doctor. 'Three shillins' vurth 
'ud be sure to do it, I s'poseV says the 
patient. 'Certainly,' says the doctor. 
*Wery good,', says the patient; 'good 
ariight.' Next mornin' he gets up, has a ' 
fire lit,' orders in three shillins' vurih o' 
crumpets, toasts 'em all, eats 'em all, and ' 
blows his brains out." . ' 

"What did he do that for ?" ''inquired 
Mr. Pickwick, abruptly; fbr he was consi- 
derably startle^ by this tragical termination 
of the narrative. 

" Wot did he do it for, Sir!" reiterated 
Sam. " Vfy, in support of his great piiii- 
dple that crumpets wos wholesome, and to 
show that he vouldn't be put but of his vay 
for nobody!'* . 

W^ith such like shiftings and chahgings 
of the discourse, did Mr. Weller meet his 
master's questioning upon the night of his 
taking up his residence in the Fleet; find- 
ing s3l gentle remonstrance useless, Mt. 
Pickwick at length yielded a reluctant coii-' 
sent td his taking lodgings by the week, of 
a bald-headed cobbler, who rented a small' 
slip room in one of the upper gall^es.' To 
this humble apartment Mr. WeHer movied a 
mattress and bedding, which b^ hfred of 
Mr* Roker ; and by 3ie time he lay dowa 
uscm it at night, was as much at home as^ 
if. he had^ been bred in the prison, and hi» 
wl^ole f?ia^ily had vegetated therein for three, 
generations. 

i" Do ^you alvsiys smojce arter you goes to- 
bed, old cockl" inquired Mr. Weller of liw 
lajodlord, when they had both retixed for the 
nigbt. ' r 

- ♦' Yes, I does, young, bantam,'* i^lM 
the cobbler. ' ■» .^ 
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•* vm yon allow me te> ln*^re yj you 
mttlte ttp jKMir b«d under than 'ete deal 
tablttt* 8ai4 8«m. 

*• ' Cause 1 Tos alrays naed to a fouT^poster 
aibre I came here, and I find the legs of 
the table answer just as well,** repliM Ihe 
cobbler. 

«* YoQ 're a character. Sir,'* said Sam. 

" I haven't got any thing of the kind be- 
longing to me,'* rejoined the cobbler, shak- 
ing his head ; " and if you want to meet 
with a good one, I*m afraid you'll find 
some difficulty in suiting yourself at this 
register office."'* 

The above short dialogue took place as 
Mr. Weller lay extejided on his mattress at 
one end of the room, and the cobbler on his 
at the other; the apartment being illumined 
bv the light of a rush candle and the cob- 
bler's pipe, which was glowing below the 
table like a red-hot coal. The conversation, 
brief as it was, predisposed Mr. Weller 
strongly in his landlord's favour, and rais- 
ing himself on his elbow, he took a more 
lengthened survey of his appearance than 
he had yet had either time or inclination to 
make. 

He was a sallow man — ^all cobblers are { 
and bad a strong bristly beard— all cobblers 
have ; his face was a queer, good-temj?ered, 
crooked-feature piece of workmanship, or- 
namented with a couple of eyes that must 
have worn a very joyous ei^pression at one 
time, for they sparkled yet. The man was 
sixty by years, and Heaven knows how 
old by imprisonment, so that his having any 
look approaehing to mirth or contentment, 
wa^ singular enough. He was a little man, 
and being half doubled up as he lay ii^ bed,, 
looked about as long as he ought to have 
been without legs. He had got a gpreat red 
pipe in his mouth, and was smoung and 
staring at the rushlight in a state of enviable 
placidity. , * 

"Have you been here long 1" inquired 
Sam, breaking the silence which had lasted 
for some time. . 

"Twelve years," replied the cobbler, 
biting the end of his pipe as he spoke* 

"Codiemptl" inqubed Sam. 

The cobbler nodded. 

" Veil, then,*' said Sam with seme stern- 
ness, "wot doTou persewere iti beln' ob- 
itinit'for, vastin* your precious Hfb avay in 
ftnn here magnified pound 1 Vy dcm't yon 
g|fve in, and tell the Ghanoellorship tiiot 
you're wery sorry for makin' hie oonrt con* 
femptiftle, ahd that you won't d6 so no 
fttore I . . 

' The tfo%bler put his pipe In ifte eomer of 
1^8 month while he smiled, and then brought 
it hutk to its did' piac« ftgShi, bat said no- 
ihJngr 



qaestion strepuoasly. 

** Ah," said theeobbLer, " you doa't quits 
nnderstuid these matters. What do you 
suppose rukoed me, now 1" , 

" Vy," ssM Sam^ tnmnung the rushlight, 
" I s'pose the beginnin' wos^ that you got 
into debt, eh 1" 

" Nemr owed a burden," said the cob- 
bler; "try again." 

"Vell,perb^»8," said^m, «^youbo«g^t 
houaes, vich is delicate English for goia' 
mad ; or took to buildiii', vich is a medical 
term for bein' iacuTable." 

Tha cobbler ehook hia headf and said^ 
"Try again." 

"You didn't go to law, I kopet" ssU 
Sam, sospicioasly. 

" Never in my life," replied Ihe cobUer. 
" 'Vhe fact is, I was rained by haying m»> 
ney left me." 

" Oome, come," said Sam, " that voa't 
do. I vish some rich enemy 'ad tiy to 
vork my destruction in that 'ere vay. I'4 
let him." 

" Oh, I dare say you don't believe it," 
said the cobbler, quietly smoking his pipe* 
" I wouldn't if I wee you; bat it ia tras for 
all that." 

" How woe iti" inqmred Sam, kalf ift* 
dnced to believe the fact already by the 
look the c<A)bleT gave him. 

'^Just this," replied the cobMer; "am 
dd gMiileman that I worked for down in 
the country, and a humble relation of whos» 
I married— «he 's dead, God Mesa her, an& 
thank Him for ii-^was seized with a fit ami 
went off." 

♦• Where 1" inquired Sam, who was grow-^ 
ing sleepy after the numevoas evanta of ' 
day. 

" How should I know where he went T 
said the eobUer, speaking through hia 
in an intense eajoyment of hia pipe. ^ 
went off dead." _ 

" Oh« that indeed," Raid Sam. "Velll"^^ 

" WeU," said the cobbler, "he left fivs^^ 
thousand pound behind him." ___ 

"And wery gen-teel in him sa to do»'^^ 
said Sam. 

" One of which," continued the i nhblnr_ii ^ 
" he left to me^ 'cause I married hia relative^^ 
you see*"- 

" Wery good," murmared Sam. 

'^ And being surrounded by a great nam-— "^ 
her of nieces and nevya, as was alway^^ 
ouairellitig and iightinff among themadve^^ 
tor the property, he makes me his execator.^ 
and leaves the rest to me in^nist, to divid^^ 
it among *em as the will prowided.*' 

** Wot do you mean hy that leavki' it o^ 
trust 9** inquired Sam, w^ng up a litde* 
"if it **ik*t ready money, Tare** tfaa ob0 
on itf ' 
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^It*8 % Uw tefm, that's aU,"^ said the 
cobbler. 

•« I doAH titt&k tkat,^ raid Ssm, sbakiiigr 
his bead. ** There 'a Tery Utile trnat at 
that aho]!. Howsoever, ga onj" 

^ WeU,'' said the cobbler, '' when I was 
going to take oat a. probate of Uie will, the 
nieees aad Qevys, who was desperately dis- 
appointed at not getting all the ijioney, 
eaters a cayeat agamst it?' 

^ What's thasl" iQK|Bired Sam. 

*' A legal instrameiA, which is as much 
as to say, it 's no go," replied the oobbter. 

** I see,'' said Sam, *^ a sort of brother- 
in-Iaw o' the haye-his^earease. Veil t" 

. ** But," continued the eobbler, '^ finding 
that they couldn't agree among themselves, 
and ocnsequently coaldn't get ap a case 
against the will, they withdrew the careat, 
and I paid all l^e legacies* I 'd hardly done 
it, when one nevy brings an action to set 
the win ^side. The case cones, on some 
months afterwards, be^re a deaf old gen- 
tleman, in a back room some\fh6re down 
by Paul's Churchryard; and afier four 
cjtmBsds had take» a day a-piece to bother 
him regularly, he takes a veek or two to 
consider and read the evidence in six vob- 
Ihbw, ob^ tb«Q gives his judgment that 
bow the testator was not quite rig^t in his 
head, and I must pay all the. money back 
againt and M the costs. I appealed ; the 
case come on before three or ibdr very 
sleepy gentlemen, who had heard b all 
l)efore in tbe other court, where ^y're 
lawyers without work ; the only diflferenee 
beings that there they 're called doctoirSi and 
in the other place delegates, if you under-, 
stand that; and they very dutifullv con- 
firmed the decidon of th^ old gentleman 
below. AfVer that we went into ChaAcery, 
where we are still, and where I sba]! 
always be. My lawyevs h^ve had all my 
thousand pound long ago; and what be*- 
tween the estate, as they call tt, and the 
costSy I 'm here fyt ten thousand, and shall 
stop here till I die.; mending, sho^s. ^ome 
gentlemenr have ta(k^ of bringing it before 
parliament, and. I dare say woukl have 
done it, only tt^ey hadn't time to come to 
WfSi and I hadnH pow^r te go to them ; and 
they got tired of my long letters, and drop- 
pea $be busiaessv And wis is God's truth, 
without one word of suppression or exag- 
geration, as fifty people,^ both In this place 
and out of it, very well knew." 
. The cx)bbler paused to ascertain what 
effeot his story had produced upon Sam ; 
hut finding, that be* bad dropped asleep, 
knocked the ashes out of his pipe, sighed, 
put it down, drew the bedclothes over his 
head, and went to sleep too, 

Mr. Pickw^pk was 8ittin({ at breakfast 
alone next morning, Sam being busily e^« 
95 



gaged in the cobbler's room, [ 
master's shoes and bruahin£ the 
gaiters, when there came ^ knock at the 
door, which, before Mr. Pickwick could cry 
*' Come in," was followed by the appear- 
ance of a head of hair and a cotton-velvet 
cap, both of whieb articles of dress he had 
no difficulty in recognising as the per 
sonal property of Mr. Smangie. 

** How ajte you ?" said that worthy, ac- 
companying the inquiry witli a score or 
two of no£( ; ^^ I say, do you expect any 
body this morning t Three men^-devilish 
gentlemanly fellows — have been asking' 
after you down stairs, and knocking at 
every door on the Hall fiight; for which 
they 've been most infernally blown up by 
the colle^ans thai had the trouble of open- ; 
ing 'em." 

** Dear me! how very foolish of them,**' 
said Mr. Pickwick, rising. " Yes, 1 have 
no doubt they are s6m^ friends whoin i 
rather expected io see yesterday." 

** Friends of yours !" exclaimed SmaDgley 
seizing Mr. Pickwick by the hand. . *' S^y 
no more. CursC me, they're friends, of 
mine from this minute, and friends of Mi^- 
ins's too. Infernal pleasant gientleinanH 
dog, Mivins, isn't he r' said Smangie, wilxi 
great feeling. 

**I know so little of (he jgpehtleman,''. 
said IVTr. Pickwick, Treeitating, '* that I r** 

** I know you do," interpose^ Smangie, 
clasping Ikr, Pickwick by the shoulder. 
** You shall know him better. You '11 W 
delighted with him^ lliat man, Sir," Sai<f 
Smangie, with a solemn countenapce, " hai' 
comic jpowe^ that would do honour to' 
Dmry Lane Theatre." 

" Has he indeed T said Mr. Pickv^Tck. 

^' Abj by Jove he has T' replied Smangie. 
" Hear hkn come the four cats in tfie wheeV 
barrow^- four distinct cats. Sir, I pledgid' 
you ri^' honour. Now you knoW that's iri- 
lemal clever ; dam'me, you Can*t help lik-' 
ing a man< when you see these sort of trahs^ 
about him. He 's only one Biult^that little' 
failing I raeptioned to you, you kftow.'* 

As Mr. Smangie shook his head, in a 
confidential and sympathising ihamieir at 
tbis juncture, Mr. Pickwick /elt that m^ 
was expected to say something, so he saSd. 
** Ah !" and look^ restliSssfy at tbe door. * ' 

"Ah!" echoed Mr. Smangie, with ' a 
long-drawn sigh. "He's delightfui com'' 
pany, that man is, Sir — ^I don't Inowbette"^ 
company any where; but he has that Orii^' 
drawback. If t^e g^o^t of his grandftither. 
Sir, was to rise befote him this mitiute, he'ix 
ask him for the loan of his acceptance on 
an eighteen-penny stamp." 

" Dear me !" exclaimed Mr. Pickwidk. 

" Yes," added Mr. Smangie ; «^ and It 
he'd the ipoYiei oC t^v%\»^ VSsss. •^'^?&stx^w*' 
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would in two months and three days from 
Ms time, to renew the bill !** 

"These are very remarkahle traits,'^ said 
Mr. PickiJirick ; " but I 'lii afraid that while 
wfe are talking here, my friends may be in 
a state of great perplexity at not finding 
me." 

" I '11 show 'em the way," said Smangle, 
making for the door. " Good day, I won't 
disturb you while they 're here, you know. 
Hy-the-by '» 

As Smangle pronounced the last three 
^ words, he stopped suddenly, reclosed the 
door which he had bpened, and» walking 
softly back to Mr. Pickwick, stepped close 
up to him on tiptoe, and said in a very soft 
whisper — ^ 

^* loii couldn't make it convenient to 
leiid me haW-a-crown till the latter end. of 
next week, could you ?" 

Mr. Pickwick could scarcely forbear 
•milingf, but managing to preserve his m- 
laty, he drew forth the com, and placed It 
in Mr. Smangle''s palm ; upon which that 
gfehileman, with many nods arid winks, im- 
plyin^r profound mystery, disappeared in 
r^uest of^the three strangers, with whoni he 
presently returned; and having coughed 
thrice, and nodded as Jnany times, as an as- 
surance to Mr. Pickwick that he should not 
fwget to pay, he ^hpok hands all rounij in 
ai engaging mariner, an4 at lenyth. iook 
himself off. 

*. " My dear friends," said Mr. ,|*ickwick, 
•baking bands alternately^ith Mr,. Tup- 
nian, Mr, "Winkle, and Mr.Shodgrass, who. 
were the three vi^it^s ill question, "I ^tn 
delightied to see you." ' 

The triumvirate Were muchiffectefi.' Mi*. 
Tubman shook his head deploring^; .Mr. 
Siiodgrass drew forth his handkijrchief with 
updis^ised emotion;' and Mr. "Winkle re- 
tired to the window, and sniffed aloud. '''' " 
^ •;' Mprnin'; genTm^n,''* said Sani; 6nter- 
mg jat the moment wifh the shoes and gait-i 
e/p; ." avay vith melincholly, as the httle; 
tfpy said Ven his scliool missis died. . 'V'el- 
come-to the college, fffenTm'n." 
^ "This foolish. fellow," said Mt. PTck- 
wict, tapping Sam on the head as_he knelt 
4pwn to button up his master's gaitei^ -p-, 
♦jThis fbplisTi fellow has got hiniself arresU 
ea» jp order to ,be near rtie.*' . f ^ . / : ''. 
^. ** What I*^' exclaimed the thre^Triends. ' 
;,^*^yes/ffenTra'n,'!sai^ Sam, "I'm a— 
i^t^d steady, Slr,iif|youplease— I'm a pris'- 
ijerj g^^rm'n ; ooij-fihed, afe the lady sMd.'*^ 
^^"A prisoner t'! excla.imed Mr, Winkle, 
Y}i^ upaccoiintable veheinenceL 
-."JHano. Sir!'?, responded SamJ looking 
up. " Wot '3 this matter, Sir?^' ' "' ,, 

*.*l ^;./>ad 'honad,' Sam, ihatr'-^^ ifiothihg, 
i|9tlunjEr,!' saiid Mr,3'Viuk1^, preclpitatialy. 
^^jDiffifjrp.yvas] aoQielbiiiof so f ^^T^ abfuj)! .and | 



unsettled in Mr. Winkle's manner, that 
Mr. Piekwick invt^Hrita^lly- loe^ked at Ids 
two friends for explanation. ■ ^ 

^^ We don't know,'* «teiid Mh *l\ipman« 
answering this mute aipp^a) *d«ud. " He ' 
has been much exeited for two' days past, 
and his wirole demeanouT very unlike what 
it usually is. We feared there must, be 
something the matter, but he resolutely de- 
nies it.'/ 

"No, no," said Mr. Winkle, eolouring 
beneath Mr. Pickwick's ga»e;''«^ there is 
really nothing. I aesure you there is no- 
thing, my dear Sir. ' It will be necessary 
foT me to leave town for a short time On 
private business, amd I had -hoped to hav» 
prevailed upon you to tdlow Sam to aceom- 
pany me." 

Mr. Pickwick looked* move asle^ished 
than before. ' ^ 

" I think," faltered Mr. Winkle, f' that 
Sam would have had no objection toxio so-? 
but of course his betrig a prisoner heftre reff* 
ders it impossible. Sol must gealoHe." 

As Mr. Winkle' said these word e, Mr/ 
Pickwick felt, with some astonishment, th^ 
Sam*s fingers were tremfWing at the gaiters, 
as if he Were hither surprised or startled* 
He looked up 'at' Mr. Winkle, too, wlien he 
had finishedepeaking, and though tfreglanete 
they exchanged wa^ ihstaihtaneoiis," th^y 
seemed to under^tind each other. ' 

*• Bb youikhoW any thing of ^his* Sam r* 
sRid Mr, Picjcwick, sharply. « 

" No, I dbn't. Sir," replied MHWcllep, 
begihtting to button wjth extraerdlhary as»' 
siduitjr. - V'" " ' ', ' ->•■.{-.';>: ...< 

•"Ate yoii .fture^' l^m T' said- Mr. Pick* 

■ ' •* Vy, Sir," ^etoonded Mr.' Weller *,' \^l *iii 
sure so far, that I've ne«^rh6erd'iBmy thin' 
on the suljjeiJfl afore fthis • ttjoment. • 'If 1 
itiakes any ffufess abotrt it," "addefd Sam,' 
looking at Mr.Wirtkle, " I haven't gel any 
right; to say wot it is, 'ffear it MShoUld be a 
wron^*un;" •• ' X . '• • -< ■■' '•-' - 
' "X have 110' right tcJ'rtiak^ any fhrtlieir in- 
quiry into the pjfjvat^'aflfelris of a-frit?nd, 
however Ititimfeite a o^ie,^' ^said Mr. Pieki 
v^ick, afteV a short 8(ileh(?e ; *««at ^i^^nt let 
me ftier^lyssiy, that I ^0 iibt understaftd 
this at all.^ Ilii&tfe -i-We have 'Had quite 
enough Qf the su^j 6ct." ' > > > r- 

Tlius fexpresslng hiriiself; Mr; PickNi^ick 
led the cQnv^r!Jai5<in to different topics, ahd 
Mr.-Wihkl6:^dtiattj!' appieared mote at 
ease, though stH! vfe][*y flir iom -bfiiYi^ cojin* 
pletdyso. 'They had' Sill sa much to fe6n- 
verseaboiiti' that thte taotning v^ry cfuitekly 
parsed away; apid -When at thiee e'clock 
Mr. W^fer produced upon *lie little dicing- 
tabled a%2lst Teg bftniitton and an enorifions 
meatrpie, with st^nBry dii^hesef vegefebleSi 
dfid' pot!^'p^P^^*^'^'^^^*b ¥toHd tipoi?'th«j 
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ekflfat, «ff #ie Mila4Mdstea4, or 'wheie they 
cMid, vvihrybody felt disposed to do justice 
to tiie meal, notwtltiBUiidiDf that the meat 
tu|d bem ptuoiMMed anf dreaaed, and .the 
pie made aad leaked at the prison cookery 
Mird by. 

To these succeeded a bottle or two of 
v«ry food wine, for which >a; Bieaaengcv waa 
dteepafeohed by Mr. Pickwiek to the Horn 
Goffe&>faQ«Be, ia iDootora' Odmmoiia. The 
bottle or two, indeed« might be more pro* 
periy described ae a botde or six, for by the 
tkne it wias- drunk and tea over, the heil 
bieean to ring for strangers to withdraw. 

But if Mr. Winkle's behaviour had been 
unaoeoohtable in the morning, it beoame 
perfeoily 'unearthly and aolenutk when,;un* 
dor the iadiieiice of his .feelings, and his 
share of the bottle or six, he prepared to 
taire leanre> of his friend. He lingered Ik- 
hind until Mr. Tupman and Mr. Snodgxaaa 
had disappeared, and then fervently cleneb* 
ed Mr. Pickwick's hand with an expression 
of face, in which deep and mighty resolve 
was fearfally blended with th^ very con- 
centrated essented of gH>Om»' ; . " 

** Good night, my dear Sir," said Mr. 
Winkle, between his set teefth. 

** Bless you, my dear fellow," reiplied 1J^ 
warm-hearted Mr. Pickwick, as he returned 
the pressure o^ his young friend's hand* 

" Now then," cried Mr. Tupman, from 
thefattery. - 

♦* Yes, y«8, directly," sopUed Mr.Win^ 
kleu " Good nieht." 

^^Gkod night,^ said Mr. Pickwick. 

Tkesm wm another good night, an4 wtf 
other, and half-anloBea more after that, and 
stiil Mr.Winkle had fast hold of his friend's i 
hand, and wSis looking into his faioe with 
the siinie strange expveasion. •■ 

*^Ms any thing the natter V? said Mr. 
Pickwick, at last, wlien has arm was quito 
sore with «hakiiig«: ^ 

**Noihiitg,'' aaid Mr. WinUe. 

i**Wen then, good knight," said Mr. 
Piokwiok, attempting to disengagn his 
hand. 

^^ My friend^ my JHen^tetor,. my honour- 
ed companion^" muhntired ' Mr» -Winkle, 
catching at his wrist. ** Do not judge mei 
hnrahly; do not^'whmvyot hbair thht driven 
to ^ctremityby hopoless obataclea, l-^-*-^" 
•.**Naw then," swid Mr. Topoan, rei«pv 
ymnkng^ at tho dopn *^ Are yod obming, or. 
are we to he loei«klsn 1^' ' r 

*♦ Yes, > yes, I am ^^ rflttdy,^ reydied : Mr. ? 
Winkle. - And with a violent effdrt iie torer 
himeolfawayi > ! >' ; ♦: 

As Mr; Piokwiok was gaxingdowja tho 
passage after then^ in silent astonishment, 
Sam W^l^ appealed' iSt the ataii«*hefeid, and 
whispered' ibroni^mflment 'in Mr*Winkle^S 
ear." ■.:..•■. 



«' Oh etttaildy, dOpend «|k»- »e/^ (taftd 

that gentleman aloud. ! 

«' Thankee, Sir^ You von't forget» 3ir V 
said Sam. 

"Of oouDi^not," replied Mr. Winkle. 

i^ Vash yoQ luck. Sir," said Sam, touoh«. 
ittg his hat. '* I shonld very much like to.^ 
ha* joined you. Sir ; but the gov'ner 9' : 
comae is pairamoant." . 

^^ It is very mtteh to vour credit that yJO^i • 
remain here,'' said Mr. Winkle. With 
these words they disi^peared doim tho.r 
stairs. 7 

*^Very extraordinary," said Mr. Pick^/ 
wick, going back into his room, and sett- 
ing himself at -the Hible in a muaing^'ajtAi*.- 
tude. "" What^n tlriit young mail be going 
to do!" 

He sat ruminating about jthe matter for<1 
some timoy when tile voice of i^oker,r thu » 
turnkey, denttoided whether hemigh^««inei 
in. .. . .,-.i' 

"- By all means,'^ said Mr. Pickwick. 

u X Ve brought you a softer pillow-, &^»" . 
baid Koker, " instead nf the temporary one. 
you had l»t night.'^ : - 

"Thankyou," said Mr. Pickwick. "Will 
yon take a glaas of wine I" 
. f^ You 're wery good, Sin," replied Mr*.; 
Roker, aoeepting : the proffered fglasa.— *; 
"Yours, Sir." ;«' ' 

: ^Thf^ik you," said: Mr»Pickwioki 

"i'm sorry to jM^y that your landlord ?s . 
wery ihad to-night, Sir,'^ said Roker, solr.. 
ting down the> gUasi tiidi inspecting llisri 
lining of his hat preparatory to putting iti 
Onagain^ 

. ♦* What 1 'Rie Chancery prisoner !♦' «- 
claimed Mr. Pickwick. - • 

" He wcta't boa Chancery prisoner woty > 
lOtag^ SfT," replied Roker, tuniinghiff hnf 
rotifid so as to get the maker's M&e' tight' 
Bide upwards as he looked into it; ' 

"Ybii rhake my blood run cold,** sad' 
Mr. Pifekwick. " What do ybu mean'f''* ' ' 

" He'sbeen ponsumptive for a long timo^ 
past," said Mr. Roker, " and he 's . teken^ 
wery bad in the breath to-nighl, The dqp- 
tor paid six months ago .that nothing' bm,, 
cnange of air could save him," ' 

"Great Heaven J" exclaimed Mr. Picket 
wLck; '* has this man been ^owly murdetftf 
ed by the law for six months." .. .;' 

^I don't know i^bout = that, Sir," nplied 
Roker, weighing the hati by-.tbe briitrs-ioii 
bdth hands.' "I suppose heM havet he^n 
took the same wherever be was. He* vem t 
into the infirmary this mondng ; th^ dootm; 
8»ys his streligth is to be kept up as muelt 
as. possible, and the wavden's sent Jumi: 
wine and broth and that, from his owifey 
house. It's not the li^ardeni's .fiiplt, ^^ 
)<now. Sir.". . • ■^■ ■■'> •..;♦ 
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«iOf wmm wfif^ i«plied Mr. Pwkwick, 

hastily. 

^ iSmWkM htfwefwery'*^ oM RolMr, disk- 
ing his head, ** that it 's all up with him ; I 
onend Neddy Vw^ sixpenn^ovths to one 
upon il }ast now, but he wonldn't take h, 
aftd mite right Thankee, Sir. Good 
nighvSir.*' 

^^Stay," said Mr. Pickwiek, eameMiy* 
'*^Whera is'ttiw infinnarj?" 

• ^ Just oiwr where yon slept^ Sir/* n^ 
pKed MMm. "^Ill show yon, if tou l%e 
to come.*' Mr. Pickwick snatched up his 
hsA withottt speaking, and' foHowed at once. 

The tnmk^ led 3i» way in silenee, and 
gnMiy raising dM latoh of the room^oor, 
modnned' Mr. Pidtvnek to enter. It wasi a 
large, bare, desolate room, and with a ham« 
b«r of stump bedsteads made ef iien^ en 
oM of whieh lay stietehed the shadh>w> of 
a ttnv! wan, pale, and ghastiy. His 
bieathinff was haM and thick, and he rnoan^ 
ed paiMlly as it eame and went. At tiie 
braide sat a siMit old man in a cobbler's 
apwn,. who by the aid of a pair of horn 
spectacles, was reading from th^ BiUe 
aleudf. It was the fbrtunate legatee. 

The sick man laid his hand upon his st^' 
teidadl^- arm, and metioned him to stop. 
Hfr-etosed Ihe bofldq, and laeid it en the bed. 

** Open the window,*' said the sickiiaati. 

He did soJ The neise of earriages and 
etrft^ ike rattle of wheels^ tiie cries of men 
arid beys-; all ths busy seimds of a nag^ty 
HMritiOide instinct^ with lil<^ a»i oecapatien, 
bteilM i«^ 01^ deep miiiniiur, floated into 
the room. Above the hoarse lovd hum* 
ar««e ftesa time to. tisae a boiBferqus laugh ; 
or a scrap of some jingling spng, shouted 
f^Ut. by one of the giddy c|owd« would 
sifiiket t^on the ear ^ran ii^tant, smd ^hei^i 
hfit lost aoKidit the roar of voices and; the 
tramp of foptslepS"— the breaking of ^e 
biJJ^e of the restless sea of life that rdled 
heaiiy^ on, withcuut. These are melan- 
eholrj sounds to a quiet listener, at any 
tiinef) hut how melancholy to the watcher 
b^J' the b^ of death! 

** There is no air here,** said the sick' 
man, faintly. "The place pollutes it; it 
was £resh round about^ when I walked 
there, years ago; but it grows hot aiid 
Ittttty fn pas$(hg these walls. 1 cannot 
breathe it." 

' «^^^ have .braath«d it tegether a long 
tiMiev*'Mddtheold^i)fan. <« Geme, comci." ' 

''Flle]«' wtLS^B short slence, during which 
tlM^ swei - specflittors appro^ehed ihe bed. 
't^ ilcfe mati ^ewahand of his old fel*- 
Issr ptitemnr te'wante hint, and piessing it 
aikMrddnately be#«^n lnoth his own^ re- 
tiived ll in l»i#^rSep; ' 

<^ hop^,'^'yi# gasped after » whiI»-«o 
^Ifitly that they bent their P?^T« «lo«e'«*«r 



the bed, to ealeh thrkdj-fowied e o w i d rlig' 
cold bine lips gave vent to — ^ } hope 1091 
merciful Judge will beaiyiq ittiod. my hesjry 
punishment on eaA. Twenty yeavsb^ my: 
friend, twem^ years in Ibis hadoens gn^e* 
My heart broke when my child died, aoid h 
conld net even kiss him m his little cofiln. 
My lousiness since ti^en^ in all this noise 
and riot, has been very dreadful. May GoJ 
fof^ve me ! He has seal ;iny s^ituy , lin- 
gering death.** 

He fcrfded his hands, mai miomuiing 
something mora they conld not bear, fell 
into a sieep-^ only asleep at &rst, far they 
sawhimemile. 

They whiapeoed together for a fittie tee^ 
and the iunywy stooping, oror ^e ^illoiv,^ 
drew lustily baek. ^lle hasgnihia dis* 
riiarge^ by 6 ««-^ d 1** said the maoiM 

-He had. Bat he had grown so, like 
dea& in ttfe^that they knew not whan he 
died. 



CHAPTER XLYI. 

Descriptive of an aileGyng interview befH«|V 
Mr; Samuel Weller and a fJEnnilv party. Mr. 
Pickwipk makes a tour of the diminutive 
world he mhabits, and resolves to mix witfi 
it in ftitnre as little as posaMe. 

: A rsw mornings after his ineaieeibtioB^ 
Mr. Samixd W^eir, having sffiranged'his 
master^s room with alT pomibie cfsre, and> 
seen him comfbxtably seated ever hiebdo^s 
and ^apeis, vrathdmw to employ, himeelf 
for an.honr ot twe to oeme, as-he best ;eould*« 
It was a fine morning,' and it. oc earred U» 
Sam that a pint eC porter in tfie o^n air 
would lighten his nesd qnsffter of an honf 
or 80, as well as any Httl^. anrasemesi in 
which he conld indu^. 

Having arrived at this cbnclnsion, he- 
betook himself to theitap, and having par- 
chased ^the b^er, and olbtained moreover the 
da^^bu^«eQCHbefore^esterday *s paper, he re* 
paired to the skittle-ground, and seating 
nims^ onr a. heneb^ proceeded to enjoy 
hinkseif la Ik vchry. sedate ^nd metJiodicaJ' 
manner^ 

' First of aH^ he took a refreshing dzanghi 
of the foeer^ and then he looked: up ait a 
wiiidew,«ad b'e^toWed a Platonie vinlt on 
a yamig imdy whs -was peeliiig poteteee. 
thereat. Then he open^ the plipery and 
folded it: se as to gel the police ^leporte out- 
ward ; and this being a teisatbni and'dtffi^ 
cult thing to do when there is any: 'wIshJ 
stirring, he took anolih^ dcangfit ef the 
beer wjien he had^ccsibpllaked lU Then* 
he viad two lines- df the papery and! sfeppedf 
short to U>tA at a eonple iof meni \rhe ver^. 
finishing a game of rackets, which being 
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«Dnchid«d, Im orib4 «al ** irary good*' in aa 
«|ppr9viiig iMiiDer, and looked romd «ppn 
Um iiM&tors, to aioettaki tr^Mllier tii^r 
««nlneiits <6oncid«d wick kis own. This 
Invdvad tke iieeet8it7 of lookinf up ait Ike 
windows slao; and «6 1h« yottnf lad^ was 
«ti)l ^faare, it was ui aet of <eomBion polffi»- 
vess to wiKk afaia, aad to dkiak to ker 
rood healtk in dumk show, In anoCher 
draught of the keer, which Srni did; and 
having fiownad htdeoarir opoA a moAl 
boy, who had noted this latter proeeedisg 
wttk open eyes, he threw one leg over 
the other, aiid, holding the tiewspaper in 
both hands, began to read in real eaniest. 

He had haraly eompoeed himself Into 
Ihe needed state ef abstraction, when he 
thought ke heard his own name proelaimed 
in some distaat passage. Nor was be ikiis- 
tafcen, ibr it quickly passed from mouth lo 
moutSi, and in a few sseonds tiie air teemed 
with shouts of •• Weller.'^ 

^Here!^ leased Sam^ in a Mentorian 
voice. ^ Wot 's the matter ! Wko wmnts 
him 1 Has an express cone to say that his 
eomtry-^oiise is afire V* 

** Somebody wants you m the haH,'* said 
« man who was standing by. 
.. ** Just mind that *ere pa^er and the pot, 
old feller, wiU yom V said Sam. «'I*m ^i 
eomin\ . Blessed, if^they wee a eaHin* m^ 
to the bar, they covddnH make mora noise 
about it.** 

Acoompanjring these weids with a gen- 
tle rap on the h^ of the yokmg gentleman 
before noticed, who, unconscious of hk dose 
▼ioinity to the person in request, was sere^Lm- 
11^ «' Weller*^ wift all his mighty $am hai»- 
tened across the ground, and ran up the 
steps into the hall. H^ie, the first object 
that met his eyes was his belered lather 
sitting on a bottom stair, with his hat in his 
hand, shouting ottt/*Weller" in his v^ry 
loudest tone, at half-minute interrals. 

"Wot are you a roarfe' atl" said Sam 
impetooasly, when the old gentleman had 
discharged himself of another shout; ** raaik- 
in' yourself so precious hot that you looks 
like a agmwated ^ass^blower. WotV the 
matter r*^ 

"Aha!^ replied the old geatleman, ««i 
begun to be afeerd that youM gone for a 
walk round the Regency Park, 8ammy.*^ 

*< Come,^^ said Sam, " none o* them tauntif 
agin tiie wictim o* avarice, and come off 
that ^ere step. Wot ate you a settin* down 
there for ! I don't live there." 

f* 1 Ve gotsitch a game for you, Sammy," 
said the elder Mr. Weller., rising. 

** Stop a minit," said Sam, " you 're all 
vite behind." 

"That's right, Saramy^mb it off," said 
Mr. Weller, as hie son dusted him. " It 
might look personal here, if vun valked 



ahoet nfli any tilevaidi oft vite'i cbthcp, 
eh, Sammy!'' 

As Mr. W^hv eidiibitM in this pinoe 
aneq^ivoeal symptoms of an l ypiwa chiM g 
fit of chaclding, Santi interposM to stop ft 

•* Keep quiet, do," said Sam, " mete , 
«ever voe such a old pieter-card bom. Tdt 
are you bustiii' vith, new 1" 

«• Sammy," said Mr. Weller, wiping Us 
forehead, "I'm afeerd that van o' uieee 
^ys I shaH laugh mysdlf inta a appl^Iexy, 
my boy." 

" Ydl, then, wM do you do it fort* said 
Sara. ^' New, then, ^9fut have ybu gtiit to 
say!" 

" Who do you tfaittkli oeUM here Vifli 
me, Santtval4" aud Mt. Weller, draWiqff 
back a pace or two, pursing up his meil^ 
and extending his eye-brows. 

"PelU" said Sam. 

Mr. Weller shook his heed, and hl*Md 
<dieekB mtpanded with the langhter thit 
was endeavouring to find a vent. 

" Mottied4hoed maA,pyapst" sagtgeBtsd 
SaM« 

Again Mr. Weller shook his head. 

"Who then!" asked Sanu 

"Your Bdother-in-law," said M^. Wrt- 
ler ; and it was luckjr he did say it, or hhl 
cheeks must inevitably have cracked frbih 
their most unnataral distension. 

" Your mother-in-law, Sammyt" saM MV,. 
Weller, " and the red-noeed man, my boy ; 
and the red-nosed man. Ho ! ho ! ho !** ' 

With this, Mr. Weller launched into Con- 
vulsions of lauffhter, while Sam regard^ 
him with a bread grin gradually overspread- 
ing his whole eountenaoce. 

"TheyVe come to have aJftUe senMi 
talk vith you, Samiv^," said Mr. Welloh 
wiphig his eyes. "Don't let but nti^i 
about the unnat'ml cieditor, SktMHt." 

"Wot, don*t they know wko it isl" il^ 
quired Sam. 

" Not a bit on it," replied his lkth«r. 

"Vere are they?" said Sam, lecifta* 
eating all tke old gentleman's grifis. 

"in the snuggery," rejoined Mf. Wefj 
ler. "Gafteh the red-nosed man a gdin' ant 
vere but v^re the liquore is ; n0t li«, Samf- 
vel-t-not he. Ve'd a wery pleasant rid« 
along the road frotn the Markis this morii- 
in% S««nmy," said Mr. WeHer, When be 
feUt himself equal to the task of speahbi^ 
in ati aftieulate manner. " I dro^e the ohl 
piebald in that 'ere little shay-cart as bferf 
longed to your mother^n-law'S first ^n- 
ter, into vich a harm-cheer vos lifted f* 
the Shepherd; and I'm bletn," said Mr. 
Weller, with a look of deep sccm— •*! V 
blest if they didn't bring a portable flight o' 
stepe out into ^e road a front o' our d«e« 
for him to get up by." 

" \ovL don't rmau thai V • ^idik^iwB^ 
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**l d^ mean tbnt, S^msay" replied his 
' &ther, ** and I vish you could ha' seen how 
tight he held on by the sides ¥en he did get 
up, as if he yos afeeid o* being pxecipitay ted 
down fiill six foot, and dashed into a mil- 
lion hatoms. He tumbled in at last^ how- 
ever, and a^ay.ve Tent; and I rayther think 
—I say I rayther think« Samivel — tiiat be 
^ found his-self a little jolted ven ve turned 
,the comers." 

, , '^ Wot, I s'pose xou hanpened to drive up 
agrin a post or two ?" said Sam. 

'* I 'm afeerd," replied Mr. Weller, in a 
. >pture of winlra*-'* I 'm afeerd I took rnn 
•r two on 'em, Sammy ; he wos a ilyin' out 
q' the- harm^heer all the vay." 
, Qere the old gentleman shook his heed 
from side to side, and was seized with a 
hoarse internal rumbling, accompanied with 
a violent swelling of the countenance) and 
{^.sudden i^noiease in the breadth of all his 
^satures*— symptoms which alarmed his son 
not a little. 

( '* Don't be fiishtened^ Sammy«--don't be 
frightened," said the old gentleman, when, 
by dint of much struggling, and various 
convulsive stamps upon the ground, he had 
Ntryyvered his voice. '^ It's only a kind o' 
4iuiet laugh as I 'm a tryin' to come, Sam- 

<«Vell, if that's wot it is," said Sam, 
.**jf on 'd better not try to come it agin. 
You'll find it rayther a dangerous inven- 
tion." 

- ^* Don't you like it, Sammy V inquired 
the old gentleman. 

*' Not at all," replied Sam. 

"Veil," said Mr. Wefter, with the tears 
still runung down bis cheeks, ^ it 'ud ha' 
been a'wery great accommodation to me if 
I could ha' done it, and. 'ud ha' saved a 
good many vords atween your mother-^in- 
law dnd me, sometimes; but I'm afeerd 
you 're right, Sammy : it's too much in the 
appleplexy line— »a deal, too much, Sam- 
lyes. 

This converoation. brought them to the 
dnor of the snug^ry, into which Sam — 
pausing for. an instant to look over his 
shoulder, and cast a sly leer at his respect- 
ed progenitor, who was still giggling be* 
hino'^— at once led the way. 
. "Mother-in-law," said Sam, politely sa- 
lutiqc the lady, "wery much obliged to 
tou for this here wisit. Shepherd, how air 
youl" 

." Oh, Samuel !" said Mrs. Weller. " This 
in^dreadful." 

"Not a bit on it, mum," .replied Sam. 
•> Is: it, Shepherd 1" 

' Mr. Stiggins raised hijs hands, and 
fumed up his eyes, till the whites -^or 
rather the yellows — were filone visible, 
hat madB ^ reply ia VI ot^^ . 



"Is this heie gen'lm'n Iroublfld whh 
any painful compUint ?" said Sam, lock- 
ing to his niothmn4aw foe explaaalioBl 

"The good man is nieved lo aeeyeu 
heve Samnel," replied Am. W^eller« 

" Oh, that 'sit, is iti" sa$d Sam. I wos 
afeerd, £rom his manner, that he might ha' 
forgotten to ftke pepper with that 'ere last 
cowoumber he eat. Set down. Sir; ve 
make no extra charge fer settin' down, 
as the king lemaiked vCn he blowM up his 
ministers." 

" Young man," said Mr. Stiggins, osten- 
tatiously, "I fear you are not softened by 
imprisonment." 

" Beg your pardon. Sir," replied Sam, 
" wot wos yott graciously pleased to hob- 
servel" 

. "I apprehend, young man, that .your 
nature is no so^r foif this chastening," 
said Mr. Stiggins, in a loud voice. 

" Sir," replied Sam, " you 're wery land 
to say so. I hope my natur is txi^.a soft 
vun, Sif. Wery much obliged to yoti for 
your good opinion, Sir." 

At this point of ^e conversation, a sound, 
indecorously ap|»roachfng to a laugh, was 
heard to proceed from me chair in which 
the eldet Mr. 'Wellef was seated, upon 
which Mrs. Weller, on a hasty^onsidei»' 
tion of all the otrottm8tanoe& c^ the «ase, 
considered it her bounden duty to become 
gradually hysterical. 

" Weller*" said Mrs. W. (the old gen- 
Ueman was seated in a corner) ; " Weller! 
come forth." 

" Weirmuch obleeged to you, m^dear," 
replied Air. Weller; " Wt I'm quite com- 
fortable vere I am." 

Upon this Mrs. Weller burst into tears. 

" Wot 's gone wrrnig, mum 1" said Sam. 

"Oh, Samuel!" replied Mis. Weller; 
" Your father makes me wretched. Will 
nothing do him good T' 

'^Do you hear this herel" said Sam. 
" Lady vants to knotr vether nothin' 'ull 
do you good." 

" Wery much indebted to M^ Weller 
for her polite inquiries, Sammy," replied 
the old gentleman. " I think a pipe vould 
benefit me a good deal^ Cotild I be accom- 
modated, Sammy 1" 

Here Mrs. Weller let fall some more 
tears^ and Mr. Stiggins groaned. . 

" Hallo ! here 's thU linfort'nate gen'lm'.n 
took ill jagain," said Sam, looking round. 
" Vere do yo^tt feel it now, Sir T' 

"In the same j^ace, young man," re- 
joined Mr. Stiggins : "in thte same place." 

" Vere may that be. Sit 1" inquired Sam, 
with great outward simplicity. . 

"In the bu»zim, young man," repKed 
Mr. StigginSf placing his umbrella on his 
waistcoat. . 
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' At Ais sffbdtiiig i«]4y, Mrs. Welter be- 
was ivhiAlj uiiabte. to suppress her fe^ngs, 
•obbed aloud, and staked heTt;onvic^Yi thut 
&e red-nosed mam was a satnt \ whereupon 
Mr. Weller, senior, ventured to suggest, in 
an Under tone, that he must bs the repre- 
eoitatiTe of the united parishes of ^nt 
Siison Without and Saint Walker Within. 

'« I 'm afeerd, mum," said Sam, «« that 
tliis here genUm'n, with the tri^t in Ms 
countenance, feels rayther thirsty, vith the 
. niibtlajicholy spectacle afore htm, . Is it the 
«ase, mum ?" 

The worthy lady looked at Mr. Stiggins 
lor a reply, and that gentleman, with many 
rolling of the eye, eienched his throat with 
his right hand, and mimidced the act of 
swallowing', to intimate that he was a^irst. 
^* I 'm afraid, Samuel, that his feelings 
hare made him so, indeed,'* said Mrs. 
Weller, moumfolly. 

** Wot 's yoar usori tap. Sir t** replied 
Smn. 

" Oh, my dear young friend !*' replied 
Mr. Stiggins, ^Vall taps is ▼antties.^' 

*^ Too trud ; too true, indeed," said Mrs. 
Weller, murmuring a groan, and shaking 
her head assenthn^y# 

" Veil," said Sam, ** I des^ay they may 
be. Sir f but Tieh Is your particklerwanity. 
Vich wanity do you like the flavobron best. 
Sir?" 

**Oh, my dear young friend," reptied 
Mr. Stigmns, ^«I despise them alK If," 
said Mr. Stiggins, " if there is any one of 
them less odioiis than another, it is the 
iiquor called Fam-^-«warm, my dear young 
friend, with three lumps of sugar to the 
tumbler." 

♦*Wery sorry to say Sir^" said Saim, 
"that they donH ailow that p*irtick!er 
wanity te be sold .in this hei^ establish- 
ment." 

'* Oh, the hardness of heart of these inve- 
terate men V^ ejaculated Mr. Stiggins. •• Oh^ 
the accursed Cruelty^ of these inhuman per- 
secutors !"- 

With these words, Mr. Stiggins a^in 
cast up his eyes, and rapped his ^east with 
his umbrella ; and it is but justice to the 
reverend gentlemen to say, that bis indig- 
nation appealed very real and unfeigned, 
indeed. 

After Mnb Weller and the red-nosed gen- 
tleman had comfcoeated on this inhnSfan 
usage in a very forcible manner, and vented 
a variety of piousi and hoTy execrations 
against its authors, the latter recommended 
a bottle of port wine, warmed with a little 
lifter, spice*' and sugar, as being grateAil to 
the stomach, and savourin? less of vanity 
than many other compounds, it was Ac- 
cordingly ordered to be prepared, and pend- 
ing its. preparatioii, the red-nosed man and 



Mrs. Weller looked at the elder W. «nd 
groaned. 

** Veil, Sammy ,v said ft at gtotieraan, 
«* I hope you *ll find your spirits rose by this 
here lively wisit. Wery cheerful and im- 
provin' conwersation, ain't it, Sammy 1" 

"You're a reprobate," replied Sam; 
** and I desire you ybn*t address no otore o' 
them vttgracefd remarks to me.** 

So far from bein? edified -by this very 
proper reply, the alder Mr. Welter at once 
vetapsed into a broad grin; and this inex- 
orable conduct causing the lady and Mir. 
Stiggins to close their eyes and rock them- 
selves to and fro on their chairs, in a trou- 
bled manner, he furthermore indulged in 
several acts of pantomime indicative of ^ 
desire to pummel and wring the nose of the 
afbtesaid Stiggins, tlie performance of which 
meared to aibrd him great mental relief. 
The old gentleman very narrowly escaped 
detection in one instance ; for Mr. Stiggins 
happening to give a start on the arrival of 
the negus, brought his head in smart con- 
tact with the clenched fist with which Mr. 
Weller had been describing imaffinary fire- 
works in the air, within two inches of his 
ear for some minutes previous. 

** Wot aro you a reachin* out your hand 
for the tumbler in that 'ere sawage vay fort" 
said Sam with great promptitude. " Don't 
you see you 've hit the gen'lm'n 1" 

" I didn't goto do it, Sammy," said Mr. 
Weller, in some degree abashed by the very 
unexpected occurrence of the incident; 

•''Pry an invard application, Sir," ssdd 
^am, as the red-nosed gnehtleman rubbed 
■hie head with a rueful visa^. " Wot dfi 
you think o' that for a go o° wanity varm, 

Mr. Stiggins made no verbal answer, but 
his mwiner was expressive. He tasted 
the contents cf the glass which Sam had 
piaoed'in his hand, put his umbrella on the 
floor, and tasted it again, passing his h^hd 
placidly across his stomach twice or thrice ; 
he then drank the whole at a breath, and 
smacking bis lips, held out the tumbler for 
more. 

Nfft was Mrs. Weller behindhand in 
doing justice to the composition. The good 
lady began by protesting that she couldn't 
touch a drop— ttien took a Small drop — then 
a large drop--and then a great many drops ; 
and her feelings being of the nature of 
those substances whfeh aft powerfully af- 
fected by the application of strong waters, 
she dropped a tear with every drop of negus,. 
and so got on melting the feelings dpwn, 
until at length she had arrived at a very pa- 
thetic and decent pitch of misery. 

The elder Mr. Weller observed these 
signs and tokens with mtiny manifestations 
of disgust, and when, after a second ju^'of 
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the mBo^ Mr- 9^»m )Nig»n tp ngli in a 
dismal manner, he plainly evinoed bia dia- 
«l4pi^plMM>i| <xf Ib9 wliol(e iMoceedinga by 
^QOAlry ii^QoUeiap^ immUinga of speeoh, 
ano)^ wbieh fieqaeni angry lepetitiona of 
the wpid ^'gapunipn" wece atone diatio- 
g)48^ablp IP the e«r» 

*' } 'U tell jqia wol 1$ ia, $amiT^» nvy 
boy/' wlnroered the <4d fQnfleman into hia 
ao^'a ^ar wer a long aiiid ateadJbat eonlem- 

Sl^^on of bis lady W Mr. Stiggina; ^^I 
)i|ik tbeie moat be aometfaia* wrong in 
your raother*in-)9w> infiidey na yell as in 
thj^ o' tbe red-B09ed poap." 

*^ Wot do yon inean 1" a^ld Sam* 

^* I Vftsm this her^ SaiQpiy,'' naplied llie 
old gontloooan, ^* th^t wot they drink don't 
P^eKJf^ 110 nourishment to 'em ; it idl tnma to 
ir^Tf^ rater at vuiioe, and cornea a' po^rin' 
out 0* their eyea* 'Pend upon it^ Swnmy, 
4t ^8 a constiiootional infirmity." 

Mr. Waller delivered thia scientific o^ 
l4on with many confirmatory firowna and 
noda, which Mra. Weller remarking, and 
concliidii^ that they bore some disparaging 
Tpi^reiice either to herself or to Mr. Stig- 
.^nSt or to both, was on the point of becom- 
ing infinitely w<Nr8e, when Mr. Stiggins, 
getting on his legs as \fell as he could, 
proceeded to deliver an edifying discourse 
£[)t the benefit of the company, but more 
especially of Mr. Samuel, whom he adjured* 
ill moving terms, to be upon hid gusurd in 
tibial sink of iniquity into which he was 
cast; to abstaiii from all hypocrisy and 
jpfide of heart; and to take in all things 
CJ^act pattern and copy by him (Stiggins), 
in which case he might calculate on arriv- 
ing sooner or later at the comfortable con- 
clusion that, like him, he was a most esti- 
ins^ble and blameless character, and that all 
his acquaintance and friends were hopelessly 
i^bandoned and profligate wretches ; whidfi 
consideration, he said, could not but afibrd 
him the liveliest satisfaction. 

He furthermore conjured him to avoid, 
above all things, the vice of intoxication, 
wbic)i he likened unto the filthy habits of 
swine, and to those poisonous and baleful 
drugs which being chewed in the mouth 
are said to filch away the iqemory. At this 
point of his discourse the reverend and red- 
nosed gentleman became singularly inco- 
herent, and staggering to ai^ fro in the 
excitement of his eloquence, was fain to 
catch at the back of a chair to preserve his 
perpendicular. 

Mr. Stiggins did not desire his hearers 
to be upon their guard against those false 
prophet^ and wretched mockers of religion, 
who, without sense to expound its first doc- 
t4n/^» or hearts to feel its first principles, 
1^ s;iore dangerous members of society 
ibi^i) the comnmn ciimi^al; imiH>sinj; as 



they Bsoessaiily do «poii te'vaalDest and 
wosst^infonned natum, casting acom «id 
contempt on what sbeiild be luld most sa- 
end, and bringing into partial disrepale 
large bodies of viftnons and wellHsondueted 
persons of many exc^ent sects and per- 
8«asioBS ; bat as he leaned over the back of 
the chair foK. a censiderabie time, and elos- 
i»g one ^e, winked a good deal witb the 
othec, it is presumed that he thought it ail, 
but kept it to himself. 

DuRng the delivery of this oratloB, Msi. 
Weller sobbed and wept at the end of Ifaf 
paragraphs, while Sam, sitting orosa-legged 
on a chair, and resting his arm en the to^ 
rail, regarded the speaker with great sua- 
vity and blandness of demeanour, occasion- 
ally bestowing a look of recognition <m the 
old gendeman, who was delighted at the 
beginning, and went to rieep abont half* 
way. / 

** Arayvo! wery p^cetty !" said Sam, when 
the red-nosed man having finished, pulled 
his worn gloves on, thereby thnistins' his 
fingers through ^e broken tops till the 
knuckles were disclosed to vi%w— >♦ Wery 
pret^." 

** I hope it may do you good, Samuel,'* 
said Mrs. Weller, solemnly. 

♦* I think it vill, mum,*' replied Sam. 

*^I wish I could hope that it would do 
your father good," said Mrs.Weller. 

"Thankee, my dear," said Mr. Weller, 
senior. " How do you find yourself arter 
it, my love 1" 

"Sc<^er!" exclaimed Mrs.Weller. 

" Benighted man !" said the reverend Mr. 
Stiggins. 

" If I don't get no better light than that 
'ere moonshine o' your'n, my vorthy cree? 
tur," said the elder Mr. Weller, "it's wery 
likely as I shall continey to be a night 
coach till I'm took off the road altogether. 
Now, Mrs. We, if the piebald stands at 
livery much longer, he '11 stand at nothin' 
as ve go back, and p'r'aps that 'ere harm 
cheer 'uU be tipped over into some hedge 
or another, vith the shepherd in it." 

At this supposition the reverend Mr. 
Stig^ns, in evkient consternation, gathered 
up his hat and umbrella, and proposed an 
immediate departure, to which Mrs. Weller 
assented. Sam walked with them to the 
lodge gate, and took a duliful leave. 

"A-^o, Samivel," said the old gvntle* 



." Wot's a-do?" inquired Sam. 

"Veil, good bye, then," aaid the old 
gentleman. 

" Oh, that's wot you 're a* aimin* is it !** 
said Sam. " Good bye, old double vicket." 

" Sammy ,^' whispered Mr. Weller, look- 
ing cautiously round ; ^* my duty to your 
^v^ner, and tell him if he thinks better o' 
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thij9 iMre ltt0'aeB9« to icom-vaooniofle yitfa 
me. Me and a cabinet-maker luie dewked 
a plain for gettin' him oiUf A planner, 
Samiyel — a piaimer!" a^id Mr. Weller, 
striking bis son on the «heBt| Yii$k. the iMck 
of his hand, and ialling back a sli^ or two. 

*^ Wot do you mean t*' said Sam^ 

''A pianneiT for^« Samivels*' rcjowed' 
Mr. Weller, in a still more myslefions 
iQanner, ** as he can havis p|i hire; Tvn as 
von^t play« Sammy«" 

'« And wot 'ud he the 900^ o' that T' said 
Saio* 

^* Let him send to my friend, the eab'iiet- 
mMcer, $p fetch it ba^ Sammy," replied 
Mr. Weller. " Are you aTs^e, oow 1" 



»< No," r^oif ed Sapi. 
" There a^n't i 



; no Turks in il^'* whlspeiad 
his father: '' It '«il hold hii9 ^ioy* Tith his 
hat and sfaoeis on ; and breathe through the 
l^;s, vioh is holler. Have » passage laady 
tsien for 'MeiTiker. The 'Merrikin goV- 
ment vill never giv^ him up^ ven Tusce 
they finds as he's got money to spend, 
Sammy* Let the fieVner stop there till 
Mrs. Bardeil's dead, or Mr.,Dodson and 
Fogg 's bung, vich last ewent I think is the 
ma«t likely to happen &rst, Sammy; and 
then let him come back wi write a book 
about the 'Merrikhw asUl pay ail Ids ex-r 
penses and more, if he blows 'em up 
enough." 

Mr, Weller daliveied this hunied ab- 
stract of his plot with great vehemence of 
whisper, and then, as if fearful of weaken- 
ing the effect of the iiemendcMBS eommuni- 
catwrn by any further dialogue, gave the 
coachman's salute, and vanished. 

Sam had searoMy recdvemd his usual 
composure of countenance, which had been 
greatly disturbed by the secret communica- 
tion of his respe<^ rdatfve, when Mr. 
Pickwick aooosted him. 

*' Sam," said that gentbsman. 

" Sir," replied Mr. Weller. 

*^ I am going for a walk round the prison, 
and I wish you to attend me. I see a pri- 
soner we know eomin^ this way, Sam," 
said Mr. Pickwick, smiling. 

**Vieh, Sir?" inquired Mr. Weller; 
«* the gen'lm'n vilk the head o' hair, or the 
inteiestin' captive m the stockin's t" 

" Neither," rejoined Mr. Pickwick. "He 
is an older Mend of your's, Sam." 

" Q' mine, Sir!" exclaimed Mr. Weller. 

*^ You recollect the gentleman very well, 
I daie say, Sam," replied Mr. Pickwiek, 
**or else ^ou are move unmindful of you^ 
old acquaintances than I thinU you are. 
Mush ! not a word, Sam-~not a syllable. 
Here he is." 

As Mr. Pickwick spoke. Jingle walked 
up. He looked less miserable than before, 
beiag clad in a half-worn suit of clothes, 



whieh* wilfc^* Pidnriek'suffttmanae, had 
he«a iiolewNMl fiom the pm¥nbffobsff*a. He 
wofs «l0an linem too, and had had his iiaii 
out. He was Tery nale and tliia, horwever ; 
and, as he crept slowly up, leaning «b a 
stick, it was ea&y to .see that be had suffer- 
ed seveiely from illness and want, and was 
alill verv weak. Me took off his hat as 
Mr. Pickwiek saluted him, and seemed 
much humbled and ahak^ed at sight of Sam 
Weller. 

Following close at his heels, came Mr. 
Job IVetter, in the catalogue of whose 
vices, want of faith and attfiwhment to his 
oompanioB could, at all events, find no 
place. He was still ragged and squalid, 
but his fiiee was not quite so hollow as on 
ids fi<st meeting with Mr. Pickwick a few 
days before. As he took off his hat to our 
henevalcBt old iriend, he murmuied some 
lm)ken exprejssions of gratitude, and mut- 
tered something about having been saved 
^m starving. 

" Weil, well," said Mr. Pickwick, impa- 
tiently interrupting him, ** you can follow 
with Sam. I want to speak to ^ou, Mr. 
Jingle. Can you walk without his arm t" 

" Certainly, Sir — all ready — ^not too fas* 
•—legs >ibaky — head queer — round and 
TOundUoearthquaky sort of feeli»g«— very." 

** Here, ^ive me your arm," said Mr 
Pickwick. 

**No, no," replied Jingle; "wonH in 
deed<— rather not." 

^ Nonsmise," said Mr. Pickwick ; ** leai 
. upon me, I desire. Sir." 

Seeing that he was confused and agitated 
and uncertain what to do, Mr. Pickwiol 
cut the matter short by drawing the inva 
lided stroller's arm through bis, and lead- 
ing hiui away without saying another worti 
alMUt it. 

During the whole of this time, the coua 
tenance of Mr. Samuel Weller had exhi 
bited an expression of the most overwhelm 
ing and absorbing astonishment that the 
imagination can portray. After looking 
from Job to Jingle, and from Jingle to Job 
in profound silence, he softly ejaculated the 
^ords, "Veil, I am damned!" which he 
repeated at least a score of times, aiter 
which exertion he appeared wholly h'ereft 
of speech, and again cast his eyes, first 
upon the one and then upon the other, in 
mute perplexity and bewilderment. 

" Now, Sam," swd Mr. Pickwick, look- 
ing baok. 

*• I 'm a eomin', Sir," replied Mi . Weller, 
mechanically following his master; and 
still he lifted net his e^es from Mr. Job 
TJrottr.f, who walked at his side in silence. 

Job yern his eyes nxed on the ground fbr 
somotrup, a;«d Tjam witii Yiia glued to Job's 
r.or.{.» ,r .r e, /dL up Hg&tns'. the people who 
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; «r0i» walking abos^ tad' fell over little 

ohiUtMU and stumbled agaiiist steps and 

ffailingay withoat appeanng at all sensible 

of it, until Job, looking siesdtkily' up, 

I said-— 

" How do you do, Mr, Wdlor r? 

** It t« him !*' exclaimed Sam ; and having 
, .established Job's identity beyond all doubt. 
He smote his leg, and vented his feelings 
, in a long shrill wAistle. 

'^ Things has altered with me. Sir," said 
. Job^ 

^\1 should think they had," exclainied 
Mr. Weller, surreying his oompanion's regs 
with undisguised wonder. ** This is ray- 
ther a dbiange for the vorse, Mr. Trotter, as 
the ^n'hn'n said ven he got two doubtful 
shillings and sixpenn'orth o' pocket-pieces 
for a good half-«rown." 

** It ifl« indeed," replied Job, siiaking his 
head. '* There is no deception now, Mr. 
Well^. Tears," said Job, with a look of 
momentary slyness — "tears are not die 
only proofs of distretss, nor the best ones." 

•' No, they ain't," replied Sam, express- 
ively, 

"They may be put on, Mr. Weller," 
'. 9aid Job. 

" I know they may," said Sam ; " Some 
-people, indeed, has 'em always ready laid 
on, and can pull out the plug venever they 

w Yes,'? replied Job; "biitJ^ese sort of 
things are not so easily oounterfeited, Mr. 
, Weller, and it is a more painful process to 
get them up." As he spoke, he pointed to 
£is sallow sunken cheeks, and, drawing up 
^his coat-sleeve, disclosed aii arm which 
looked as if the bone could be broken at 
a touch, so sharp and brittle did it appear 
beneath its thin covering of flesh. 

"Wot have you been a doin' to your- 
self V* said Sam, recoiling. 

" Nothing," replied Job. 

" Nothin'," echoed Sam. 

"I have been doing nothing for many 
weeks past," said Job; "and eating and 
drinking almost as little.'' 

Sam took one comprehensive glance at 
Mr. Trotter's thin face and wretched ap- 
parel, and then seizing him by the arm, 
commenced dragging him away with great 
violence. 

" Whiere are you going, Mr. Weller 1" 
said Job, vainly struggling in the powerful 
4^8p.of his old enemy^ 

" Come on," said Sam ; " come on." He 
deigned no further explanation til] they 
reacned the tap, and then called fcur a pot 
^>f porter, which was speedily produced. 

" Now," said Sam, " drink that up ev'ry 
^lop on it; and then turn the pot^ upside 
down*, -to let me see as you'veto(^ the 
.T*ed'«un€." 



'*^Buti my -dear Mr. Wefller," remon- 
strated Job. 

«* Down viA it," said Sam, peremptorily. 

Thus admonished, Mr. Trotter raised the 
pot to his lips,' and, by gentle and almost 
imperceptible degrees, tilted it into the air. 
He paused once, and only once, to draw a 
kmg breath, but without raising his &ce 
from the vessel, which, in a 'few moments 
thereafter he held out at arm's length, bot> 
tom upwards. Nothing fell upon the ground 
but a few particles of froth, which slowly 
detached themselves firom the rim and 
trickled lazily doWn. 

" Veil done," said Sam. "How do you 
find yonrself arter it V 

" Better, Sir. I think I am better," te- 
spottded Job. 

" O* course you air,'* said Sam, argu- 
nientatively. "It's like puttin*' gas in a 
balloon ; I ean see vith the naked eye that 
you gets stouter under the operation. Wot 
do you say to another o' the same di-men- 
simis." 

"I would rather not, ! am much obliged 
to you. Sir," replied Job — "much rather 
not." 

"Veil, then^ Wot do you say to some 
wittles ?" inquired Sam. 

" Thanks to your worthy governor. Sir," 
said Mr. Trotter, " we have half a leg of 
mutton, baked, at a quarter before three, 
-with tie potatoes und6r it, to save boil- 
ing." ^ 

" Wot I Has he been a purwidin* for 
youl" asked Sam, emphaticairy. 

" He has. Sir," replied Job. " More than 
that, Mr. Weller J my -master being very 
ill, he get us a room — we were in a kennel 
beiB»re*— and paid for it. Sir ; and come to 
look at us at night when nobody should 
know. Mr. Weller," said Job, with real 
tears in his eyes for once, "I couid serve 
that gentleman till I fell down dead at his 
feet.'^ 

. "I say," said Sain, " I'll trouble you, my 
•Mend— 4iohe o^ <iiat." 
. Job Trotter looked amazed. 

" None o' that, I say, ybung feller," re- 
peated Sam, firmly. " ^fo vun serves him 
but me. And now ve 're upon it, I '11 let you 
into another sieeret besides that," said Sam., 
as he .paid for the beer. "I never heerd, 
mind you, nor read of in story-books, nor 
see in picter3,any angel in tights and gait- 
ers — not even in spectaeles, as I remem- 
ber^ though that may lia' been done hf 
any thin' I know to the eontrairey ; bnV 
mark my vords. Job Trotter, he's a regMai 
thorough-bred angel for all that; and let 
me see the man as wenturs to tell me he 
knows a better vun." With this defiance 
Mr. Weller buttoned up his change in a 
side pocket ; and,: with, many cohfinnatori 
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tmim ami p&tmm^ hfitm-wnyi pioo^ed 
in Maich OTilie «ibjeel of diteoiirse. 

They foand Mr. PIckwiek in company 
with Jingle, talking Tery earneslly, and 
net beatowiag « look on the ffroapa who 
were congregated on the raoKet-gromid ; 
they were yery motley ffronpd too, and well 
worth the looking at, if it w^re Only in idle 
ennoeityi 

«<^Well," said Mr. Piokwiek, as Sam and 
his companion drew nigh, '*'yen will eee 
how your health becomes, and ihink about 
it meanwhile. Make the statement out for 
me when you feel yoorself eqoal to ^e 
task, and I wiir discuss the subject with 
you when I have considered it. Now go to 
your room* You are thred, and not strong 
enough to he out long.*' - 

Mr. Alfred Jingle, without one spark of 
his old ammatien— with nothing eten of 
the dismal jgayaty which he had assumed 
wh»n Mr. Pickwick fifststambled on him 
in his misery, bowed lowwithout speaking, 
and motioning to Job not to follow him just 
yet, cie^ ^wiy away. 

^Cunous scene this, is it not, Sam V 
said Mr. Piekwick, looking good-humonr- 
:edly round. 

•*Wery much so. Sir," replied Sam. 
*^Vonder8 vill never cease," added Sam, 
speaking to himself* ** I 'm wery much mis- 
taken i? that 'ere Jingle wom*t a doin' 
'SQBsethin' in the vate»>caTt yay !" 

The area formed by the wall in. that part 
^ the Fleet in which Mr. Pickwick stood, 
was just wide enough to make a good rack- 
et court, «ne aide being foxmed, of course, 
by the wall itself, and the other by that 
portion of the prison which looked (or ra- 
ther would have looked, but for the wall) 
towards St. Paul's Cathedral. Sauntering 
or sitting about, in every possible attitude 
of listless idleness, were a great number of 
debtors, the major part of whom werfs wait-. 
Ing in prison until their day of '* going up" 
before the Insolyent Court should arrive, 
while others had been remanded for various 
terms, which they were idling away as they 
best could . Some were shabby, some were 
smart, many dirty, a few clean ; but there 
they all lounged, and loitered, and slunk 
about, with as little spirit or purpose as the 
beasts in a menagerie. 

Lolling from the windows which com- 
aianded a view of this promenade, were a 
pumber of persons ; some in noisy conver- 
sation with their acquaintance below; 
others playing at ball with some adventu- 
rous throwers outside ; and others lodking 
6n at the racket-players, or watching the 
boys as they cried the game. Dirty slipshod 
women passed and re-passed on their way 
to the cooking house in one comer of the 
yard:< children scroampd. and foUglit, and 



played together, in another; ^ tmnblifig 
of the skittles, and the shouts of the plac- 
ers, mingled perpetually with -l^ese and a 
hundred other sounds; and all was noise 
and tunroh— save in a little miserable shed 
a few yards off, where there lay, aH quiet 
and ghastly, the body of the Chancery pri- 
soner who had died the night before, await- 
ing the mockery of an inquest. The body ! 
It is the lawyer^s term for the restless 
whirling mass of cares and anxieties, affec- 
tions, hopes, and griefs, that make up the 
hving man. The law had his body, and 
tiiere it lay, clothed in grave-clothes, an 
awAil witness to its tender mercy. 

"Would you like to see a whistling- 
shop, Sir 1" inquired Job Trotter. 

"What do you mean?'* was Mr. Pick- 
wick's counter inquiry. 

"A vistlin'-shop, Sir,** interposed Mr. 
Weller. 

♦'What is that, Sami— A bird-ian- 
cier's!" inquured Mr. Pickwick. 

** Bless your heart, no, Sir," replied Job ; 
** a whistling- shop. Sir, is where they sell 
spirits." Mr. Job Trotter briefly explained 
here, Aat all pereons being prohibited un- 
der heavy penalties from conveying spirits 
into debtora' prisons, and such commodities 
being highly prized by the ladies and gen- 
llemen confined therein, it had occurred to 
some speculative turnkey to connive, for 
certain lucrative considerations, at two or 
three prisoners retailing the favourite arti- 
cle of gin, for their own profit and advan- 
tage. 

" This plan, you see. Sir, has been gra- 
dually introduced into all the prisons for 
debt," said Mr* Trotter. 

•* And it has this wery great adwantage," 
said Sam, " that the turnkeys takes wery 
good care to seize hold o* ev'ry body but 
them as pays 'em, that attempts the wil- 
lany, and ven it gets in the papera they're 
applauded for their wigilance; so it cuts 
two vays — frightens other people from the 
trade, and elewstes their own characters," 

" Exactly so, Mr, Weller," observed Job. 

" Well, but are these rooms never search- 
ed to ascertain whether any spirits are con- 
cealed in them 1" said Mr. Pickwick. 

" Cert'nly they are. Sir," replied Sam ; 
" but the turnkeys knows beforehand, and 
gives the- vord to the vistlers, and you may 
vistle for it ven you go to look." 

By this time, Job had tapped at a door, 
which was opened by a ffentleman with an 
uncomb^ head, who bolted it afler theirt 
when they had walked in, and grinned; 
upon which Job grinned, and Sam alsor 
whereupon Mr. Pickwick, thinking it might 
be expected of him, kept on smiling tiU the 
end of the interview. - 

The gentleman with the uncombe<l head 
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AOWiceiDWit' of theix business ( and pro- 
ducing a flat stone bottle* whioh might bold 
. a coupla of quarts, from beooath his bed- 
Bteadt he filled out three glasses oi £iu, 
wMch Job Trotter and Sam disposed of in 
a most workmanlike manner* 

«( Any more V said the whistling gentle- 
man* 

*' No more,^' rej^ed Job Trotter. 

Mr. Pickwick paid; tha door was un- 
bolted, and out they came ; the uncombed 
Sntleman bestowing a friendly nod upon 
r. Eokax» who happened to be passing at 
the moment* 

From this ^>ot, Mr. Pickwick wandered 
along all the galleries, up and down all the 
staircases, and once again round the whole 
area of the yard. The great body of the 
jpvison population appeared to be Mivins 
and Smangle, and the parson, and the bnt- 
cher,.and the leg, over and over, and over 
again. There was the same squalor, the 
same toxmoii and noise, the same gf neral 
characteristics in eyery corner ; in the best 
and tiie worst alike. Tbo whde place 
seemed restless and troubled ; and tiie peo- 
ple weiEe crowding and flitting to and fro, 
tike the shadows in an uneasy dream. 

*' I have seen enough,'* said Mr. Pick- 
wick, as he threw himself into a chair in 
his little apartment. " My head^aches with 
these scenes, imd my heait too* Hence- 
forth I will be a prisoner in my own room." 

And Mr. Pickwick steadfastly adhered to 
this determination. For three long months 
ha remained shut up all day, only stealing 
ont at night to breathe the air when the 
greater part of his fellow-prisoners were in 
bed, or carousing in their rooms. His 
health was evidently beginning to sufl*er 
from the closeness of the confinement, but 
neither the often-repeated entreaties . of 
Perker and his friends, nor the still mor« 
frequently repeated warnings and admoni- 
tions of Mr. Samuel Weller, could induce 
him to alter one jot of his inflexible resolu* 
tion* 



CHAPTER XhYU. 

Records a touching act of delicate feeling, not 
unmixed with pleasantry, achieved and per- 
formed by Mesers. Dodson and Fogg. 

It was within a week of the close of 
the month of July, that a hackney cabrio- 
let, number unrecorded, was seen to pro- 
ceed at a rapid pace up Groswell-street; 
throe people were squeezed into it besides 
Uie driver^ who sat, of course, in his own 
particular little dickey at the side ;. over 
*hv ai;^9n wefe hung two ahawls, belong- 



ing 4s idl mmmm^iotm^mamXi ^ 
looking IwoUt mdwr fJK «fXMi« Jbetwtfln 
whom, compiested hito a veojr imil eom- 
pass, theie was stowed away a geotlaniaii 
of' heavy and subdued deotfiattonr, who, 
whenever he jrentured to make an obsem- 
tifMi, was snafiped up short, \^ one of the 
vixenish .ladiea beforeHooentioiied* Lastly, 
the two vixenish ladies and the heavy gefr* 
tlemsn were si^Mg ^^ driver contradietoiy 
directiona,airteiiding to theone point, that 
he should sto^iatMrs. Bardeire door, which 
the heai^ gendeman in direct oppo«itioB to, 
and defiance of, the vixenish ladies, cos- 
tended W9e a green door and nd a yeikw 
one* 

^* Step at the hottse wii^ the gieen door, 
driver,'*^ said the heavy gendeman. 

^ Oh I you perverse ereetnr !" exchamed 
one of ^he vixenish ladies. ^ Drive to the 
'ouse with the yellow door, cabmin**' 

Upon this the eabmanf who in a sudMn 
effort to pull up at the house with the green 
door, had pulled the horse q|» so high that 
he nearly pulled him baokwaicda into the 
cabriolet, let the animal's fere legs down 
-to the ground again, and psosed* 

*' Now vere am I to pull up T' nquiied 
the driver* " Settle it among yonrseWee. 
All I aek is, vere." 

Here the contest was renewed with in* 
creased violence, and the herae beinf 
troubled with a fly en his nose, the oadmas 
humanely employed his leisure in lashing 
him about the head, on &e co«nter4irit»' 
tion-psinfiiple* 

** Most wotes carries the day,** said ooe 
of the vixenish ladies at length. ^^The 
'ouse with the yc^ow, eabmin.^' 

But after the cabriolet had dashed up in 
splendid style to the house with the yellow 
door, "makliig," as one of the vixenish 
ladies triumphantly said, "acterally more 
noise than it one had come in one's own 
carriage" — and after the driver had dis- 
mounted to sussist the ladififs In getting ont, 
the small round head of Master Thomas 
Bardell was thrust out of ^e one pair win- 
dow of a house with a red door a few num- 
bers off. 

" Aggrawatin' thing,*' said the vixenish 
lady last mentioned, darting a withering 
glance at the heavy gentleman. 

"My dear, it's not my fault," said the 
gentleman. 

" Don't talk to me, you creetur, don't," 
retorted the lady* "The house with the 
red door, cabmin. Oh ! if ever a woman 
was troubled with a ruffianly creetur, that 
takes a pride and pleasure in disgracing 
his wife on every possible occasion afore 
strangers, I am that woman." 

" You ought to be ashamed of yourself 
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^ \)^lMit have I been a dokig of r^ asked 



«* DenH talk ta me,, don't, you brute, lor 
ibv 1 ilMilld be perwcked le forctt a^ sect 
fltoA strike yoa^" aaid MfSw R«ddle« 

Whiie tkie dialogue waa going on, the 
MriBT wa« moet iffnomimously leading the 
boaBo by 'the bridk up to the house with 
ito red! dber^ whidi Master BardeU had 
altesdy qpctted. Hers waa a mean a&d 
lerar^iray of arriiftsg at a ftiend's house !~- 
no diaiahing' lip with ail tiie.fire aad; fury of 
^ annnaii, fio jmaping down of the drivsef 
and Ibud knocking at the doer* nio opening. 
af-the< apron with a orash at the Very last 
nMneaib fo fear of tite ladies stttbig in a 
dfraui^kEli^ and then ibe man handing the 
shai^at t>mt afterwaids, as if he weie a pitih 
Tfliev caadbman. The whole edgn of the 
thtng- had been talB«t off-^il was flatter 
dunj walking. 

-4« Well, Tommy," said Mre. Clsj^s, 
^ koiW; 'la yeoE |Nior dear metber V 

"^Oh^ she's weiyweH," replied Master 
BardeU. ^^-Sh^'a in. tiw front psidourr-all 
raa^. I 'm ready-too, I am." Here Mas- 
tec Basdbllpui hi* hands itito bis po<dcets, 
and jumped off and on the bottom step of 
tbedobnr 

A^U any^bMMiy else a gain'. Tommy V 
amd^AfsBi Ohiyipina, arranginff her peienne^ 
. *^iiittfk Sandm la fomgi we is," xepUed 
Temsny* ^ I 'm a guin^ too, I am.^* 

M Dsasiibeboyi" sdid little Mr8v.Gl«ppina. 
*» HartiiMdm of nobody but himself. Here 
Tommy dear." 
^vWeU," «uj Master BardelL 

^Who-elsaia a gein% lovey t" ssid Mrs* 
Cluppins, in an inBinuating manner. 

^Okl Mr84 Rogers is a giDin%'* replied 
Master; Baidell, op^Mngfbie eyes very wi^e: 
as hedeli^ered tba inteUa^^d^. 

«^ What! The kdy as hm talcen the 
lodgings !" ejaculated Mrs. Cluppins. 

Mteter Basddll pot his hands, ^rther 
down into .his pockets, and ; nodded, c^aotly 
tbtcly«flT« tuoiuBSi, to imply that it was the 
lady lodger, and no other. 
' '*^B4f«a us !"a5Hd1tfr8» Cluppins. "I* 'a 
quite a party." 

^^■Ah^ if you knew what was in the cup- 
board, ysWkT'A say SO))'' -replied Master Bar* 
delh 

: '«Wh8t is there., Tommy?" said Mrs. 
Olnpptnsv! eo«i!clngly« '"You'll tell f»«, 
l^ommy, i know*" 

«vNo, I WOnV' i^lied Mastef BardeU, 
shaidn^ bia head, and iqqilj^sg kimsirif to 
ih^bottem^sl^aaaiA. ' 

«*Dmtthe(^ild!" mantled Mrs. Chip*' 

te^y^h^ a psowekitt' lifttie wrstqh it 
^ome^.TominyUtellKOur^deiir Cluppy.'^ 
26 



«' Mother said I wasn-'t to^'' t^tafamd 
Master Bardell. '*I'm a gpin' to have- 
some, I am." Cheered bv this prospect, 
the precocious boy applied himself to his 
infantile tread-null with increased vigour. 

The above examination of a child of ten- 
der years, took place while Mr. and Mrs* 
Raddle and the cab-driyei were having an 
altercation concerning the fare, which ter* 
minating at this point in favor of the cab- 
man, Mrs. Raddle came up tottering. 

** Lauk,. Mary Ann ! what 's the matter t" 
said Mrs. Cluppins. 

'* It 's put me all over in such a tremble, 
Betsy," replied Mrs. Raddleu ''Raddle ain't, 
like a man ; he leaves every thing to me." 

This was scarcely fair upon the unfortu- 
nate Mr. Raddl^ who had been thrust aside 
by his good lady in the commencement of 
the dispute, and peremptorily commanded 
to hold his tongue. He had no opportu-- 
ni^ of deluding himself, however, for 
Mrs. RaddlS' gave unequivocal signs of 
fainting; which bding perceived from the 

Sarlour window, Mrs. Bardell, Mm San- 
ers, the lodger, and the lodger's servant, 
darted precipitately out, and conveyed her 
into the house, all talking at the same time, 
and giving utterance to various expressions 
of pity and condolence, as if she were one 
of the most suffering mortals on eaith. 
Being conveyed into Sie front parlour, she 
w^ Uiere deposited on a sofa : and the lady 
from the first floor, running up /o the flrst 
floor, returned with a bottle of sal-volatlle, 
which, holding Mrs. Raddle tight round 
the neck, she applied in all womanly kind- 
ness and pity to her nose, until that lady 
with' many phmges and struggle? was &in 
to declare lusrself decidedly better. 

"Ah, poor thing!" said MrS. Rogers, " t' 
know what her feel ins is too well." 

"Ah, poor thing! so do V' said Mrs; 
Sanders : and then all the ladies moaned in 
unison, and said tkey knew what it was, 
and tfiey pitied her uom their hearts, they 
did ; even the lodgei^s little sevvant^ who 
was thirteen yeam old, and three feet high, 
murmured her sympathy. 

"But what's been tiie matter?" said 
Mrs. Bardell. 

*^ Ah,what haadecomposed you ^ma^Std l*^ 
incfuired Mrs. RogeiB. 

"^i have been a good ded fiUirried," ie« 
plied Mrs. Raddlevin a reproaekfol maiH> 
ner. Thereupoia the ladieaoast indig^pant 
looks at iM«* Kaddle. 

"Why,, Idle feet is," said that ui^aj^py 
genUeman,. stepi^ing forward, *^when wei 
alighted a^ the door, a dispute arose with^ 
the' drives of the cabrbily'— " A lou«^i 
snvsam from his ^ wife at the men^n of tliifi< 
werd< rendered aU further explanation., iar. 
audible. 
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•YotiM bMter leave us to bring h6r 
rcmnd, Raddle," said Mrs; Cluppins. 
•• She *11 iieTer get better as long as you 're 
here." 

All the ladies concurred in this opinion ; 
80 Mr. Raddle was pushed out of the room, 
and requested to give himself an airing in 
the back yard, which he did for about a 
quarter of an hour, when Mrs. Bardell an- 
nounced to him, with a solemn face, that 
he might come in now, but that he must 
be veiy careful how he behaved towards 
his wife. She knew he didn't mean to be 
unkind ; but Mary Ann was very far from 
siron?, and, if he didn't take care he miffht 
lose her when he least expected it, which 
would be a very dreadful reflection for him 
afterwards, and so on. AH this, Mr. Rad- 
dle heard with great submission, and pre-' 
sently returned to the parlour in a most 
lamb-like ihapner. 

" Why, Mrs. Rogers, Ma'am/' said Mrs. 
Bardell, *' yotj 'vc never been inlaroduced, I 
dec^a^e. Mr, Raddle, Ma'am ; Mrs. Clup- 
pins, Ma^'am-; Mrs. Raddle,Ma'am." 

— — "Which is Mrs. Cluppins's sister," 
siig^rested Mrs. Sanders. 

" Oh, indeed 1" said Mrs. Rogers gjra- 
ciously; — for she was the lodger, and hex 
sex vant was, in waiting, so she wjis n^ore 
gracious than intioiate m right of her posi^. 
tipn, '* Oh, indeed," ".. ; 

Mrs. Raddle smiled sweet^ynl^r. Raddle 
bowedt jeind Mrs« Cluppias said V.she was 
sure ^he was very bappyio h^ve a oppqr? 
tuuity qi h^ifig knbwn.^ a lady which she; 
had heerd so much in ^Vioui;. of, las Mrs. 
^g^i^#*'r-^ a compliment wiuich the . la^t- 
named lady, acknowledgecl with graceful 
Gpndesoension. 

" Well, Mr. Raddle," said Mrs. 3ardell; 
'*1^ SUie' you ought to jfeel very. tip uch 
honoured at jrpvi and Tprnpay; being the qnly 
geptlen^ea tp escort so i^auy ladies all ilie 
^ajr ftp^he Spaniard at IJampsle^d., Don't 
yoa.thi»i^ W ought, Mrs. Rogejca, lyia'am 1" , 
, ^^Ohy, dertainly^ Ma'amy"> repliadi Mrs.. 
Rogers ; after whom all the otbe^ ^adie» lOn 
iponded *f'OJi, certainly." , r / ♦ : 

"Of course I feel it, Ma'aoi,'?; Bjaid MK 
R^ddlev ^mbbiBg his handsy and emdilir a 
slight tendency to brighteijLufiJ a iittieL * In*- 
deed, to tell you the truths I said as wetv^ere 
ociBiing along in the cabrioily-rt' '. • • . , ; 
V At the recapitulation of thefwor^ which 
awakened so many painful TeColleCtlottsv 
Mwu Raddle applied her IvaAdftertshicf to 
her eyes agalil, and uttered a half4iufp- 
ijtessed ' scream ; ' so that MrSi- fiardeli 
fttown^d upon Mr. RadidHe-to intimate that 
hte' had' better not ^kj any tWh^' more ; and- 
t!«ii^< WlB; Rbgfers's^ seNaiit^ wi^^n air; 
lo "put the wine on." .;;)'. 



This was the sigml for diibp^^in^ fk^ 
hidden treasvies of the closet, wkieh w«» 
sundry plates of orauiges and 4>iactik8, and 
a bottle of old-crusted port — that at one ami' 
nine-'^ilii another of the celebrated East 
India Mverry at Iburteen. penee, wlii<^ were 
I all produera in ^honour of the lodger, wA 
afforded unlimited sattsfiaction to everybody. 
After great consternation had been trxeitti 
in the mind of Mis. Oiuppins, by vn attempt 
on the part of Tommy to reoouiit Yum he. 
had been eroes-ezaminedregaidtng' the eQ|h 
board then in action, (which was fortu- 
nately nipped in the bud by his imbibing 
half a giass ofthe old^orusted >' the wrong 
wayv" and ■■ thereby endangering* kift life for 
some seconds,) the party walked forth in 
quest Off a HampsteadJ stage. > This was 
soon found, and in a coupie^of houvs they 
atl arrived safety in the ^Spailiatti tea-^uw 
deris, where the luckless Mr^i Raddle's veiy 
first act nearly obcasioned his good, lady a 
relapse, it being neither more nmr less than 
tor order tea for seven ; whereais (as &e h- 
dies one and all reovarked)) wbatoeuld har« 
l>een'-easier than for Tommy to have drunlt 
out ^ anybody's cup, or everybody's, if 
that was all, when > the waiter; wasn't look- 
ing, which would have saved one head of 
tea, and the teajosft as good ! 

However, there was no help for it, and 
the tea-tray came with wirenf bops; and sau- 
cers, and Inread and butter on^he saneiiAc^ 
Orlrs. Bardell - %aSf ttnammously ^oted "into 
the chair, and^Mrs. Rogers >being statioaed 
on her right tiand^ and M¥s«' Itiatddie on ]m 
left, the • mettl' ^^rtfceed^' Iwith gi^t vatHu 
ment and success. 

" How sweeittbe ooonitry Is^to be sure!*' 
sighed Mrs. Rogers ;^I nlfniost wish I Hnd 
in it always." .• . 

"Oh, you wouldn't Hkathadv MaHon,*' 
replied Mrs. |)ardelUrai^er baMlj^ ; for it 
was not at all ad'visabley with reference to 
th<^ led^hgsy'to enoourage. such notions; 
" you Wouldn't like 'it; Ma^aim" 
' "Oh ! I should think: yon was a deal too 
lively and seoght aftei^ to* be content with 
the^ceuntrjTi Ma'am," said litlieMrs. Okip* 
pins. 

"Pferhaps; I- am. Ma'am. Perhaps I 
am," sighed the first-floor lodger. 

:MP6riotae people as have got nobody to 
care for' them; ei: take care of theai^ or as 
have been hurt in their mind, or that kind 
of thing," observed '^r;! Raddle, ipluCkiiy 
up a iitSe chderfhltiess/ and looking round,' 
" the country is all very welk The country 
for a woufided apirii^' thay say." 

Now^ of all thinga in the world ^at M 
unfortunate man could have said) any^wduld' 
have been prefbrtibie to thisv O f ^ ooiine 
Mrs. Bardell burst into tears, i»nd requested 
to beil^ 4)»mi the^bbleoimtantlf^ iipdA 
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i^h^-H^e«ilR»|ioiikt0 child' li^ii to cry 
tdlH tticn^Misifttilly. 

** Would anybody believe, Ma'&m," ex* 
clflinied Mrs.' Iladdle, tarntng fiercely to 
the firet-floor lodger, "that a woman could 
be'^manied to such a unmanly ereetur, 
which can tamper with a woman's feel- 
ings 39 he does, every how in the day, 
Ma*amt" 

*«My dear;^' lemonstfsted Mr. Raddle, 
^I'dkhaTrjnean any thiang, my dear.'^ 

^« You dtdnH mean^ Sir !*' noeatod Mrs. 
Raddle, with great scorn and; contemptb 
*<^ 6e ihray. 1 can't-beaor the sight on you, 
yXMi^rute*" . - . .. 

"You must not flurry .yourself, Mary 
Ann^^' iiitei^MMed Mrs. iCLappine. '^ You 
really must ccAisifler yoorself, my dear, 
\liiiioli you^Bover do.^ Now ge away, Rad- 
dfe, tfa^re^s a good soul, or you 'U.' only 

afgniYCite her/' 

r • ^ YoQ liad betteii take yonr 4ea- by y our*- 
s^f, SiTf iiideed,'V said Mra. RogsfS, again 
a|fplying the SBielling-bottle.. 
'Mni. ^andersv'who, aoeovdiaff to ousteo^, 
was very busy^^^ at the bread and butter, ex* 
iPieSBed the >samb opinion^ and Mr.; Raddle 
({UBetly^fetiredk 

r After this 'there ^ wa^j a great hoisting up 
of^tliaBtefBardell, Who was rather a lar^ 
size for hugging, into his mother'^ arms^ m 
which opesation he got his. bodts in the 
teft«besid,:!aiid oeeasioned some confu^on 
amo^ig the e^s and ^ sadcerst Bui that tde^ 
acriptioni of fainting £ts, ; whioh is cbnta* 
gioofi "vmoDg ladies, seldofB lasts long^ so 
Then ha hiid heen wisll kiased and a iiltle 
aieA ovefi, MfSt^ Bardell recovered, set hiitl 
dtown: again, wondeced how she could have 
beto Ise !fodish,i and pouxed out some s»ore 
tea-.-.' • : ■ — / . . . ,.-. 

i itwiasat; this^mbment that the sound of 
f)ip|iiaadfaingfw]iie^a>^y«s h^tard, and tibat 
tiSee; ^kidiea; looking. iup%,sft\iif a hackneyf^ 
coftcbi stop iat the gaiden^gBte.* >; : r 

. H Mei^ eq^{]^3(/ ' §aid . M i;s. . San4evs<- 

." It 's a. ^ntienxan,'' said M^. Raddla. 
, " AYell, tf ; it, aiui't IVlr-w , Japksop, i^e 
young imaftfrohi "Dodsoj^ and Pogg's!" 
cried Mrs. Bardell. |*>Why,' gracious ! 
Surely Mf. Pickwick ' can't have paid the 
damages.?' 

" Or hofferjBcl marriage;!* said 'MrsV 
Gtnppins"." . ' - \ ' '• ' .'* ' 
' "De^r m.e, hoy'slow the genflertinh ?»,*^ 
exclaimed Mrs. Rogers : " why doesn't he 
m^^'WsteV*' ^ '■ -^ •"'" ^-^ ' 

As the lady spoke tHesie "Word sr, Mr. 
Jtiekson termed ' A-en^ the eeaeh where . 'he 
httd beeni adiivessi ngi ' Mine : t]4)8eirvatknf^ .to 
a shabV)!(^maii in black- legjgfn^ who* had 
jd^i^emeiiged ivDm-.the^icetiide Vith & thick 
ash stick in his haml, and made his .Way to 
the place where the ladiee were seated ; 



winding his hair romfd thj0 bnm of hia hftt • 
as he came along. 

" Is any tiling the matter 1 Has apy 
thing taken place, Mr« Jackson V said Mrs. 
Bardell, eagerly. 

"Nothing whatever, Ma'ara,'' replied 
Mr. Jackson. " How de do, ladies 1 I have 
to ask pardon, ladies, for intruding— but 
the law, ladies — the law*" With thia 
apology, Mr.. Jackson smiled, made a com- 
piehensive bow, and gave his hair another 
wind. Mrs. Rogers whispered Mrs. Rad- 
dle that he was really an elegant young 
man. 

^* I called in Gdswell ; street," resumed 
Jabkson, "and hearing that you were here^, 
from .the slavey, took a coach and came qn.. 
Our people want you down in the city 
jdirectly, Mrs. Batddl." 

" Lor i" ejaculated that lady, starting at 
the sudden nature of the communication. ., 

"Yes," .said .Jack8<)n, biting hi^ Up. 
"It '6 very idaportant and pressiqg. buai- 
nesSf which can't be. postpoped on any; 
aiBcoust. Indeedf Bodson expressly said 
so ito me,, and £(o did Fogg. I Ve kept the . 
coach on purpose foi you to go back in." 

" How very strange !" exclaimed Mrs. 
BaedelL 

'Hie 1 adieis agreed that Uwas very strange,- 
but were unajiimously of opMiiQn that it: 
ifiuAt. be ven^;, important, or Dodson and 
Fogg would: nevtr have sent; ?md further,, 
that the busineae being urgent, she onght 
to . repair to Dodson. . and Fogg's witheot 
any delay. ' , 

There was a certain, degree of pride and 
importance about being wanted by one's 
lawyers in such a monstrous hurry, that 
was by no meane displeasing to Mrs. Bar- 
dell, especially as it mighit be reasonably 
supposed to enhance her consequence , in' 
the eyes'of the firsjrfloor lodger. She sim^ 
perpd a little, affected extreme vexatipn 
a^d ^^sitation, and at.last arrived at the 
I conclusion that, she, supposed she must so 

"But^xonHyou refresh : yourself laner 
your' wait, Mr. Jackson 1" said Mrs. Bar.^ 
dell persuasively. "'■-] 

V^Why, really there ain't muc^ time" to 
lose,'* replied Jackson ^ "atid I've got a' 
^iend here," he continbedv looking to Wirds 
the man with the ash stick. ' > 

"' " Oh, ask your friend td cOniefhere, ^,'^ 
said Mrs. Bardell. " Pray afek your Irlend: 
h«3>e, Sir.'^' . - . ' ' " 

*'Why thaiAeey I'd: ratliet not,'' -s«iid 
Mr»' Jacksoni, Wil^ some ambacraBSBi^it.el 
meADeri " He: 's not n^hch used, to laJie^^ 
society, and it makes faim^adhfhlk' If ygu 'U 
e^deir • the nodter ' tO' deliver Mm etiy thiv^ 
shbi^ Im wonH drink it off at onee,^ woii'A 
he 1 -^ only try: hUn." ; Mvn Ja«kson'si fin- 
gers wandered playfully round his nose at 
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db» fM9nt<m «f Mf ^iMoiiiiey to wwb hm 
heiioTS that he was speaking ironieaily« 

The waiter was at dnoe despalchMi to 
the ^aeMbl sentlemaa, and the basbfiil 
gentleman took something; Mr. Jackson' 
also took something, and liie ladies took 
something for hoepitality^s sake. Mr. Jack- 
sbn then said that he was afraid it was time 
to go; upon wtirich Mrs. Sanders^ Mrs* 
Cluppins, and Tonuny (who it was arranged 
shocdd accompany Mrs* Bandell: leaving 
the ethers to fflr. RaddVs protection) got 
ittle the loach. 

^' Isaac/' said Jackson, as Mrs. Bardell 
prepared to get in : looking up at the man 
wm. the ash stick, who was seated on the 
b<Hi, smoking a cigar. 

"Well." 

" This is Mrs. Bardell." 

"Ob, I know'd that, long ago«" said the 
mam 

Mrs; Bardell got in, Mr. Jackson got in 
after her; and away they d«o^e. Mrs. 
Biardell could not help ruminating on what 
Mr. Jackson's friend had said. Shrewd 
(9rea|^tes, these lawyers: Lord bless nsv 
how they find people out! 

" Sad thing about these eosts of out peo- 
ple's, ain't it," said Jackson, when Mrs. 
Glappins and Mi^s* Sander« h«d Mien 
atoleep ; " your bill of costs I mean/' 

" I 'm very sorry they can't- get the»^" 
replied. Mrs. Bardell. "But if ym law 
gentleman do theise thingis on speculation, 
why you mtmt get a loss now and thew, you 
know." 

"You gave ^em a eognomt for the 
amount of your costs after trial, I am told," 
said Jackson* 

"Yes. Just as a matter of fbttn,*' Te- 
plied Mrs. Bardell. 

"Certainly,"' replied Jackson, drily. 
" Quite a matter of form. Quite." 

On they drove, and Mrs. Bardell fell 
asleep. She was awakened after .some 
thtoe by the stopping of the coach. 

" Bless us 1" said the lady, " are we at 
Freeman's Court 1" 

,.-" We're not q^ite so far," replied Jack- 
son, " Have the goodnesa to step oui." 

Mrs. Bardell, not yet thoroughly awake, 
complied. It was a curious |^aoe:-^ft larg^ 
Wall with a gate in the middle, and a gas- 
light burning inside. 

" Now, ladies," cried the man with the 
ish atick, looking inlto the coach, andMtak- 
hug- Mrs^ Sandiera to wake her^ " Gotaod." 
fmsinghei» friend, Mrs. S'an&rs alighted. 
MrSi Bardell, leading on Jadcson'S'^arm^ 
ibd losing Yonmiyliy the hand, had al-* 
#eady emeved the porch. Thery lbU6wisd« 
' The> i^^ew tbi^ turii0ikliiito,vi«a8-etei^ 



more odd4oQldng thttB-Ae pofllk. Soflli «i 
number of men standing about! Aad thsf 
stared so! 

"What place is this?" inquhed Un 
Bardelly pausing. 

"Only one of our public ofities^" re- 
plied Jackson, hurrying hen through a door, 
and looking round to see that the othei 
women were following.''Look sharp, Isaae." 

" Safe and sonndy'* i^ied tbs man with 
the ash i^ck. 'IW door.swnnff heavih 
after them, and they descef^decT at sbuI- 
flight of ^sleps. 

" Hero we ase at l^stU All liffht and 
tight, Mrs. Bardell !" said Jacks6t^ loekiss. 
exnltingly round. 

"What do you meoikl" sudMin. Bor^ 
dell, with a paJpitating heail* 

"Just this^" vsplied Jackson, dfawing 
her « little -on mie side 9 " dom't be liigh^ 
ened, Mris. Bardell. There neiier was a 
more d^cate man than ^Dodson^ ma'am, 
Of a mote Ininiane one ihan Fogg, sll 
was their duty in: the way of bteiness tir 
tadce yon in eaeeution for them eestsi hut 
they were anxious: to spare yonr feelingaas 
milch as they coidd. What a comfeit it 
must be to you to think how it's bees 
done! This is l&e Fleet, mai'aBi. Wish 
yon good nighty Mrsv BsErddL Good sij^ti 
Tommy.'^ 

As Jaekson hurried away in company 
witii the manwitb the ash stiek, amflMi 
many with* a key in hiyhaaidf wha Jiad ^besff 
ItMlkingiAiv led the hewildeared feinide tot 
second short fl»ht of stepn^ leading t» s 
dook^way. Mrs. BardeH sorsaihed :^inksaAy ; 
ToM^y roaied; Mrsi. Cluppina shitaik 
within herself; and MvsvSandeisnuide oiT, 
witiMut more ad^x; Fiw thnoa stood -ikm 
injured Mr. Pickwick, taking his nighdy 
allowance <i1 tir; and beside' him mnted 
Samuel Weller, who, seeiag Mnu Bavdatii 
took off his hat in moek reverenee, whils 
his master tur-ned indignatntly on hu heei 

"Don't bother tffe wbmin," shid the 
turnkey to Weller ; "she 's Just come in.'* 

** A prisoner !" said Sam,' c^uickly replac- 
ing his hat " Who 's the plamtires 1 What 
fort Speak up, old feller." 

" Dodson and Fogg," replied the man { 
" execution on cognovit for costs." 

" Here Job, Job," shouted Sam, dashing 
into the passagrev "run to Mr. Perker's, 
Job; /want lum directly. I see some 
good in this. Here's a game. Hooiay! 
Vere's th^ gov'nerl?' . 

But there was no reply to these inautries; 
fer Job had started fiinooriy off^ the instant 
he reeled his obminission^ and Mis» 
Baidell had fainted in Mai dAwnrii^l 
earnest. 
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CHAPTER XLVIU, 

Ib chiefly devoted to matters of bunness, and 
the temporal advantage of Dodaon aod Fogg. 
Mr. Winkle re-appeara ander extraordiiiary 
eveuRisCaBoea; aiid Mr. Picfcwiok's benevo- 
lence proves stronger than his obstinacy. 

Job Tbotter, abating nothing of his 
spneed,. ran up Holbonit tomettine^ lA the 
middle of th« coad» eometiineB on the pave- 
meaC, and sometinies In the gutter, as the 
chances of getting along varied with the 
pess of mesy women, children, and coaches, 

. in each division of the thoroughfare, and, 
regardless of all obistacles, stopped not for 
an instant until he reached the gate of Graves 
Inn. Notwithstanding all the expedition 
he had used, however, the gate had been 
closed a good half hour when he reached it, 
and by tlie time he had discovered Mr. Per- 
l^er's laundress, who lived with a married 
daughter, who had bestowed her hand upon 
a non-resident waiter, and oocupied the one- 
pair of Some number, in some street, closely 
t adjoining to some brewery, somewhere he- 

, .hind Gray^s Inn Lane, it was within fifteen 
minutes of the Ume of closing the prison for 
the night. Mr. Lowten hadf still to be fer- 
reted out from the back parlour of the Mag^ 
pie and Stump; and Job nad scarcely accom^ 
E^ished this object, and communicated Sam 
r Weller*8 messagev than thfi clock struck ten. 
"There,** said Lowten, ** it's too late 
now« Tou can't get in to-night ; vou've gol 
the Jkey of the street, my friend.*' 

"Never mind me," replied Job, " I can 
sleep anywhere* But won*t it be better to 
see Mr. Perker to-night so that we may be 

. tbem.the first thing in -t^e mominff I" . 
" Why ,^*^^ responded Lowteo, a&r a little 
eonsideration, "if it was in anvbody else's 
caserPerker wouldn't be best pleased at my 

.^orng up to his house, but as it *s.Mr. Pipk- 

. wick's, 1 think I may venture to take a cab . 
and charge it to the office." Deciding upon 
thtAline of conduct, Mr. Lowten took up 

.Ilia hati apd begging the assembled com^ 
pany to appoint a deputy chairman during 
his tmporary absence, led the wa^ to the 

.nearest coach stand, and summoning the 
cab of most promising appearance, directed 
the driver to^tepair to Montague Place, 

. Roseelt Square. : 

Mr. Perker had had a dinner party that 

I day, lurwas testified by the appearance of 
lights in the draw ing«room windows, t^e 
soupd.of an imfHroved grand piano, and an 
.imprQsvahle cabinet voice issuing therefrom; 
and a rather oveippwering sinell of meat 
vrittoh pervaded tne steps aid entry. In 
:faa^ A couple ef very good'Country agencies 
happening to eome up to town at tm same 

i-.tM9Bi| «l agreeable 4iwe pai^ ksd beep got 
together to meet them, comprising Mr. 



Snicks, the Life Office Secretary, Mr. Pro- 
see, the eminent counsel, three solicitors, 
one commissioner of bankrupts, a special 
pleader from the Temple, a small-eyed pe- 
remptory young gentleman, his pupil, who 
had written a lively book about the law of 
demises, with a vast quantity of marginal 
notes and references ; and several other emi- 
nent and distinguished personages. From 
this society little Mr. Perker detached himf^ 
self on his clerk being announced in a whis- 
per ; and repairing to the dining-room, there 
found Mr. Lowten and Job Trotter looking 
very dim and shadowy by the light of a 
kitchen candle, which the eentlemaii who 
condescended to appear in plush shorts and 
cottons for a quarterly stipend, had, with a 
becoming contempt for the clerk and all 
things appertaining to " the office," placed 
upon the table. 

" Now, Lowten," said litfle Mr. Perker, 
shutting the door, "what's the matter! 
No important letter come in a parcel, is 
there!'' 

"No, Sir," replied Lowten. " This is a 
messenger from Mr. Pickwick, Sir." 

"From Pickwick, ehT' said, the little 
man, turning quickly to Job^ "Well; 
whatisit!" • 

"Dodson and Fog? have taken ^rs. 
Baid^l in execution for her costs. Sir," 
said Job. 

"No!" exclumed Perker, putting hia 
hands in his pockets, and reclining against 
the sideboard. 

" Ycfi,^' said Job. ** It seems they got a 
cognovit out of her for the amount of 'em, 
directly afler the trial." 

"By Jove!" said Pfrker, taking both 
hands out of his pockets and striking the 
knuckles of his rieht against the palm of 
his left, emphatically, ** these are the cle- 
verest scamps I ever had any thing, to do 
with!" 

"The sharpest practitioners /ever knew. 
Sir," observed Lowten. 

" Sharp !" echoed Perker. " There 'a no 
knowing where to have them." 

"Very true. Sir, there is not," replied 
Lowlen; and then both master and man 
pondered for a few seconds with animated 
coantenances as if they were refleeting upon 
one of the most beautiful and ingenious dis- 
ee^iles that the intellect of man had ever 
madft. When they had in some meaeure 
recovered from their trance of admiration. 
Job Trotter discharged himself of the rest 
of his commission. Perker nodded his head 
thoughtliiUy, and pulled out his watch. . 

" At ten, precisely, I will be there," said 
the, little man. " Sam is quite right. Tell 
him 80. Will you take a glass (f wine, 
Lowten!" i 



.«>0 



p^axi^a^qy^s, ?Af SM' ^^ 



, .•• Xon in?an y^s, 1 ibink/? said the Ihjlp 
\ man, tprhing to the wdeboard fo/'a decan- 
'/ ler and glasses. 

As Lbwten did meia yes, hje* said ho 
inore upon the subject, but inquired of Job, 
'.. in an audjble whisper, whether the portrait 
ot* Perker, wtich hung' opposite the fire- 
place, wasn't a wonderful likeness, to which 



Job of course replied that it was. The wine ci?^use it will fonn the st^bject of our con- 
being by this time poured out, Lowten ] versatipn.** • . * ,* i . 



^* I would rather that fhe 'aiibjeqt was 
nev^r mentioned 'between tis, jPeA^i*,** in- 
terposed Mr. ^ickwiclc hastily; ' ' 

•* Pooh, pooh, ' iriy dear .^r*,** 'said ' Xhe 
iHtle man, untying'lne bundle, and glanciiig 
eagerly at Mr; Pickwick but] of \he comers 
of his eyes, *Vlt must be mentioned . I 
have come here on purpose. Now*, aiJ6 y6u 
ready tb hear what I hivd to say, my dear 
Sir ? . No hurry ; if yon are not, 1 can Wait. 
I h^Ve got this morning's pape? here. Your 



' drank to Mrs. Perker and the children^ and 
" Job to Perker. 'fhe genlleman-in the plush 
^' shorts and cottons considering it no part jof 
'" his duty to §how the People Iroin the office 
' dut, consistently, decunea to answer ^e 
'/ bell, and they showed themselves but.' The ^ 

attorney betook himself to his, drawing-' 
' room, the ftlerk to the IVlagpie and^ Sturap, 

and Job to Coveqt Garden Market to spend 
■ the night in a vegetable basket. 

Punctually at theapppinted hoitf rfeSct' 
; mbmirig the ^oqd-humpured little attorney time slTall ^)e minb. TThere.'* He^bpon 

tapped at Mr. Pickwick's door, which was the little man threw one leg ovfer'the other, 
*' opened with great alacrity by Sam ,Weller, ' and. made ja show of beginhingtoriead^witb 

.". ftifr,^ Perker, SLr,"said Sam, aimoiitto • great Composure arid application. ^ . " * 
'^ Ihg the visiter to mri^ pickwfck, wlio ' was * ^* Well, well J** said Mr; ^ick wic^, with 

8iuing>t the window' In a thoughtful attj-; a sigh^ biit softeninof into a smile at Ae 

tiid^. , '* Wery glad you •Ve looked iii acci- r-**--- •" 
• dentally, Sir. I r^her -think , the' gov^iier ' " i 

TJUdts tp Jiave ^ vordand a half vi)th ybu,' 
;; Sir.'*' * ' ^ . ', ^ ' ' * . - « f • ^ ^ - a difference,**^ rejoined Perker; d.eliberately 

" Pdfker bi&towed'a Iddk'bf ititeljigeiice '^^'^'^'^ ««wif;«. U :«w*^ uj- 

upon Sam, intimating that he .tind^rdtood 
^ he was riot to daj^ he had been* sent" foj: and 
^ "beckoning ' him to 'apjproach, ' whispered 

briefly in his ear, . , ' ''",':' '." " ' 

>* Vy; ybii'dbh't meaii thai *ere,' Sir 1** ' 

sAid ' Sam, Starting biack ' in cxces4ve"Sqr- * 



PerkerW^dtedlind smiled;' 



, ^'Vfes; at lfeas1;l'hav^'Heki;d^Siij[i's «c- 
Mr.'Sajnuel Waller looked ff< 'tHb'liiftle^ Icbnflt of'thbmatter;** Said* Mr.'Vibkwick, 
lawyer, then at 'Mn'WcWWici^ tlifen .^'f A 
" 'ceiling, then at ' J^rker agaiii j -grirfti^:, 
* laughed 'Outri'ght, and' fiitairy', drtpSing ' tip " 

his hat fr^m the carpet, without fui;thei'^3q-'f^ctly correct '()peY.;^¥^!l,'^i^ it^y i 

•''})lanati6ridisafppearedV= '; ; ' '• ."' \.'\, • ' Sivthe''fiTyt /jue^^tfefn T^hiVe toi'-aSt, is, 

'.' What^does this'irieafp1*^;^rtqulxed;li<r. 'J whethW thfe 

PickMck,'W^iTlg'aVPerkcl'wittt dstonishi-'' ^'To femath bereft 'eiJhdef*- Mr;-Plck- 

ment. ./•What has' jrft.§am1 jft(rtHlf ifiOst'-HflH^. •• ^''•''■''? V"'^' " '•/'" i^l • •'■ '"- • 

' extraordinary' stater' •'. • - ' ■ ^ '' ' ' *^TO¥emafirf^M5i^;Tpftf dfeaf'TSln'^-teSofned 

: /*-0h, hofhfttg,noilhm^j*'*pplifd<^^fkir/ "^ ' * " '* " ' ' 

*• Come, my deat Sfr/'dr^^ up Vbui"^**^" 
'' to th'e "fable. ' . I Ktive? ^' gt?6d 'dfe^l to ' i 



-you;' 



<hjAir 



' ' "'W^at^p^rs,are''tho;§e^'*-inntt^^ 

" Hck^ic1t,.as'lhe'lfttle' rfidh d^osited'on ' «*I kpbw nbthiiig'bf thfe^^iAdf^^etiifted 
'the feble'g^'smdir.bundlfe Of documents tftd 'Ppker, firmly i' ^lidhe9tiot)te9i4\iMV^'' 
;'Wi.th:yed'tAJ)iB." ' ' ;'-■.. 'fednandPo^grybtt khbt»':theitaert,ifi^ 
^ • *».t^ pajjefrs ii? Iferd^lVigitid-PickWiclfj," Sir, as WpH^^'I'dp: ' It hestssbletjri Wholly, 
fephcd'P6tW;nndfc'ing the kriofWIth Ms ' • - -- -^ ■ - ^ 



—if Mr. Pickwick ever could look stenily--- 

at his legiUfiftdnQ. ir i ; • / 

" You don't l.il|e to hjear jjhe name of the 
caspr' said the little inani sltll busying 
himself with tlie knot* . 

^Norl ^ ncM iadeed/' replied Mr. Pick 
wi(^.'- ■' ' • 

Sorry for that," resumed Peijker, f*be- 





** f kiiow it,'**"iiras M'r.TlckWicnt's i^'i 





f you 



gen- 



tleman. "It rests with. DodSion and Fbgrff 



airid Cntirefjr Vfth" y(5(i:T '* ^ '-' 

teeth.'; • '^'' ' » • V i • • ^^ •', jV "With tri^!*'€3^cm^'*rf J Pickwick, 

:Mt;Pii!ki«Hck |rraWd the.l^gjfbf hi^ Chiiir Hsfn^f n^WtHisfi^fMai^.hVi 'ihdiri «rtld^¥e«ieat 
'^fltgifirtetthb tr6u^" *' ' • -• •^-'^' 
inio it, folded hit 



HiuMi andUhit^i^ig'liiiti^f iri^Hflh^Clfi^ 

his. hands and, looted sffe^ifly - Thfe' l^ttte'maii 'ga^ k'itMks* fttio^-OD 

. r ..'-?. ^ u -J i» :«,.• • ..J /. ♦• , .1 ir '^.x\K ;\Ni U40 j ,.»rt ,is i > Hti ol i^U- )\j. : 



^T*»^1>l«icvprc«^(i'i;tt^B; 



'^«7 



-grtat 'J)inchVfllHrti(l op n^ia, attd tepeat^ 
•the W6^p4s •*^W«th'^rw»." 

• '*» I ^ay, rfty dfeat Sir,*' porsiwd" tfie !Ht!e 
"i«aft, "^hoiseemed to ^her cbnffd^wcef from 
'*th^ siiti ff ;■ •* I say that her speed y ti bwattim 

* or perpetual Imprts^tneiit: testa wfth y<>«, 
''and \f\iK -yott^ ^tilWrtft^' ' Hefef rae - o?ut; iny 
~^ear S!ri^ify<M please, and do not he so 
' very en^^W?? ibr it wOl enljr put yon mto 

• a persfptrtitlon'an<l dd wo good V^ateveri - 1 
say.'^ contmiittd P«%er, lehc^inf 6ft each 

' |)os!tIori on a tliffereiit finijer, t» he' laid it 
•dowii; "I say that nobody' biit Jen ctin 

• vsicxte tier froAk this di*n 'Of Wtetehedriess ; 

• ahd • that yon • eati • only ^o that,- by p^yii*ff 
the costs of this Snit.^b6th^ pteintiff and 

^!§efend«H«^-i-iifrto the hftnds of these F*ree- 
man Cehv^' iftharirt. • ' ' NdW'pray he ^iet, 
'*iriy^d*arSir>'' » '; - «: • *; 
Mr. Picfewitjk, whofe^ fdce had been iin- 

* deir^olng mosT swrprigtng chtihgfes' vdiirfng 
'this speech, and who was eTidehtly ibo the 
^vetg^ of a sttting^bii^^'.df' indigtia'tion, 
! t*%ilmediiis'whith a^'well lis h^'boifld; and 
'^perkfer, -^Strenfrthfenin^' ^his" iamimehtatrve 

^&eded. ^ ^-" : ''. ;; ' ■'; 

•" "Ihave seen the woman this morninb. 

.By ppyJ^n^ the aosts you can obtairia.full 
^jeieasQ anjd discharge from the d^niage^ ; 
J and furtlTkeji— this I tnow is a far greater 
; objecf of CQnsideration wjth you, my dear 
**Sir — ^a Voluntary statement under her. hand, 

Jn^he form of a^.letterto me, thatthU bu^i- 
' hess was,* from, jiie very first, fomented ^pd 
^encQuragcd and brought about, iiyytliese 
f.menyppdson ^nd Fogg; that she deeply 

, regrets ever having been Jhe instrument 

* of annoy^iijce orjiyuty to you (and t^at 
'she entreats me to intercede with you.-k^jcl 
' implore' your pardon.'* ..J , > ^,. . 

I . 'fj[f ; I pay. bee costs forr her,7 said. Mr. 

* PiGkyRioj^. iijdig^isMitly ; ,',' a y?liia\)\Q^,^^>f^'' 
^v|aap|iV;i|ide^dr'-r ... ^ " :, '.^j^r 

,^ :; " N^ *«f ' in,^b^;CftWr«iy dcAtSir,Jl^d 
Perker, triumphantly.; *SXb«'ei i^ .:|h^ y»0 

; -Ik*^! lnwHrftr Brought ;^) wy.q^ca by 
a^oth^i: N^ofn^n at ^niAs Q!eloick this o»9m- 

jJllg>be^£aliiad,s«t.fpot4n tlvis place^^or 
hM any conupiBicatioa^itli Mrf.. Bi^ip4d}l» 

,-.0|ji«V|ny iopour." • Ap4 selecting iixe letr 

J ; ter'i^r^ Jliie bundle, the little; iaivyei lajdr it 

- ^ty^Cxt. {^ic&wick's i elbow* and tp9k , SQqlf 
. , for |;wo.CQQ^ecptlve oiin^tes wA^hjout wxi^- 

'mgn : .; ': ,M •. ., . •:. { :.' V, . .^.,-» 
' i^*Jf»ihife'all.TOttb«vi©r;toiBy toimer'in* 

- ■■ f^iradtlir^'Piickiiicli^ j»iklli{r»i < u .« <> 

- ' ^i^tft^td/'vepKea^PerUert' Ml^naot 
f ujoISmMm to w^'alvdit9'iMne|it|' whether 

tlie wording of the cognovit, the ^MOiMHi'Of 
;llie^ofld^siUii^o<ymdeMi«b,vnd)>tJ|e; ptool 
vre can get together about the whole con- 



^dffct ot *« #flit, wfirbe^ffifkeirtto jui^^ 
an indictment for conspiracy. 'Ilfear tifoi, 
Ytfy deaf Sir;' Ihey a»fe tbo clevcfr fer that, 1 
doiabt.- ;1[' do'itteair to nayj' hdVverer, tlrat 
the wliole ra«s;''«(k«i^ together, Wiil' !Je 
sufficient to justify you in the minds of all 
f Mislortafile ttieiif. And ttOw, my' dfear Sir, 
•Ip^t it WJ you. Thisf^ne htindred 6nd fifty 
pounds, or whatever it may bi^-^tak^ ' it- in 
FOirhd mrtnbel«*-sistobth^ttgt»yo«. A'jury 
>fia^ deMd^d < A^tHtMi 3K)d ; w^ll^ t^^ '^^- 
^di^t i« ^rottg^lwit'stitt therjr'decidfed sis th^y 
'thoaght right,' and it i'^ against you. You 
h!t^ n»w an ttpperttfnJty, on eafef mtm, Hf 
pladfig'yb»T4^ in^ itfueh higher posMtfn 
than you ever could by reOiaimn^ h<re; 
wiiieh would ^onlyb^ imputed by p6bple 
who Tdidh't' -know 'j^On to -^hm, do^^ed, 
wi<dn^h*adeti/ brutal obstillaey: nothing 
'els#^« my'dear <Sir, -Wieve me.' Gan you 
hesitate to avail yourself of it, when it ire- 
«tl«es Jiod ^*toi y<ftif*.frteildi, yoiit «ldi J)ur- 
suits, your health and aMnsem^t^ ; when 
It fibermtes'ydor'ftrftWul'%Bd attawhed 'ser- 
▼«lntii#1fdid'ybii OtherWigo dooifr tio impris- 
onment for the* Dirhote tifymt Hfe t and 
•aboW^'ait',*'li4ieii 4t-*efiftb1e^ yeu'f^ialE^ the 
'^€nry nMg^ninidus teVeiige-^W mt^ I^lmdW, 
myj diar "Sir, is obe ^lU/t "^oxt/ o Wn hfeart^ 
-of reigning*- l^isV-«iiif«n'^itf' a- sdefieiW 
lifiis^'^dd deb9«^h^ry, to- w^ic^^ Ho^mtin 
'9h«if1d ever; b^ «9n8igned, if -Ihad ifif Will, 
b!^'ihe*intt«ioti^of»w;hjeh;^xjnM0my femate, 
49<il4g#itl«ii'«nd'baAarbd8^ Nowl ilAkyOii, 
ftfy^^af <iir,h[ieli«tilyfli y6i» l«g^ ttdvifiier, 
but as your very true friend, wltt'Tiii^^fet 
«llp-the obeiemiori «f^eitainii^' dill these' ob* 
jects and ^dng all ihia g^M<f, fo#'thej>aIt^ 
tedMldetiation of ia^feW^pomid^1lndi^'g their 
-way: kito'the- {iooketis of ^ eovip!&«f rascal^, 
to whom it makes no manner of diflfei^We, 
ekeepi that 'the tnor^'ihe^ piktj'ih^ more 
tlMiy *11 6e»ky tmd' eo the 'so^ei* be* ied into 
'SOfne pife«©J of knuvety, that Must^ end 'iiV' a 
. orttshl V h^Ve' -pot thed«»i^oiisid^ratiMi» ' to 
you* ifty<'d>«ir mr,.very'fedbly and fwtpsfr- 
^&ctiy^ b«t lask^^otfteit^tiik c^ttwm^timi 
(thtoi o^#' «v liNcmr i^^ )^y0u 

^ie«»^: I Wai^n«r0^mo^f«tl€»il^^or^yo(ir 
answer." •' ' ' '• * 

=^iB4fertP«-5f(ri Plcll4i«lrewild««'ply; before 
^Mri'Perifk liad taken iMiei'^eiiti^lh part 
of th^rsnu^f'wiiieh so> mit»m«lly lonr an 
«d^f«d« lRiperatfiv«)^¥eq«iiMt#be fellowed 
lip mhtr^ -Uttertf Wad a' Vwt .mormtirk^ ^f 
▼oiees ott^ei and theii a fae«fi8tiAg &oek 
iatJth*-d«o». ■•<• ' ■ - - '^- '• ^^^ '-* -^'^ 
. ff DeaT^ dtear,^' ea3»i«ini|B*-M»i^idkwiek, 
<iw*b ! htd^ iHW»' 'evid»tttlyi' rsbsed by las 
'fifehd*t a)ip«il;'^Kvi|iatanaiuioy8htte^'that 
ii*« isi- Wh<!^isthair^- r // • ! •• 
>^M«vBI^,!' iit^plkd'Sanv Weltert'paMilg 

"I can't f^^<-.aLk \o '^q^^ Y^%\.^Q«^%«»\r 



POSTHUMOUS PArSRS OF 



■pd Mf . Piokwiok. ««Itm«aeafedaiUits 

** Beg yoor pAidon, Sir,** rqoined Mr. 
Weller. «« Bui liere *b a lady here. Sir, as 
a^ya she *a aomethia' wery particUer to dia- 
cloae." 

** I can*i see any lady,** replied Mr. Pick- 
wick, wlioae mind was filled with viaioas 
of Mrs. Baidelk 

««I Touldn't make too aoie o* that, Sir^** 
mged Mr. Waller, shaking his head. '' If 
yon know*d who waa near. Sir, I rayther 
think yott*d change your note; as the hawk 
remarked to himself yith a ebeeifol lau^. 
Ten he heerd the robin redbreast a aingin* 
voand the corner.** 

«« Who is itr* inqaired Mr. Pickwick. 

«« Vill you aee her, Sk V* asked Mr. Wei* 
ler, h<^ding the door in his hand, as if he 
had got some eaiioiis live animal on the 
other side. 

^ I aappoae I muat,** said Mr* Pickwick, 
looking at Parker. 

«* Yell, then, all in to begin,** oried Sam. 
^ Sound the gong, draw up the curtain* and 
enter the two con-apirators.** 

Aa Sam Weller apoke, he threw the door 
opea,^ and tiiare rushed tumultaously into 
ihe room, Mr. Nathaniel Winkle, leading 
after him by the kand 4he. identieaiU young 
lady whoti at Dingley Dell, had worn the 
. hoots with the fur round the tops ; and who, 
now a very pleasing compound of bluahes 
and oonfusioii, and lilac silk, and a amart 
hat, and a nch laoe veil, looker pvettier 
* tiiaii ev^. 

«« Miss Arabella Allen !** exclaimed Mr. 
t Pickwick, rising from his chair. 

^'No,** leolied Mr. Winkle, dropping on 
his knees, ^ Mrs. Winkle. Pardon^ my dear 
friend, pardon.** 

• Mr. Pickwick could feumseiy believe the 
endence of hia own senses, and perhaps 
would not haTC done so, but for the corro* 
bcNrative testhnony a0ogpded by the smiling 
- eooQleiiance of Perker, and lie bodily pie- 
eencQ, in the baekgreund, of Sam and the 
pretty housemaid, whoap[^a>ed to contekn* 
plate the prooeedinga with the Hrelieat 
'Satisfaction. . , 

HOh, Mr. Pickwick,** said Arabella in a 
low voice, aa if alarmed at the silence, 
**can you forgive my imprudence?" 

Mr. PiekwSsk returned no verbal respoinae 
lo this appeal, but he took oiT his spectacles 
tn.great hastie^and seidn^ both the young 
lady*8 hands in his, kissed her a great num- 
.. ber of fiinds-^ perhaps, a grtater mmiber 
than wa» ahsolately iieeesaary--Mihd then, 
atsU fetaintog one cf her hands, told Mr. 
Winkle He was aA aadaciooe young dog^and 
ihifde lubn gsf np, which Mr. Winkle, who 
hs4 beem u>t some seconds scmiehiiig his 



nose with the brim of hia hat In a peniteat 
mannOT, did; whereuoon, Mr. Pickwick 
slapped him on the back several times, and 
then shook hands heartily with. Peiker, 
who, not to be behindhand in the compli- 
ments of the occasion, sainted both the 
bride and the pretty hoosemaid with rigltt 
good will, and hfvii^.\inrung Mr.Winkle^s 
hand most cordially, wound up the demon- 
strations of joy, by taking ^nun enough to 
set any half-doaeii men, with ordinarily- 
isenstructed noses a snee^ng for life. 

**Why, my dear girl,** said Mr. Pick- \ 
wick,** how has all this come about 1 Come. ' 
sit down, and let me hear it all. How weU 
she looks, doesn't she, Perker 1** added Mr. 
Pickwick, surveying Arabella*s hce with 
a look of as much pride and exultation as 
if ahe had been his own daughter. 

*< Delightful, my dear Sir,'* replied the 
little man. ** If I were not a married man 
myself, I should be disposed to envy you, 
you dog, I should.** Thus expressing him- 
sdf, tlie little lawyer ^ve Mr. Winkle a 
poke in tho' chest, which ^t ffeodeman 
reciprocated; afier which they boui laughed 
very loudly, but not ao loudly as Mr. 
Samuel Weller, who had just relieved his 
feelings by kissing, the pretty house-maid 
under cover of the cupbodrd-door. 

*• I can never be grateful enough to you^ 
Sam, I am sure,** said -Arabella, with th» 
sweetest sinile imaginable. **I shall not. 
forget your el^ertions in the garden at C\\S^ 
ton.*' 

" Don*l say nothin* wotever about iX^ 
Ma*am,** replied Sam. **I only assisted, 
natur. Ma'am ; as the doctor said to th^ 
boy's mother, arjter he *dl)led hiih to death.'* 

"Mary, my dear, sit down,'* said Mr- 
Pickwick, cutting short these compUment8«-> 
"Now, then — how long have you beeiB 
married, eh r* 

Arabella looked bashfully at her lord apd 
master, who replied, " Only three days.** 

"Only three days, eh t'* said Mr. Pick- 
wick, " Why, what hai^e you been doing 
these three months V^ 

** Ah, to be sure,** interposed Peilnr; 
**eome, account for tills idleness. You 
see Pickwiok*s only astonishment ia, that 
it wasnH all over months ago.** 

** Why the ftict is," replied Mr. Wtnkle, 
lookin? at his blushing Vodng wife, «^1hat 
I could not persuade Bella to run away for . 
a long time; and when I had persuaded 
ber, it was a long time more before we 
could And an dp]^ivtunity. Mary had to 
give a month's w^miig, too, before ^ 
could ■ leave her place •dJ^tidipor^ And we 
couldn't poasihly have dene it witfi^vl her 
aasiatance*'* > 

^ Upon my woid,^* axdaiiMd Mi& Pidt 
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micky who hy this time h^ remimed his 
spectacles, and was lookinsr from Arabella 
iQ Winkle, and from Winkle to Arabella 
with as much delight depicted in his com- 
temnce as waim-heartedness and kindly 
^linv can eonuBonicale to the human 
face — **upon my word ! yon seem y> hare 
been very systematic in your proceedings. 
And is y<mx brother acqnainted with all 
this, my dear!** 

•'Oh, no, no,'* replied Arabella^ -chang- 
ing coloar. ** Dear Mr. Pickwick, he must 
only know it from yon -^ from yopr lips 
alone. He is so violent, so prejudiced, 
and has been so — so anxious in behalf of 
his friend Mr. Sawyer," added Arabella, 
looking down, ** that I fear the conse- 
quences dread^Ily." 

'* Ah, to be sure,'* said Pcrker, gravely. 
'* You must take this matter in hand for 
them, my dear Sir. These youug men 
will respect you when they would listen 
to nobody. else. You must prevent mis- 
chief, my dear Sirl Hot blood— hot blood .^' 
And the little man took a warning pinch, 
and shook his head doubtfully. 

"♦* You forget, my love," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, gently, "you forget that I am a 
prisoner.'* 

** No, indeed I do not, my dear Sir,'* 
leplicd Arabella. " I never have forgotten 
it; never ceased to think how great your 
sufTeringS must have been in this shoeing 
place, but I hoped that what no considera- 
tion fbr yourself would induce you to do, a 
regard to our^ happiness might. If my 
brother hears of this first from you, I feel 
certain we shall be reconciled. He is my 
only relation in the world, Mr. Pickwick, 
and unless yoti plead for me, I (fear 1 have 
lost even him. i have done wrong— viery, 
very wrong, I know." Here poor Arabella 
hM lier fhce in her handkerchief, and wept 
bitterly. 

Mr. Pickwick's hature was a good deal 
worked upon by these same tears, out when 
Mrs. Winkle, drying her eyes, took to 
coaxing arid entreating In the .^weejtest 
tones of a very sWeet voice, he became 
particukrly resttews, ' and evidently urld6- 
cided how to act, as was evinced by sundry 
nervous rubbings of his spectacle-glasses, 
nose, tights. Head, and gaiters. 

Tj^ing advantage of these symptoms of 
indecision, Mri Perker, (to whom it ap- 
peared.the young couple had driven straight 
that morning) urged with legal point ^nid 
shrewdness tiiat Mr, Winkle, senior, was 
fttHl unacquainted wiih the important ilse 
in life's flight of steps which nis son had 
taken ; that the future expetitations of the 
•aid son depended entirely upon the said 
Wtntle, senlori cbiitiiifutng to regard him 



With Qndimittishdl feeiisf* bf ifl^ion 
and attachment, which it was very unlikely ' 
h% would do if this grtet event were long 
kept' a secret from him ; tiiat Mr^. Piokwick 
repairing to Bristol to seek Mr. Allen, 
might with equal reason repair to Birming- 
Ikam to seek Mr. Winkle, senior ; lastly, 
that Mr. Winkle, senior, had good right 
and title to consider Mr. Pickwick as in 
some degree the ^piardian and adviser of 
his son, and that it consequently behoved 
that gentleman* and was indeed due to his 
personal character, to acquaint the afore- 
said Winkle, senior, personally, and by 
word of mouth, wi^ the whole circum- 
stances of the case, and with the share he 
had taken in the transaction. 

Mr. Tupman and Mr. Snodgrass arrived 
most opportunely in this stage of the plead- 
ings, and as it was necessary to explain to 
them all ^t had occurred, together with 
the various reasons pro and con, the whole 
of the arguments were gone over again, 
after which everybody urged every argu«> 
ment in his own way aiid Sit his own len^. 
And at last Mr. . Pickwick, fairly argued 
and remonstrated out of all his lesoluUons, 
and being in imminent danger of being 
argued and remonstrated out of his wits,_ 
caught Arabella in his arms, and declaring 
that she was a Vjsry amiable creature, and . 
that'he didn'4 know how it was, but he had 
always been very fond of her from the first, 
said he could never find it in his heart to 
stand in the way of young people's hap- 
piness, and they might do with him as they 
pleased. 

Mr. Weller^s first act, on hearing this 
concession, was to despatch Job Trotter to 
the illustrious Mr. Pell, with an authority 
to deliver to the bearer the formal discbarge 
which his prudent parent had had the fore- 
sight to leave ioL the hands of that learned 
gentleman, in 6ase it should be at any time 
required on an emergency; his next pro- 
cee^ng was to invest his whole stock of 
ready money in the purchase Of five-and- 
twenty gallons of ihild porter, which he 
himself dispensed on the racket-ground to 
everybody who would partake of it; this 
done, he hurra'd in divers parts of the build-' 
ing until he had lost his voice, and then 
quietly relapsed into his usual collected 
and philosophical condition. 

At three o'clock that aflernoon, Mr. • 
PJb^Wi^k €oQk!a last look at lits little robm, 
and made his way a» well as he oould.. 
through ,th«i - tiMFpng of diebtors who preffsed 
eagerly forward tp:shake him by the hand,: 
ontijl he reached the. lodge steps. He tttt»- 
ed here to look about him, and his eye 
lightened as he did so. In all the crowed of ^ 
wan emaciated fkoes, he saw ttOC one which ' 
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wps fiat lhe.hay^ .l^lia».09lik]<^y ^n^i 
cUiirRy^ r .- . ... -5 • , 

"PeAer,'' said Mn Pfeik^ok, fcecken- 
ing oBe-^oang' mba towards him^^^this 
is Mh Jiiigle, whom' I spc^ to you 
abooL" 

*• Very gD6d,'Ynjr deaf Sir,^' implied Vtir*' 
ker, looking hard at Jingl0; ^ Yoti will See 
me again, yoting man, to-morrow. I hope 
you may live to temember deeply tHiat i 
shall have to iJOOHimtiieate, Sh^.'*= 

Jingle bowed respectfully, trcmbliiogTery 
mach as he took Mr. Pidkwick^s proiferea 
hand, and Mrithdrew.' V 

" Job you know, I think V\ said Mr, 
Pickwick, presenting that gentleman, ^ 

** I know the n^cal,^' ie|4ied Perkor, 
good-humQuxedly.. *•.[ Sea after yqur firie«4«> 
and be in the way ia-monow at one. .Do 
you hear 1 Now,, is theia any thjj^ iftprs V^ 

**' Nothing/' Nfokied ^ ifo. PickwKk*. 
^' YoD have deltyerad the little, pare^ 1 
gave yott Ibriyour old laiidlovdy Sam'V' : 

♦• I inve, Sir,^ replied Sam. ^ He* host ^ 
oat a eryln% S'tr^ and Satd you wAs^wery 
generous and Aoughtfhl, and he pvkly w1^ 
ed yon could hiive hinft itinockilated for a 
gallopiiil^ eonsiAfiptioii, f<ft hi^ old friehd as 
had 'lived here- so long wos dead, and hs >M 
novsrss to loiok fbf another.^ ' 

" Poor ffeHow, poor, fellow !•* said Mr; 
Pickwkrk . ** God bless you, rny friends !*' 

As Mr. PickSvick uttered this adieu, tlie 
crowd raised aloud shout, and many among 
thehi were pressing forward to shake hirri 
by the hand again, when he drew -his arm 
through Perker>, and hurried, from* the 
prison, far more sad and, melancholyt for 
the moment, than when lie had first entered, 
it! Alas! how ' many s^d and unhappy 
beings bad he left behind! and how ip?iny 
of them lie caged there» still ! 

A. happy evening was that (or s4 jeast Qne 
paUy in tn^ George and Yulturei^and {ieM 
and che^ul were two o/ the hearts that 
emerged from its hospitable door Bext morn- 
ing; the owners thereof were Mr. PickwicJ^j 
and Sam Weller, the, former, of >vhorow^8 
speedily deposited inside: ^ comfortable 
post-coach, wi^h, a little .dbkey behind,, in, 
which the latter mounted with g^V agility. 

" Sir," called out Mr. We^ler tO' his 
insiifer,.." ; /. ■ 

.^'Weil, Sam/' replied Mii. Piekwiek, 
throsttng his head out of ' the window. 

**^ Wish them horses htifd'b«<eh thtee 
.nMitris ahd better iii the Fleet, S!r.'^ 
;*♦ WhyvSam r* fnquited 'Mr. Pickwick. 

>*Yy,;gir," exclaimed Mr. Weller, rub- 
bing his hands *' how they vpvild go iftliey 
h fid been t^ ' ' 



Relates IfOW Ml*. Pickwfck, With the' as^istanoo 
of 8smuekW«Her, essayed to Soften the heart 
of Mi*. Beajanna AUmi, flOKl t0 Boollify thr 
wroth iof . Mr. RolMjet Sawyer.'-. 

Mo. Bszt Axjucir and Mr, .Bob Sawyer ; 
sat^tog€(t}^riii the liule sj^rgery, befaiad the 
shop, discussing minced veflil:,aAd>iUti)ni 
p7o^;>ectSy. when, ^he discourse not unnatu- 
raUj^:tu0fied upon the pr^plioe> acquired .by ; 
Bob;th^.a|brf»aid»^ad ii\8 pre^^i^ clisnces , 
of deriving a conapeteniindependeiice from 
the honourable proiessioiLio, which he had 
devoted himself. • -^ " 

"Which, I tWnlj," observed Mr. Bob 
Sawyer, pursuing the thread of the subject, . 
^' wiuch I tliipk, i3en,.are father dubioue.V 

** What's rather dubipns]" inqi^Lred Mr.- 
Ben Allexi, .. at the 0ame tinae . shan^ening : 
his intellect^ with a dr^x^ht at bear. 
" What V dubious 1" .. 

.44 VVhy_tIiej:hancc8," ires^nded My. Bob 
Sawyer.- . . . 

"I forgot,'^said Mr. Ben Allen, .", The . 
beei, iias Jcvninded me that I forgc^t, Bob«<- 
yes: th^ are dubious." :- 

"11*8 wonderful how thd poor people pa« . 
tronize me^' said. MrrBo)) $a^flry/sr re&ee^ 
ively. "They knock me up at al| hours i 
of the night, take medicine to ^iv extent 
wliich I should , have, confieived imposBiUe,^ 
put 09. blisters and leeehes witl^ q perse* 
verance worthy of a better pansig, and ^ake \ 
additioi{s to their , faxpilies; in.^ maowsi 
w?hiph. IS, Quite tLwfiil. Six pt ftose last 
named littfe promissory ]^tes« all dv^ on 
thfl same d^y,wnf and; all, enljnisted to me." 
. " It's vey7 gratifying, isf^'t.. it 1'* fiaid 
Mr. Bej) Allen, holcling hi^ ^^^^i^iatos' 
more minced veal* : i ? •; . 

,^' ph,..vei?y,'? ^^iedf Pob^: "only net ' 
quite so miich so as the eonfidenee of po- ^ 
tients^f^vith a shillings tw&lQ;8p«r9^rwonkl 
b^ This business was.cs|pitally dessiibed . 
iu.tlieadxrertisemen,t^Bei^^ ,.,It ia^pnjietice, 
a, very e3;tena«vepracto---^«nd tihs^'s alL" , 

"Bob^^.^aid Mr.BenAlleaTJiayingdown 
his knife and fork^ and ^;ung his eves «n ^ 
the; visage of hift.fnenidrr\Sfiob« ) ll tell . 
you what it is." ■. ^ , . j 

" What is it 1" 'm<|uired Mr. Bob 5awy?jr. 
' "Youinust make yourself^ wiUi a3 litcie 
dejay as, possible, mastj^r. of AjT^^Ha's oqe 
thjousand poundsf*' ,1 . *. . 

^* Tl)r(ge per cf njL consolidated , bank . an* • 
nuitiesr now staiidtiig vf% 'her qame. in the ,. 
book or books of the O^^vernor, and Cooh . 
pai)y of th^ Bank of ^nglan4/V«d(^' $^^ 
Sawyer in l«g^ phraseology* » . 

" Exaetly,^<v" ,said Bei\. "She \m i^ > 
wl^n fhe coit^s'ofjagp, or maniei^. S 
wants a year of cfbming of age, and if yoii 
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pl«i^l»d^^p «iqBplHt''«fae- AMdaH^wwC t 
iiio«tfa(dfMiig^m«rrHed:** • ^ . .. 

♦* Sh« 's a rery clmrtiiitifg wad ^elightfol 
creatar^'* quoth TVfr, Hobett Sa\ryer, in re- 
ply ; **and has* 6n)y 6rie fault that I ktMvr 
of, Ben,. It happens unfortunately, that 
that sinffte bfeitnt^h is a want of tagrte.;' tShfe 
don't like nie.** ' 

*'It'8 my opinion '^hat she don't know 
what she does like,"* said Mr. Ben Allen, 
contemptuously^ . 

"^Perhaps not,'* remarked Mr. Bob Saw- 
yer. ** But. it'a ray opinion that she does 
know what she doesnU like^ and that's of 

^^I wkh," :«aul Mr. Ben, Al^^m e^nfi^ 
his l^eUnilogethori and spealiii^ more like 
a tatTBge warrior whQ fed up<m C9^w wolf'^ 
flesh which, lie earved yeith his fii^frs, than 
a peaeeaUe young si^^nfiemaiL who eat 
roiBeed real witk s knife and. £brk-^^* I 
wish! kssw whether any rascal really has 
beeo, at^penng with h^r 9\iHi' attemptiiu^ 
u> engage bee 4iflec|ioiie.: I ^ink I shouiZ 
assassinate him, <6ob^^ -. -. . . ^. 

««I^Mipiitabaiiet tnhimif I fonad faim 
OQt^*''-'Sai^ ^MrwSdwyerf stopping in the 
course of a k>nff draoght of beer, and iook- 
ingi mmiignanliy out^ef the fiorter pot. <* K 
that didn't do his bosiBem^ I ^M extract it 
aft«Twaiile,e»dkiUhiaathajbway.'\ . 

Me. BstifaniBi Ailev gazed abstractedly 
onhts ftietid fotf MiM tumitss in sileaSe^ 
aod^theft said^ '^ 

** Yon have neyer proposed to bet points 
bkiik, Bd^)??Vr :^. 

'*> Mai Beeanse 1 saw^it wouid baof ao 
iise,^^lreplted^Miv>Bolb«rt.Sawyef. < : 

-** Yoli shall dO' it befote you are twenty*- 
four hmim <Mkir/* letoited Ben, with dee*^ 

feT9le-aa|«kdiesiu -^^'Sh^aAo/J haioeyoQ, or 
Ml know4li6'teMba wby^^'U-eieitTii^ 
airtftHMfftyi^'ii--.- • 

^^f«^IV^ scad Mr. Bob Bawyeif,. «f we 
sliidlJwj^- ■• 

Mmm^wkaWmej my fiietidf" :i»plisd Mr. 
Ben Allen, fiercely. He paused fer a iew 
seovnds^ and Padded 1 



in a' ><ace broken : by 
emotion, ** You hare4ot«d her firom aiebtKl, 
na^^ fnu i d ' ■ y ba'^loVed bar whea'we w^re 
b<^ at school idgethec^ mnd «iren then she 
was waywafd, and slighted yolif yemg 
fes&ifs^ 'i>0 7ytNi:;ne<llisci4 wiftk^all the 
eagerness of a child's love, one.day:press^ 
ifig^«#oci1isr,sec^fi|Beetwd' small ^;arra- 
way-seed biscuits and one sweet apple, 
nefeitty^^ded' into a oimdidbr.|Mivcbl with the 
lesfxifa'^eopy-beolrtr' : 

«' 1 40(,'^ replied. Bob Sawyer. 

>«She sia^biedtliM, i lilihkr^iaid Ben 
AYMt. ■ ■••>■ >.-■ • . .i-:: , : 

M8hedidv''i«jniiwA>Bob. ^^Shesaidl 
lsal^|p%S*tbs fpsMl soJoBf iatfa&poek^i 
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apple. wbsfu*^ ; 



of :^itfy ><^ (i i dfefuy S y' ihaftii 
pleasantly wana.^* 

Ml Te'membec,^' said Mr. Allen, gloomily. 
^ Upon wMch^e site itoiitselves, in alter* 
natabiles.V , - 

Bob Sawyer intiaiated his isBollection of 
the circumstance last alluded to by/sme- 
la^holy frown; and rtii^ .twb.4nesds re- 
mained ibrsome time absbibed, each in bit 
own meditations. 

While these observations were being ex- 
changed between Mn Bob Sawyer and Me. " 
Bei^aniin AUen^ and while the boy in 4he 
grey livery, marvelliiig '&t the nnwOnted . 
proIongatioB ef the dinner, cast An anidous 
look from time to time towards the glass 
doer, distraded by inairard misgivinga le-r 
ganding the amaiuit of minoed veal whicdi 
would be ultimately raserved > for his . indi- 
vidual cravings^ tb^re railed' sobedy oA 
thvougli the: sUeets of fibristo!, a private fly, 
paint^ of a sad green colour, drawn, by a - 
chubby sort of broWn horse, and driven by 
a sorl^-lookuig man with his legs dressed ^ 
like^ the legs of: a gt)eom,.and;bm bddy at- '. 
dred in the coat of a o6aehman. 8neh. ap*. . 
pearances are- comnolDn te-mainy: vehicles' 
belonging to, and maintained by, old ladies > 
of economical habits ; and in this vehicle: i 
there sat an old lady ■. who t^aut ; itt.. mistijless* ; 
and pToprietafl • - 

^ Martla !" said this old lady, calling to > 
ther surty man out of the fijont window.; . 

^•Welir' said the suriy^mtn^ teochii^ J 
his'hai to thexdd Wy* ( 

.^ Miw Saw^ecfs,^ said tiw oldJady. 

^< i was goioff there," said the suiiy matk. : 

The did lady nodded, the. satia&etioii ; 
Wbi^ tfais proof of the surly mMi's fiuerx 
sight imparted to hdir.'feelioaB; sad the > 
a«my iBan'^grvin^ ea^smtft ; mafa'IOvithe 
Chubby horse, tbqi^'sll iepaii»djto Mr4 Be^ } 
Safwyer%Ssg«itber^ . 

««iiaitiH!?^Said ibi& old lady, :1vh^ ^ : 
iy slipped at the door of Mt„ Robert Bow- '■ 
yer^late T^fooisemorfi 

.^>W^r'sefdiiai^n[i.f : 

sl^Ask Ybs iadioslepodtiand inind. tbei 
boeie.^ '■ .■ ' .:..,•• ^.. -. .-..• ,. , 

«^ i^m going, to aoind jthe hone fofiaelf,^ 
said Maitin, I^ng bis whip on tbd'foof lof .; 

iliefbf. •.' -^ ■' • ■.;■•:;...•. 

^ i4san\ psimiti it on aay aocovni^^ daid 
the old kidy; *>yodr testbnony witt be . 
very important, and I muBl^takeryou into 
the h<)nse:wi(h me; Yon teustiw>t stir^^ 
from my side during the whole inlerriew*.. 
Do you bear r*^ ' ; 

f^lhear/'peijlied MaiFlin. : • 
.¥ Well i what sre yon stopping ^r*'* 
** Nothing,'^ replied Martin. So saying* i 
the/flotly inaB letsurely deseendid: ^hi tlra 
wbeeV upon which be had^ baisn nrnfi^ng-? 
himself on the tops Of .tfas^oes Of fam fc^ n 
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foqty aad ^hiwring wiMinimed tfielNxy inibe 
ffrey lirery, opened the cowb-deor, fluog 
down the Btepty and thiastiBg in a hand 
enreloped.in a dark waab4eather giore^ 
palled oat the old lady with as muck i]»- 
concern in his Biannef aa if ^e weie a 
bandbaz. 

^Dear mt/* exdaimed the oM kdy, ^I 
am so Hurried now I have got beie, Martin, 
that I 'm all in a tremble." 

-Mr. Martin coughed behind the daik 
wash-katfier gkyre, but expreaaed no far- 
ther sympathy ; bo the old lady, oompoaing 
herself, trotted «p Mr. Bob Sawyer's steps, 
and Mr. Martin followed* immediately 
upon the old lady's entering the shop, Mr. 
Benjamin Allen and Mr. Bob Sawyer, who 
had been patting the spirits and water out 
of sight, and upsetting nauseous drugs to 
take off the smell of the tobaeco-sinoke, 
issued hastily forth in a transport of plea* 
sure and affection. 

^My dear aunt," exclaimed Mr. Ben 
AHen, ^how kind of yoo to look in upon 
us! Mr. SawTer, aont; my ftiend Mr. 
Bob Sawyer that I ha^e spoken to ytra 
about, rsgardinff— yon know, aunt." And 
here Mr. Ben Allen, who was not at the 
moment extraordinarily sober, added the 
word ^ Arabella,'* in what was meant to be 
a whisper, but which was in foct an espe^ 
ciaKly audible and distinct tone of speech, 
which nobody oonld sToid hearing, if any* 
body wns so disposed. 

^* My dear Benjamin," said the old lady, 
struggling with a great shortness of bisath, 
and tiembling from head to fool^^^ don't be 
alMmed, my dear, but I think I bad batter 
speak to Mr» Sawyer alone for a moment^— 
oaly for one moment." 

^Bob," aaid Mr. Ben AHen, ''will yon 
take Iny aunt into tbe sturaeryl'* 

^ Certainly," responded Bob^ m a most 
profossbnal fmte^ ''Step^ this way, my 
dearMa*am. Don't be fnghtened. Ma'am. 
We shall be able to set you to rights in a 
Tery short time, I haye no doubt. Ma'am. 
Here, my dear Ma'am, N]0Wthen.V :With 
this, Mr. Bob Sawyer having banded thS' 
oM lady to a chahr, shnt the doer, drew 
another chair dose to her, and waited to 
hear detailed the symptoms of some disor- 
der -hoia which he saw in perspeciiYS a 
long train of profits and advantages. 

'i%e first thing the old lady did, was to 
shake her head a great many times, and 
begin to eiy. 

"*' Nervous," said Bob Sawyer, eomf^a- 
i^ently. '^ Campboi4«l^P "^^ water three 
times a day, and composing draught at 
night" 

**• I don't know how to begi% Mr. Saw* 
yer," said th^ old lady. ''It 
jf^nfid mtd iLttrmm^fi 
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^ Yowneed net begin, Ha^am," re)pi«ea 
Mr. Bob Sawyer. ^I can anticipate all 
you say. The head is in fault." 

" I should be yery sorry to think it wa« 
the heart," said the old lady, with a slight 
groan. 

"Not the slightest danger of that. 
Ma'am,'' replied Bob Sawyer^ "The 
stomach is the primary, cause." 

" Ml. Sawyer!" exclaimed ihe old lady, 
starting. 

"Not the least doubt of. jt. Ma'am,'' re- 
joined Bob, looking wondrous wise. " Me- 
dicine, in time, my dear Ma'am, would 
have prevented it all." ■ ' ' " 

" Mr. Sawyer," said the old lady, more 
finrried than before, "this conduct is eithor 
great impertmence to one in my situation, 
Sir, or it arises irem ywa not onderstandinf 
the object of my visit. If it had been m 
the power of medieitiB or any foiestgbt I 
could haye used to prevent what has oc- 
curred, I should certamly have deneao. I 
had better see my nephew at onee^" said 
: the old lady, twirling her retkmle indig- 
nantly, and rising as sne spoke. 

'f Stop a moment. Ma'am," said Bob 
Sawyer; :":! am afraid I have not undev' 
stood you. What tj the matter^' Ma'am 1" 

"My niece, Mr. Sawyer," said the eU 
lady— '"your friend's sister." 

" Yes, Ma'am," said Boh, all impatience i 
for the oM lady, aUbsugh mnch agitated, 
spoke with the most tantalising delibera- 
tion, as old ladies often -^do. " Yes, 
Ma'am." 

" Left my home, Mr. Sawyer, thrs^ days 
ago^ on a pretended ytrit to m^ sister^ ano- 
ther aunt of hers, who keeps the large 
boardingHsdiool just beyond the third mile* 
stone, where there is a knrge.laburnum tree 
and an oak gate," s»d tbe old lady, stop- 
ping in this plaen to drjB' her- ejFefc . . ' 

"Oh, devil take the laburnum Ireel 
Ma'am,',' said Bob^qaitet^rgetling hisrpn>- 
fessional dignity in his anxiety. " Get, on: 
a liide fostei ;' put a little mere steam /on. 
Ma'am, pray." 

"This morning," said the old ladytsl»w<* 
ly, " this morning, ehe^— " 

" Sho eame back,. Ma'am, I suppose,-' 
said Bob^ wtth great animntion. " Did she 
comeback!"/ 

"No, she did'not'*-«he wrote^" replied 
the Aid IsQv 

>'What didnhe sayr inqaiied Beb> 
eagNrly^ 

"She said, Mr. Sawyer," nulled the old 
lady — t"and it is this I want you to ft^. 
pare Benjamin's mind for, g^ntW asd by 
degrees; she said thaft she wa»— >I haye get 
the letter in my pocket, Mr. Sawyer, beS . 
my glasses are in the ciariMige^and I^onM 
amy waa^e tha time If I attempted ilajMftai. ' 
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Mrt tho'pttMige to joo Withovt iImm; she 
•aid, in short, Mr. Sawyer, that she was 
mairted." 

««Whatr' said, or lather shouted, Mr. 
Boh Sawyte. 

•« Mamed,'* repealed the <Md lady. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer sti^ped to hear no 
move; hut dartio^ fiom the surgery into 
the outer shop, cned tn a stentorian voice, 
«« Ben, my hoy, she's bolted !" 

Mr. Ben Allen, who had heen shunber- 
ing behind the counter with his head half 
a foot Off so b^ow bi». knees, no sooner 
heasd this appaUin|t eommnnieation, than 
he made a precipitate mdi at Mr» Martin, 
and twisting his hand in the neekclotii of 
that tadtorn serrkor, expressed an oUigtnff 
intention of choking him where he stood^ 
whieh faitention, with p proraptititde often 
the efieet of desjperation, he at <mee com- 
menced cuiyin^ nio cseentionwith much 
Tiffonr and surgical skSl. 

Jfi^ Martin, who was a man 9( few 
words and possessed but little power of 
elo^dicewpemasien, subsutted to this 
opmtion with a wfrj calm and agreeable 
expression of countenanoe, lor -some se- 
conda; finding, however^ that it threatened 
speedily to iMd te a reaolt which would 
place it beyond his power to ^im any 
wages, board or otherwise, in all times to 
cenc, be mattered an laarticuhte remon- 
strance, and fdled Mr. Bemamin Allen to 
thn gionnd* As> that genueman had got 
his hands entengled in his cravpt, he Md 
no alternative bat to Ibllow him to the 4oor« 
Thevs they both l»y straggling, when the 
ehe]>*dQor opened, and the pa»ty was ift* 
cfBMed by As anivat -of two most unex- 
peated ^risitem, to wit, Mr. Pickwick Mid 
Mr.^ SMttnel WeUer* 

The impressiMi at pqqe pvodoced upon 
Mr. Weller's mind by what he saw, was, 
that Mr« Martin was hii^ by tfieesteblish- 
ment of Sawyer late Noekemorf, to take 
sti^on^ medinne» ot to go Mite fiu mid bo 
eKpenmcntallsedupon, or to swaUpw poison 
now and then wi^ the Tiew pf testing the 
efficacy of some new antidptef ,; or to do 
sometluag or othfor -to proofiote the great 
scienoe of KiediciAe, and gntiiy the ardent 
spirit of inquiry btr^ng in the bosoms M 
it# two ycnuig professors. So^ withpat pm- 
fstMnungito kiterfers^ ISain stood '|>Qrleotly , 
8^ and lookod on sa if he weip mightily 
tnteiested in thaaresnh^ the Uicn peeing 
expoitmentb.- Not so, M9. Pickwick. He 
atonee thrdw'himself :upon the a^onishcd 
combttalite whh his aceustomed energy, 
and. loudly called upon the byHrtandem to. 
intofpose*. ; : 

yThitironsed Mr, ]k>h Sawyer* who had 
bean ^iihfSitfli qnite .pat4y«^ by tbe inpn^y 
of kia cfmiMiimi bM wl|h. t^t gi9i|tlar 



man'a asaiatanea, Mr. Piekwlok vaissd Bmr • 
Allen to his feet. Mr. Martin findina him* 
self alone on the Hoor, got up and looked 
about him* 

** Mr. Allen,'' said Mr. Pickwick, '« what 
is the matter. Sir r' 

«« Never mind. Sir,*' replied Mr. Allen, 
with haughty defiance. 

""What is itr* inquired Mr. Pickwick, 
looking at Bob Sawyer. ^* k he unwell 1" 

Bef(N« Bob could repYy, Mr. Ben Allen 
seized Mr. Pickwick by the hand, and mur- 
mured, in sorrowful accente, ^ My sister, 
my dear Sir; my sister.*^ 

•«0h, is that alir said Mr. Pickwick. 
*^We shall easily arnin|e that matter, I 
hope. Your sister is sate and well, and I 
am here, my dear Sir, to—" 

^ Sorry to do any thin' as may cause an 
interruption to such wery pleasant iNro- 
ceedin's, as the king said ven he dissolved 
&e parliament," Interposed . Mr. WeUeir, 
who had been peeping through the glass 
door; *'but there's another experiment 
here, Sir. Here 's a wenerable om lady a 
lyln' on the carpet v^tin' for dissection, or 
galwinism, or some other rewivin' and sci- 
entific inwention." 

^ I forgot," exclaimed 'Mr. Ben Allen. 
** It is my aunt." 

•* Dear me,'' said Mr. Pickwick. *♦ Poor 
lady ! gently Sam, gently." 

** Strai^ sitivation ibr one o' the fa- ^ 
mily," observed Sam Weller, hoisting the 
aunt into a chair. ^*Now, depitty Saw- 
bones, bring out the wollatilly.'^ , * 

The latter observation was addrstsed to 
the boy in grey> who, having handed over 
^e fly to the care of the street-keeper, bad ' 
come back io see what all the noise was 
about. Between the boy in ^y, and M^ ^ 
Bob Sawyer, and Mr. Beniamm Allen (who -, 
haWng; fn^tened his aunt into a fainting ' 
fit^ was anectionately solicitous for her re- ■ 
covery) the old lady was at length restoied , 
to. consciousness; and then Mr. BenAlleii, ' 
taming with a puzzled countenance to Mf. , 
Pickwick, asked bim what he was about to 
say when he had been so alarmingly .inter- • 
ropted. 

" We are alt friends hero, I presume T" 
said Mr. Pickwick, clearinjp^ his voice, and ' 
looking towards the man oftew words with ^ 
the surly countenance, wlio drove the fly 
with the chubby hpfsp* 

'nils reminded Mr. Bob Sawyer that thfi- , 
bpy in grey was looking en, with eyes wide . 
open and greedy ears. Ute incipient c]be-^ 
n4st having been lifted up by his coatKsot- ^ 
lar and dropped outside the door. Bob Saw* [\ 
yer assured Mr. Pickwii^L that he might 

speak without reserve. - . a 

I'^Ypirr sister, Bpqr dm SiTt*' v^ Mc * 
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iir Lon<i<»i ; welF «iii3 happy.** » 

'•• Her httppiftets la no^hJi»t %b m«, feir^*' 
said Mr. Benjamin Allen, with a ilM^sh of 
the hand/ ■ ■ ' " . • 

*• Her husband is an ohjMt k> me, Sir/*- 
bM deb'JSa^j^i'* «<He shall be an; ob- 
ject to me, Sir, at twelve paces, and a yei^ 
praHjr olij<ist.I*ll inks of him,Su^-4am^an- 
•pinted-aeoimdFsM'* . Tht8,t«i(;stQDdv was 
%^efTy piQtty 4eniEQoiation, ^nd pfiagnani- 
mous widud ; but Mr* Bob Sawyer tathor^ 
weajLQ^aied' its ofiect. by winding ,up >vith 
some general observations concerning th^ 
pi}Ochiqg of Uendsand knockiAgout of eyes, 
w)iioh were common-placa by QomparisoQf 

,*»Stay, Ski" said Mr. PickwicV; "be- 
fore you apply tho&e epithets to the gentle 
mj^ in question, consider dispassionaieLy 
the extent oif his fault, and aboya all, xe-. 
member that he is a iiiend of mine/' 

.«' What !" said Mr, Bob Sawyer/ . 

/iHis oianae/' cried Ben, Allen. > '' His, 
ii^me*'' 

;" Mr, Na^hamiel WWy ^" «ai4 Mr, Pick- 
wiek, firmly. 

.)|r., Beiiisiida Alien delibejately cru^biBid 
his spectacles beneath theh^) -of his boot,^ 
ai^d pavii^g ipicbed Hp tha pieces and fput 
them into three separate pockets, folded his < 
aip]us^;bit his lips, and, looked in a threaten- 
ing manner at ihe 'bland features, of Mr. 
Pickwicjc, 

'" Then it 'f jrou^, ^ It," Sir, wh6 have en- 
ccSUraped and broiighi jibout this match 1** 
inquired Mir*JBeAjamin Allen, at fength. 

/♦ ^ni it r's ' this gentlematt^s ^ervjaht, J' 
sdppose," interrupted the old lady,, ''who 
h^s been skulking abotlt my "house, irid en- 
deavptiiring to entrap my servants to, eon- 
sjiirc against their mistress.' Mardn t*'. 

"Weill** said. the stilly man, coming^, 
forward,'/ . '/' 

]*' Is that fhe young rdkid you saW in' Hie 
lane, ytrhom you told nie about thid monf- 

' W. I^I&rtiri,* whd, aS' ft has already' jip- 
p^arerf, was a man of few V^brds, lobked at 
Sam WeXIer» nodded his head, and -fowled 
forth, '*That*s th^ man.'*' Mn Waller, 
who was ne^r prpud,^ g^^^,. ^ smile of 
friendly fecpgnilibn as lits eyes encountered 
those of the surly groom, and admitted in 
courteous terms, 'that he had '^knowed hiin 
afore.**'^ ' " '- ' • • ' ''■ . - - . ' \ 

"And this is the i^iffifiil cre^tute,'' er-' 
t ftdmed Mri Fen Allctoi •" that I had nearly 
sdilrQCated.! Mt. I^pkwick; hoiir daire you 
anpW Jrour ffsHqw 'to, be eraplpyed in the: 
aBdu(;iion (^ ih^sist^i^l '' - 1 de^aiid that you 
eipiam thj)i'm^teejfi Sftri*** 

"Eii)Mn- it,' Sir'.»« crfed ftofc 'Sa^et, 
Iwiwlj* ^--■•- 1 ' .«:;•..- 
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" A disgraceful imposition," obsdrvedths^ 

i'lady-' ••■•' ~ — • 



oli 

" Nothing but a do." remarked^ ^txKm* i 

" Pray hea# niey'^ OfgiB* MF..PickwicIt, 
as 'M^' Bem Allei^ faXi imcKaetfair 4lat fTa- 
tients veie <bl64 MNy'SAdi g«W'\^ to his:: 
pefi0het^handkMelM6<. • ^ ''1 kavQ re&deMdb no : 
assistance in ' thift- naiatteri bej[tNiid^ that of ' 
being pi^ent tit 6n»i imbmsw -between- the ^ 
ycfting < peo^e, whidTh- 1 • lemiid' idot 4M«v^ntf 
and from which 1 cdMbe^cid tny^ pvesieiioe- 
WMild -femoe^ tinipsttgtit eoHMfifing! «fitin^ 
prO|i^iety i)m it might tflAievwiBei Itnveliad ; 
this iir th^iMiihol«%btit»^^l Az^wt^Dsttifi'tlie i 
transaeilmi; dlnd^ I had n& ^tfsploioii«that nn ) 
iisme^iai^ mavti^ was^evewdoi^mii^drtedii- 
TlitMigh, mlkid^^^ addtdf Mr. .Piek«»ick,<lM^< 
illy checMfig- himself^ " m^i> iMioi ncet-^s^ : 
I shdnld haveipviMEMlied'ii^ if I htutkuown • 
that it was intendedJ^^- i> ) i;. ' 

"^ Ydf> hear' tHaU^iilll of you; ytrii hAx 
that??* said M*;^Btenjaillil^Alte^l.^ • 

"1 hope th<^'d^,^'^<llltldly observed <Mf.> 
Pk^kwidc,'- Ibokin^ rounds ^' ati<H'?:' added ? 
th^ gemtema^, 'his^^oUMir inoutitiiig^r.b« 
spok», ** I hepe tttey^ 4if«ar ^is, iS^r, ahKH**^ ' 
tlkit frdYn< whsTC has^ been «tated toine^ Sir, 
I assert ^^bt you>w«TeTby tio ^inesn* justified 
in^ttemptiiig W ftMcer ^diif sistW^s ihMdhuh- 
ticmvas^ytMtdiifmfd that you^fthoohl radnr 
k«te ' endeat^tdd by iyo^^'lrinAnesft' «aiid' 
forbi»arftTte» tc hav« sii<^li^ th^^^MB of ' 
oihefi ti<iafi»i^9«hftidns<wh<dm3elie>h!aJBriiifirv«f- 
knl>wik fH^m'aiiliird.^ :ili8f'legard^thyiydtnig ; 
frietidy !» tnOet' bfej^'to KAJ^'ittiat in etwy 
poiiit e^FwMdly Mvkll«agiBr^.hei is ^tt l^fM 
on ftff^qtmJfootWff with-ybttrwilfj-if ibor 
a ttftfch bcftc«#'enej'and ^httt vitA^mt ^htfta?^ 
this question discussed wl1i» becoiwifi^ifeitt^ • 
per thd^D(io4«ra)tidn^'i diNsIhi» li^nrittgaay 
m^e^ald tii^ Uv^ dubjeet.'^'^ ■*' • '^ 

^*i vislttoihike a #eiy f0W^«^afift ^ ' 
iddkioii'to W^'hM'be^t)iltfQtf«rd V ^^ 
h<Jnoilwftlegeh'1lAVii*1idte jisfgiTeif^^ - 

this h^rer '«i IndlWidtilai 1ii^4;«ni]^liyf'hu : 
called me a^felltiri.^ ^ ' J • ^ ^ 

*»That h^B iidtWnf*i;^hirtehrer ttf ^^^wWi 
ilve>matt^v8bh,**lni^r]^oCped llr^i'ie^ 
"PW^hbMy<>tir^t6iigttOi^' "' 

•<«I ain't a' gtofn'-to «ay 1«>1W** «ii that 
erife pint, Sir," '^etflfed Satii^ w4ut iwtfeljr - 
thisherei' P'lilpwithiitfennftrtH^aytliii*' 
s^thewevtjs a prioiry^tatt^ltpbiit'tiiw* 
voi!iiH 9i<fMi^ & 4ke Bbfti f6r ttts Jffmg ' 
la^y said ill thc( ^^^6ry>bf«ghi»tii' f^tM kKep- 
in^'Cdmimdy that she ccdldh^t abide Mni 
Nobedy^ oiit him dot,' «n# ikr ^d:h«9*t<eetf 

ijust the wery same for him if thv^ymfitg ' 
ady'had'iic^*^ 6e6rt-lir,^nlite. rTifet^ 
W6« t Vi9l^d'<io-isayytli«,ifAd' I ^c^^t^rtr^ 
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-onaaiks of Mr. Weflei^ 'vad thton MfJ B«ft 



he'W»uld< nei^ei^iiMe Jkrabelkk^s. fiie^ a^Dv roond till it Hmb «itip4jyand thore wa» sd 



while Jttr* Bob Sa\f7iBrf dtspile S4ni'»tflail« 
tenngr aaeoxaiieef t6m^ dieadful T«iifeaibB& 
ol» thb hk^y biidegrsoiwu' 
-Bttt,Just^^heB ttHitt«ra-wn» at ^eir 
heislit and t|ircatoiiin|r ie remais skk» Mv. 
Pi^wkk^ibond a.pbfW6tfiil«s4ioiantin^e 
okd laidy, ^ wboy >«vid0iitly mucdk . flftniok by 
tho mode ini^hich li«r:kad;adi»4icatad hev 
nieee^e caaaet Tentmed to i«ppioaeh Mr^ 
Benjaiiiin Alien witb «• few -comforting^' re* 
fl8elioiid,-of which. tiieobiief weoByUiati^ 
ter aH^ peihaaa^ it^waa^wvllit va8.no worse ; 
theleavtisaid thfe soonediiiwnded^ aoqd upon 
hor woid -aho did' nl>t . icttaiw timt- it was- so 
vary bad after ail ^ and thai -what was x)w^ 
ccvldii't b^ ibaguh,; and whal^cosldn't be 
cued must be endoied^i wilh swrioaa: othier 
aanmnoesef thttliiofeihovBltaiid slrea|[tbe»- 
ing description. To all o£ whiob,!Mr« 
Bd^qgnin Alien iepJied that /he meantino 
diarespnel ^,his aaiit or a3i|K;bQd|yi!flieaBs 
bal if <it Wore .all the sane to tham^ aad 
they wooldfaUiQ?t¥'hiini to,haiiefais;oWn,wayv 
he woald! father h«re the pleaiSHreief hatiBg- 
his sister tili. deathi and after it.; ^ . i r ' 
At length t when this : detenninafian: had 
beeniai^Doiineed rbalf; a hnndted lime^f'the 
bld> lady. suddenly Mdling:up and loektng 



BO Aeartilyv ihit^ the lidnor hein|p8liong, n^ ' ! 
hesaoe iMerij as blaek kt the face as lSi» \ 
boltl»4t8eill JFimUy the Uaek bdtti^ went / 



TObah: ^faaMiig of handsand inlerehangii^ < 
of cwDplimeitts, tliat^TSh the meta^Tisag^ ; 
Mr. Msftiaioondesceaded to smile. 

^^^Adidinowy'' said- Bob Sawyer, rabhkig^.' 
his ihsiid^ ^ we 'U iiay& a jolly: night." 

^<1 an scHiy^!* said Jirk<Piokwiok^«« that ; 
I must return to my inn. I haveoidt been :; 
acetatobaed • tO' fatigue ladely , iand^ my: jour- 
ney haSs. tired' me; esoeeidttigly.^?;. ' 

>« Yda^ take mne teay Mr. Pidcwtek >^ 
saidfhtt old lady« with inesistible-swe^** 
nesi^r .-; •• •■•■: - '-.•.• 

** 'Fhank yon, I would rather not^'* re* i 
pMed thatigenlleinaj&i Th^ tivtii isithslt 
thia -eld ia^?6 evidently^ itKURaasing < admiro^: '' 
tion was ^ An PiokmickV piincip«i iad see* i 
ment for going. He thought of Mrs. Bet^ 
dell, and eVery gUneeofths M lady^sjejres 
thsdw him ii]|to ar cold peis|iimtioQ: :' > 

As Mr. Pickwick coidd by no mttoits h^'l 
pcsml^ nponotoifstbyv it'was iaqrangtd] at 
OMse^ owhuf oli¥K.|irQpositioni^h]ift}Mh Beil^ -^ 
: jamin^AHeh flheeld^aaeompaiiy' him on-hltf :t 
joutney to>ihfi eldet MhtWiAhl^,; andthat^ \ 
the coach should be at the door-'^l^mi i 
o'dodrvbe^t-^Mdinin^* :• iitf then; tciok* bis 
te^te, aiid^ /(flowed by S^uavbl Weller/r»» 
patvedito the Bushii Jtis wOvtby of roaatuc^ 



Tei^^najestieyt wished to know' ; what jhelthAt. 'Mb Maiilin'tr ^ek«> was? h^iiiibty^ooiH 
had done thstinofefipeetwaft te bepaid u»] tulsed ashe. sbpoki hands with l^sait at p«jF^ ^ 



hec: years or alatisA^ and< thatsiie should be 
obUged ts^hegasd-pfajMit thst way of her 
olr«i, iM»hew, tihomfihe.ieiQeaal^BM Abcmt 
fiye*«iid-twjfjtfty. ijf^fmi heUpre hetwas .bom« 
aad iwho»ifi^ ^d. ka^ii>psr(K)sel]9 whan 
he badnH a tootle in hia head ; lorsai^^nh. 



Uuiigof her ptyweBcercn.th;^ tot,^iDQmiS» :ih0iu)iimif of hili^i^^ 

ot Jlw havin&r- his bftur^sntv and 'wssietsnee *^ Shall I order a private rpon^k Sir V 



at nvii|M$xeus:^j0th«r times aad /eeoemonies r q^tf«d $ai»y Wbi^Q they 4cM^ 



during his babyhood,. 0£ Si^fiidecit nwpoi^ 
aaee to found a.^lsim up«n JiMS sfifMHtoA, 
obedienee» and 4]rmpsthiee«;for evisfe •; 

. Wbik th« good Jady wwkhefitoyring^i^i 
objungatioa on Mr. B«M Alien^ 9^ Sa^jFsr 
and Mr^ Pickwick h^ retired ill>clos# oehn 
TexsMioix to the mjmi room, ^ w^er^: ; tbe 
focmer ig^ntlewaa ^^ .^bWyed to ;Spj^y 
hims^f f«eivefal ti^nes to the mPvA\i, of fi^ 
btack J^ttlet wader the indolence ef wbict^,: 
his &at«»res ;gradusUy,as8i|Daed a cJkiee^ 
andrev^eaJoTiidexfrfassiott. AndfaiJifsMts^ 
eaterged ^6iq the room* hot^^n. tiaod, ^nd 
rem^rlf tng- . that < hp w^ts very, sofry to. . say. 
ne h^ f^^^,mi4^iMpa fflblc^ himferf,,hegT. 
fr^ to prcip^ei th^ bealth ai^d happiness qf ^ 
S^. : and: Mrsl Winkle^ Vho^ . ff^icity^ 90- 
fak from f»^i|igyl«p^would.l^ the.mt tO;;[ 
congratulate Jthemupoh. ^eiupipgihi8,Mr. 
Bf)n.. Allon^ u^dpi^y/ai<;|Sev nrom^, chaur»! 



ing, and that he gave vent to' a smile 'und 
aQ--oa^MiphUsaiMfi6lyV:iN^ 
H has been iD^iied by those- ^hQ-we)Fe?beH • 
: a(5«p«ai«ted with that g^Ueos^B^s pecplian- 
ties that he expressed.hints^f at«k€h fjfmfl^' 



irpon^^ iSirT' in^ 



/^Why,.iio, Sam," ritepUed^/Pipkwiek; 

^ as X dinod ■• m tb^ oolree-r^opi^ a^d stiall - * 

|0: 'to hed Spom, iWi» Ibi^i^Ij worth whi)^^ ^ 

See who diere is in the traYelleis?,.roomr • 

Mr. Welier departed osk hia e/zand^and » 
pi^oqeifttty ? fstfufsM^ h> say that ■ there . w^ 
oiflya |f^istiismaaa' with.piie ey^, and the . 
landlordf (H^hfi Wi^r^ d^inlo^g a bgvf 1 of bi^ .: 
op toge^ecv . / .. - , . 

'f I w411 join-thefiip'' saidi jMrj Plck^wi^k. - 

.**jHe> ,a queer ^stomoTj the yuij^eyed ~ 
vu»te Sir/* observed; Mr. Weli^^s.. h^ 1^ - 
the Ti^y..-;/' He's a ^mmonin! tb^ ^ere ' 
landlord, he is. Sir, till he:4on't rightly ; 
know Tether he 's a standing on the soles 
of his boots, or the'crowiTDf his hat." 

The individual t9,>^hoix) this observation 
leferred, was sittings itt the upper end of the 



aild,f#ziff^ jtbf black ho^k iJir^ tljeitoft^t \ ^nvpVjp^ J^^\^3g^ \l>j^;^^ 



it4 



POSTHUMOUS PAPRRS OF 



'iatenl.7 fixed 19011 tbe raiuid ftoe of Aa 
landlonl, a Jolly-laokinff old peiwMMfa, to 
whom he had leeently been lelataiff some 
tale ef wonder, as waa teatifiod by aandir 
dmjaiiitadaabdaiiiatloiiBof«*WelUlwe«ldii'il 
have belioTed it! The atcaageal tfaiapr I 
eyer heard! Couldn't have auppoaed it 
poaaiUe !'' and oth«r esqneesions of aaton- 
idhment which baist spotaneoiisly ftom hia 
Hpa as be vetmned the fixed gaie ef the 
ene-^ed man. 

««SerTant» Sir,** aaid the one-eyed aoan 
to Mr. Pickwick. «*Fine night. Sir." 

**Very much «o indeed,^ replied Mr. 
Piekwiek, aa the waiter placed a ainall de« 
canter of brandy, and aome hot water, he- 
fore him. 

While Mr. Pickwiek waa mixing hie 
brandy iMid water, the one^ed man looked 
fonnd at Idm earneetly, ftom tim# to time, 
and at length 8aid«*-^ 

^I thiak I Ve seen yon before/* 

^l donH leeoUeet yoa,'^ njoined Mr. 
Ptekwlek. 

^ I dare say not^** said theone^ed man. 
*^YoQ 4idnH know me, hut I knew twe 
friends of yours that were stopping at the 
Pteceok at ^BatKw^iHi at tiie time ef the 
EleotioA.'* 

««0h, indeed!** eKckdmed'Mr.Piokwiek. 

"^ Yes,** ^joined the one-eyed tnan. **l 
meMioAed a ItHle etmumstance to them 
about a fiiendof mine «f lAie iftame of Tom 
Smart Perhaps yoa*ve heard them speak 
of it.** 

'^^Olten,** re)<(^ned Mr. Pickwiek^ sanKng* 
M He was y oar uaolo, I think 1** 

•» No, no— only a ftiend of my ancle's,** 
replied the one-eyed man. 

•*He w«s a woiidterfiil man, that nnele 
of yours, though/* remarked the landlord, 
shaking his h«td. ' ' -* 

" Wefl,! think hfe trsff ; I think I may 
say he was,*'- answered the one-eyed man. 
*' I could tell yxm a stiN7 about that' mme 
unele, gentlemen, that wouM rathei< s^ 
prisfeybui** •• •■ ' ■• • 

"Could your* said Mr. Pickwick. "Let 
us heai'ltbyall means,** < 

The ohe-eyied Bilgmati ladfed otit a gtass 
of negus from the^KuwI, atid dranklt, smoked 
a long whiff out of the Dutch pipe, and 
then calling to Sam Weller who ^as lin- 
gering Aear 'the door; that he needn't go 
avray unless -he wanted to, becaufte.tiie sto- 
ry ■M^as' no Secret, fixed his eye upon' the 
landlord's, and proceeded in the words of 
the p«i diapt^. . ' 



was one of the- merriestt pleaSbdili 
est, cleverest fellows that erer lived. I 
wish you had known him, ipentl^menb. Os 
second theaghls, ^lleoMn, I donH wish 
yaa had known him, for if yon. bad, you 
woidd hsTe been all by this time in the Q^ 
dinary course of natave, if not dead,, at ail 
cTents so near it, as to have taken to stop* 
pia^ at home and |[ivinff up company, 
which would haye deprivel me of the in- 
estimable pleaanre of addressing yoaai tiiki 
mometit. Gentleman, I wiah yoiir fathers 
and mothers had known my undo. Ttie| 
would haTO been amaadngly fond of him, 
especially yoor lespectable mothers, 1 know : 
they would. If any two of )us numerous 
Tirtues predominated over the aeany that ' 
adorned his character, I abould eay th^ 
were hia mixed pnnch and hia aAer-aupper 
song. Excuse my dwelling upon, these 
melancholy reeolleetidMi of deparisd worth ; 
yea won't see a man lik6 imy uncie evary 
day in Mie week,' >. ^^ 

^I haye always censidevad it a great 
point In my un^'s ohaiaotar, gemleman, 
that he was the intimate friend iSid compa- 
nion of Tom Smart, of the gveat house of 
Biison and Slum, Cateetion Street, 0%. 
My uncle collected for Tiggin and Weips, 
but form long time he went pretty near the 
same Joorhey as Tom ; and the yery .first 
night th^y met, my undo took a fiuiey for • 
Tom, and Tom took & fiinc3r for my nads. 
They n^de a bet of n s«w bat Jbefoie they 
had known elKh Other h^ an hoar, who 
sboold brew tho^ best mart of punteh and 
diink it ttie i|uickest. My uiid&was jodgad 
to haye wen- the makingv kut: Tom Smart 
beat him in the drinking by aboat half a 
satt^peen^^fiiU. They tobk ano&er 4)oiirt 
a-pkee' to drink earii oOier^s health in^ 
and w^in «tai(nieh friendi ever afterwaids. 
There *s a desony in these things^ gentle- 
ioen : we can't hdp-it. 

- ^ iji personal ap^amnce, nyy mnclO' was 
a trifle ffborter than the middle siae; he 
was h thought sfeiuier, too, than 4ho • ordi- 
nary run of people^, and periiaps his foce 
migpht be a slkade redder. H^ had *the jol* 
liest face yi^u toVer saw; gemfemen : : some- 
thing tikd Putich, with a havidsomer nose 
and bhint his feyes were always twiiikling 
and sparkling with g6od-humour, ahd a 
smile^^not oi^of your uhmeaning wooden 
grrins,1iut a' real, merry, hiMity, good4iem^ 
pered smfle, w^s perpetually on hiscoaii* 
teiian^. He was pitched oi!it of his gig 
oneC, and knocked he^dfinst asaiiififfrn nfile- 
stolie. Theri he lay, stontted, and so cut ; 
about the^e ^th^ome grayel Whieh'had 
b^n heaj^ed isp alokigside ft, flfat,to use' 
my uncle's own Iktron^ expression, if his , 
mo^ei c:ot\^-^VTa t«^«ii%ed the earthy she ' 
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I MM to iMtk, of Ifee nsllftr, MntenMi, I 
feel pretty tare the w<mldB% ror she died 
wiren my vncle wm tiro yean and leyen 
' months old, and I think if *8 very likely tkat 
even wkhoot the gmvel, his top-boots 
woald haTO pnsded the rood lady not a 
little, to say notiung of his jdly red Iboe^ 
However, there he ky, and I have heard 
my uncle say ro«iy a time that Ihe man 
said wh<t picked him up that he was smil- 
ing as merrily as if he had tnmbled out for 
a treat, and that after they had bled him, 
the firet &int glimmerings of retnrmng. ani- 
mation were, his jumping np in bed, bnrst- 
ing oat into a load laogh, kissing Ihe yemig 
women who held tiw basin, and demanding 
a motton ehop and a pickled walnut in* 
Btantlyw He was Tery fond of ptekled wal- 
nuts, gentlemen* He said he al waj^s foond 
that, taken without Tinegar^ they relished 
the beer. 

'** My undoes great loumey was In the 
fadi of 'tiie leaf, at which time he eoDected 
debts and took ordem in the north : going 
1W>m London to Edinburgh, fmm Edinhurp h 
to Glasgow* i^om <31asgowbaek to Edin- 
hargh, and thence to London by the smack. 
Yott are to utadeistand that this second visit, 
to Edinburgh was for his own pleasure. 
He used to go back for a week, just to look 
up his old mends ; and what with bre^- 
faisting with ^is one, and lunching with 
that, and <fining with a third, and supping 
with another, a pret^ tight week he used 
^ to make of it. l don't know whether any 
of you, gendeoMB, ever partook of a real 
mbstantial hospitable 8cot^ breakfast, sod 
then went out to a slight lanch of a bushel 
' of oysters, a dozen or ao of hottled ide, and 
a noggin or two of whiskey to ^ose us 
' with, if yon ever did, you will agree with 
me that it requires a pretty strong head to ; 
go out to dinn^ and supper afterwards. ' 
\ ** Bat bkss YOur hearts and eyebrows, 
all this sort of thing was nothinr to mv 
unelew He was so well siBssened :that it 
Was mere child's-play* I have heard him 
say^that be eould see the Dundee people 
«iit any day, and walk home ailervrards 
witboui staggering; and yet the Dundee 
people haff« as strong heads and as strong 
punch, gentlemen, as you are likely to meet 
with between the poles^ I Irave heavd of a 
Glasgo^ nian and a Dandee man diinking 
against each elher ibr fiAieen houm at a sit- 
ting. They were both suffocated as nearly. 
M could be ascertain^ at the emnc moment, 
not with this tiMing McolBpti^n^ gentteasen, 
they were not a bitlhe woisb for it. 

^ One night, within fowNsnd-twenty 
horns of th0 taki^ when he had settled to 
take shipping for Londonv my undb supped 
at the hoeee of a T^ry old ^mend of his, a- 
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sAer it* who lived in die old town of Ediin 
burgh. There were the baiilie's vriie^ and 
the haiUie's duee daoghten, and the bail- 
lies grewn-up eon, and three or four stout, 
bushy^ye browed, canty old Scotch ^lows 
that thebaillie had got together to do honour 
to my ttnelSf and help to make raerry« It 
was a glorious supp^. There was kippered 
salmon, and Finnan haddocks, and a lamb's 
head, and a haggis— «a celebrated Sootch 
dish, gentlemen, whidi my uncle used to 
say always kwked U> him, when it came. to 
ti^e, very much liks a oupid's stomach— 
and a great many other things besides, that 
I foi;^Qt the names of, but very good things 
notwithsmndii^.; Tlie lassies were pretty 
nnd agreeable ; the baiilie's wi^ one o( the 
hestcmatures that ever Uved ; and my uncle 
ill thoroughly good cure; the consequence 
of w^ieh was, that the young ladies tittered 
and giggled* ^ the old lady laughed out 
loud, ai^ the baillie and the other old fel- 
lows roved till they were red iu the &ce, 
the whole mortal time. I don't quite recol- 
lect how many tumblere oi whiskey toddy 
each maft drank sAsr suppec, but this I 
know, that about one o'clock in the morn- 
ing, the baiilie's grovm-up son became ui- 
sensible while attemptuag thf first verse of 
'Willie brewed a peck o' niaut:' and he 
having been, for half an hour before, the 
only other man visible above the mahogany, 
Uoecurted to my uncle that it was almost 
time to think about goin^i especially as 
dxifiking had set in at seven o'clock, in 
enter that he mi^t /^i home at a decent 
hoitf. 9«t thinkuig it i^ight not be quite 
polite to. go jusV tlien* my uncle voted nun- 
self ihto Ihe chaii,. mixed another glass, 
rose to propose his own health, addres^ 
inmself in a neatand complimentary ^ipeech, 
and drank the toast with great enthusiasm* 
Still nobody woke; 00 my uncje took a 
litlle drep mof0— rSteat this time, to prevent 
the$ toddy disagreeing with hiin, and laying 
ladent h^nds On his.hatySalUed forUi into 
the^troetk 

*'H WM A wild gusty night when my 
uncle closed the baiilie's door i snd settling 
hb hst firmly on his he^d to prevfnt the 
wind from takiiiff it, ^rust jils hands into 
his pooket8« and looking upwards, took a 
short survey; qf the sta^ of thfi weather. 
The doiids were drifting Qver the moon at 
their giddiest speed* «t one time wholly 
obscanng her, at another^sufferiag her to 
bunt.for& in foil splendour and shed hei 
Bghtofttdl tl« objecia asotmd; anon, driv- 
ing over her again with mcreased velocity, 
and shrouding every thing in daikness. 
■"ReaAy ibis won't do,^ said my uncle, ad 
drenii^ himself to the vreatlmr*; an if hip 
felt himself p<U8swilly offended. ^Tbieis 
tiet'stiall the fciHd of 4thimii4«.«^vire^w 
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Pds¥«u*tftr6- PAtfittSrop 



' xfiXf irhpressiTely. ' And^ hfaf4Tior repeated 
' this, several thnes,'hete*6Ter0d his balanee 

* with sothd difficfilty-M^^ Hewte-'rathfer 
'giddy wit!i looking" tip intcythe sicf -so loiig 
' -i and wa!\ced''nierri!y*on. .• j. = ; 
* ' •*'rhe 'bai!!ie's houde WW in ttw? Gfth»<i- 
' gate, and thy unde i^as going to the Mhfer 
' end . xjf Leith Walk, tather bettor than a 

mfle*s Iporney. ^On ^(bef tiide*' of him, 
' Xhefb shot tip fiffatffst'^he ^«rk sky^ tall, 
"^nnt^ fetraggKn|ht!>ase^,wlt!l tkne^sfaifi^d 
"Tronts, and wtndbws* Wiat w^mad'ti^^tfte 

* shared th^ iot' of 'eyes' Hi nlbrtalS^ tiid to 
^ have gtown'-dim *jmd sniiken With' ?^ iSik, 
'-seven, eight fltbries high WWe* the ho«ees ; 

story polled sfcove'stbry, ii» ciiitdmn biiW 
*• with cards^^hfowing thei* -dark shadows 

* over the ibtrghly JiiVed roadvlind miAciiig 
'the night datkter. A'few e41 IsnApfii^wwre 
' stattered, at( lon^'distahe^^ btit di^^illy 
' served to txlake" m6'*drtty entranoe ■ lOf -sonie 
' TiiiiroW '«So6fr, or ^how wh^i^s^^^oovMnon 
" ^t^ '^nJmtftficiled; by ste^^and iwfriefeite 
'-' Windings, T^illh 'the y^dliS"*jilsf»labe^e. 



^mliiffKd v«rit»M»ntaaeft> iirritte-miv-while 
the old ptdtm^que -towte siept /kMndlyoi 
in gloom and daiirfteM below; its >8lsaee 
a!nd "Otftpiel 0f ^Holyri)i6d^ gnsided ^«y and 
higN; «l!s « friead <iof my^iNicle^ jised to wfi 
•by «ld AhlMir^i Stot^ forwMfing,, snrty and 
dtti^k Hki9 some .gtaf¥^ gi9iliii8, -mrer *the an- 
cient oifty He lias -wiMMd^so k>ngb • 1 8ii|r, 
' geni^eikien, ray «ncler stopped here; for a 
•minifleto lodk'Sfbpothimr aind: tiifeta, pay 
ih| » oemplimetit to tlie weather whkih had 
'fl ^ nttle <c] eaibd up, nh cmgh the nofm was 
•Mikitfg,^ <walked' oii s^ain «^ iroiytil^» as. he 
-ibie^ keet)ifng''thB Bwl^'Of ,the rcttd*with 
gfeal 'dignity, ahd iooiLing a» if hQ shooM 
jrrqry nnich tike'^io wtet «itii- ^wnebody 
whib '^^kwld' dkrpifte? jiow c e eio a of ^ ift « with 
himl ^ Therb>w«s>iebodynat alfi disposed to 
•eontesi ^the: point, asUt happeited ; ^and' so 
eft^he-^wena;, with*iliis ithniiibe in liis wailst- 
coat-pockets, as peaceable as a laioh.: 
'i'^i *^ Wkwti <my i Hij^de > reacML-; ^e end of 
Letib'Walkvhehkd to owmt pisi^, teite 
piece :ofwfl3teflgMiiBd .WhidMiepaTBtod hkn 
i| ffom a -itaoM'tstteet i^hiidv ha bad Ito; Mii 
Ofancing at iffl'^ihelfe' IhiiKige withi^e <l(if 'of - d^Mbirto 'go diveel tiK Msplodgimgv ■». D^w in 



*- ^ ih^n who hM ile^ff 'tHehi li»o ^i$ll^n%eft)te, 
: iothinlc therft Wirrthy af lT*ach 1i<«iife.noW, 

• my-iif\Me Wftlked vp iJheimddlv: of the 
■ street with tl'thtrnibin eaoliWalstoOatp^dk- 

• et,' indulging firotti tiwfeitil tflneiiv«riirieia8 
' snathes of bong, chanKid 'flMAb witheuch 
' gT)bd MTi itnh Spif^ ^{t»<thd ^IM'^OTMst 
"* folk starts ftomi4beiT -flrsl elifep^nd Iby 
'"ti^blhig fn''bed^«)r%he«o«nid di«d> Way 
^^Hh'th^ ^SiS^tSttfse f ' Wfcdii,'%atiifj4ngithi(m. 
^'-stilv^ir ftfict^t W^ Mily^dm#6Mkei>iMi^6r- 

• *do-wieer' flndittgr. 'liisi wAy-ht)!n»,t'*hf^ <k>- 
'teired theiriselyes'^to'Wtutn ^did'ftll s^eep 
igattn. • • ■'•♦•■•»«•'-'- j . . , >- ,1 , 

f '*« 3 am pattSdtilfifr in 'ddsoribing : h<nr imy 
tfiii^te w;aHc^'tip-<*« -iMidaie^^o^.thtt ^«tee|t« 
witH ht^'^itfrbs'^ hl8l>W6ii«eo«lC><0obl^3, 



' s^.(atid Witil gilB«[tii«<i80i&4o(^) tlbiMiiBitloh < 
^ 'Idling «» «)l'«^MO!^in«^4ipithi«i8t(Ryv«nh ' 
less you distinctly understand al^'tili^idgtnh-i 
^ Hiii^y fial'^fwiS' iflot by afti/--niealfe'*of a 
^iharvetloftedf Tomatitie^iiml ■'•'-■ '-> ^-i ^^ • 
^ '' ^Oefltiettiehi ttiy^tHM^e w^ilh^ieA ^th 
*> f^is^lihMb§'ih4Tifr'^;i^»t(!0MMp^<ri^ 
^ the imddie';i9f Jthe^ 8tireb«HakWd!se|f,« 

• ^rit^ftg Y»6W a'i^»e*80 of h' l^iVBTgengj^widf 
•-tJfeh a if^^'6f' » driilkirtg'^mHiy'aiid^Hen^ 

* he-was^1ired df bothl'WKistlln^ hielodioils- 
' 1y, untii he-ieadhe* Ihe." North -Bfidge, 

* Whielr'aK'thisjjiohfit >oon«Mlct8 4h8 ioid! afad. 
''Hew lor#ns^rEdlnlrQfglij ifefe^^heoBtdpped, 
' .fbf iL±itm»'l^ feMt «[t<ithe etnhge inegu- 
•'IjtKol^tdrt l)flltehT9'^p4ied=cbe»BbovB'rthe 

' 'iither/i«ha< «wifMfBg<>al^ off ao^hi^ mlthe 
''^iV Jfat^tHi^f 'tool^ likb-^ataafsTi^ieaaalng 
^■- flbni t^e fewt lerHya^ atiHtiiq ehi9>wde^iifedi 



^^nr pie^ <)f waMe ^oand iiMr^: Mraa :»^ jkinat 
^ ttmbrmtt'eneldsiirebelongingi to aosao: >«b^l- 
wiigMt^ who* coiitraoted witb^tbe: PtM^t-Of- 
lice for t^e jrarrimae of <dd iwocn^iool; ' lat^I- 
eoadhes ;^itd hiyJuaKle being vJeTy i^DAd-ref 
«ae<teB, oldi youngs :OT ndddWuged,^! at 
^oncB'to^ it intdifass hmdoUt i8l»p oui ^f his 
Riad • fbr^o «th«r ipin^^oee ithan ' to t peep be- 
tweei^ ^iho/^ paKB|sj 'at> Ihfesa !m)ii^«^^»liottl a 
dozsii x>f;'Whie|i ibef^miiwnhww^ .leyhiMre 
9aetiV.>ompddA; together In H very/J^birn 
imddiBiitmiiHed istsle^ tnaide. i My ^nc\» m^ 
:v Tstiy aeBitkuiiB8tia,'r«]iipMii^ 9Ciit^ per- 
80i^^genlleimo-;tiae, finding tba^ he «pi^d 
not otom^ h goed/p^ between 1)|e palinipi, 
Jh^gd (»raritheitt^-fiaidf6etiingbtiQ^fit|iueiliy 
doWttfOBiaii.'old pTclottee^ \mgvk ta fHmiem- 
^' ^(^iitlbtnM' ''iyeeai«9^^ ' «ibHie <oft0tf ^U84^^ :to . -pialo lite ifaail-eMEebfea iwi^ a gi0eal< xieal of 



4Krf%t0fe«lt»afti^'tfi« Mii9i^,4ii ll^lit]|i4lkii^4AI>ilecai^^ 



T^Tl»flBriiiHght>bie4iid9Ban^^ tb«laBk«uor 
themtinight!biBbnom*4^fn3^;un6le^i^ never 
qiule eoMaiAiupda 4kis>|kN»t,fai}d.', beting a^ 
maBWtver^aotapttlonstTorap^ifjabgttt nwBQ- 
taos^idUtt't Hk^rrto ;flHi3n«-rTib«l.tlo^' they 
(Vtend/^ll bnddMlJtqgether in Uio aae^t dei^o- 
4«ae«oiidiii6n7inuiginabJb*.;1||M door3< had 
liecwiohftiBStii thani. bijlnp^i find 1 remo^jsd, 
thb>iliBiAf^ Mxib^nrdlMppMd^r off, oaljf) a 
idired ba^Qg. bfiiiei :ind : 1bei4i> by « . iwMty 
'Baib;f:tiie>laoE]^ w<iro gone, the poles ,)lipd 
.long i ainoo ^vaniah^d^ • i^e, ttOA-w^rii- n^as 
iimSp^ ikQf,fpmn^r/w<am'4W9ifi^ stbo wind 
whistJod thcoiudi tfaa i cbi»l^ 4n . the Imr^ 
nn)od-iiMvk;^;^nd^ the rain, which had- col- 
ldBtM>oiif>ithec.ik>ofimfell disop by dBi»yr<iHto 
^ dnaidfift wi^'-a i ^boltoWi and na^lanfihtfy 
mbmli :!Fh%miepeTtlief4toa9^is((€AeVNn8 



io 'Butm€^miQV^}QmBH 



olft» 



xf4itbpi^iiiiifif«f nigbVtlity lopM-^hiU i«a 



: ,haii48^ iHiid rthou^t of 4be bii«3r.J»¥9tlJu»g 
• p^l^ whp had rattiei aMii^ years; befqie, 

in we old coach{|^4 «ii(l \f eia now ^ $Uent 

9a|ii/<jfa»L)i|^'; .he ^kought of t^ iQumbers 
. of pepple (Q whom one of rtho9e ciaay, 

monldering vehicij^es j^d hornet l^ight after 

ni|^t fo( vasay yeajrs aned through all wea- 
. iheray the anxiously expected iatellijg^ce, 
^ . the esBi^iiy: lopk^d-foi remUtanca, U)e,-pfo- 
. |x4b^ ae9iMasce of -W.Hh andi ifafe^^the 
. sudden aqnouncemeint of ^^kneea i^pd 
. . fdefLth. Xhe ij^ercbant, th^ lover^j the wife, 
•. thff widqw^ihe. models |he .echoqlhoyf ^e 
[-..y^ry, f>H\d-wiio tottered to the^^ dpor a^t ^e 
.f06tq)aiv's,kaock---:how had the]f ail loplived 
^ jfbl^ard -^ .;ihe arriyal of the old c^^oh. 
. jA^id where ^w,ere ^hey.all no^ !.,.;.: i 
■■\ ':*' Q^ntlesE^n, my uiiclje itaed. tp^ soy that 

lae tho^j^t £dl this at tbe.tu^ei hut Ljatber 
\ ^i|^^( lVB,lean)t it^out of so^ie.hopk, afV^r-: 

wards, for he distinctly stated that he Ml. 
. iiJlto.'a kii^di ^ff'd^'^ *^8 M ^&at oit the old 
f. axje^e^ .looking ,!at , the decayed; mwl- 
,^/cpaohefs,jand th^the wa^ suddi^nlyawakf^n- 
iVed hy apnie.deep: chusch*hell striking two. 
. vNoTf ,. my WKsle .was, nevet a jfa^ . thinker, 

rand vf he h^4 thought all these thing^jtiiam 
^ .ttuitse ceriain it wwuld hay^ taki^n hwn jtill 

full halfipagt two o'clock, at the, yery least. ^ 
■ ^L a^» thereforoy decidedly of ppiniour gen-, 
'^ tiemen, tha^ my, u^le fell into ;tha kind pf 
, do^O; without )\a¥i9g thought sl^out.^y- 
i-.tbiMTatalV .'^ ., ^ 7' . U 

., " !B e tl^is as ft, may, . a, cl>urq\i-b?lj s^rupk . 
^, 4vf^a-, My. uncic) woke^' ruhhi^d^jia^i^yes, japd' 
!jV»B^ up, in astonishment,. ., , "y., ... 
.,.,'* Jia one i nstaiat, ,aA^r . ji^e clock, i^tn&k 
C,^^Q, the ^lyhple ; of th^ dpsert^.^^ijd J^q|etj 
,^ «po^ had hecome a sc^ne of*, the ipost e*tra-_ 
1, prdixiary: life and Ani'gaalipue ; .:T^ JwK 

coach doora were.pn.thqrjhii]ige3,.lrtie Jwipg. 
I )y^fepj^4'» the[afw*-wi?jf^ waa;a»-good ap. 
^^eyr, .ttve ijainj^ wa^j restored^, the; Iwp^- 
; wej-e zjlight^ wshi9ifs ap^ gre^t;Coajti5.were, 

oh every coacli-box, porters were thni^'ti^g^ 
v! J>aKi5«^4#o.e^ery,,hQoJ^ g^^^df;^ stow^, 
...ifig ^wayjleil^r-b^gs, Kostlecs^\^^e,J?#Wife. 
, , j^s of water .^Lgaijost tiue Vp jyjyated wrheels ; 
;;.^pumtiej;^'of fnqii i»(ere rii^hj'og'abou^^fbtinff 
,.^x?^i^»,ljfi^Q i^yery,<oach» pas§epgera.;arji;v;5d,j 



Jfoiind. .'- .v.. • . . 

,."»Ye8,(jenftinlT.'. :. 

** >Iy unple. gjenUenieiit could 8ay> nothii^, 
he: was <eo. very, niuch astoniahed*: -The 
■queerest thJAg'^f.aJlfWaSy. that although 
thexie was 9uck a <>rowd;of personat and il- 
though freeh faces weie ,p<^mng in, every 
mofKient,. there was i^q teJling where. they 
came from.; they seemed to startup ii^soofie 
6(raj9ge n^anner fr<»n the. , ground' ox ^ the a|r, 
and todi^appe9r,4ia the ^9pe .way. \Vh^n 
a porter had put hi^. l^igg^ge- iu thev coaph 
^nd receiyed his fane, he t)imed^7ound.,:^d 
was: goi^e-; «^nd. before my ^ncle had iW,^!! 
begun to^ wonder wha^ liad become of hup, 
haff-atdo^^ii^ies^ ones stacied up,, andatag- 
.g^red.. alopg. undet ii\e yrelght oif parens 
whicL seemed big enough to crush them. 
,'I]he passengers w^e all dre^ed, so oddj^, 
too,— *iaige, broad-skirted ; lacW ppats^ wi^h 
great cuffs a^d. no collar^^ and wigs, ^gen- 
tlemen,--^great fprrn^l wigis-^with a. tie Ije- 
,hind ., My uncte icoiud .make nothing of U. 

/^ -; Np^<^ar€ ypii goh^g to get inr s^d 
the. person .who had^ai^dxesae'dr^inY uncfle 
before. Hf was 4j^es^e4 as am^l^uafd, 
.with a^ wig. on. his head and, most enprmops 
cu& to bis coa^ and had got a lanterx^ln 
one hand and a huge .blunderbuss in toe 
other, w^hioh^fae w^s going to etow away in 
; his little :atm-;chest. ; *!i?re you going to ^t 
i^, Jact. Martin V said the g:uard> holding 







py^iuncle. -ppe^edshif A^^y^^' ^P 



■^e ;,at, ; ajl" ilijsr . that,* to fh^ ' ^ej[^,, Jaalt,^ 
mproejat ptiitlife,/ - ^^ ■ * ^ 



:.it.MCout,t^atJi^'. 



^ed tp wphdec. JJQW 
^:,py^r' heen-|^ble.,tf 



1^, jfcltja han^ an b^^oylqer,, ' You 'ji;e .op.QkJB^ . 



the lantern to ray uncle's &C€u . ,, ,^^^ 

.,; ".'Hallo,' saii.jpay mAi% 6iIJing.l)8Mck a 
step or two., 'Tliat's familiar r . 
, ,-. '* *.lt'^ ao ,on ,the.way-|li^l,^..re5JUi■ ^^ 
{guard...... '..- ■' ,~ , '.' . .. 

I , f *' Jfiuh thpre s^ / IVIister*^ before it V. 'said 
.'my lyipler-rfpT iie' felt,, gentlpjnen^ tiiat tpr 
.a^gyari i\Q didn't know tp cpjl Wm, Japk 
M^in, ,w'as, a, liberty -,^hicli ]the Post-pf- 
fice wou34n*t hav^/ S^i^ctibned if jtUey hfid 
l^^nbwn li, , ., .'..'. ^ ,/ / 4 ' \ \ \^ ^,'" .' .' "!^ • 
j.,,'.'* N^ ;,.tbeie is nqf,' jpyoiued ,the gjUJUJd, 
..qoplly., ' ' 




." « <This/: sard " tl^;.guafd, po^hling to ^n 
el(}-fashione^ Edinburgl^ arid London IVJaJU 
which ^had got tiijB steps -down, and t^ 
i^ooV 04)e}ri,' . ^^tppj-rhere are the pilfer Jiis- 
seng'ers. TLet them^^etih first,^.".' ,, 

^* -^s iljie -ffuard' spoke, there all * at oilce 
appeafred", rightin front of my uncle, aj^pujg 

feptleman^ \n. a. . j^y defied wig ai^<| ?i. ^ky- 
lue,cdat, tjrijiimed'with silver, made vtvjry 
full and "brcwid ill; the jskirts^ whit^i wero 
Uned^.^with buckrahi,.^,^^^ aAd^V^elps 

were* in the jrii^tei caJJQ^ add Vai^o^t- 
•piepe iin^/'gentlemei), sb^my 'findp/Kne^v 



•lo 
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orer his tilk stockinet, wad shoes nitli 
buckles; he had lums at his wrists, a 
three-eommd hat on his head, and a long 
taper sword Jby his side. The flaps of his 
wttsteoot came halfway down his thi^fhs, 

' and the ends of his craTat reached to his 
want. He stalked mrely to the coach- 
door, puHed oif htsliat, and held it out 
ahoTe his head at arm's ]eng;th,^eocking hb 

' little finger in Ae air at the same time, as 
some affected people do when they take a 
cup of tea; then drew his feet togetiier, 
nnde a low mre bow, and then put out his 
left hand. My nncle was just jg;otng to step 
^rwaTd,and shake it heartily, when he per- 
ceiTed that these attentions were directed, 

' not towards him, but to a young lady, who 
Just then appeared at ^e foot dT the steps, 
attired in an old-fashioned green velret 
dress, with a long wust and stomacher. 

' 8he had no bonnet on her head, gentlemen, 

' which was muffled in a black silk hood, but 
she looked round for an instant as she pre- 
pared to get into the coaoh, aiid such abeau- 
tiiul feee as she discoyerM, my unde had 
nerer seen, — ^not eren in a picture. She 
got into the coach^ holding up her dress 
with one hand, and as my uncle always said 
with a round oath when lie told the story, 
he wouldnH have believed it possible that 
legs and feet could hate been brought to 
such a state of perfection, unless he had s^n 
them with his own eyes. 

*« But in this one glimpse of the beautiful 
iaee, my uncle saw Siat the young lady had 
cast an imploring took upon him, and that 
she appeared, terrified and distressed. He 
noticed too, that the young fellow in the 
powdered wigr, notwithstanding his show 
of gallantry, which was ail very fine and 
grand, clasped her tight by the wrist when 
she got in, and followed hhnsdf immedi- 
ately afterwards. . An . uncpmmofily itl- 

' looking fellow in a lilose brown Wig, and a; 
plum-coloured suit* wearing a vety large^ 
sworid and b6ots up to hk hips, belongsd to 
ti»e party; and when he sat himsejf qown 
uelt to the young lady. Who shrunk intQ a 
corner at his approach, my uncle was con- 
firmed in his dnginal imprestion that some- 
thing dark and mysterious was going for- 
ward, pr, as he always said himself, that 
* there was a screw loose soiinew here.^ It's 
t|tlit^ surprising how ouicUy he made up 

. his mind to help the lady at any peril, if 
she needed help. 
'• 'Jfteath and liffhtningl' exclaimed .tiie 

^young gentleman, laying his hand upon his 
swofd, as niy tincle entered the coach* 

'' « Blvod and thunder !' roared the other 
gentleman. With this h^ whipped his 
sword ogft, 4uid made a kmge at my undie 
m'thout farthet'eerenUfay. My ftncte had 



MwecpiM aliollt llili^ bnt Whil ^(flMii d«L 

teritT be snatched the ill-lookins gend«* 
maMra thve^oniered ha« ttom his bead, 
and receliring the point of his «wonl right 
thfongh the croWn, squeeaed t^e sides to- 
gether, a|id held it tigfat. 

•<^ Knk him behini^ cried the ill-loeking 
gentleman to his Companion, as he strag- 
gled to regain his sword. 

«* * He had better not,* cneA my unele, 
displaymg the heel of one of his shoes in a 
threatening manner. * I '11 kick his brains 
out if he hasany, orfractufs his skull if he 
hasn*t' Ezerthoff all his strength at this 
moment, my uncle wrenched the ill-look- 
ing man's sword firom his gi^sp, and fiuing 
it clean out of the coach-window, upon 
which the younger gentleman Tociferafed 
' Death and lightning V again, and laid his 
hand upon the hUt of his sword in a ver]f 
fierce, manner, but didn't draw it. Per- 
haps, genUemen, as my uncle used to nayv 
with a snule, neriiaps he was afiaid of 
idaiming the lady. 

»^Now^ geiitiemen,' said my uncle, tak* 
ing his seat deliberately, * I don't want to 
hare any death with or without ligfatnitur 
in a lady*s presence, ^d we have ind 
qi^ite blood and thundering enough for one- 
'foatney; so if you please, we'll sit in our 
places like quiet insides^^ete, guard, pick 
up that genUeman's carting-knife.' 

^ As quickly as my uncle said the words, 
the guard apneared at th^ coach-window 
wttii the geatJeman's swbrd in his hand. 
He held up his lantern,, and looked ear- 
nestiy in my nnde's (&<k as he handed it 
in, when by its light m^ cincls saw, to hii 
great surprise, that an immense crowd .of 
n^slii-eoacn guards swarmed round the win- 
dow, every one of whom had his eyes fixed 
upon him too. He had never seen such a 
sea of white feces and red bodies, and ear- 
liest ey^ in all his born days. 

^*'rbis is the Strang^ sort of thing I 
ever had any thing to do with,' fiiought my 
uncle— ^ allow me to return you your hat, 
Sir.' 

** Th€> ill-looking gentleman received his 
three-cornered hat in silence— looked at 
the hole in the middle With. an inquiring 
air, and finally stuck it on the top of his 
wig, with a solemnity th6 Effect of which 
was si trifle impaired by hia sneezing vio- 
lently at the moment, and Jerking it off 
again. . 

**< AH Tight!' cried the gn^rd with (he 
lantern^ inourittngr ii^to his lUtie seat Be- 
hind. Away tiiey wpnt. My uncle peeped 
out 6f tne coadi-windbw a6 they emerged 
from the ywd, and pbseryed that the other 
iiftsils, Wrthi ^coacfimen, gtfards, hot^, and 
passeng^s complete, were driving roimd 
and nmndin cirelea, at a slow trot of about 
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five milea m b^Vi* My WW|e burpt with 
isdigiiation, geatleoiefi. As a commeicial 
num^-he felt thai the mail-bog^ were not to 
be trifled with, apd he resolved to memo- 
rialise the Post-office upon the subject, the 
very instant he reach^ London. 

^^ At present, however, his thoughts were 
occupied with (he young lady who sat in 
the furthest corner of tl^ coach, with her 
face muffled dosdiy in her hood : the gten- 
Uettan with the sky-blue coat sitting oppo- 
site to her, and the other man in the plum- 
c<do«red suit, by her side, and both watch- 
ing her inten4y« If she so much as rustled 
the folds oC her hood, he could hear the ill- 
looking maa clap bis hand upon his sword, 
and teU by the other's bieathiog (it was so 
dark he couldnH 9ee his face) Siat he was 
looking as big asi if he wcore goi^g to de- 
venr her ait a iaou(hfui« 'P^^ roused my 
node more and more, and he re«[olved, come 
what come might, to ^e the end of \t. He 
had a great admiradon for bright eyes, and 
Hweet faces, and pretty legi^ and fe^i ; ip 
short he was fond of tbe w<hole 8^^.. Jt 
runs in our femily, gefitlemen-T^ sm !• 

^ Many were (h^ derices whi^h ^y upcle 
pcactised to attract the lady's attenlioD pyr 
at all events to engage the myflt^ripMs (»eQ- 
tlemen in eonveraalion. They ^erid a)il i^ 
vain ; the gentlemen wqnldnH iaik,^n4 ^e 
lady didn't daie. He l^ru«t his Kea4 <»ut of 
the coach-window at intervals, ai)4 l^^^l^ed 
Qttt to know why they didi^'t go fai^jte^ 
But he called tili he W9S hoarse — ^ppbpdy 
paid the least attendqii to him- v. )^e leant 
naok in the coach« and thought of the 
beautiful face, and the feet and legs- This 
answered better; it whiled away the tiin?» 
and kept him from wondering wh^ h^ was 
soing to, and how it was he foupd hij^s^lf 
in sueh an odd situation* Not that 'this 
uroulid have wt^ied him much any way.— 
he was a mi^^ free and easy, rpyuag, 
devil-may-care sort 9€ p^rscpf was my 
uncle, gentlemen. 

^Ail of a siodd^n the coach stopped. 
* Hallo!' said my ancl^. ^ What's in the 
wifid now r 

' ' Alight here,* said the g^ard, leuing 
down the steps. 

^ ^ Heie !' cried my fH¥}le. 

** • Here,' rejoined the guard. 

M ^I'll do nothing of the sort,' said my 
uncle. 

'* • Very well— 4h)Mi Stop }fr)ifdTe you ^e,' 
said the guard. 

** ' I will,' said my uncle. 

" * Do,' said i^he guard. 

'^ The other passengers had regarded this 
colloquy with great attention; and finding 
Unat my uncle was determined not to alight, 
the; younger man squeeaed pa^t him, to 
band the lady. oiit. At this moment the. ill- 



looking n|au wa^ inspecting the hole in the 
crown of his three-cornered hat. As the 
young lady brushed past, she dropped one 
of her gloves into my uncle's hand, and 
softly whispered, with her lips so close to 
his face that he felt her warm breath on his. 
nose, the single word, * Help I' Gentlemen, 
my uncle leaped out of tlie coach at once 
with such violence that it rocked on the 
springs again. 

" * Oh ! you 're thought better of it, have 
youl' said |he gu^d, when he saw tiiy un- 
cle standing on the ground. 

** My uncle looked at the guard for a few 
seconds, in some doubt whetlier it would n' 
be better to wrench his blunderbuss from 
him, fire it in the face of the man with the. 
big sword, knock the res^ of the company- 
over the head with tb^ stock, snatch up the 
young lady, and gp off in the smoke. On 
second thought^ however, he abandoned 
this plan as being a shade too melo-drama^ 
tic in the execution, and followed the two 
mysterious ipen, who, keeping the lady be- 
tween tiiem, were now entering an old house 
in froiit of which the coach had stopped. 
They iurned i^to the passage, and my uncle 
followed. 

>^ Of all the ruinous and desolate places 
my \u^e had ever beheld, this was the 
nipst SjO. It looked as if it had once been 
a large house of e^terts^nment, but ttie roof 
had fallen ip, in many places, and the stairs 
were steep, rugged, and broken. There 
was a huge fire-place ip the room ipto which, 
they walked, and the chimney was black- 
ened with smoke, but no warm blaxe light- 
ed it up now. The white feathery dust of 
burnt wi)od was still strewed over the hearth, 
but the stove was cold, and all was dark 
anid gloomy. 

*' * Well,' Sfiid my uncle, as \i^ looked 
abot^t him, ' a mail travelling at the rate of 
six n^iles and a half an hour, and stopping 
for pn Indefifiite time at such a hole as this, 
is rather an irregular sort of proceeding,-! 
f^mcy. This shall be made known; I'll 
write to tl^Q papers.' 

*^My uncle said this in a pretty loud 
ypice, and in an ppen, unreserved sort oi* 
mapaer, with the view of engaging the two 
strangers in conversation if he could, put 
nefther of them took any more notice if: 
him than whispering to each other, and 
scowling at him as they did so. The lady 
yy^as at the further end of the room, anc 
OBce she ventured to wave her hand, as it 
beseeching my uncle's assistance. 

" At length the two stranffers advanced 
a little, and the conversation began in ear 
nest. 

" » You don't know this is a private roon«» 
I suppose, fellow,' said the gentleman in 
sky-blue. ., , 
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•• •No I do not, fellow,' njoined my bh- 
cl«. ' Only if this is a prirate room spe- 
cially ordered for the occasion, I should 
think the public room must be a vtry eoni- 
fortable one :' with this, my uncle sat him- 
self down in a high-backed chair, and took 
such an accurate measure of the gentleman 
with his eyes, that Tiggin and Welps could 
have supplied him with printed calico Sot 
a suit, and not an inch too^ much or too lit* 
tie, from that estimate alone. 

** • Ouit thi9 room,*' said both tlie men 
together, grasping their s Words. 

'* ♦ Eh V said my uncle, not at all appear- 
ing to comprehend their meaning. 

** * Quit the room, or you are a dead man,* 
said the ill-looking fellow with the large 
sword, drawing it at the same time and 
flourishing it in the air. 

«« * Down with him !' said the gentleman 
in sky-blue, drawing his sword also, and 
fellinff back two or three yards. 'Down 
with him V The lady gave a loud scream. 

" Now, my uncle was always remarkable 
for ?reat boldness and great presence of 
mina. All the time that he had appeared 
so indifferent to what wais going on, he had 
been looking silly about for some missile 
or weapon of defence, and at the very in- 
stant when the swords were drawn, he 
espied standing in the chimney-corner, an 
old basket-hilted rapier in a rusty scabbards 
At one bound, my uncle caught it in hia 
liftind, drew it, flourished it gallantly above 
his head, called aloud to the lady to keep 
Out of the way, hurled the chair at the man 
in sky-blue, and the sjcabbard at the man in 
plara-coloar, and taking advantage of the 
confusion, fell upon them both, pell-mell. 

" Gentlemen, there is an old «tory-*-none 
the worse for beipg true— regarding a fine 
young Irish gentleman, who being asked if 
he could play the fiddle, replied he had no 
doubt he could, but he couldn't exactly say 
for certain, because he had never tried. 
Th^ is not inapplicable to my uncle amd 
Ms fencing. ' He had never had a sword in 
his hand before, except once when he play- 
ed Richard the Third at a private theatre, 
upon which occasion it was arranged With 
Richmond that he was to b^ run through 
from behind without showing fight at all ; 
but here he was, cutting and slashing with 
two experienced swordsmen, thrusting, and 
guarding, and poking, and slicing, and ac- 
ouitting himself in the most manful and 
oexterous manner possible, although up to 
that time he had- never been aware that he 
had the least notion of the science. It only 
shows how true the old saying is, that a 
man never knows what he can do, till he 
tries, gentlemen. 

"The noise of the « omhat was terrific, 
t^ieh o*' the threts combatants swearing like 



troopers, and tlwir swords etashiag' wHh w 
much noise as if all the knives and steel* 
in Newport market were rattling together 
at the same time. When it was at its very 
height, the lady, to encourage my UBcle, 
most probably, withdrew her hood entirely 
from her iaee, and disclosed a countenance 
of such dazzling beauty, that he would 
have fought against fifty men to win one 
smile from it and die. He had dene won- 
ders before, but now he began to pew^dev 
away like a raving mad giant. 

^ 4t this very moment, the gentieman in 
sky-blue taming round, and seeing the 
young lady with her face uncovered, vented 
an exclamation of rage and jeedousy ; and 
turning his weapon against her beautifii( 
bosom, pointed a thrvst at her heart which 
caused my uncle to utter a cry of appre- 
hension that made the building lifig. The^ 
lady stepped lightly aside, and snatching 
the young man's sword from his hand be- 
fore be had recovered his balance, drov» 
him to the wall, and ninning it througl» 
him and the p«inelHngup to the very hilt, 
pinned him there hJtrd and fast. It was a 
splendid example. My uncle, with a loud 
shout of tnumph and a strength tliat was 
irresistible, made bis adversary retreat in 
the same direction, «^d plunging the old 
rapier into the very centre of a large red 
flower in the pattern of his waisteoat, nailed 
him beside his friend | there they both 
stood, gentlemen, ^fcing their arma and 
legs about in agony, like the toy-shop 
figures that afe moved by a piece of pack* 
thread. My uncle alwaye said afterwards, 
l^at this was one <if the • sorest means he 
knew of, for disposing of an enemy ; bat it 
was liable to o«b objection on the ground 
of esqp^nse^ inasmuch ^as it involved ^ 
loss of a sword i&t every man disabled. 

** ' The mailj^Aie mail V cried tlw tedy, 
ramning up td myTincie ajid throwing her 
beautiM aims rouiid his neck ; ^ we may 
yet escape.' • 

"♦■ifefey.^ said my uncle J 'why, my 
dear, there 's nobody else to kill, is ther^ r 
My uncle was rather disappointed^' geirtle^ 
men j for he Ihoiight a Irttle quiet ?bit of 
love-making would be agreeable after the 
slaughtering,' if 'it were dnly to change the 
subject. . . 

" ''We hiive not an instant to lose. here,' 
said the young lady. ' He (pointing to the 
young gentleman in sky-blue) is the (mly 
son of the powerful Marquess of Filleto- 
ville.' 

" ' Well then, my dear, I 'm afmid he '11 
never come to the title^' said my uncle, 
looking coolly at the young gentleman as 
he stood fixied up against the wall, in tiM 
cockchaffer fashion 1 have described. *¥«!; 
have twi off thp entail, my iovpi.' ■ 



THE PICKWICK CLHB. 



82B 



^ ^ I have heetL torn from my home and 
fHends by these yillsins,' said the young 
lady, her features flowingf with indigoa- 
tioB, *That wretch would have married 
E«e by TtoleinGe in another hour." 

''* Confound his impudence V said my 
iHide, bestowing a very contemptuous look 
on the dying heir of FilletovQle. 

*^ ' As you mi^ guess from what I have 
«een,' said the young lady, * the par^ ate 
pvepared to murder me if you appeal to any 
one for assistance. If Uieir accomplices 
fkid us here, we are lost. Two minutes 
hence may be too late. The mail V —and 
with these words, ovetpowered by her 
Ibelings and the exertion of sticking the 
young Marquess of Filletoville, she sunk 
into my nucleus arms« My uncle caught 
her up, and bore her to ^e hsQse^oor. 
'£here stood the mail with four Ions-tailed 
flowing-maned black horses, ready har- 
Rijssedf but BO eoacfamaiH.&o guard, -no 
ostler even, at the horses' heads. 

f* Gentlemen, I hope I do DO injustice 40 
my uncle^s memory,, when I express my 
opinion, that although he was a bachelor, 
he Atf<2 held some laSlies in his arras before 
this time; I believe, indeed, that he had 
rather, a habit of ksasing barHm^ds, and I 
know, thai in one or two instances, he had 
been seen by credible wetnesses, to hug a 
landlady in a very perceptible tnanner^ .i 
mention the dttcumstanoe^ to, show what a 
very uncommon sort df |>erson Utis beau- 
tiful-young lady must hav6 been to have 
affected my uncle in the way she did 4 he 
ssed to Kay, thait as her long dark hair 
tfailed over his arm, and her beautiful dark 
Syes fixed themselves upon his face when 
she recovered^ he felt so strange and ner- 
yous, that his legs trembled beneath him. 
But who can look in a sweet soft pair of 
diark eye*, without feeling queer I . I can?t, 
gentlemen. I am afraid to loo^ at 'Bopae 
eyes I know, add that 's the truth of it« 
, " ^ Y06 will never leave me 3' murmured 
the young lady. . .,-. 

^* :* Never,' said my anele. And he meant 
it too. . - ; , . 

"'My dear preserver r exclaimed the 
young lady« ' My dear, kind, braye pre- 
serve V / 

" ' Don't,' said ' my uuele, interrupting 
heir. 

" « Why 1' inquired the young lady. ' i 

" ' Becjctise your mouth looks so beau- 
tiftll when you speak,' rejoined my uncle, 
' that I am afraid I shall be rude enough to 
kiss it/ 

".The young lady put up her hand as if 
tot caution my uncle not to do so, and said 
^^-iio, she didn't say any thing — she smiled. 
AVhen yQu ^ie looking at a pair of the most 
.delicious lips in the world, and see. them 



gently break into a roffuish 9mile-r4f yo|i 
are very near them, and nobody else by-vr* 
you eannot better testify yeur admiration 
of their beaulifui form and*^ colour than by 
kissing them at once- My* uncle did so, 
and I honour him for it. 

" ' Hark !' cried the young lady, starting. 
* The noise of wheels and horses.' 

" ' So it is,* said my uncle, listening. He 
had a good ear for wheels and the trampling 
of hoofs, but there appeared to be so many 
horses and carriages rattling towards them 
at a distance, that it was impossible to form 
a guess at their number. The sound was 
like that of fi(ty breaks,with six blood caj^e 
in each. 

"'We are pursued!' cried the y^ang 
lady, clasping her hands. 'W^e are pur 
sued. I have no hope but in you.' 

^' There was such an expression of terroi 
in her beautiful face, that my uncle made 
up his ;tnind at once. He lifled her into 
the coach, told her not to be frightened, 
pressed his lips to hers once more, and then 
advisin? her to draw up the window to keep . 
the cola air out, mounted to the box. 

" ' Stay, love,' cried the young lady. 

"'What's the matter?' said my uucic, 
from the coach-box. ^ 

. " ' I want to speak to you,' said the ) oung 
lady; *only a word— o^Jy one word, dear-' 
est.'. 

" • Must I get downl' inquired my uncle. 
The lady made no answer, but she smiled 
again. Such a smile, gentlemen ! — it beat 
the other one all to nothing. My unclS; 
descended fVom his perch in a t>^' inlding. 

" ' What is it, my dear?" said my uncle 
looking in at the coach-window. The lady 
happened to bend forward at the seune tinnie, 
and my uncle thought she looked mbie 
beautiful than she had done yet. He was 
very clo^e. to her just then, gentlemen, sp 
he really ought te know. 

" ' What is it, my dear ?' said my uiicle. 

'"Will. you never love any one bujt^pie 
— ^never marry any one beside 1' said the 
young lady. 

" My uncle swore a great oath that he 
never would marry" anybody else; and the 
young lady drew m her head, and pulled 
i^p the window. He jumped upon the box, 
squared his elbows, adjusted the ribands, 
seized the whip which lay on the roof, gave 
one flick to the off leader, and away went 
the four long-tailed, flowing-maned black 
horses, at fifteen good English miles an 
hour, with the old Tnall-boach behind them 
— whew ! how they tore along ! 

*< But the noise behind grew louder. The 
faster went the old mail, the faster came 
the pursuers — men, horses^ dogs, were 
leagued in the pursuit. The noise was 
frightful, but above all rose the voi^s i/f 
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tlte young ]ady, 'orgkig my «taele on, tnd 
shrieking ' faster ! fester!* 

"**They whirled past the dark trees as 
'. feik*d)€irs woald be swept belbve a hnrricaBe. 
Houses, gaties, churches^ haystaeks, oljeets 
of evenr kind they shot by, with a velochy 
ami tioise like roaring waters suddenly let 
Aoose. But still the noise of piirsuit grew 
louder, and still my ancle contd ^ear the 
young lady wildfy screaming *fii8ter! 
faster!' 

*' My uncle plied whip and rrin, and the 
hotses fiew onward tiH they were white 
with foam ; and yet the noise behind in- 
cfeateed, and yet the young lady cried * fast- 
er ! faster !' My unele gare a loud • stamp 
upon the boot in the energy of the moment, 
and — found that it was grey morning, and 
he was sitting in the wheelwright's yard 
oil the box of an old Edinburgh mail, shi- 
vering with the cold and wet, and stamping 
his feet to warm them ? He got down^ and ' 
looked eagerly inside for th6 beanttfhl young 
lady — alas ! fiiere was neither door nor scat: 
to the coach — ^it was a mere shell. 

*' Of course my uncle knew rery Well' 
that there was some mystery in the matter, 
atid that every thing had passed exactly ias 
he used to relate it. He remam^d stauiich 
to the great oath he had sworii to ^6 bieau- 
tiftli young lady ; refusing dereial eligible 
landladies on her account, and died a ba- 
chelor at last Hie always said whit a cu- 
rjouS thing it waA that he should have found 
dut, by siich a mere accident ta his clam 
Bering over the palings, that fhfe g!ioste of 
mail-coaches and horses/guards, cbachmen, 
and passengers, were in the habit of making 
jourheys regularly every night; he used to 
add that he believed he was tlje Only living 
pierson Who had ever been taken asapas- 
sehger on one of. these excuiBioiis; and I 
think he was right, gentlemen — ^at least I 
never heard of any other/' 

^i wonder what these ghosts Of ibail- 
coitches carry in th«?ir bags," said the land- 
lord, who had listened to the whole stoify 
with profound attention. 
. ** The dead letters, of course,*' said the 
fiagman. 

"Ohjah-^to be sure," rejoined the'land^ 
lord. "I never thought of that." , 



CHAPTER LI. 

U^ Mr. Pickwick 9pe4 upon his misabn, 
,, an^ how be was reiuforoed in the outset by 
,^,'li^08t unexpected auxiliary. 

■" Thi!: horses Were piitfo, punctually at a 
jHaf^r hefdre riitiv next mormtig, and Mr. 



Piekwiek and Saitk Welkr ftarmg eaeli 
taken his seat, the one inside, and tike olber 
out, the po6tilk)B was duly dkeecited io to- 
pair in the fifst ioBStance te Mr. Bob Saw 
yer's house, for the fmfom oS Ibkbig u^ 
Mr. Benjamin Alfen. 

it was with feelings of no small asto- 
nishment, when the carriage ddew up before 
the idodr wiik the lad lampt aad the very 
Jegibls in&cT^l^n ol '*: Sawyer^ late Nooke*^ 
morf," that Mt^ Pickwick sswy ou popping 
his head ont of Ibe ceach-'WiBdeWy the bey 
in the grey livery vety bu^y einp^yed in 
putting liip ^ shutteia^: the wtiicfa. being 
an enttsnal and laiher uii4>iisines«4tke pro^ 
ceeding at that hear of the mernmg, at 
onee suggested lo his mind two inferences 
— ^fiie one, that some good friend and pa- 
tient of Mr. Bob Snwyer'e was dead ; the 
other, ^a| Mr. Bob Sawyer himsdf was 
baiikrHpt. -' 

■^ What itf the MUer V aaid Mr. PidE^ 
wick to the bey%. 

^^Nothbg'e the matter. Sir," replied the 
boyv ^xpaiidiiig Mb momtb to ^e whole 
bfeadth of hi» emuitenaBse. 

>' All right, ^11 ri^" eried Bob 8aw« 
yet> suddenly appealing at the door^ whh « 
small ledtbern knapsedE, Ihnp and dir^v ^ 
one hand, and « roitgh eoat and shawi 
thrown e^er^e ^tfier ana* *^Vm roiDsv 
c*d fellow." . *^ 

«• You r' exelaimed'Mr. Piekwtck. 

'««Yeey" replied Bob Sawyet^ "^and a 
regtilar expedition we '11 make of it Hera, 
Sam^-^look out/* ^fhue briefly bespesdring 
Mn Welter'e ktteniion, Mr. Bob i^wyet 
j^riced the leatiiern knapsaek into th« 
diekey, where it was idimediately stowed 
away under the seat, by Satn, who regard" 
ed the preceodhig wi& great Bdmiratien« 
Thi# doiie^ Mr. Bob Sawyer, with ^e afr- 
sistaiide c^ the boy, forcibly worked him-> 
self Into tlie rough coat^ which was a few 
sizes too smsll Ibr him,siiid Ihea advanctng 
to 1he^eoAch-wind<Dwi, thrust in iiis head, 
and laughed boisterously. . 

" Whata Wart'k Is-r48ii't it 1" said B6b, 
wiping the tears out of his eyes, with out 
of the Ouffis of the rough eoat. 

«• Mydear Siri" eaid Mr. Pickwick, with 
some embarrassment, ^< I had no idea of 
your iie<;onipanying iM*'' 

" No, that 's just the very thing," replied 
Bob, seHBitig Mr. I^okwiek by the lapbel 
of his eoat, "That's the joke." 

"Oh, thWs the joke> is hV* eaid Mr 
Pidfewicfc. ' » 

"Of course," replied Bob. "It's tiie 
whole point Of the thing, you know — diat, 
and leaving tiie business to take caie of 
itself, as It seems to ha^e made iip its mind 
not to take care of me.'^ With this expla- 
ti&tfen tif the phenomenon cf the shatters^ 
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sMr. B«b Sawymr pointed to Ihe shop, aad 
relapsed into s^i eestasy of mkth* 

*' Biesa me, jon are suiely.nol mad 
i^nougii to ^iak of ieriing' yobf palien^ 
without anybody to attend tbeia.!'^ reo^- 
'«trMed Mr« Piekwick, .in a very serious 
tone. 

'««Why.ii0t1^ asked Bob, in roply. <'I 
shall save by it, y o«i kaow. None of. them 
evei pa^ Besides,'* said Bob, l^nwring his 
▼oioe te a^oonfidential whisper, *^ they will 
be all the better for it, for being neady out 
<of diu|]|8, and not able to inQrease my ae- 
.CQUDt just Aow, I should have been icMiged 
togiye them jcalomel all round, and it would 
ihajw l>een certain to have disss^eed with 
some of them — so it 's all for the best" 

Theoe was a philosophy and a strength 
of reasoiling about this reply, which Mr* 
Pidtwick wtis not piepared for. He paused 
a few ^BQomants, and added, les^ £rmly than 
before— 

**> Bat this obaise, my young friend— -this 
,<diai0ewiil hold only two; imd 1 9m pledged 
to Mr. Allen/' 

"Don't think qf me for a minute," re- 
plied Bob. *^l've armnged it all ;^am and 
I will share the dickey between, us. Look 
hece. This little bill is to be wafered op. 
the shop-door: 'Sawy^ri late NocketTto^. 
Inquire of Mrs. Cripps over the way*' — 
Mrs. Cripps is my bpy'iJ mothe?.-— Mr. 
Sawyer's very sorty,' says Mrs. Ciipps, 
* couldn't help it— fetched away early this 
,morning tp a consultation, qf the very first 
surgeons in the counUy-^ouldn'j; do with- 
out him — would have hira at any price-p 
. tremendous operation.' The fact is,(" said 
Bob, in conclusion — "It'll do me mpfe 
gpod than otherwise, I expect. If it gets 
into one of the lo^a) papers, it .will be the 
making of me. Here's Ben -^ now tjfien. 
Jump in." 

With these hurried words, IVfr. fipb Saw- 
yer pushed the postboy on one side, jerki^ 
hi^ frienji into the vehicle, slanimed tJie 
door, put up the steps, wafered the ^ill on 
the street-door, locked it, put the key in 
^ his pocket, jumped into the dickey, gave 
the word for starting: and did the whole 
with such extraordinary precipitatiop,.that 
before Mr. Pickwick had well begun to 
consider whether Mr. Bob Sawyer ought tP 
go or npt^ they were rolling aw^y with Mr. 
Bob Sawyer thoroughly establie^cd as pairt 
and parcel of the eq,uipage. 

So : long as their progress was confined 
to the streets of Bristol, the facetious Bob 
kept his professional green spectacles on, 
and conducted himself with becoming stea- 
diness and gravity of- •demeanour, merely 
Wiving utterance to divers verbal witticisms 
for the exchisive behoof and entertainment 
of Mr. Samuel Wellcrj but when tliey 



itolerged upoB;- the open roshd^ he ithMw ^ 
his gflBon speetadea aod bi« ^^ty togelbivr, 
and periormed a great ▼anety of piai3|jw«l 
jofcea, which weie irather calculated p^lKaps 
to attcact the attenlioQ of the p»8ses9-by, a«d 
to render the carIi«g^ and those it oootaiaed 
objeets of m<Nr^ than oidinaiy curiosity; 
^e Jeast eonspieaous amoog these feats, 
being a most vociferous imitation of a key- 
bogle, and the ostentatious dispU^ Qf a 
crijttson silk pockeUhandkeiehief attached 
to A walking-stick, which was oecasiodaljly 
waved in the air with various gestujces indi- 
Qditive of supremacy and 4efianee. 

" I wonder," said Mr. Pickwick^ stoppiiig 
in the midst of a most sed^;Conversation 
with Ben Allen, bearing reference to ihe 
numerous good qualities > of Mr. Winkle 
and his sister -r-t^ I wonder what all tJtiie 
people we pass, can see ip us to mak|e 
them stare so ?" 

" It's a peat turn-out," replied Ben 4J- 
len, with something of pride in his toiie. 
" H<4ey 're not used to see this sort of ^ii^ 
every day, I dare say." 

" Possibly^" replied Mr. Pick,wick« " Jt 
may be so. Perhaps it is." 

Mr- Pickwick might very probably have 
reasoned himself into the belief that it really 
was, iiad be not, just then happening to 
look out of .the coach-window, observed 
that the looks of the passengers betokenefl 
anything but respectful astonishmeqte, anid 
that various telegraphic cpmmunicatipns 
appeared to be passing between the^i and 
some persons outside |he vehicle, where- 
upon it all at once occurred to him t^ift 
.these demonstrations might be, in some 
remote degree, referable to the'luiino^^^s 
deportment, of Mr. Robert Sawyerl 

"T hope," said Mr. Pickwick, "ihatour 
volatile fHend is committing no absurjliti^ 
in that dickey behind." , 

" Oh dear, no," replied Ben Alien. " fix- 
^eept when he '« eleVatod, Bob 's the quietest 
creatore breathing." 

< Here a prolonged imitation of a key^-bugle 
broke 'Upon the ear, sueceeded 4>y cheers 
and screams, ail of which evidently pr6- 
«eeded from the throat and lungs of the 
ciu'ietest creature breathing, or, in plains 
oesignation, of Mr. Bob Saw3rer himself. 
- Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Ben Allen looked 
expressively at each other," and • the fonder 
gentleman taking oif his hatv and leanii^ 
out of llie coach^windc^v till' nearly the 
whole of his waistcoat was outsWe it,, WM 
at length enabled tot thatch a glimpse of his 
factious' friend* 

Mr. Bobi ^wyer was seuted, not in the 

dickey, but on the roof of the chaise, with 

i his legs as far asunder as they would .cour 

I vepiently go, wearing Mr. Samuel Weller's 

[ hat on one side oC t^ VsK^w^^-^x^W^Sj^a^N^ 
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•M iMild a most enormoas aandwioh, while 
•III tiM other he eiipported a goodly-sifled 
ease^xyttle, to both of which be appHed 
himaelf with intense relish, Tarying ihe 
monotony of the occupation by an oeca- 
sional howl, or. the interchange of some 
lively badinage with any passing stranger. 
• 'fhe crimson #ag was carefnlly tied in an 
- erect position to the rail of the dickey, and 
Mr* Samuel Weller, decorated with Bob 
Sawyer^s hat, was seated in the centre 
tiieroof, diseassing a twin sandwich with 
an animated countenance, the expression 
of which betokened his entire ana perfect 
mpprtyral of the whole arrangement. 
' ITiis was enough to irritate a gentleman 
Ivith Mr. Pickwick's sense of propriety, 
but it was not the whole extent of the ag- 
gravation, for a stage-coach fiill, inside and 
oat, was meeting them at the moment, and 
tiie astonishmeut of the passengers was 
very palpably evinced, 'fhe congratula- 
tions of an Irish family, too, who were 
keeping up with the chaise, and begging 
all the time, were of rather a boisterous 
Aescriplion; especially those of its male 
head, who appeared to consider the display 
as part and parcel of some political, or 
other procession of triumph. 
■ ** Mr. Sawyer," cried Mr. Pickwick, in 
a state of great excitement. " Mr. Sawyer, 
Sir!" 

•* Hallo !" responded that gentlemjln, 
.coking over the side of the chaise with all 
the coolness in life. 

**Are you mad, Sirl" demanded Mr. 
Pickwick. . 

' "Not a bit qf it," replied Bob, "only 
clieerful." 

"Cheerful, Sir!" ejaculated Mr, Pick- 
wick. "Take down that scandalous red 
handkerchief. I beg — I insist. Sir. Sam, 
take.it dcnwi." 

. Before Sam could interpose, Mr. Bob 
Sawyer gracefully strack his colours, and 
having put them in his pocket, nodded in a 
courteous manner to Mr. Pickwick, wiped 
the moutl' of the ease-bottle, and applied it 
to his own; thereby informing him, Ivith- 
' 4Attt any unnecessary waste of words, that 
he devoted that draught to wishing him idl 
manner of happiness and prosperity. • Hav- 
ing done: this. Bob replaced the cork with 
^eat estie^ and, looking benignantly down 
on Mr. Pickwick, took a. large bite out of 
the sandwich, and smiled. 

"Come," said Mr. Hckwick, whose 
momentary anger was not quite proof 
'agfains^ Bob's immoveable self-possession, 
^*pray, let us nave no mbre of this ab- 
«ardity, Sir." 

' "No, Tio,^^ replied Bob, once more ex- 
nbMngiDg baU9 with Mr. Weller; "I didn't 



mean to do it, only I got so eblivened whh 
the ride that.I couldnH help it." 

"Think of the look of the tlHng," ex- 
postulated Mr. Pickwick; "have some 
regard to appearances." 

" Oh, certainly," said Bob, " it's not the 
sort of thing at all. All over, governor." 

Satisfied with this assurance, Mr. Pick- 
wick once more drew his head into the 
chaise and pulled up the gloss; bat he had 
scarcely resumed the conversation which 
Mr. Bob Sawyer had interrupted, when he 
was somewhat startled by the apparition of 
a small dark body, of aii ohlong fi^nn, on 
the outside of the window, which gave 
sundry taps against it, as if impatient of 
admission. 

"What's thisi" exclahned Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

" It looks like a' case-bottle ;" Temarked 
Ben Allen, eyeing the object in <[uestion 
through his spectacles with some interest 
" I rather think it belongs to Boh." 

The impression wa« perfectly accurate, 
for Mr. Bob Sawyer, having attaehdd t^e 
case-bottle to the end of the walking-stick, 
was battering the window with it in token 
of his wish that his friends inside would 
partake of its contents, in all good fellow- 
ship and harmony. 

/* What's to be donel" said Mr. Pick- 
wick, looking at the bottle. " Thi» pro- 
ceeding is more absurd than the other.'* 

"I think it would be best to take it ii," 
replied Mr. Ben Allen: "it would serve 
him right to take it in and keep it, wouldn't 
itl" 

" It would," said Mr. Pickwick ; " shall 
I?" 

*' I think it the most proper course we 
could possibly adopt," replied Ben. 

This advice quite coinciding with his own 
opinion, Mr.. Pickwick gently let down the 
window and disengaged the bottle from the 
stick; upon which the latter was drawn up, 
and Mr. Bob Sawyer was heard to laugJi 
heartily. 

" What a merry dog it is," said Mr. 
Pickwick, looking round at his companion 
with the bottle in his hand. 

" He is," said Mr. Allen. 

"You cannot possibly be angry with 
him," remarked Mr. Pickiv/ick. 

"Quite out of the question," observed 
Benjamin Allen. 

Durinff this short interchang;^ of senti- 
ments, Mr. Pickwick had, in an abstracted 
mood, uncorked the bottle. 

"What is iti" inquired Ben Allen, care- 
lessly. 

" I don't know," replied Mr. Pickwick, 
with e^ual carelessness. "It smells, I 
think, like milk-punch." 

" 0\i, VtvdeeA V^ «a4 B«tv, 
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**1 think 8Q^" fejpined Mr. Pickwick, 
very properly guanhng himself s^gainst the 
possibility of statiog an untruth: ^mind, 
1 could not undertake to say for certain, 
without tasting it.^' 

" You had better do «o," said Ben ; ** we 
may as well know what it is." 

'*Do you think sol" replied ]VIr. Pick- 
wick. '* Well, if you are curious to know, 
of course I have no objection." 

Ever willing to sacrifice bis own feel- 
, logs to the wishes of hia friend, Mr. Pick- 
wick at once took a pretty long taste. 

" What is iti" inquired Ben Allen, in- 
terrupting him with some impatience. 

** Curious," said Mr. Pickwick, smack- 
ing his4ips, " I hardly know, now. Oh, 
yes," said Mr. Pickwick, after a second 
. taste» " it M punch." 

Mr. Ben Allen looked at Mr. Pickvick ; 
Mr. Pickwick looked at Mr. Ben A41en. 
Mr. Ben Allen smiled; Mr. Pick wick did 
not, 

'* It would serve him right," said the last- 
named gentiemam with spme severity, ^* it 
would serve him right to <irink it every 
drop," 

," The very thing that oocurred to me," 
said Ben Allen. 

"Is it indeed!" nejoined Mr. Pickwiek. 
" Then here's his health." With these 
words, that excellent person took a most 
energetic pull at the bottle, and handed it 
to Ben Allen, who was not slow, to imitate 
hlB example. The siniies became mutual, 
and the milk-punch, was gradually and 
ebeer^lly disposed of. 

"Aftef all," said Mr. Pickwick^ as lie 
drained the last drop, '^ his pranks are real- 
ly very amusing— very entertaining in- 
dued." 

"You may say that," rejoined Mr. Ben 
Alien. And in, proof of Bob Sawyer's be- 
ing one of the funniest fellows alive^ he 
proceedcNi U> entertain Mr. Pickwick with. 
a long and circumstantial account how .that 
^ntleman once drank himst^lf into a fever 
und grot his head shaved ; the relation of 
which pleasant and agreeable history was 
only {^topped by the jQtoppage of. the chaise 
«it the iaeil at Berkley Heath,, to change 
aorSes* :.•■-,' 

"I say, we're going to din© here, areit't 
we?!' said Bobv looking in at the window. 

" Dine !" said Mr. Pickwick. " Why, 
we have only oomie nineteen mtlesi-anil 
oaregot eighty-seven and a half to go%" 

"Just the reason why we should take 
something to enable* usr to: bear up against 
the fatigue," remonstrated Mr. Bob Saw- 
yer. ' 

^* Oh, it's quite impossible to dine at half- 
past eleven o'elock in the day," replied Mr. 
Piekwlck, lookinfi^ athis tvaiboh. 



" So it is," rejoined Bob, "lunch is the 
very thing. Hallo, you Sir! Lunch foi 
.three directly; and keep the horses back 
for a quarter of an hour. .Tell them to put 
every thine they have got cold, on the table, 
and some bottled ale — and let us taste your 
very best Madeira." Issuing these orders 
with monstrous importance and bustle, Mr. 
Bob Sawyer at once hurried into the house 
to superintend the arrangements; in less 
than five minutes he returned and declared 
them to be excelleot. 

The quality of die lunch fully justified 
the eulogium which Bob had pronounced, 
and very great justice was done to it, not 
only by that gentleman, but Mr. Ben Allen, 
and Mr. Pickwick also. Under the auspi- 
ces of the three, the bottled ale and the 
Madeira were promptly disposed of; and 
when (the horses being once more put tp) 
they resumed their seats, with the case- 
bottle full of the best substitute for milk- 
punch that could be procured on so short a 
notice, the key-bugle sounded and the red 
flag waved without the slightest opposition 
on Mr. Pickwick's part. 

At the Hop Pole at Tewkesbury they 
stopped to dine ; upon which occasion there 
was more bottled ale, with some more Ma- 
deira and some Port besides ; and here the 
case-bottle was replenished for the fourth 
time. Under the influence of these com- 
bined stimulants, Mr* Pickwick and Mr. 
Ben Allen fell fast asleep for thirty miles, 
while Bob and Mr. Weller sang duets in 
the dickey. 

It was quite dark when Mr. PickwicTc 
roused himself sufficiently to look out of 
the window. The straggling cottages by 
the road-eide, the dingy hue of every ob- 
ject visible, the murky titmosphere, tJie 
paths of cinders and brick-dust, the decfp 
red giow of furnace fires in the distance, 
the volumes of dense smoke issuing heavily 
forth from high toppling chimneys, blacken- 
ing and obscuring every thing around ; the 
glare of distant lights, the ponderous- wagons 
which toiled along- the road, laden witii 
clashing rods of iron, or piled with heavy 
goods— ^H betokened their rapid apprbaeh 
to the great working-town of Birmingham 

As they rattled thi-ough the narrow tho* 
roughfares leading to the heart of the tdr 
moil, the sights a^ sounds of earnest occu- 
pation struck more forcibly on the sens^. 
The streets were thronged with working- 
people. The hum of labour resoundea 
from every house ; lights gleamed from the 
long casement windows in the attic stories, 
and the whirl of wheels, and noise of mk 
chinery shook the trembling walls. Thie 
fires, whose lurid sullen light had been visi- 
ble for mile^, blazed fiercely up in the great 
works and factories of the town. The din 
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6f hamifiers, the Tushittg of steam, and the 
dead heavy clanking of the engines, was 

• the haish music which arose from erery 
quartelr. 

The i>ostboy Was driving briskly through 
the open streets and past the handsome 
and well-lighted shops which intervene 
between the outskirts of the town and the 
old Royal Hotel, before Mr. Pickwick had 
began to consider the very difficult and 
delicate liature of the commission which 
had carried him thither. 

^fhe delicate nature of this commission, 
and the difficulty of executing it in a satis- 
factory manner, were by no means lessened 
by (he voluiitary companionship of Mr. l3ob 
[ Sawyer : truth to tell, Mr. Pickwick felt 
that his presence on the occasion, however 
considerate and gratifying, was by no 
means an honour he would willingly have 
iyought; in fact he would cheerfully have 
given a reasonable sum of money to have 
■ had Mr. Bob Sawyer removed to any place 
; of not less than fifty miles' distance with- 

• oiit delay. 

. Mr. Pickwick had never held any per- 
.sonal communication with Mr. Winkle, se- 
'hior, although he had once or twice corre- 
sponded -with him by letter, and returned 
satisfactory answers to his inquiries con- 
^cerhing the moral character and behaviour 
of his son ; he felt nervously sensible that 
' to wait v^on him for the first time attended 
'by Bob Sawyer and Ben Allen, both slightly 
'fuddled, was not the most ingenious and 
likely means that could have been hit upon 
' to prepossess him in his favour. 

" However," said Mr. Pickwick^ endea- 
.vouring to rerassure himself, '^I must do 
, the best I can: I must see him to-night, 
for I faithfully promised to do so; and if 
they persist in accompanying me, I must 
make the interview as brief as possible, and 
be content to hope that, for their own sakes, 
they will not expose themselves." 

As he comforted himself with these re- 
flections, the chaise stopped at the door of 
the Old Royal. Ben Allen having been 
partially awakened from a stupendous sleep, 
and dragged out by the collar by. Mr. Sam- 
uel Weiler, Mr. Pickwick was enabled to 
alight. They were shown to a comfortable 
apartment, and Mr. Pickwick at once pro- 
pounded a question to the waiter concem- 
.ing the whereabout of Mr. Winkle's resi- 
.dence. 

" Close by. Sir," said the waiter, " not 
.above five hundred yards, Sir. Mr. Win- 
kle 18 a wharfinger. Sir, at the canal, Sir. 
Piivate residence is not—oh dear no, Sir, 
•not five nundred yards, Sir." Here the 
^WHter blew a candle out arid made a feint 
0f'}fgrJitincr i# a«-ain, in order to atford Mr. 



Pickwick an opportunfty of asKhg aAy fiir- 
ther questions, if he -felt «6 disposed. 
/ "Take anything now, Sir?" said tie 
Waiter, lighting the candle in desperatido 
at Mr. Pickwick's silence. **Tca or^sofiJsB, 
Sirl dinner, Sirl*' 

" Nothing now.** 

" Very good. Sir. Like to order snpper 

" Not just now.V ^ 

" ^cry good,Sir.^' HeteheWsdk^d softly 
to the door, and then stopping short, tam^ 
round and said with great suavity — 

" Shall I send the chambertnafd, gentle- 
men t" 

" Yon may if y6u please,'* teplied Mr. 
Pickwick. 

"If ^oti please. Sir." 

" And bnng some soda-Wftter," said Bob 
Sawyer. 

"Soda^ater, Sirl Yes, Sir." And 
With his mirtd apparently relieved from an 
overwhelming weight, by having at last got 
an order for something, the waiter imper- 
ceptiMy melted away. Waiters never waft 
Or ran. They have a •peculiar and mysteri- 
ous power of skimming out of rooms, which 
other mortals ^o^se^s not. » 

Some slight symptoms of vitality ^having 
been awakened in Mt. !6en Allen by the 
soda-water, he suflfered himself, to be pre- 
vailed upon to wash hiis face and hands, 
and to submit to be brushed by Sain. Mr. 
Pickwick and Bob Sawyer having also re- 
paired the disorder which the journey had 
made in their apparel, the three started forth, 
arm-in-arm, to Mr. Winkle's ; Bob Sawyer 
impregnating the atmosphere with tobacco-> 
smoke as he walked along. 

About a quarter of a mile dif, in a quiet, 
substantial-looking street, stood an old, red- 
brick house with three steps before the door, 
and a brass plate upon it, bearing in iht Ro- 
man capitals the words, *' Mr. Winkle." 
The steps were very white, and the bricks 
were veff red, and the house was very 
clean; and here stood Mr. Pickwick, Mr. 
Benjsonin Allen, and Mr. Bob Sawyer, as 
the clock struck ten. 

A smart servant girl answered the knock, 
and started on beholding ihe thrCe strangers. 

" Is Mr. Winkle at home, my dear?'* in- 
quired Mr.' Pickwiok. 
. " He is just going to supper. Sir," re^ 
•plied the girl. 

** Give him that card^ if you please," re- 
joined Mr. Pickwick. "Say I am sorry to 
trouble him at so late an hour; but I am 
anxious to see him-to-nig^, and have <miy 
just arrived." 

The girl looked timidly at Mr. Bob Saw- 
yer, who was expresaong his admiration of 
her personal charms by a vanety of wondeFi> 
ful grimaces, and casting an eye at the hats 
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«iid ffreat^MtB whidh htififf in Hie pall^age, 
called «BOthet fiti to mhid the door while 
tiktB Went up 8tair». Hie s^htiMl w^s 
speedily reMeyed^ for the ^rl re(»med iiti- 
lasdkaibelji and begging* ^af don of the gen- 
tlemen for leavin? them in the flitr^et, ush- 
ered tiiera into a loor-elot^ied back parlour, 
half office and half dressing-room, in whii6h 
the piincipal uaelal and ornamental arti- 
cles of furniture were a dieek, a wa^h-hand 
itand, and shaying-glaBS, a boot^ra^lc and 
boot-jadC), a^igh -sloo], fbar chairs, a mble, 
and an old eight-day clock. ^Oret 'the than- 
tel-piece were the sunken doors <tf an Iron 
safe, whil^ a couple of hanging shcrlires for 
books, ah almanac, and several 1^ of dusty 
^f»per8, decofated the walls. 

** Very sdrry to leave yon standing tit %ho 
door, Sir," said the gkl, lighting a hinip, 
and addfesfdng Mr. PicicWiek with a Win- 
ning smile, ** Dttt you was ipifte tetfangets 
to me; ahd weiiaVe Buoh a many trampers 
ikat only come to aee What i^ycan lay 
^eir^hfidds tm, that really^^" 

*^ There is not the least occasion for any 
apolo^, my ^ear," said Mtw >Pickwiek, 
geod-bfuaouredly. 

"Not the slightest, my lore," said Bob 
Sawyetfplsiy^ly stretching fordi his armi^, 
and skipping from side tb side^as if to pre- 
veht the ybang lady's leaving the room^ 

The young lady was not at all softened 
by^ •these allurements, for she at once ex- 
pressed >her opinion that Mr. Bob -Sawyer 
"Waaan "odouis creetur;" and, e«i his be- 
coming rather move pressing in his atten- 
ttoasy imprinted her fair fingera npon his 
iace^ and bounced out of tiie room with many 
expressions <^ aversion and c6ntcmpt. 

Deprived of the young lady's eobr^ty, 
Mr. Bob Sawyer proceed^ to divert him- 
self by peeping into tiie desk, lookin? into 
all the tahkhdraweris, feigning to pick the 
lock of the iron safe, tnming the almanac 
with its face to the wall, trying Mr. Winkle, 
senior's, boots on, over bis own, and making 
Several other humorous experiments upon 
the furniture, all of which aflferdiBd Mr. 
Pickwick unspeakable horror and agony, 
and yielded Mr. Bob SaWyer proportionate 
delist. 

At length the door qpened, and a little 
old getitlemanin~a8nuff-coieu«edBiiit,ivith 
a bead atad face llie precise counterpart of 
those beloi^ng to Mr. Winkle, junior, ex- 
cepting tiiat he Was rather bsici, trotted into 
the room with Mr. Pickwick's card in one 
hand, and a silver eandle^tibk in the other. 

-*' Mr. PicJkwick, Sir, how do yon do1"i 
said Winkle &e elder, putting down the 
^aoOlestick and prbfieHng hi« hand . ** H e^ 
I see you well, Sir. Glad to see you. ' Be 
seated, Mr. ; Pickwick, I beg, Sir. This 
gentleman is**-" 
^28* 



^ My fifettd, Mr. SiiWyeit," itite^t*OfiiBd 
Mr. Pickwiek, « yctor soiii's ffiettd.'* 

« Oh,'^ said Mr. Winkle Ihe elder, Ibdk- 
ing ratheit grimly at Bob . *' I hope vou are 
wd^Sir." 

•*Biffht ad a tr?vet," replied Bt)b Sawyer. 

" This other gentleman," cried Mt. Pick- 
wick, *• is, as you Will see When you have 
read the letter wilti Which I am intrusted, 
a very near relative, or I should rather say 
a very particular friend of your son's, ffis 
name is Allen." 

"Tferf gentleman 1" inqnited Mr.Wiii- 
kle, pointing with the card towards Ben 
Allen, who had fallen asleep in an attitude 
which lefl nothing of him visible but his 
fipine and his coat collar. 

Mr. Pickwick was en the point of reply- 
ing 'to fte question, and reciting Mr. Benja- 
min Allen's name and hpnoutable distfnc- 
tidhs at fbll length, when the sprightly Mr. 
Bdb Sawyer, with the view of^ rousing his 
frieind to a sense of his situation, inflicted 'a 
ataftling pinch upon the fleshy part of his 
arm, which caused him to jump up i^lth'a 
kmd shriek. Suddenly aware &at he was 
in the presence 6f a stranger, Mr. Ben All^ 
advanced, and, shaking Mr. Winkle most 
affectionately by both hands for about fiVe 
minutes, murmured in some half-intelligiible 
fragments of sentences the delight he felt 
in seeing him, and a hospitable inquiry, 
whether be felt disposed to take any thing 
•after his walk, or would prefer waiting " tip 
dinner-time;" which done, he sat down and 
gaeed about him with a petrified stare, as 
if he had not the remotest idea where he 
was, which indeed he had not. 

All this was most embarrassing to Mr. 
Pickwick, the more especially as Mr. Win- 
kle, senior^ evinced palpable astonishment 
at the eccentric, not to say extraordinary—- 
behaviour of his two companions. To bring 
the matter to an issue at onCe, he drew a 
letter ifirom his pocket, and presenting it to 
Mr. Winkle, senior, said— ' 

" This letter, Sir, is from your son. You 
will see by its contents that on your favour- 
able and fhtherly consideration of it, depend 
his future happiness and welfare. Will you 
oblige me by giving it the calmest and 
coolest perilsal, and by discussing th,e sub- 
ject afterwards, with me, in the tonre and 
spirit in which alone It ought to be discuss- 
ed 1 You may judge of the importance 
y«)ur decision is of, to your son, and his in- 
tense anxiety upon the subject, by my wait- 
iifgupAn you Without any previous waminjgj 
at-So tate an hour ; and," tidded Mr. Pick- 
wick, glancing slightly at hjs two compan- 
ions, "and undfer snob unfavourable cir- 
cumstances." 

With this prelude, Mr. Pickwick placQil 
four closely -wriUen sides of exUa. ««^t<k\ie^ 
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wim-worejpemtenee, in the hands of the 
astounded Mr. Winkle, senioT; and re-seat- 
inff himself in his chair, watched bis looks 
and, manner, anxiously it is true, but with 
the open front of a gentleman who feels he 
has taken no part which he need excuse or 
palliate. 

The old wharfinger turned the letter 
over; looked at the front, back, and sides ; 
made a microscopic examination of the fat 
litUe boT on the seal ; raised his eyes to 
Mr. Pickwick's face ; and then, seating 
himself on the high stool and drawing the 
lamp closer to him, broke the wax, unfolded 
the epistle, and lifUng it to the light, pre- 
pared to read; 

Just at this moment, Mr. Bob Sawyer, 
whose wit had lain dormant for some 
minutes, placed his hands upon his knees 
and made a face after the portraits of the 
late Mr. Grimaldi, as. clown. It so hap- 
pened that Mr. Winkle, senior, instead of 
Joeing deeply engaged in reading the letter, 
as Mr. Bob Sawyer thought, phanced to ho 
looking over the top of it at no less a per- 
son than Mr. Bob Sawyer himself; and 
rightly conjecturing that the face aforesaid 
was made in ridicule and derision of his 
own person, he fixed his eyes on Bob with 
such expressive sternness, that the late Mr. 
Grimaldi's lineaments gradually resolved 
tliemselves into a very fine expression of 
humility and confusion. 

" Did you -speak, Sir V inquired Mr. 
Winkle, senior, after an awful silence. 

" No, Sir," replied Bob, with no remains 
of the clown about him, save and except 
the extreme redness of his cheeks. 

" You are sure you did not, Sir ?" said 
.Mr. Winkle, senior. 

"Oh dear! yes, Sir, quite," replied Bob. 

"I thought you did, Sir," rejoined the 
old gentleman, with indignant emphasis. 
'* Perhaps you looked at me, Sir 1" 
■ ** Oh, no! Sir, not at all," replied Bob, 
with extreme civility. 

'^I am very ^lad to hear it, Sir," said 
Mr. Winkle, senior. Having frowned upon 
the abashed Bob with great magnificence, 
the old gentleman again brought the letter 
to the light, and beganto read it seriously. 

Mr, Pickwick eyed him Jntently as he 
turned from the bottom line of the first 
page to the top line of the second, and ft&m 
the bottom of the second to the top of the 
third, and from ^e bottom of the third to 
the top of the fourth ; but not the slightest 
alteration of countenance afforded a clue to 
the feelings with which he received the an- 
LDuncement of his son's marriage, which 
Mr. Pickwick knew was in the very first 
half-dozen lines. 

; He read Xhe letter to tbelast word, fold- 
^ tt Bgaiii with ull the, carefulness and 



precision of a mvA df bnsineas; tind- joai 
when Mr. Pickwick expected some great 
outbreak of feelitfjg, dipp^ a pen in the ink- 
stand, and said as quietly as if he w«e 
speaking on the .most or<&iary coontiiig' 
house topio— 

» What is Nathaniers address, Mr. Pick- 
wick?" 

" The George and Vulture, at jwesentj** 
replied that gentleman. 

" George and Vulture. Where is.thatr 

" George Yafd, Lombard: Stre^^' 

"In the City 1?' 

"Yes." 

The old gentleolan methodically indorsed 
the address on the back of 4he letter ; and 
then placing it in the desAc, whieh he lock- 
ed, said as be got off the stool and put the 
bunch of keys in his poekl9t-f- ' 

" J suppose there is nothing else wSdcii 
need detain OS, Mr. Pickwick 1" 

" Nothing else, my dear Sir I" observed 
that warm-hearted person in indignaat 
amazement. *> Nothing else ! Have yen 
no opinion to^ express cm this momentous 
event in our young frieod^s iile ; no assu- 
rance to convey to him, through me, of the 
continuance rof youraffectibn and protec- 
tion; nothing to say which will cheer and 
sustain him, and the anxious girl who looks 
to him for comfiwt and support ? My dear 
Sir, consider." 

"I will consider," -replied the old gen- 
tleman. ^* I have nothing to say just now. 
I am a SEian of business, Mr. Pickwick; i' 
never commit myself hastily in any afiair> 
and from what I see of diia, I by no- means 
like the appearance of it. A thousaiii 
pounds is not much, Mr. Pickwick." 

" You 're very right, Sir," interposcid Ben 
Aliens just awJike enough to know that he 
had spent his thousand pounds without the 
smallest difficulty. " You 're an intelligent 
man; Bob, he^s a very knowing felloir 
this." 

" I am very happy to find that ^ou do me 
the justice to make the admission, ^r,'* 
said Mr. Winktev senior, looking contempts 
ixou^y at Ben Allen, who was shaking 
his head prpfbundly. • "The fact is, Mr. 
Pickwick, that when I gave nay son a rov- 
iilg license (or a yeaf or so ito see some- 
l(hing of men and manners i( which he hae 
done; under your ainspices)^ so-ihathe raight 
not enter into life.a.iniere boarding-school 
milk-sop to be gulled by everybody; I 
neves bajrgained for this^ - He knows that 
very well, so if I withdraw my connto- 
nance from him'on this aeoonot, he. has no 
call to be sufpvised; He>ehaU heair from 
me, Mr. Pickwick. Good night. Sir. Mar- 
garet, open the door.'' 

All this time<Bob Saw^fer had been.nndf* 
ing Mr. Ben Allen to say something on ths 
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liglit side ; and Ben accordingly now burst 
out, without the slightest preliminary no- 
tice» into a brief but impajssioned piece of 
eloquence. 

'* Sir,'' said Mr. Ben Allen, staring at 

the old gentleman, through a pair of very 

dim and; languid eyes, and working his 

right arm yehemently up and down, ^' vou 

. — ^you ought to be ashamed of yourself. 

"As the lady's brother, of course you 

are an^excellent judge of the Question," re- 

x)rted Mr. Winkle., seniorji, " There ; that 's 

enough. Pray say no more, Mr. Pickwick. 

. Good night, gentlemen." , 

With thes9 words th^ old gentleman took 
up the candlestick, and opening the room 
door, politely lootion^d towards uie passage. 

** You will regret this, Sir," said Mr. 
Pickwick, setting his teeth close together 
to keAp down, his choler ; for he felt how 
important the effort .might prove to his 
young friend. 

, **l9m at |>resent of a different opinien,'* 
calmly replied Mr. Winkle, semor. ** Once 
again, gentiemen»I wish you a good night." 
. Mr. Pickwick walked with angry strides 
into the street. Mr. Bob Sawyer,; com^ 
pletely quelled by the decision of the old 

fentleman's manner, took the same course ; 
Ir. Ben Allen's hat tolled down the steps 
immediately afterwards, and Mr. Ben Al-r 
len's body MloWed it directly. The whole 
pavty went silent and supperleas to bed ; 
and Mi. Pickwick thought, just before he 
fell asleep, that if he had known Mr. Win- 
tkle, senior, had been quite so much of a 
inan of business, it was extremely probable 
he might never have waited upon him, on 
.such an errand. 



CHAPTER LIL 

Iq which Mr. Pickwick encoiuitera an old ae- 
quaintance, to which fortunate circumstance 
tne reader is mainly indebted for matter of 
thrilling interest herein set down, concerning 
two great public men of might and power. 

Ths m&rmng which broke upon Mr. 
Pickwick's sight at eight o'clock was not 
ut all caloulati^ to elevate his spirits, or to 
ieeeen the depression #hich the unlooked- 
for resmlt of his embassy inspired. The 
slty was 4ark and gloomy, the air damp 
and raw, the streets wet and sloppy. The 
smoke hong si uggiehly above the chimney- 
topti «8 if it laek^ the courage to rise, and 
the rain came* slowly and doggedly dowh 
as if it- had not even the • epfrit to pour. A 
frame-cock in the stable-yard, deprived of 
every spark of his actynstbmed ammation, 
Imlanced him»?lf dismally on one leg in a 



corner ; and a donkey^ moping wyth dfoop> 
ing head under the. narrow roof of ^n out- 
house, appeared from his meditative -^nd 
miserable. countenance to be ccmtemplating 
suicide. In the street, umbrellas were the 
only things to be seen,; and the clicking of 
pattens and splashing of rain-drops^ the 
only sounds to be heard. 

The breakfast was interrupted by very 
little conversation ; even Mr, Bob lawyer 
felt the influence of the weather, and the 
previous day's excitement. In his own 
most expressive language, he was ^'floored." 
So was Mr. Ben Allen. So was Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

In protracted expectation of the weather 
clearing, up, the last evening paper from 
London was read and re-read wita an in- 
tensity of interest on]y known in cases of 
extreme destitution ; every inch of the car- 
pet w^a ^jiralked over with similar perseve- 
rance, the windows were . looked out of 
often en^gh to justify the imposition of an 
additional duty upon tliem, all kinds of to- 
pics of eonversation were started, and failed ; 
and at length Mr. Pickwick, when iioon 
had arriyed without a change for the better, 
rang the bell resolutely and ordered oqt the 
chaise. 

Although the roads were miry, and the 
drizzling rain came dowh harder than it 
had d<H)e yet, and although the mad and 
wet splashed in at the open windows of 
the carriage to such an extent that the dis- 
comfort was almost as great to. the pair of 
insides as to the pair of outsides, still there 
was i^mething in ^e very motion, and the 
sense of being up and doing, which was so 
infinitely supericNT to being pent in a doll 
room, looking at the dull rain dripping into 
a dull street, that they all agreed, on start- 
ing, that the change was a great improve- 
ment, and wondered how they could possi- 
bly have delayed making it as long as they- 
had done. 

When they stopped to change at Co- 
ventry, the steam ascended from the horses 
in such clouds as wholly to obscure the 
ostler, whose voice was however heard to 
declare from the nrist, that he expected the 
first gold' medal from the Humane Society 
on their next distribution of rewards, for 
taking the postboy's hat off; the water de- 
B(fen£ng from the brim of which, the invi- 
sible gentleman declared must inevitably 
have drowned him (the postboy,) but for 
his great presence of mind in tearing it 
promptly from his head, and drying the 
gasping man's cduntenancJe with ^ wisp of 
straw. ' .' 

♦•This is pleasant j'* said ■ Bob SaWyei, 
turning up his coat-collar, and pulling the 
shawl over his month to concentrate ttie 
i\M«c8 of a glass of htand"^ ^\v%^. ^Hi-iS^ssss^V 
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■• Weiy*" tepKed Sam compdeedly. 
■• Yem dott't seem to mind It,** observed 

- Bob. 

**Vy, I don't exactly see no good my 
•miudhi* on h 'ud do, Sir," replied Sam. 

** That 's an unanswerable reason, any- 
4iow,^ said Bob. 

** Yes, Sir," rejoined MT.WcHer. "Wotr 
eter is, is right, as the young nobleman 
' $voetly remarked Ten iJiey pat him down 
m the pension list Vos his mother's uncle's 
vife^s grandfeflier vtince lit the king's pipe 
tith a portable tinder-box.^' 

* Not a bad notion that, Sam," «aid Mr. 
Bob Sawyer, approvingly. 

**JttSl wcW the *3roang tidbleman said 
«v'ry qaarterHlay arterwards ftir'the rest of 

- this life," replied M r^ Welier. 

'**Woe yott ever caHed in," inquired 
Sam, giancing at the driver, after a short 

- vilonce, and lowering his voice to a myste- 
«iauB whisper, ** wos yoo ever called in, 
▼en yon was 'pHendoe to a sawbones, to 
iwkit a postboy t" 

"I don't remember that I ever was," 
feplied Bob Sawyer. 

*' You never see a postboy in that 'ere 
lioapttai as you vmlked (as they says o' tiie 
ghosts,) did youl" demanded Sam, 

•*No," replied Bob Sawyer. ^1 don't 
I think I ever did." 

" Never know'd a churchyard vete there 
'V08 a postboy's tombstone, ^raee a dead 

- pbstboy, did you ?" inquired Sam, pursuing 
his catechism. 

. *♦ No," rejoined Bob, " I nevw did.?' 

*' No,", rejoined Sam, tiiumpliantly. 
''Nor never vill; and there's another 
thing that no man never see, and that's a 
.dead donkey— ^ no man never see a dead 
.4oDkey, 'oept the eenU'm'n in the black 
. eilk smalls as know'd the young 'ooman as 
kept a goat ; and that wos a French don- 
key, so wery Mkely he wam't vun o' the 
reg'Iar breed." 

" Well, what has that got todo.with the 
Hpo^tboys 1" asked Bob Sawyer. 
.. "This here," replied SAm. "Vithout 
goin' so far as to at-sert, as some wery 
sensible people do^ that podthoyv and don- 
keys-is both immortal, wot laayis tibis; 
that venever they feeia theirselves gettin' 
.stiff and past their vurk, they just; rides off 
together, vun postboy to a pair, in the 
usual vay ; wot becomes .on 'em nobody 
. kuQws, but it 's wery probable as they starts 
jjEivay to take thejur pleasure in some other 
vorld, for theire ain't a man alive as ever 
.see eitli^r a donkey or a postboy a takin' 
his pleasure in this !" 

.Elkpatiating upon this ieamed ^nd re- 
markable tlieory, and. citiQg many ourious 
/Statistical a^ other &ots in its support, 
Va/n VVeller b^^iihd^ the ticafi uiitil theyf 



reached Dundhtitdh^ whene^ a dty posftoy 
and fresh horses wrare ptocuted; the next 
stage was Davencry, and the next Towqbb- 
ter; and at the end of each, stage it rained 
harder than It had done at the begiiming. 

" I say,". Temonstrated Bob Sawyer, 
looking iu at ^e coach-window, as tiiey 
pulled up before 4^e door of the Saracen's 
Head, Towcester, " this won't do, ydu 

"Bless me !" said Mr. Pickwick, jusl 
awakening from a nap, ** I 'm afraid you 
are wet." 

" Oh you are^ are youl" returned Beb. 
«*Ye8, ram, a little that way^ — ancom- 
fwtably damp, peiiwps.^' 

Bob did look dampnh, inasmuch as the 
rain was streaming from his neck, elbows, 
cuffs^ skirts and Icneea; aiid his whole 
apparel shone so with the wet, that It might 
■have been mistaken 'for a full suit of pre- 
pared oilskin. 

** I omittther W0t,^*8aid Bob, gi^^f him- 
self a shake, and casting a little hydraulic 
shower around ifn so doing, like a New 
foandlafeid dbg just emerged from the water. 

*^ I think It Ns quite imp^Msible to goon 
to-night," taterpoaed^Beo* 

«« Out of the ^ttgstion, Sir," lemacked 
Sam Welier, coming lo assist in the^soa 
forenee ; " it 's cruelty to animals. Sir, 4c 
ask 'om to do it. There 's beds liere, Sii^' 
said Sam, addressing his master, "eveiy 
thing clean and comfortable. Wery good 
little <iinner, ;Sir, they can get ready in 
half an hour— pair >of fowls. Sir, and a 
weaO outlet; French beans, ^taturs, tartaad 
tidinees. You'd better stop vere you are, 
Sir, if I might reccommend. Take ad wise, 
Sir, as the doctor said." 

The host of the Saracen's Head oppor- 
tunely appeared at this moment, to confirm 
Mr. Weller's statement relative to the ac- 
commodations iif the j&sltahUshment, and to 
back his entreaties with a variety of dismal 
conjectures regarding the itate of the roads, 
the doubt of fresh horses being to be had 
at the next stage* the dead certainty of its 
raining all night, the equally moral cer- 
tainty of its clearing up in the morning, 
.and other topics of inducement £»miliar to 
innkeepers. 

"Well," «aid Mr, Pickwick, " b»t I 
.must send a: letter to il^ondon by 90190 con- 
veyanqe, so that it may be deliveiced the 
very first thing in 4he .morniqgt or I nrast 
go forward at all haaiurds.' ' 

The landlords smiled his delight. .No^ 
thing could b& easier that) for the^ g^i»t}ewaB 
to inclose a letter in a sheet >of brown {» 
per and send it on either by thd mail or the 
night coach from Birmingham* If th« 
gentleman was particularly aaxioua to -haw 
it loft as sopn as jiosiiible, he might writs 
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mUM^ i '^To be deliTered hnmediately,'' 
Which was sure to be attended to ; or " pay 
the hearer half-a-erown extra for instant 
delivery^*' which was surer stiU. 

« Very well," said Mr. Pickwick, **then 
W* will stop here." 

** Lights in the Sun, John ; make ap the 
^re**— the gentlemen are wet,^' cried the 
landlord. "This way, gentlemen; don't 
croiDble yourself about the postboy now. 
Sir; 1*11 send him to you when you ring 
for hlra. Sir. Now John, the candles." 

The candles were brought, the fire was 
stirred tip, and a fresh lof of wood thrown 
on. In ten minutes' time a waiter was 
laying the cloth for dinner, the curtains 
were drawn, the fire was blazing brightly, 
and every thing looked (as every thing 
always does in all decent English inns) as 
if the travellers had been expected and 
tSehr comf(n-t8 prepared, for days before- 
hand. 

Mt. ftckwick sat down at a side-table 
atid hastily indited a note to Mr. Winkle, 
merely informing him that he was detainee 
by stress of weather, but would certainly 
be in London next day ; until then he de- 
ferred 4iny further account of his proceed- 
ings. This note was hastily made up into 
a parcel, and despatched to the bar per Mr. 
Samuel Weller. 

Sam lefl it with the landlady, and was 
Mftuming to pull his master's boots off, after 
drying himself by the kitchen fire, when, 
glancing casually through a half-opened 
door, he was arrested by the sight of a 
gentlem^i with a sandy head who had a 
laxffe bundle of newspapers lying on the 
tawe before him, and was perusing the lad- 
ing article of one with a settled sneer 
which curled up his nose and all his other 
features into a majestic expression of 
haughty contempt. 

** Hallo!" said Sam, "T ought to know 
thiit *ere head and' them feators ; the eye- 
gjass, too, and the broad-brimmed tile! 
patansvill to vit, or I^m a Roman." 
' Sam Was taken with a troublesome cough 
(It onccj fbr the purpose of attracting the 
geiilfeman's attention: and the ffentleman 
Starting at the sound, raised his head and 
his eye-glass, and disclosed to view the 
profound and thoughtful features of Mr. 
Pbtt, of the Eatanswill Gazette, 
■ ** Seggin' your pardon, Sir," said Sam, 
With a bow, "my master's here, Mr. Pott." 

« Hushjliush !" cried Pott, dr^'^ing Sam 
tiito tihe room, and closing the door, with a 
countenance of mysterious dread and ap- 
|>rehen^ion. 

*♦ Wot 's the matter, Sirl" inquired Sam, 
fdtjking vacantly about him . 
' **Not a whisper of my name," replied 
Pott--** this is a buff neighbouriiood. If 



the excited and uritabk papahKse kaow I 
was here, I should be torn to pieces." 

**Nol vouldyou,Sir1" inquired Sam. 

"I should be a victim of their fuiy,' 
replied Pott. ^ Now, young man, what of 
your master 1" 

"He's a stoppin' here to-night on his 
vay to town, vith a couple of friends," re- 
plied Sam. 

"Is Mr. Winkle one of them 1" inquired 
Pott, with a slight frown. 

" No, Sir ; Mr. Yinkle stops at horn*' 
now," rejoined Sam. " He 's married." 

" Married !" exclaimed Pott, with fright* 
fill vehemence. He stopped, smiled darkiy, 
and added, in a low, vindictive tone, " It 
serves him right!" 

Having given vent to this cruel ebnlfition 
of deadly malice, and cold-blooded triumph 
over a fallen enemy, Mr. Pott inquired 
whether Mr. Pickwick's friends were 
" blue ;" receiving a most satisfaetory aw- 
swer in the atHrmative from Sam, who 
knew as much about the matter as Pott 
himself, he consented to accompany him te 
Mr. Pickwick's room, where a hearty wel- 
come awaited him, and an agreement to 
club ^eir dinnere together was at ones 
made and ratified. 

" And how ure matters^'going on in Eat- 
answill T" inquired Mr. Pickwick, when. 
Pett had taken a seat near the Hie, an4 
the whole: party had got their wet )>oots ofl^ 
and dry slippers on. " Is ^e Independent 
still in being T" 

"The Independent, Sir," replied Pott| 
" is. still dragging on a wretched and lin- 
gering career, abhorred and despised by 
even the few who are cognisant of its miser- 
able and dis^ceful existence ; stifled by 
the very filth it so profusely scattere : ren- 
dered deaf and blind by the exhalations of 
its own slime, the obscene journal, happily 
unconscious of its degraded state, Is rapid- 
ly sinking beneath that treacherous mud 
which, while it sfeems to give it a firm 
standing with the low and d^^sed classes 
of society, is, nevertheless, rising above it6 
detested head, and will speedily engulf it 
forever." 

Having delivered Ibis manifiBSto (which 
formed a portion of his laSt weeik's kader) 
trith vehement articulation,, the editor 
paused to take breath, and looked majestl* 
cally at Bob Sawyer. 

"You are a young man, Sir,'* said Pott 
.. Mr. Bob Sawyer nodded. 

"So 9ffe ypuj Sir," said Pott, addiessiAg 
Mr. Ben AUen. 

Ben admitted the soft impeachment. 

^» And 2lre both deeply imbued with those 
blue principles, which, so long as I live, if 
have pledged myself to Uie peo^l% of th»n 
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kingdoma to Boppori and t^ muntain V sug^ 
gested PotL 

** Why, I don't exactly know about that," 
replied 6ob Sawyer, '^1 am—" 

*♦ Not buflf, Mr. Pickwick," inteirupted 
Pott, drawing back his chair, *^ your fnend 
is not buff, Sir 1" 

" No, no," rejoined Bob, "I am a kind 
of plaid at present; a compound of all sorts 
of colours." 

"A waverer," said Pott, sdefiinly, **a 
'waverer. I should like to show you a se- 
ries of eight articles, Sir^tiiat have appear- 
ed in the Eatanswill Gazette. I think I 
may yenture to say that you would not be 
long in establishing your opinions on a firm 
and solid basis. Sir." 

** I dare say I should turn very blue, lona 
before I got to the end of them," responded 
Bob. 

Mr. Pott looked dubiously at Bob Saw- 

fer for some seconds,, and turning to Mr^ 
4okwick, said — 

*' You haye seen * the literary articles 
.which haye appeared in the Eatanswill Ga- 
zette in the course of the last three monthsr, 
and which have excited such general-*— I 
isay say such aiiiyersal attention and adim* 
ration 1" 

- "Why," replied Mr. Pick\pick, slightly 
andbariasaed by the question, '^ the fact is* 
I haye been so much engaged in oihet ways, 
jdiat 1 really have not bad an opportunity 
f^ peiusing them." 

" You should do so, Sir," said Pott, with 
^ seyere countenance. , 

« I will," said Mr. Pickwick. 

" They appeared in the form of a copious 
ieyiew of a work on Chinese/ metaphysics, 
;§ir»" said Pott. 

"^Oh," obseryed Mr. Pickwick — ''from 
your oen Ihopel" 

"From the pen of my eritic, Sir," re- 
joined Pott, with dignjl^y. 
. , "An abstruse subject, I should conceive^" 
yB^id Mr« Pickwick, ' 

i . *' Very, Sir," respSnded Pott, looking in- 
iensely sage. " He crammed for it, to use 
a technical but expressiye term; he read 
up for the subject, at my desire, in the JSt^ 
gyckmrndia BrUamdcaJ*^ ; 

" Indeed !" said Mr. Pickwick ; '' t was 
i)ot aware that that valuable work contained 
any information respecting Chinese meta- 
physics." 

'* He read, Sir," rejoined Pott, laying his 
hand oh Mr. Pickwick's knee, and looking 
round with a smile of intellectnd superior- 
ity, *' he read for metaphysics undor the let- 
ter M, and for China under the lotter G ; 
and Qombtiied his iiiformatibn, Sbl". 

M$. Pott's features assumed sa much ad- 
iHtional grandeur at the recpUectiop of the 
Pi>w«r^i3 reseaii^h displayed in t)ie,leai>|iod : 



effusions in question, - that some minntei 
elapsed before Mr. Pickwick felt embold- 
ened to renew the eonyenation ; at length, 
as the Editor's countenance gradually re- 
lapsed into its custqaoary expression of mo- 
ral supremacy, he ventured to resume the 
discourse by asking — 

^^Is it fair to inqaire what great object 
has brought you so far from home 1" 

*<That object which actuates and ani- 
mates me in all gi^ntic labours, Sir !" le- 
plied Mr. Pott, w*th a calm smile — "my 
country's good." 

. >^ I supposed it was some public missioa," 
obseryed Mr. Pickwick. 
. "Yes, Sir," fesumed Pott, " it is." Here, 
bending towards Mr. Pickwick, he whu- 
pered in a deep hollow voice, " a buff ball, 
Sir, will take place in Birmingham to-mor- 
tow evening." 

" God bles» me !" exclaimed Mr. Pick* 
wick. 

" Yes^ Stir, and sapper," added Pott^ 

"You .don't say so I" Maculated Mr. 
Pickwick. 

Pott nodded port^tously. 
~ Now, although Mr. Pickwick feigned (o 
stand aghast at this disclosure, he was so 
littie versed in local politics that he wan 
U9able to form ,an adequate Qoqaprehensipn 
of the importance of the dire conspiracy it 
referiM> to; observing whichi Mr. Pott, 
drawing forth the la^t. number of the Eatan* 
swill Qazette,. and referring to tiie same, 
delivered himself of the following paia- 
giaph;— * 

" HOLE-AND-CORNER BUFFHRY. 

A^A reptile contemporary has recently 
sweltei^ed forth. his black veno];n in the vai9 
and hopeless attejmpt of sullying the fiir 
name of our distinguished and. excellent 
representative, the Honourable Mr. Slum* 
key-^t^t Slumkey whom we. Ions before 
he gained his pjcest^nt noble and exited po- 
sition, predicted would one day be, as he 
now is, at once his eounty^s. brightest ho- 
nour, and her proudest boast ; alike her bold 
defender and her honest pride-^ur reptile 
contemporaryi,. we say, has made himself 
merry at the expense of a superbly emboss- 
ed plated coal^^cuttie, which has been pre- 
sented to that glorious man by his enrap- 
tured constituents^ and towards the pu^ 
chase of which, the nameless wretch insiu- 
uates, the Honourable Mr. Slumkoy htm- ' 
self contcihuted^ . through a confidential ' 
friend of his butier's, more than three- 
fourths of the whole sum subscribed. Why, 
does not the crawling creature see that even , 
if this be, the iaQt, the Honourable Mr< I 
Slumkey only appears in a still more ami* i 
able apd radiant light than before, if that 
be possible? does not even his obtiiseness 
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pereeiTe that this «aniable aiid touching de- 
sire to carry out the "wishes of the eoD8tita-> 
ent body roust for ever endear him to the 
hearts and souls of such of his fellow-towns- 
in^n as are not worse than swine ; or, in 
other words, who are not as debased as our 
contemporary himself 1 But such is the 
wretched trickery of hole-and-corner Buffer 
ry ! These are not its only artifices. Trea- 
son is abroad. We boldly state, now that 
we are goaded to the disclosure, and we 
throw ourselves on the country and its con- 
stables for protection :— we boldly state that 
secret preparations are at this moment in 
progress for a Buff ball, which is to be held 
m a Buff town, in the very heart and cen- 
tre of a Buff population ; which is to be 
conducted by a Buff master of the ceremo- 
nies; which is to be attended by four ultra 
Buff members of parliament, and the ad- 
mission to which is to be by Buff tickets! 
Does our fiendivsh contemporary wince? 
Let him writhe in impotent malice as we 
pen the words. We will be there." 
' "There, Sir," said Pott, folding up the 
paper quite exhausted,** that is the state of 
the case." 

.. The landlord and waiter entering at iJie 
moment with dinner, caused Mr. Pott to 
lay, his~~ finger on. his lips in token tliat he 
considered his liffe in Mr. Pickwick's hands, 
and depended on his secresy. Messrs. Bob 
Sawyer and Benjamin Allen, who had ir- 
reverently fillen asleep during the reading 
of the quotation froim the EatanswilJ Ga- 
zette iind ifie discussions which foTlowed it, 
were roused by the mere whispering of the 
talism^nic word •* Dinner" in their ears; 
ind to dinner they went with good diges- 
tion waiting on appetite, and health on both^ 
dLnd tt Mraiter upon all three. 

In the course of the dinner and the sit- 
ting which succeeded it, Mr. Pott des9end- 
ing for a few moments to domestic, topics, 
informed Mr. Pickwick that the air of ^t^t- 
answill hot agreeing with Iris lady, she 
was then engaged in making a tout* of dif- 
ferent fashionable wat(^ring-places %vith ^ 
view' to the recovery of her wonted health 
and spirits ; this was a delicate veiling of 
tbe'fhct that Mrs. Pott, dieting upon her of- 
ten repeated threat of separation, had,i in 
yrrttie of an arrangement negotiated by her 
Brother, the Lieutenant, apd concluded by 
Mr. Pott, permanently retired with the 
faithful body-guard upon one ■ moiety or 
half-part of thd annital incomfe and profits 
arising from the editorship and sale of the 
Eat^nswill Gazette. , 
;. While the great Mr.. Pott wds dwelling 
iioon this and other matters, enlivening the 
conversation froiti time to time with various 
fix^ract^ from his own lucubi'ations, a stem 
stranger, calling from the' >^indow of a 



stage-coftch, ontwaid bound, which kaltea 
at Sie inn to deliver pacJcages, requested to 
know whether if he stopped short on \da 
journey and remained there for the night, 
he could be furnished with the necessary 
accommodation of a bed and bedstead. 

" Certainly, Sir," replied the landlord. 

"I can, can 11" inquired the stranger, 
who seemed habitually suspicious in look 
aild manner. 

" No doubt of it. Sir," replied the landlord. 

*' Good," said the stranger. ^* Coachman; 
I get down here. Guard, my carpetrbag." 

Bidding the other psissengers good-nigbt 
in a rather snappish manner^ the stranger 
alighted. He Mlas a shortish gentleman, 
with very stiff black hair, cut in the porcu- 
pine or blacking-brush style, and standing 
stiff and straight all over his head; his as- 
pect was pompous and threatening; his 
manner was peremptory ; his eyes sharp 
and restless; and his whole bearing be- 
spoke a feeling of great confidence in him- 
self, and a consciousness of immeasurable 
superiority over all other people. ' 

This gentleman was shown into the room 
originally assigned to the patriotic Mr. 
Pott; and the waiter remarked, in dumb 
astonishment at the singular coincidence, 
that he had no sooner lighted the candles 
than the gentleman, diving into his hat, 
drew forth a newspaper, and began to read 
it with the very same expression of indig- 
nant scorn which upon the majestic fea- 
tures of Pott had paralyzed his energies an 
hour before. ^Fhe man observed too, that 
whereas Mr. Pott's scorn had been roused 
by a newspaper headed The Eatanswill In- 
dependent, this gentleman's withering con- 
tempt was awakened by a newspaper enti- 
tled The Eatanswill Gazette. 

" Send the landlord," said the stranger 

*' Yes, Sir,*' rejoined the waiter. 

The landlord was sent, and came. 

"Are you the landlord?" inquired the 
gentleman. 
■ "1 am. Sir," replied the landlord. 

** Do you know me 1" demanded the gen- 
tleman. 

"I have not that pleasure, Sir," rejoined 
the landlord. 

"My name is Slurk," said the gentle 
pian. 

The landlord slightly inclined his head. 

"Slurk, Sir," repeated the gentleman, 
haughtily. " Do you know me now, man t" 
' The landlord scratched his head, looked 
at the ceiling, and at the stranger, and 
smiled feebly. 

" Do you know me, man?" inquired the 
stranger, angrily. ' 

The landlord made a strong effort, and 
at length replied, " Well, Sir, I do fM>{ know 
you." 
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^•Gttod Godr' ttid Ibe stniDMi, dash- 
ing his clenched fist upon the taUe. '^ And 
this is popularity !" 

■ The landlord took a step or two towards 
the door, and the stranger fixing his eyes 
upon him, resumed. 

^^ This," said the stranger, '^ this is grati- 
tude for years of labour and study in behadf 
of the masses. I aliffht wet and weary ; 
no enthusiastic crowds press forward to 
greet their champion, the church-bells are 
■silent ; the very name elicits no responsive 
feeling in their torpid bosoms* It is 
eikHigh," said the agitated Mr. Sliirk, 
pacing to and fro, ^^to curdle the ink in 
one's pen, and induce one to abandon their 
oause for ever." 

^*Did yoH say brandy and water, Sirl" 
said the landlord, venturing a hinL 

^ Hum," said Mr. Slurk, turning fiercely 
upon hinip ^^Have you got a fire any- 
where V 

^* We can light one directly, Sir," said 
the landlord, 

^' Which will throw oat no heat till it is 
bed-time," interrupted Mr. Slurk. ^* Is 
there anybody in the kitchen ?" 

Not a soul. There was a beautiful fire^ 
Everybody had gone, and t\\^ door was 
elosod for the night. 

. ^ I wil i drink my rum and water," said Mr, 
Slurk, '^by the kitchen fire." So gathering up 
his hat and newspaper, he stalked solemnly 
behind the landlord to that humble apart* 
ment, and throwing himself on asettle by the 
fireside, resumed his countenance of scon^ 
and began io read and drink in silent dignity. 
. Now some demon of discord, fly ingover the 
Saracen*s Head, at that moment, on casting 
down bis eyes in mere idle curiosity, happen- 
ed to behold Slurk established comfortably 
by the kitchen fire, and Pott slightly elevated 
with wine in another room ♦ upon which the 
malicious den^Pn darting down into the last- 
wentiwed apartment with inconceivable ra- 
pidity, passed dtonceintothehead of Mr. Bob 
Sawyer., and prompted him for lus (the de- 
mon's) own evil purposes, to speak as follows. 

" I say, we 've let the fire out. It 's un- 
eommonly cold after the rain, isn't it?" 

"It really is," replied Mr. Pickwick, 
shivering. 

" It wouldn't be a bad notion to have a 
cigar by the kitcheiT fire, would it?" said 
jUob Sawyer, still prompted by the demon 
aforesaid. 

• " It would be particularly comfortable, / 
tthinkj" replied Mr. Pickwick. " Mr. Pott, 
what do you say ?" 

.; M/« PoU yielded a ready assent ; and all 
four travellers, each with his glass jn his 
hand, at.ooce betook tbemseives to the 
fcitcibien, with Sain Weller heading fte pro- 
^^nssJoa to siiow inem the way. | 



The stranger was still reading: beloo)^ 
up and started. Mr. Pott started. 

"What's the matter?" whispered Mr. 
Pickwic k 

" That reptile !" replied PotL 

"What reptile?" said Mr. Pickwick, 
looking about him for fear he should tread 
on some overgrown black beetle, or dropsi- 
cal spider. 

" ITiat reptile," whispered Pott, catch- 
ing Mr. Pickwick by the arm, and pointing 
towards the stranger. "That reptile— 
Slurk, of the Independent I" 

" Perhaps we had better retir^," whis- 
pered Mr- Pickwick. 

" Never, Sir," rejoined Pott— pot-valiant 
in a double sense — " never." With these 
words, Mr. Pott took up his position on an 
opposite settle, and selecting one from a 
little bundle of newspapers, began to read 
against his enemy. 

Mr. Pott, of course, read the Independent, 
and Mr. Slurk, of course, read the Gazette \ 
and each gentleman audibly expressed his 
c^^ntempt of the other's compositions by. 
bitter laughs and sarcastic sniffs ; whence 
they proceeded to more open expressions of 
opinion, such as " abaura,"-r." wretehed," 
— " atrocity," — " humbug," — " knavery," 
~" dirt," — " filth," — " sUm£|," — " ditch 
water," and other critical remarks of thQ 
like nature. 

Both Mr. Bob Sawyer and Mr. Ben Alle^ 
had beheld these symptoms of rivalry and 
hatred with a decree of delight, which im- 
parted great additional relish to the cigars 
at which they were puffing most vigorously. 
The moment they began to flag, the mis- 
chievous Mr. ]Bob Sawyer, addressing Slurk 
with great politeness, said — 

"Will you allow me to look at yoai 
paper, Sir, when you have quite done lyith 

" You '11 find very little to repay you for 
your trouble in this contemptible ihingy 
Sir,*' replied Slurk, bestowing a Satanic 
frown on Pott. 

'♦You shall have this presently, ** said 
pott, looking up, pale with rage, and qui- 
vering in his speech fi'om the same cause. 
" Ha ! ha ! you will be amused with thi» 
fdlovPi audacity.'* 

Terrific emphasis was laid upon " thing** 
and " fellow r* and the faces of both editors 
began to glow with defiance. 

" The ribaldry of this miserable man is 
despicably disgusting," said Pott, pretend- 
ing to address Bob Sawyer, and scowling 
upon Slurk. 

Here Mr. Slurk laughed very heartily, 
and folding the paper so as to get at a firesli 
column conveniently, said that the block- 
head really amused him. 

" WhaJt an impudent blunderer this fe! 
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^'.idw Is," iiaid Pott, tnrhiog from pink to 
crimsbri. 

•* Did ytoii ever read any of this man's 

foolery, Sir?" inquired Slurk,of Bob Sawyer. 

' *' Never," replied Bob* "is it very bad 1" 

"Oh, shocking! .shockingrV* rejoined 

Skirk. • 

* •* Really, d«at me, this is too ttrocioirt !'' 
exclaimed Pott, at this juncture ; still feign- 
ingf to be absotbed in his readin^r. 

**If you can wade through arfew senten- 
ces of malice, meanness, falsehood, perjury^ 
; treachery, and cant," said Sluik, haniding 
iSie paper to Bob, **you will, perhaps, be 
somewhat repaid by a laugh at the style of 
this ungrammaticar twaddler.*" 

•♦What's that you said, SirV inquired 
Pott, looking up, trembling all over with 
passion. 

** What's that to yon, Sir?" replied 
JSlurk. 

•* Ungraramatical twaddler, was it. Sir !" 
said Pott. 

•» Yes, Sir, 'it was," replied Slurk ; "and 
blue horcy Sir, if A^oti lik6 that better ; ha ! 
hm!" 

Mr. Pott retorted not a woud to this jocose 

' imsiilt, biit deliberately folding up Ms copy 

of the Independent, flattened it carefully 

7 down, crushed it beneath his boot, spat upon 

' it with great ceremony, at)d flang^il into the 

* fire. ' 

' • "Thc#e, Sir," said Pott, retreating from 
the stove,- " and that's the way I wonld 
serve tlw ^iper mkio produces it, if I were 
notv fotttmately for him, restrained by the 
\v9n of my country." 

"Serve him so, Sir?" cried Slutfc, startp 
*ifif up; ••^ose laws shall never be ap- 
pealed to by him, Sir, in soch a case^ 
Serve Mm so, SirT' 

" Hwtr ! ! hear !" ssid Bob Sawyer. 

**^ Nothing can be fairer^" observed Mr; 
Ben Allen. 

•*^ Serve him so, Sir!*' reiterated Sluik, 
in aloud voice. 
; Mr: Pott darted a look of contempt, 
which might have withered an anchor. 

♦•Serve him fH>, Sir!" reiterated Sliirk, 
1« a louder voice than before. 

"I Will hot, Sir," rejoined Pott 
' •*0*vyo« won't! won't ymi. Sir?" said 
Mr. Sluric, in '^ tatfnting toannef; "you 
hear this, gentlemen ! He won't; not that 
be *8 afraid , (A, no \ he vs&nU. Ha? ha !" 

"1 consider, ywi, Sh," said Mr. Pott, 
moved by this aareasm, "1 consider you a 
%v\p(.ti I look upon you. Sir, as a man who 
' tiiis plstced hknself beyond the pale of so- 
ciety, by his most audacious, clisgraceftrl, 
and abominable public Conduct, I view 
' yod, Sir, personally or politically, in no 

* of her* light but as a mo»l unparalleled and 
-•I'nttitlgated viper." 

29 



Tlie indignant Independent £d, not wait 
to hear the end of this pereonal denuncia- 
tion, for catching ^ip his catpet-bag, which 
was wdl staffed with movables, 1^ swiihg 
it in the air as Pott turned away, and letting 
it fall with a circular sweep on his head 
just at that particular angie of the bag 
where a good thick hair-brush happened to 
be packed, caused a sharp crash to be heard 
throughout the kitchen, and brought him at 
once to the ground. 

" Gentlemen," cited Mr. Pickwick, as 
Pott started up and seized the fire-Shovel, 
'^ gentlemen, consider for Heaven's sake-— 
help — Sam — ^her&-*^JTa7, gentlemen— inter- 
fere, somebody." 

Uttering these . incoherent . exclamations, 
Mr. Pickmck rushed i>etween the infuriated 
oombataotsjust in time to receive the oanjst- 
bag on one side of his body, and the nre- 
shovel on the other ; whether the represen- 
tatives of the public feeling of Batanswill 
were blinded by aiirmosity, or, being l^th 
acute reasoners, saw the advantage of hav- 
ing a third party between them to bear all 
the blbws, certain it is that they paid not 
the slightest attention to Mr. Pickwick, but 
defying each other with great spirit, plied 
the carpet-bag and the fire-shov€4 most fear- 
lessly. Mr, Pickwick would unquestion- 
ably have suffered severely from his humane 
interference, if Mr. Weller, attracted by his 
master's cries, had not rushed in at the mo- 
ment, and, snatching up a meal-sack, effec- 
tually stopped the conflict by drawing it 
over the head and shoulders of the mighty 
Pdtt, and clasping him tight round the el- 
bows. 

"Take avay that 'ere bag from the 
toother madman," said Sam to Ben Allen 
and Bob Sawyer, who had done nothing 
but dodge round the group, each with a 
tortoise-shell lancet in his hand, ready to 
bleed the first man stunned. " Give it up, 
you wretched little creetur, or I'll smother 
you in it." 

Awed by these threats, and quite out of 
breath, ^he. Independent suffered himself to 
be disartned; and Mr. Wdler, removiiig 
the extipguish^r firpm Pott, set him free 
with a caution. . ' 

" A'ou take yourself oflf to bed (juietly,^ 
said Sam, "or I'll p^t you both in it, and 
tfet you fight it oiit vith the mouth tied, as 
I vould a dozen sich, if they played these 
games. And you have the goodness to 
come tfiis here vay. Sir, if you please." 

Thus addressing his master, Sam took 
liim by the arm and led him off, while the 
rival editors were severally removed \t 
their beds by the landlord, under the ita 
speetion of Mr. Bob Sawyer and Mr. Beh 
jamin Allen; hrcathing, as they well 
a%fay, many sanguinary Utreats^aad making 
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> Tigue sNoiBtmeata fbm^ita) cocnbai next 
day. When tbej oame to think it oT«r, 
howerer, it occuaed to tbem that thej 
could do it much better in print, so tbej 
lecommenoad 4^17 boatilitiea without 

' dehiy ; and all £atan»will rung with their 
boldneaa— OB paper. 

They had taken tbemaehrea off in aepa- 
rate coaches, early next morning, before 
the other Uavellers were stirring ; and the 
weather having now cleared up, the chaise 

. companbjM oncA moro turned their faces to 
London. 



CHAPTER Lni. 

" Inrolving a Berious change in the Wefler family, 
and the nntiniety downfall of the red^nosed 
Mr. Stiggins. 

ConsiDCRUio it a inatter of delicacy to 
abstain from introducing either Boh Saw- 
yer or Ben Allen to the young couple, until 
they were fully prepared to expect them ; 
and wishing t^ spare Arabella's feelings 
as muc^ as possible, Mr. Pickwick proposed 

.that he and Sam should alight in the neigh- 
bourhood of tlie Greorge and Vulture, and 
that the two young men should for the pre- 

; sent take iip their quarters elsewhere; to 

. this they very readily agreed, and the pro- 

. position was accordingly acted upon : JVir. 

^ Ben Allen, and Mr. Bob Sawyer betaking 
themselves to a petj^uestered pot-shop on the 

. remotest confines of tha borough, behind 
the bar-door &f which their names had in 
other days very ofVen appeared, at the head 
of lon^ and complex calculations worked 
in white chalk. 

" Dear me, Mr. Weller," said the pretty 
housemaid, meeting Sam at the door. 
"Dearme, I vish it wos, my dear," le- 

', plied S^m^ dropping behind, to let lus mas- 
ter get out or hearing, "Wot a sweet 

.lookin! creeiur you aie^ Maiy !*' 

I •" Lor, Mr. \Vellert what nonsense you 
do talk!" said M^ry. "Oh! don% Mr. 
Weller."' • . , 

"Don't what, my dearV said 5am. 
' *J Why, tiia^," replied the pretty hoose- 

; maid. "Loir, do. get along, with you." 

... iThus admonishing .him, the ; pretty houses 
maid smilingly pushed Sam against the 

, wall, declaring that he had tumbled her 
cap, and put her hair quite out of curl. 

* And prewented what I wasgoing to 
. say,, besides," added Mary. " There *s a 

Jetter been waiting liere for you four days; 
you hadn't been gone away half an., hour 
..when it came; and more than that^ it's 
,got immediate, on the outside." 

^ ** Vem 28 it my love J" ino'^ire4;SaJa. 



** I took care of it lor yon, or I dare s^ 
it would have been lost long before this,^ 
replied Mary. " There, take it; it's more 
than yon dMerve." 

With these nfords^ after many psetty 
little coquettish doubts and fears, and wishes' 
tliat she might not have lost it ; Mary pn>- 
duced the letter firom behind the nicest 
little muslin tucker possible, and handed it 
to Sam, who thereupon kissed it with much 
gallantry and devotAon. 

" My goodness me !" said Mary, adjust- 
ing the tucker, and feigidng unconscious- 
ness, " you seem to have grown very fond 
of it all at once." 

To this Mr. Weller only replied by a 
wink, the intense meaning of which no 
description could convey the faintest-idea^ 
of; and, setting himself down beside Mary 
OB a M-hidow-seat, opened the letter and 
glanced at the contents. 

>« Hallo I" ezciaijgaed Sam^ "wot's all 
this?" 

"Nothing the matter, I Hope V said 
Mary, peeping over his shoulder. 

"Bless them eyes o' yourn," said • Sam, 
looking up* 

" Never mind my eyes ; you; had much 
better read your letter," said the pretty 
housemaid, and as she said this, she made 
her eyes twinkle with such slyness and 
beauty that they were perfectly irresistible. 

Sam refreshed himself with .» ki^s^ and 
read as follow^: 

"j^iicribn 
"W»«rfy* 
/' My dear Saimnle* 

"I am wery soriy to have 4he pleasnn 
of bein.a Bear of ill news your Msther in 
law cort cold consekens of ireprudently 
settin top long on the damp grass in th« 
ndn a hearin of a shepherd who watat able 
to leave off till late at night o^eit to bis 
havin vound his-self up vith brandy and 
vater and not bein able to stop Ms-self till 
he got a little sob^r which took a ra&ny 
hours to do. the doctors, say that if ^he'd 
svallo'd varm bran^jR and vater artervards 
instead of afo^e ^leiiniglUn'tMvfi^^anrno 
vus herveelswos immedetly gpase|i< and . 
everytlf ink dpne to set her ft go^ ^ sould 
be linwented your father bad hopps *as she 
voujld hav;^ iM>rked round as usual but just 
af she wos atumin the comer^my boy she 
to(^ tiie wrong road and vent d^xwohill 
vith ^ welocity you never see and fiotvith 
standin that the drag wos put on direct] j 
by the mcdikel man' it womt of no use at 
all for sh^ paid the last pike at twen^ mi- 
nutes afore sij^ o^clock yesterday eyemn 
l^avin done ^e- jpurpey wery much pnder 
Uie ceglar time v^i.^rap^ was partljfcrowsn 
to her haven taken in weiy little Ivyigagp 
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' -oy the vay your farther says that if ymi vill 
come and see me Sammy he vill talce it as 
a wery great favor for 1 am wery lonely 
Samjvel N. Be he viti have it spelt that vay 
vlch I say ant right and as there is sich a 
many things to settle he' is sure your guv- 

■ ner Wont object of course he vill not Sam- 
my for I knows him better so he sends his 

' dooty in vhich I join and am Samivel infer- 
nally yours, ** Tony Vellkr." 

**Wot a incomprehensible letter,^ said 
' Sam : " who 's to know wot it means vitli 
all this he-ing and I-ing ! it ain't my fa- 
ther's writin' 'cept this here signater in 
' print letters; that's his." 

"Perhaps he got somebody to write it 

for him, and signed it himself afterwards," 

said the pretty housemaid. 

' "Stop a minit," replied Sam, running 

over the letter again, and pausing here and 

'there to reflect as he did so. *' i ou 've hit 

it. The gen'l'm'n as wrote it, was a tellin' 

' all about the mlsfortun* in a proper vay, 

; ahd then my fiilher comes a lookin' over 

him, and complicates the whole concern by 

puttin' his oar in. That's just the wery 

sort o' thing he'd do. You 're right, Mary, 

my dear." 

Having satisfied himself upon this point, 

■ Sam read the letter all over "once more, and 
''«]>pearing to form a clear notion of* its con- 
tents for the first time, ejaculated thought- 
fully, as he folded it up : — 

** And so the poor creature's dead ! I'm 
sorry for it. She warn't a bad disposed 
•ooman if them shepherds had let her alone. 
I am wery sorry for it." 

Mr. Weller uttered these words in so se- 
- rious a manner, that the pretty housemaid 
^ cast down her eyes and looked very grave. 

" Hovrs'ever," said Sam, putting the let- 
ter in his pocket, with a gentle slab, " it 
; W08 to be — ^and wofe, as the old lady said 
srter she'd married the footman, cate't be 
helped now, can it, Mary V* 

Mary shdok her head, and sighed too. 
> " I must app*y to the hemperor for leav^ 
of Bbsence," said Sam. 

Mary sighed again, — the letter. was so 
very affecting. /' •■ ' 

" Oood-bye I" said Sam. 

" Good-bye," rejoined the pretty house- 
maid, turning her bead away. 

"Well, shake hands, won't you?", said 
Sam. 

The pretty housemaid put out a, hand 
which, although it was a housemaid's, was 
ft very small one, and rose to go, 

♦*I shan't be w^ry long away," said Sam. 

" You 're always away," said Maryi giv- 
ing her head the slightest possible toss in 
the air. "You no sooner come, Mr. We\' 
\&f, than you go' agnin.** 



I Mr. Weller drew the household beauty 
closer to him, and entered upon a whisper- 
ing ccmversation, which had not proceeded 
far when she turned her face round and 
coTvdescended to look at him again. When 
they parted it was somehow or other indis- 
pensably necessary for her to go to her 
room, and arrange the cap and curls before 
she could think of presenting herself to her 
mistress ; Which preparatory ceremony she 
went off to perform, bestowing many nods 
and smiles on Sam over the bannisters as 
she tripped up stairs. 

" I shan't be avay more than a day,^-or 
two, Sir, at farthest," said Sam, when he 
had communicated to Mr. Pickwick the in- 
telligence of his father's loss. 

" As long as may be necessary, Sam," 
replied Mr. Pickwick. " You have my 
full permission to remain." 

Sam bowed. 

" You will tell your father, Sam, that if 
1 6an be of any assistance to him in his pre- 
sent situation, I shall be most willing and 
ready to lend him any aid in toy power," 
said Mr. Pickwick. 

."Thjfnkee, Sir," rejoined Sain, ••ini 
mention it, Sir.'* 

And with 'some expressions of mutual 
good-will and interest, master and man se- 
parated. 

It was just seven o'clock when Samuel 
Weller, alighting from the box of a stage- 
coach which passed through Dorking, stood 
within a few hundred yards of the Mattjuis 
of Granby. It was a cold dull evening : 
the^ little street looked dreary and dismal, 
and the mahogany countenance of the no- 
ble 'and gallant Marquis seemed to wear a 
more sad and melancholy expression than it 
was wont to do, as it swung to ahd fro, 
creaking mournfully in the wind. The 
blinds were pulled down, and the shutteis 
partly closed ; of the knot of loungers that 
usually collected about the door, not one 
was to be seen ; the place was silent and 
desolatfe. 

Seeing nobody of whom he could ask any 
preliminary questions, Sam walked softly 
in, and glancing round, he quickly recog- 
nised his pnrcnt in the distance. 

The widower was seated at a small 
roimd' table in the little room behind the 
bar, smoking a pipe, with his eyes intently- 
fixed upon the fire. The funerarhad evi- 
dently taken place that day, for attached to 
his hat which he still retained on his head. 
Was a 'hat-band measuring about a yard and 
a half in lengthi. Which hung over the U*^ 
rail of the chair and streamed negligently 
down. Mr. Weller was in a very abstract 
ed and contemplative wood, for notwitli- 
standing th«t Sam c^led: \\\tc^ Vj x«ssb»^rv 
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with the same fixed and qaiet coantenancey 
. and was only roused ultimately by his son's 
placing the palm of liis hand on his shoul- 
der. 

"Sammy," said Mr. Weller, "you're 
weleome." 

" I 've been a calUn' to you half a dozen 
times," said Sam, hanging his bat on a peg, 
'^ but you didn't bear me. 

"No, Sammy," replied Mr. Weller, 
again looking though tfuUv at the fire. "I 
• wos in a referee, Samm^." 

"Wot about 1" inquued Sam, drawing 
his chair up to the fire. 

^* In a referee, Sammy," replied the elder 
Mr. Welley, "regardin' Acr, Samivel." 
Here Mr. Weller jerked his head in the 
direction of Dorking churchyard, in mute 
explanation ihat his words referred to the 
late Mrs. Weller. 

"1 was a thinkin', Sammy," said Mr. 
Weller, eyeing his son with great earnest- 
ness, over his pipe, as if to assure him that 
howey«r extraordinary and incredible the 
declaration might appear, it was neverthe- 
less calmly and deliberately uttered, "I 
wos a thinkin', Sammy, that uppn the 
whole I wos wery sorry she wos gone." 

" Veil, and so you ought to be,"' replied 
. Sam. 

Mr. Weller nodded his acquiescence in 
the sentiment, and again fastening his eyes 
oa the fire, shmud^ himself in a clond, 
and mused deeply. 

"Those wos wery sensible observations 
as she made, Sammy ?" said Mr. Weller, 
driving the smoke away with his hand, 
ailer a long silence. 

"Wot observations'?" inquired Sam, 

" Them as she made arter she was took 
ill," replied the old gentleman. 

" Wot was they 1" 

" Somethin to this here effect. * Veller,' 

, she says, ^I'm afeerd I've not done by you 

quite wot I ought to have done ;,*y9a 're a 

■ wery kindhearted man, and I might ha' 

made your home more comfortabler. I 

begin to see now,^she says,^ ven it's too 

late^ that if a married 'ooman vishes to be 

. religions she should begin vith diachargin* 

her duties at home, and makin' them as is 

about her cheerful and happy, and that vile 

she goes to church, or chapel, or wot not, 

at all proper times, she should be wery 

.^careful not to oon-wert this sort o' thing 

into an excuse for idleness or self-indul- 

. geiice, or vurse. I have done this,' she 

says, 'and I've vasted time and substance 

. cm them as has done it more than rne ; but 

I hope ven I'm gone, Veller, that you 'II 

think on me as I wos afore I knew'd them 

. people, and as I raly was by natur.' ' Su- 

a^a,' eaya J, — I won took up wery short by 

^ii^ Samivel; I vonH deny it, ip.y bgy— 



♦ Susan,' I says,. ' you 've been a,weiy good 
vife to me, adtogether,.don't say nothin' at 
all about it, keep a good heart my dear, 
and you '11 live to see me punch that 'ere 
Stig^ins's head yeti' She smiled at this, 
Samivel," said the old gentleman, stifling 
a sigh with his pipe, " but she died arter 
all!" 

" Veil," said Sam, venturing to offer a 
little homely consolation after the lapse of 
three or four minutes, consumed by the 
old gentieman in slowly shaking his head 
from side to 'side, and solemnly smoking; 
" veil, gov'ner, ve must all come to it, one 
day or another." 

" So we must, Sammy," said Mr. Weller, 
the elder. 

"There's a providence in it all," sajd 
Sam. » 

" O' course tihere is,'* replied his father, 
with a nod of grave approval. " Wot 'ud 
become of the undertakers vithout it, Sam- 
my]" 

Lost in the immense fiield of conjecture 
opened by this refleption^ the elder Mr. 
Waller laid his pipe, on the table, and 
stirred the fire with a meditative visage* 

While the old gentleman was thus en- 
gaged, a very buxom-looking cook, dressed 
in moorning, who had been bustling abonl 
in .the bar, glided into the room, and be* 
stowing many smirks of recognition upon 
Sam, silently stationed herself at the back 
of his father's chair^r ^nd announced her 
presence by a slight cough, the which be- 
ing disregarded, was followed by a louder 

"'Hallo !" said the elder Mr. Weller, 
dropping. the poker as he looked round, 
and hastily drew his chair away.- " W^ot's 
the matter inow 1" 

" Have a cup of tea^ there 's a good soul," 
replied the buxom, ll^maje, coaxingly. 

" I von't," replied Mr% Weller, in a some- 
what boiAterous m^mnet, " I'll see you—" 
Mr. Weller hastily^ checked himself, aad 
added in a low tone, " fnrder fust." 

^' Oh, dear, dear; hoW adversity does 
change people !" said the lady, looking up* 
wards. ' - 

" It's the only thing 'twlxt this and the 
doctor as shall change my condition," mut- 
tered Mr. Weller: 

" I really never saw a man so cross,*' 
said the buxom female. 

" Never mind — it 's all for my own good ; 
vich is the reflection vith wich the penitent 
schoolboy comforted his feelins ven they 
flogged him," rejoined the old gentieman. 

The buxom female shook her head with 
a com^mssionate and sympathising air ; and, 
apoealing to Sam, inquired whether lii^ 
[ fauiei Te^\^ OM^X. Tv^\ \A make an effort 
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to keep up, and not to give -w^y to that 
lovmess of spirite. 

*^ You see, Mr. Samvel," said ^e buxom 
female, •♦as I vvaa telling him yesterday, 
he wilt feel lonely, he can't expect bat 
what he ahould. Sir, bat he shoeld keep up 
a good heart, beeause, dear me, I 'm eure 
we all pity his loss, and are ready to do 
afty thing for him ; and there's no situation 
in life so bad, Mr. Samuel, that it can't be 
mended, which is what a very worthy per- 
son said to me when my husband died." 
Here the speaker, putting her hand before 
her- mouth, coughed again, and looked a^ 
fectionately at the elder Mr. Weller* 

'* As I don't rekvire any o' your conver- 
sation just now. Mum, vill you have the 
goodness to retire t" inquired Mr. Weller, 
in a grave and s4»ady voice. 

**Wcll, Mr. Weller,^ said the buxom 
fettiale, *• I 'm sure I only spoke to you out 
of kindness." 

i** Wery likely. Mum," replied Mr. Wel- 
ler "Samivel, show the lady out, and 
Shut the door after her.'* 

This hint was not lost on the buxom 
femalej ior she at once left the toom, and 
slammed the doer behind her, upon which 
Mr. Weller, senior, (oiling back in his chair 
in a violent perspiration, said-* 

"Sammy, if I wos to stop here alone 
vnn veek — only vun veek, tfty boy — that 
'ere tooman 'ud marry me by force and 
wiolence afoie it was over." 

** Wot, is she so wery fond on you ?" 
inquired Sani. 

"Fond!" replied his father, "I can't 
keep 4ier avay from me. If I was locked 
up m a fire-proof chest vith a patent Brah- 
min, she'd find means to get at me, Sam- 
my." . : : . 

" Wot-a thing it istol>e so sought arter !" 
observed Slam, smiling. 

*^ 1 don't take nopride out on it, Sammy," 
replied Mr. Weller, poking the fire vehe- 
mently, " it 's a horrid sitiwation. 1 'm aoti- 
wslly drove out o^iioiise and home by it. 
The breath was scarcely out of your poor 
mpthef-in*law^s body, veii vun old 'ooman 
sends me a pot o' jam, and another a pot o' 
jelly, and another brews a blessed large jir* 
o' camomile-tea, vich she brings in vitS 
hef ov?ri hands.'* Mr. Weller paused with 
an aspect of intenne disgust, and looking 
round, added in a w*i'isper, *' They wos all 
widders, Samray^ all on 'em, 'cept the damo- 
mile-tea vun, as wos a single young lady o* 
fifty-three." ' - 

Sarn gave « comical ItJok in Yeply, and 
the old grentieman having broken an obsti- 
nate lump of coal, with a countenance ex- 
. prfes^iveof as'much earnestness and malice 
as if ft l^ beeft ^e head of one of the 
widows last-mentioned, said-*-. 
29* 



" In short, Sammy, Ileel that I sdri't safe 
any veres else but on the box," 

" How are you safer there than any veres 
else!" interrapted Sam. 

" 'Cos a coachman's a privile^d indiwi- 
dual," repHed Mr. Weller, lookmg fixedly 
at his son* "'Cos a coachman may do 
vithout suspicion wot other men may not ; 
'cos a coachman may be on the very arnica- 
blest terms with eighty mile o' females, 
and yet nobody think that he ever means to 
marry any vun among 'em. And wot other 
man can say the same, Sammy 1" 

•'Veil, there's somethin' in that," said 
Sam. 

•• If your sov'ner had been a coachman,' 
reasoned Nlr. Weiler, "do you s'pose aa 
that 'ere jury ^ud ever ha' conwicted him, 
s'posin' it possible ;is the nlatter could ha' 

fone to that extremity 1 They dustn't ha** 
one it" 

Vy not 1" said Sam, rather disparag* 



'"fJ^„ 



y not!" rejoined Mr. Weller; '"Vos 
it *ud ha' gone 'agin their consciences. A 
reg'lar coachman's a sort o^ con-nectin' 
link betvixt singleness and matrimony, and 
every practicable man knows it." 

"Wot, you mean they're gen'ral fev'- 
rites, and nobody takes adwantage on 'em, 
p'r'apsi'* said Sam. 

His father nodded. - 

"How it ever come to that 'ere pass," 
resumed the parent Weller, " I ?an't Say ; 
vy it is that long-stage coachmen possess 
such insiniwations, and is always looked 
up to— a-dored, I may say — by ev'ry young 
'ooman in ev'ry town he vorks through, 1 
don't know ; I only know that so it Is ; it 's 
a i^g'lation of natot— a ^lispensary, as 
your poor mother-in-law used to say.'-' 

•* A dispensation," said Sam, correcting 
the old gentleman. 

•• Wery good, Samivel, a dispensation, ff 
you like it better," returned Mr. Weller; 
'"/call it a dispensary, and it's ahyays writ 
up so^ at the places vere they gives you 
physic for- nothin' in your own bottles ; 
that's all." ' 

With these words Mr. NVcller re-filled 
and re-lighted his pipe, and Once more sum- 
moning up a meditative expression of coun- 
tenance, continued aS follows :—- 

"Therefore, my boy,- as I do not sec th^ 
adwisability o' stoppin' here to be married 
vether 1 want to or not, and as at the same 
time I do not vtsh to separate from theni 
interestln' members o' society altogether, ^ 
I have come to the detehninatlon <)' drivin* ■ 
the Safety, and puttin' up VUnl-e more a*^ 
the Bell Savage, vich is my narral-borii 
element, Sammy." . .- . 

»' And w<>l's^o beeome o' the bis'ness ^ 
inquired Sam« * .':...:. 
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*« The biflf Mii9, SsmiyeV leplied ibe^old 
g^'ntleman, '*good-viU, &to«k and fixtei^* 
vill be Bold^by private eon- tact ; and out o* 
ihe money, two hundred pound, agreeable 
to a rekvest a* your mother-in-law's to me 
a little afore she died. Till be inweeted in 
your name in — ^wotdoyou call th^ things 
again 1" 

^* Wot things V inquired Sam. 

^^ Them things as ia always going up and 
down in the city." 

^* Omnibuses V* suggested Sam. 

" Nonsense," icpliwiMr.Weller. "Them 
things as is always a flnctQoaun', and get- 
tin' themselves inwolved somehow or anr 
other yith the national debt, and tlie chee- 
quer's bills, and all that.'\ 

" Oh ! the funds," said Sam. 

"Ah !" rejoined Mr. Weller, "the funs; 
two hundred pounds o' the money is to be 
inwested for you, Samivel, in the funs.; four 
aod a half per cent.9 fsd^eed ecmnsels, 
Sammy." 

" Wery kind o' die old lady to think o* 
. m«,'* Mid Sam, " and I 'm wery mueh 
obliged to her.'* 

" rhe rest will be inwested in my name," 
continued the elder Mr. Wel^wr; "and veu 
1 'm took oif the road, it '11 come to you, so 
take eaie you don't spend it all at yunst, 
my boy, and mind that no widder gets a 
inklin' o' your fortun', or you 're done." 

Haying detiyered this warning, Mr, Wel- 
ter resumed his pipe with a more serene 
countenance ; the aisclosure of these, jnat- 
ters appearing to have eased his mind cqht 
siderably. 

"Somebody's a tappin' at th^ doory" 
said Sam. 

" Let 'em tap," replied hi^ fa|h^, with 
dignity. 

9am acted upon the direction; upon 
which th^^re was another tap, and anoither, 
and then a long row of taps ; upon which 
Sam inquired why the tapper was not ad- 
mitted. 

"Hush^" whispered Mr. Weller/ with 
apprehensive looks, " oon't take no notice 
on 'em, Sammy, it 's vun o' the widders, 
p'r'aps." 

No notice being taken of the taps, the 
unseen visiter, after a short lapse, ventured 
to open the iloor and peep in. It was no 
female head that was thrust In at the par* 
tialiy-opened door, but the long black locks 
and red face of Mr. Stiggina., Mr. Wel- 
ler's pipe fell from bis baii^s. 

I'he reverend gentleman gradually opened 
the door by almost imperceptible degrees, 
until the sperture was just wide enough to 
admit of the passage of tiis Jank body, 
when he glided into the room and dqaad it 
after him with grea4 «aie and gentleness* 
Tarnin^ towards Sam, and r^isiiig bis 



hands and eyes in tokem ef the nnspcakabls 
sorrow with which he regarded the calaraity 
that had be£dlen the femily, be carried the 
high-backed chair to its old comer by the 
fire, and setting himself down on &e verj 
edge of the seat, drew forth a brown pock- 
et-handkefcbief^ and applied the same to 
bis optics. 

While this was going forward, the elder 
Mr. Weller sat back in hip chaif with hia 
eyes wide open, his hands planted on his 
knees, and his whole eountenanee expres* 
siye of absorbing and overwbelming as- 
to^shment. Sam sat opposite him in per- 
fect silenee, waiting with eager curiosity 
for the termination of the scene. 

Mr. Stiggins kept the brown pocket' 
handkeichKif befiure his eyes for some mi- 
nutes, moaning decently meanwhile,, and 
then, mastering his feelings by a strong 
efiort, put it in his pocket and buttoned it 
ap. Afler tliis he stirred the fire; after 
thsit he nibbed bis bsad^and looked at 
Sam. 

" Oh, my young friend," said Mr* Stig- 
gins, breaking the silence in a very low 
voice, " here's a sorrowful affliction." 

Sam nodded very slightly. 

" For the man of wra^, too !" added 
Mr. Stiggins; "it makes a vessel's heart 
bleed I" 

Mr. Weller was overheard by his son to 
murmur something lelative to making a 
vessel's nose bleed ; but Mr. Stiggins heard , 
him not. 

" Do you know, young man," whispered .. 
Mr. Stiggins, drawing bis chfiir closer to 
Sam, " whether she. has left Emanuel any* 
thing!" 

"Who'0her' inquiiiedSaro. . 

"The chapel," replied Mr. Stiggins; . 
" our chapel ; our fold j Mr. Samuel." 

" She hasn't left the frld nothin\ nor tbe 
shepherd nothin', nor the animals nothin'," 
said Sam, decisively ; "nor the .dog&( nei- 
ther." 

Mr. Stiggins looked sliJy at Sam, glan^. 
at the old gentleman^ who was sitting with 
his eyes closed, as if asleep; and drawing 
his chair still nearer, said, ' 

" Nothing for iwe, Mr. Samuel 1" 

Sam shook his head. 

" I think there's something," said SUg> 
gins, turning 90 pale as be could turn. 
"Consider, Mr. Samuel i; no little token ?" 

^* Not so mu<ih as the yurth o' that 'eie 
old umbrella o' youm," replied Sam. 

" Perhaps," said Mr. Stiggins, hesitat* 
ingly, after a few ntoments' deep thought, 
" perlmps she iPecommeodcd me to the care 
of the man of wraths My. .Samuel 1" 

"I tbitik that's wery likely, from what 
he said," lejoined Sejn ; *>* be wo^.a'spiBak* 
in' about you jist now*' ' 
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« Was be^ tkocigh ^^ eiKkimed SUggioa, 
brtghteiUDijf op. ''Ah! He^a changed^ I 
dare say. We might live very comfortably 

rier BOW, Mr. SasMiel, eh! I could 
cafe of hia property when you ar6 
away— good care, you see.*' 

nearih^ a long^rawn sigh, Mr. Stiff- 
gins pausdb for a response* Sam nodded, 
and Mr. Weller^ the elder, gave vent to an 
extraordinajy sound, which, b^ng neither 
a groan, nor a gnint, nor a gasp, nor a 
growl, seemed to partake in some degree 
of the character of all four. 

Mi. Stigm^ns, eneoiuaced by this sound, 
which he understood to betoken remorse or 
repentance, looked about him, rubbed his 
hands, wept, smiled, wept again, ^nd then, 
waikiiig softly across the room to a welW 
remembered shelf in one comer, took down 
a tumbler, and, with great delUieration, 
put lour lumps of sugar in it. Having got 
thus fiir, he looked about htm again and 
sighed grievously ; with that he walked 
softly into the bar, and presently returning 
with the tumbler half full of pine->app1e 
rum, advanced to the kettle which was 
singing gaily on the hob, mixed his grog, 
stiired it, sipped it, sat down, and taking a 
long and hearty pull at the rum and water, 
stopped for breath. 

The elder Mr. Weller, who still continued 
to make various strange and uncouth at- 
tempts to appear asleep, offered not a single 
word during these proceedings, but when 
Mr. Stiggins stopped for breath, he darted 
upon him, and snatching the tumbler from 
his hand, threw the remainder of the mm 
and water in his face, and the glass itself 
into the grate. Then, selzihg the reverend 
gentleman (irmly by the collar, he suddenly 
feU to kicking him most furiously, accom- 
pattvinjg' every application of his top-boot 
Uy Mr; Stiggins's pereon witfi sundry vio- 
lent and incoherent anathemas upon his 
Kitibs, eyes and body. 

*' Sammy^" said Mr. Weller, « put my 
hdt on tiffht for me.** 

Sam dutifully adjtisted the hat with the 
long hatband more firmly on his father's 
head, and the old gentleman, resuming his 
kiteking with greater agility than before, 
tumbl^ with Mr. Stiggins through the 
bar, and throu0i the passage, out at the 
front door, and so into the street; — the 
kk^king continuing the whole way, and in- 
creasing in vehemence rather than dimin- 
ishing, every time the top-boot was lifted 
up. 

it was ik b^autlfil! and'«!Xhilarating si^ 
to see the red-nosed man writhing in Mr. 
Wetlep's grasp, and his whole frame quiver- 
ing with anguish as kick followed kick in 
lapni mueeamoiif it was a still more ex- 
u^iMifmtmM^^ Ib^bold Mr. Welkc, aftec 



a powerful struggle, inmierwg Mr* Stijg- 
gins's head in a horse-trough full of water, 
and holding It there, till he was all but suf^ 
focated. 

♦' There,'' said Mr. Weller, throwing all_ 
his energy into one most eomplksated kick, 
as he at length permitted Mr. Stiggins to 
withdraw^ his head from the trough,. ^* send 
any vun o' diem laay shepherds here/ and 
I'll pound him to a jelly first, and drownd 
him arterrards. Sammy^ help me in, and 
fill me a so^all glass of brandy. I 'm out 
o' breath, my boy." 



CHAPTER LIV. 

Comprising the final exit of Mr. Jinflle and Joh 
Trotter : with a great morning oTbueiiieee in 
Gray^s Inn Square, concluding with a double 
knock at Mr. rerker ^s door. 

W^HEM Arabella, after some gentle pt»- 
paration, and many assuraiiees that there 
was not the least occasion for being low- 
spirited, was at length made acquainted by 
Mr. Pickwick wi^ the unsatismetory resuU 
of his visit to Birmingham, she burst Into 
tears, and sobbed aloud, lamenting in raov- > 
ing terms that she should have been the 
unhappy cause of any estrangemeut betweea 
a father and his sou. 

" My dear girl," said Mr. Pickwick, 
kindly, '^it is no feuH of youis* It was 
impossible to foresee that the eld gentleman 
would be so strongly prepossessed against 
his son's marriage, you know, I ain sure,^' 
added Mr. Pickwick, glan^ng at her pretty 
face, ^ he can have very littbd idea of the 
pleasure he denies himself." 

**0h, my dear Mr. Pickwick,'* said Ara- 
bella, ^ what shall we do, if he continues ' 
to be angry with us 1" 

^ Why, wait paiien^y, my dear^ until he 
thinks better of it,*^ replied Mn Pickwiekt 
cheerfully. 

" But, dear Mr. Pickwick, what is to 
become of Nathaniel if his father withdikwa 
his assistance T" urged Arabella. 

" In that case, roy-losrc," rejoined Mr, 
Pickwick, ^' I will venture to prophesy that 
he will find some other friend who will not 
be backward in helping him to start in the 
world." 

The signifKsanoe of this reply was not 
so well disguised by Mr. Pickwick but thai:. 
Arabella understood iu So throwing her 
arms round his neck, and kissing him 
affectionately, she sobbed ioudur thsn be* 
fore. 

" Come^ eome,'? said Mr. Pifekwitk,? 
taking her hand, ** we will wait here a fe*^ 
I da5% W^aaAawi '!r:*usiiwtt \sfc^wB»^ ^ 
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taken any oAer fiotMe of yrnir busbandli 
commanteation. If not, I have thoaght of 
half a dofe^n |Aavia,aay one of which would 
make you happy at once. There, my d*ar 
--there.** 

With these words, Mr. Pickwick gently 
pressed Arabella's hand, and bade her dry 
her eyes^ and not distress her hnsbafid. 
Upon which, Arabella, who was one of the 
b«st Httle cretttures alive, pot her hand- 
kerchief in her retioale, and by the time 
Mr. Winkle joined them, exhibited in full 
ustre the same beaming smiles and Sf»ark- 
ling eyes that had originally captivated 
him. 

"This is a distressing predicament for 
these young people,*' thought Mr. Pick- 
wick, as he dcessed himself next morning. 
" I '11 walk up to Perker and consult him 
about the matter." 

As Mr. Pickwick was further prompted 
to betake himself to Gray's Inn Sc^uare by 
9^1 anxious desire to come to a pecuniary 
setdementwith the kind-Iiearted little attor- 
ney without further delay, he made a hur- 
ried breakfast, and executed his intention 
so speedily that ten o'clock had nM strock 
vFhen he reached Gray's Inn. 

It still wanted ten minutes to the hour 
when he had ascended the staircase on 
which Perker'fl chambers were. The clerks 
had not arrived yet, and he beguiled the 
' time by looking out of the stsirease win- 
dow. 

The Ikealthy light of a fine October mom^ 
Jng made even thodingy old houses brighten 
up a little: some of the dusty windows 
actually looking^ almost cheerful as the 
stkn's rays gleamed upon thenti. Clerk 
after clerk Ivastened into the square by one 
or other of the entrances, aiHl looking up at 
the Hall clock, aceeterated or decreased 
his rate of walking according to the time 
at which his office hours nominally com.- 
raenc0d; tbe half past nine o^clock peoph) 
suddenly beoettting very brisk, and the ten 
o'clock gentlemen falling into a pac^ of 
most arist«era6c sloWn^s. The clock 
struck' ten,^nd clerks poured in &step than 
ever, each one in a greater perspiration than 
his predecessor, 'fhe noise of unlocking 
and opening doors echoed and re-echoed 
on every side, heads appeared as if by 
magic in every window, the porters took 
up their stations for the day, the slipshod 
laundress hurried off, the postman «an from 
h«use to house, and the whole legal hive 
was in a bostle.- 

"Y-rn're ear^,Mr. IHckwick," said a 
veioe behind him. 

*' Ah, Mr. Lowten," replied that gentle- 
man, loioking idund and recognising his 
9W A/a^oaiiitanee. 
'^/Vemiw waurjB'irafkiBg^lHi't hi" said' 



Lowten, drawing a Branah key from hh 
pocket, with a small plog therein, to keep 
the dust out. 

^ Yea appear to leel it so,*' rejoined Mr. 
Pickwick, smiling at the clerk, wlio was , 
literally red-hot. 

*' 1 've come along, ratitert I can tell you,*' 
replied Lovrten. ^* It went the half lioor as 
I came trough the Pc^ygon.. I *m here be- 
fore him, tboogh, so I don't mind." 

Comforting himself with this lefledioB, 
Mr. Lowten extracted tl^ plog from the 
door-key ; having opened ihe door, replug-, 
ged and repocketed his Bramaht<and pickM 
up the letters which the postman had drop- 
ped through the box, he ushered Mr. Pick- 
wick into theeffice. Herein in the twiak- 
ling <f( an eye, he divested himself of his 
coat) put on a thread-bars garment^ which 
he took out of a desk, hung op. his hat, 
pulled forth a few sheets oi oartridge and 
blotting paper in alternate layers, and stick- 
ing a pen behhid his ear, rubbed his hands 
with an air of great satisfactioiK 

*^ There you see, Mr. Pickwick,'^ he said, 
" now I 'm complete. I 've got my office 
coat on, and my pad out, imd let him come 
as soon as he Ukesi You haven't got a 
pinoh of anuff about ymi, have you V* 

" No, I have not," replied Mr. Pickwick. 

" I 'm sorry for it," said Lowten. ^* Ne- 
ver mind-^I '11 rim out presently and get a 
bottle of soda. Don't I look rather queer 
about the eyes, Mr. Pickwick!'* 

The individual appealed to, surveyed Mr. 
Lowten's eyes from a distance, and express- 
ed liis opinion that no unusual quecrness 
was perceptible in those features. 

" I 'm glad of it," said Lowten. " Wc 
w^re keeping it up pretty tolerably at the 
Stump last night, and I'm; rather out of 
sorts, this morning.. Perker's been about 
that business of yours, by the by^" 

" What business ?" inquired jV|r. ^Pick- . 
wick^." Mrs.. Bardell's costs]" 

" No, I don't mean that," replied Low- 
ten. *:' About getting th^t customer that 
we paid .the ten sbilUngs ii>'the pound to 
the bill discounter for, on your account— to 
get him out of tlie Fleet, you, know, About 
getting him to Deraeraja.*' 

"Oh, Mr. Jiagle," said Mr. Pickwick, 
hastily,, "Yes. Weill" 

" WVII, it'i? all arranged," said LowteOt 
mending his pen. "The agei^t a]t laver- 
pool said he had been oMiged to you inaiiy . 
times when you vvere in business, anid he. 
WQUld be glad to take him on your rscein- 
mwidation." 

^* That '« w<tlU" said Mr., Pickwick,, « I 
am delighted to h^ariu" 
-«* But l.say," resumed Lowten, noraping 
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1 iveili^pltt, '*iirl6/ a wft obap Ifaai other 
Isl" - 

"Which other r 

^* Why, that servant, or friend, or wha^ 
ever he ie— yea know ; Trotter." 

" Ah ]" said Mr. Pickwick, with a smile. 
" I always thought him tiie very reverse." 

" Well, and so did I, from what little I 
saw of him," repiied Lawten, ''it only 
shows how one may be deceived. What 
do 5011 think of his ^oing to Demerara too ?" 

'' What ! — and gtvin^r up vhat was o^ 
feied lum here !" exclamied Mr. Pickwick. 

*' Treating J^erker's offer of eighteen bob 
a-week, aad a rise if he behaved himself, 
tike dirt," replied Lowten. "He said he 
miiat >go along with the other OAe, and so 
they persuades Perker to write again^ and 
they've got- him something on the same 
eatate; not near so |^ood, Ferker says, as 
a -oonviot would get m New South Wales, 
if he- appeared «l his trial in. a new suit of 
clothes." 

"Foolish fellow," said Mr. Pickwick, 
with glietentng eyes. >' Foolish fellow." 

."Oh, it 's worse than foolish ; it 's down* 
right sneakiag, jroa know,"/eplied Low- 
ten, nibbing' ihe pen. With a. contemptuous 
faee» "He says that he's the only friend 
he ever, had,' and he's attached to him, and 
all that. Friendsh^>'s a very good Uihag 
in its way; we are all very friendly and- 
(comfortable at Uie Stamp, for instance, over 
our grog, where every man pays for him- 
self,, bat damn hurting youise^ for any« 
body /else, yon knotv! No man should 
have moie than taro attachments— ^e first, 
to< miihber one, and &e second to the la» 
dies; that's what I say--4ia! ha!" Mr.. 
Lew^n eonckided with a loud laugh, half 
in* jocularity, and half in derision, which 
was pteaiataittly cat short by the soimd of 
Peiicer's footsteps on the statrs, at ^le very 
first approach of which he vaulted on his 
stool with an agility inotft remarkaine, and 
wrote- intensely. 

The greeting between Mr* Pickw'iek and- 
his proiesstenal adviser was warm and cor- 
dial; the client was scarcely ensconced in 
the attome(y'ai: ain»«hair, however^ when a 
k nock was^ heard : an the door, and a voice 
fnquired- whether Mr. Perfc^r was witliin. 

" Hark !" said Perker;. "that '» ohe of 
our vagabond <flsends*-Jing}e himself, my 
deaiHSfr; Will you see* htm ?" 

"What do you tltinkl" inquired Mr. 
Piefcwick^- hesitating^ 

**! Yes, I think you- had better. Here, 
yc^ sir, what 's^y^ur name^ walk in, will 
youl" 

In compliance irithr this* uiicei«moni6ns 
intftation;, Jingle and Job wicked ikito the 
room, but, seeing Mr.- Piekwiok^ stopped 
•hoaftfat^iobei«pwusioiiw « • 



" W^ell," said Perker, "don't Jv^ know 
that gentleman 1" 

" Good reason to," replied Jingle, st^ 
ping forward. **Mr. Pickwick — deepest 
obligations — ^life preserver — made a man of 
me — you shall never repent it. Sir." 

" I am happy to hear you say so," said 
Mr. Pickwick. " You look much better." 

"Thanks to you, Sir— great change- 
Majesty's Fleet — unwholesome place -^ 
very," said Jingle, shaking his head. He 
was decently and cleanly dressed, and so 
was Job, who stood bolt upright b^ind 
him, staring at Mr. Pickwick with a visage 
of iron. 

" When do they go to laverpeol 1" in- 
quired Mr, Pickwi(3^ half aside to Per- 
ker. 

"This evening, Sir, at seven . o'clocky" 
said Job, ta^ng pne step forward. " By • 
the heavy coach firom the city, Sir." 

"Are your places taken I" . 

"They are. Sir," replied Job. 

" You have fully made up your mind to 
gol" 

" 1 have. Sir," answered Job* 

"With regard to such an outfit as was 
indispensable for Jingle," said Perker, tud- 
dressing Mr. Pickwick aloud, "I have - 
taken upon in yself to make an arrangement 
for the deduction of a small sum from Ins 
quarterly salary, which, being made for^ 
only one year, and reguljoily remitted, will 
provide for that expense. I entorely disapr i 

Srove of your doing any thing for him, my ' 
ear Sir, which is i not dependent on his : 
own exertions and good c(>ndttct." u 

"Certainly," interposed Jkigle^ with 
great firmness. *^ Clear head-man ef tk^ . 
world-^mte •. right-^r^rfectly-" • 

"By eempQimding with his ereditoryre* ' 
leasing his, clothes from the pawnbrokers, } 
relieving hira in ptisony and payihg f(»-hiB'r 
passage," coBtinued Pei;ker, withbut-^ no* . 
ticing Jingle's observation, " you have ai* » 
ready lost" upwards of fifty pounds." 

" Not lost," said Jingle, hastily. " Pay^ ^ 
it all-^stick to business— ciash up-*-everT . 
faitiiing. Yellow fever, periiaps-^ can't 
help thatr—if not — " Here Mr. Jingle- 
paused, a»d stiikingrthe crown of his list ' 
wi^ great violence, passed Ins hand oVeir ' 
his eyes, end sat down. ;^ 

" He means to say/' said Job, advancing 
a few paces, " that if he is not carried off 
by the fever, he will pay the money back 
again. If he lives, he will, Mr* Pickwick. 
I will see it done. I know he will, Siji" 
said Job, with great energy. " I could un- ' 
dertake to swear it." . 

*^ Wel],^ell," said Mr. Pickvrick, who . 
had been bestowing a score or two of fiowns> 
upon Perker, to stop his? summary of bene* 
its coivCeited^>i%k»k^\bfe Vi^<^^«^^fiicB«^^^ "^^ 
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fttlnoCely^ dlsreguded, ^^yoti mmt be care- 
ful not to play any more desperate cricket 
mi^bes, Mr. Jinffle, or to renew yoar^c- 
qnaintance with Sir Thomas Blaso, and i 
have little doubt of your preserving your 
health," 

Mr. jingle smiled at this sally, but look- 
ed rather foolish notwithstanding, so Mr. 
Pickwiek changed the subject by saying, 

**♦ Yon don't happen to know, do you, 
what has become of another friend of yours 
^« more humble one, whom I saw at Ro- 
chester!" 

** Dismal Jenmiy f" inquired Jingle. 

-Jingle fiheok his head. 

** Clever rascal — queer lellow» hoanng 
genius— Job's brother." 

'•* job's brother r exclaimed Mr^ Pick- 
wick. '^ WeiU now I look at him closely, 
there ia a likeness." 

** We were always considered like each 
other, Sir," said Job, with a cunning look 
jttst Imkijig in the comers of his eyes, 
** only I was really of a serious nature, and 
he never was. He emigrated to America, 
Shr, in consequence of being too much 
sought after here, to be comfortable; and 
has tiever been heard of since." 

**^That accounts for my not having re- 
ceived the *page firom the romance of real 
iifot' which he promised me one. morning 
when . he appeared to be contemplating 
Bubide on Rochester Bridge, I suppose^'' 
said Mr. Pickwiek, smiling. **I need not 
inquire whether his dismAl behaviour was 
natural or assumed*" 

**He could assume any thing, Sir^" said 
Job. >^Yeu may.coosider yourself very 
fortunate in having ese^ped him so easily. 
On intimali& terms he woc^d have been 
even^ ■ a more dangerous acquaintance 
than-*-'? Job looked at Jingle, hesitated, 
and. fitialLy added, *nbaii.«^aB— myself 
even.'.' 

" A hopefol family, yours, Mr. Trotter," 
said Perkeirr sealing a. letter which he had 
just finished writing. 

»* Yes, Sit,» replied Job^ " Very mudi 

SOi?' 

**Well," said the little man, lattghing; 
'* I hope yoii are going to disgrace iU jSd^ 
liver this letter to the agent when you 
reach. Liverpool, and let ine advise you, 
ee&tletaien,. not to be too knowii^^ in the 
Wecti Indies^ If you thro^ away this 
ehUnce, you will both dchly deserve to be 
hlng^, aa.I sincerely trust you will be* 
Aadiiiow you had better ie^ve Mr. Pick^ 
wick and me alon^, for we have tether mat- 
tem: to talk bveor, uid time is prebioos/' 
- ASvPerfeer«asdi thia^ he iooiBed towards the]: 
door.mffa aii. evident idefixe to rendei the 



It wa» hrief enougli <m M» JingleVt iput 
He thanked the little attorney in a few ^ 
hurried words for the kindness and prolkipt* 
itudo with which he had rendered his'^as- 
sistance, and, turning to his benefaetoi!, 
stood for a few seeonda sis if irresolute what 
to say or how to net Job Trottei^ relieved - 
his perplexity, for wkh a humble, grateful 
bow to Mr. Pickwick, he took his friend 
genily by the «Tm^ and led him> away. 

'^ A worthy couple," said Perker, a»sth«^ 
door elosed behind = them. 

^l hope- they may become so," resiled' : 
Mr. Pickwicks >* What M you think I x Is 
there any ohanceu of . theii peaaameok m . 
formation?" * 

Perker shrugged hia shoulders jdoobtfal*- 
ly, but observing Mr.!Piekwiek?a ^loioos ^ 
anid disappointed look^ jrefoined—r 

** Of course there is a chance.. I hopeit 
may prove a good one. They are uiiquee- - 
tionably penitent now:; but llKn,.yQu kaow, 
they have the recollection of very recent. .• 
suffering fresh uponi tlhem* What they 
may become when that iades -svnty, is a. 
prohlmn that neither you nar< 1 caai4olve. 
However, my dear'Sir,^' added Perker^ lay- 
ing his hand on Mr» Pidcwiok's shoulder, 
^^ your object is equally honourable,* wha*« ■ 
ever the result is. Whether that, speciea .. 
of benevoience which is so very cauAtous 
and longv«tghted that it is seldom exercised 
at all, lest ita owner should be imposed 
upon, and so wounded in hi» self-love, be 
reed charity,, or a worldly counteriMt, . I 
leave to wiser heads thaM mine to ideter- . 
mine. . But- if thoie two fellows wesB to 
commit a burglary to-morrow, my opinion 
of this action would he equally higlu ' 

With these remarks, . Whidi' mtite deln ; 
vered in .a much more 4i(nimated andreair-: 
nest manner than! i» usual In ikgal : gentle^ 
men,.P«ad£ar.^rew his chair to hie derir, 
and listened to Ml. Pickwick's iraoital of 
old iMr. Winkle's obstinacy. -f ■ 

I **^Give him a week," said Perkec, nodr 
diiif his head prophetieally). 

*^ Do you thiak ho wiil oone jouadl" b^ 
quired Mr. Pickwick. 

^'1 think he Willi," rejoised P^z4iiefW '* If 
not, we must try the yeusg: kdy's psrsua-. 
sion; and that is.what toybddy biltryou 
would have dcNie-at first;V ' 

Mr. Perked w«8 takiag a|nneh of swiff 
with various grotesque contreotioiito of eeunr 
tenailceVeulogistie of te penuaeive powers 
appertaining unto youog:ladKea,:when4he ; 
munmir of iaqsiry and anaw»r iwaa he^ 
in the outer offi0e«.aad>jjowtealapp^ at • 
the door. • 

»' Come tn^" cried thieJiltleimafu . 

The elerk eame 4n^ sad shut:. th«>rdo6r 
after him^ ws^ ga»Umyllleiy»^ . 
;. '' Yf h&t'a thft \asaUiK I'' lA^iMMd PfotfoBT 
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*• Ymi^ie<w«]kted, Sir." 

♦^Whowantemet" 

liowten looked at Mr.^ Pickwick . and 
coughed. 

** "Who wftnts me 1 eanH yon speak, Mr. 
Lowten?" 

*« Why, Sir," lepHed Lowten, ♦*{!'« Mr, 
Dodson ; and Mr. Fofrg' is with him.*' 

'^ Bless my lifeV^ said the little man, 
looking at his watch, '* I appointed them to 
be here at iial^past eleren to settle tfiat 
matter of yours, Pickwick. I gave them 
an undertaking on which they sent down 
your discharge; it's very awkward, my 
dear 8tr; what will yoa ilol Would yoa 
lik'e to. step into the next room V 

The next room being the identical room 
in which Messrs. Dodsoaand Fogg were, 
yhi Pickwick replied that he would remain 
where he was, the more especially as 
Messrs. Dodson $nd Fogg ought to be 
ashamed to look him in the face, instead of 
his being ashamed to see them; which 
latter circumstance he begged Mn Perker 
to note^ with a glowing countenance and 
many marks of indignation. 

•♦Very well, my dear Sir, very well," 
replied rerker : "I can only say, that if you 
expect either Dodson or T'ogg to exhibit 
any symptom of shame or .confusion at 
having to look you, or anybody else, in 
the face, you are the most Sanguine man in 
your expectations that /'ever met with. 
Show them in, Mr. Lo^^^tcn." 

Mr. Lowten disappeared with a grin, 
and immediately returned ushering in the 
firm, in due form of pre<^enoe-«>Dodson 
fimt, and Fogg afterwards. 

" You have seen Mr, Pickwick, I be- 
lieve,'^ saad Perker to Dodson, incliniiig his^ 
pen in the directioii whertf that gentlem^ 
was seated. * 

^* How do you do, Mr. Pickwick I" said 
Dodfon in a loud voioe. 

*' Dear me," cried Fogg, " how do you 
do, MrV Pickwick T I hope you are well, 
Sir. i thought I knew the face," said 
Fogg, drawing up a chair, and loolcing 
round him with a smile. 

Mr. Pickwick bent his head very slightly 
mi answer to these sal utatrons, and, seeing 
Fogg pull a bundle of papers fVom his coat^ 
packet, rose, and walked to the window^ 

** 'iliefe^'s no occasion <br Mr. PiokwiMc 
tomoTw, Mr« Perker," said Pogf,; untying 
the red tape which encircled the little bun- 
dle^cmd smiltng agia&n, more sweetly than 
before. •< Mr. Pickwick is pretty well ac«- 
quainted with these proceedings, ihere are 
no secrets between us, I Ihink. He! he! 
he!" 

••Not many, I think," said Dodsesb. 
"Ha! ha! ha!" Then both the partners 
iaaghediogeiiief ^H-pleasantly ind iiteBriiliy 



as men who ve guiiig to vsoeive money 

often do. 

••We shall make Mr. Pickwick pay for 
peeping," aaid Fogg, with considerable nap 
tive huDpour, as he ui^oldsd his papers 
••The amount of the untaxed costs is one 
hundred and thirty-three, six and fouipence^ 
Mr* Perker," 

There was a great comparing of papers 
and turning over of leaves by Foge and 
Perker after this statement of profitand loss^ 
during which Dodson said in an afiable 
manner to Mr^Pickwick-*- 

•• I don't think yoa are looking quite so,, 
stout as when I had the pleasure of seeing: 
you last, Mr. Pickwick." 

••Possibly not, Sir,^' repfied Mr. Pick- 
wick, who had been ilai^ng forth looks, ei '. 
fierce -indignation without producing the. - 
smallest effect on. either of the sharp prao* 
titioners ; •• I believe I am not. Sin I have . 
been persecuted and annoyed by scouudzels. ? 
of late. Sir." 

Perker coughed violently, and asked MiUv^ 
Pickwick whether he wouldn't like, to Isok 
at the morning paper, to which inquiry Mr* * 
Pidcwick returned a most decided negative. 

♦•True," said Dodson, '*! daresay y^U • 
have been annojred in the Fleet ; diere are 
some odd gentry there* Wbereabouts were ^ 
your apartments, Mr. Pickwick I" 

••My one room," replied that mach*iJl^ -■ 
jured gentleman, •• was on tha Cuffed Room . 
flight.^* 

^« Oh, indeed I" said Ditdson. •• I Mi^y^ : 
that is a very pleasant part of the eatahlisbs . 
menur > 

«• Very," replied Mr. Pidiwick* duly* 

.There was. a coolness about: all this, 
which, to a gentleman of an exeitaUe tess- . 
perament, h^, under the circttmstanees, i^ : 
tbor an exasperating tendency* Mr. Piekr . 
wick restrained his wmth by gigantic effort^. . 
but when Perker. wmto a cheque for ths: I 
whole amount, and Fogg deposited it in a , 
small pooket*book,with a triumphaat smile 
playing over his. pimply, fbatuies, which 
communicated itself likewise to the stem 
countenance of Dodson, he felt the blood, m 
his cheeks tingling with indlg^tion* 

•• Now Mr. Do(&on," said F(^, puU^i^ \ 
up the pocket-book, aid drawing «b his . 
gloves, ;'*I am at. your Sfflfvice." 

*' Very good," said Dodson, iisi9g» ** 1 . 
ant. qmte ready." 

" I am very happy," said Fogg, softened • 
by the cheque, •• to hav0 had the pleasuiv 
of making Mr.Pickwick: s $cquaiiuaneek I \ 
hope you don't think quite so badly o( uiui . 
Mr. Pickwicks Jis when we first had the 
pleasure ef seeing you," 

•• I hope not," said Dodseiii with the^high n 
tone . .of oaiumpiat»d. , virtue. •• Mr < Pic|i*: . 
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eyer yoar opnuen of gentleiiMii of our pro- 
fession may be, I beg to assure you, Sir, 
that I bear no ill-will or vindictiTe feeling 
towards yoo for the sentiments yoa tbonght 
proper to express in our office in Freeman's 
Court, Comhill, on the occasion to which 
my partner has referred." 

" Oh no, no; nor I," said Foggrinamost 
forgiving manner. . 

** Our condu<St, Sir," said Dodson^ ** will 
speak for itself, and jus^ itself, I hope, 
upon every oocasion*; We hove been in the 
profession some years, Mr. Pidtwiok^ and 
nave been hoaoaf«d wi^ the coafideneeiof 
many excellent clients. I wish ^ou good 
morning, Sir." 

^< G6od mondng, Mr. Piokwiok," said 
Foffg; and so saying he put his: umbrella 
under his arm, drew off his right glove, and : 
extended the hand of reeonculation to l3lat 
most indigfnant gentleman, who thereupon 
thrust his hands beneath his coat-tails, and 
eyed the attorney with looks of scomflll 
amaKement. 

>^ Lowten I'* ended Perkeratthifrmioaaent, 
^* open the door." 

'^ Wait one instant," said Mr. Piokwid£« 
"Perker, I to^l/ ftpeak." 

** My dear Sir, pray let the matter rest 
where it is,^' said the litllte attorney, wlio 
had been iii astateof nervous appcefaension 
during the wiiole interview; ^^Mr. I^k- 
wiok,— I beg-j-'» ,- 

"I will not be put down. Sir," repHed 
Mt. Pickwick, Imsiily. «^M]f. Dodson, you 
have addressed some r^ntaiks to me.^' 

Dodson turned round, bent bis licad 
meekly*, and smiled i ' '• ' ' » * • 

**Some remarks- ts me," repeated Mi^. 
Piokwi^, ahnost breathless, ♦♦^and your 
partner has tendered me his handv and you 
have both assumed a^tone of ^rgiveness 
and high-mindedness, which; is an extent of 
im|radence, ' that I was not pr^ared for^ 
eveninyou." . 

« What, Sir !" Exclaimed Dodson. 

•'What, Sir!"* reiterated Fogg; 

«' l>o you know that I have been the vie. 
tilfr Of your plots arid oonspiraeiesi'? oo»* 
tinned Mr. Piekwiok. •* Do you know that '. 
I sm the man whom you have b^n^irapri- 
sonihg and robbing I Do yoi» know Aiat 
vou were the attorneys for the^ plcdntjff in 
Birdell and Pickwick?" . 

" Yes, Sir, we do know it','- liepHed Dpd*< 
son; • ■■-.... I " 

"Of course we know it, Sir," rejoined' 
F^g, fi^^ing hk pboket— perhaps by »c- 
ci<rent^ 

** I see that you recollect it wilih satisfaG^ 
tion," said Mr. Pickwick, attempting to 
<nidl'Up' a sneer ^M^e first time in his life, 
and mlitig ttiost signally in sO' doing; 



you in plain terms lirkat myopinieif of yos 
18, 1 should have le> even this opportutiity 
pass in dsforence lo my friend Perker^s 
wishes, but for the unwarrantable tone you 
hav^ assttmed, and your insolent familiar- 
ity, — I say insolent familiarity. Sir," said 
Mr. Pickwiek, turnibg upon Fogg with a 
fierceness of gesture which ednsed that pei^ 
son to jetreat towaxds the door with gieal 
expediti^m* ^ 

.^Take eaie^ Sir," said Dodson, who, 
althodgh /he was the biggest man of the 
party, had prudently intrenched himself be- 
hind F/)gg, and was speaking over his bead 
with a very pale faoe. ** li% him assault 
you Mr. Fogg; don't. laiurn it on any ao* 
count*" 

^No, no, I wonU xatom it/' said ■ Fogg,^ 
falling back e little more as he flpcdl:e; to; . 
the .evident relief of his partner, who by 
these means w^s gradually getting into the 
outer effioe. 

" Yon are," ccnutinued Mr. Pick wick* re- 
sunung the titreadof hisdisoourse, '^youew 
a well-matdbied pair of mean, rascally ^pet- 
tifogginff robbers." 

*' Well," interposed Perkjer* "13 Ast 
alir' ; . 

<^It is all summed up in that," rejoined 
Mr. Pickwick; *^.they are mean, ipseally, 
pettifoggingr robbers.". . , 

** T^re," said Perk^r^ in a most Qoncili- 
atory tone, ^' my dear S^f he has said all 
he has to say :'now prly ^. Lowten^ ia 
that door open *". 

Mr.: Lowten^ with a distakit gigglsi rO-- 
plied in tlM affirmative. 

"There, there -r*. good morning — good 
morAiig— 'liev pray, my dear Sirsir-Mr. 
Lowten^ the door^" d-ied . the little, man^: 
pushing Dodscm and i Fogg, nothing loth, 
out of the office, ♦* this way, my dear Siis^. 
^^now })ray don't prolong this^^ear m^^ 
: Mr. Lowten — the door,: Sir, why don't ybtf . 
attendl^ -■ .' - v ..-; 

>^If thereto law in England, Shi, V said 
Dodsoii, looking tewardi Mr. Pickwick, 
as he put on Iris hat, "you shall smart for 
diis." 

*^ Youare^a couple ofi aaOail— ^". 

" Remember^. Str^ you pay dearly for 
this," said Foggy shaking liie fist* 

"•p^^Rascally, pettMbggingirobhers !". con* = 
tinfewd Mr^ PJi;k>i«*ick, tdung^ not Uie least 
notioe «£' the.ihrehts that were addteassd 4o 
himv' . . ■'■' ■, .• 

^« Robbers!^' cried Mr. Piekwieky lun* 
niflg to Uie staiihflsd as tiis itwe attorneys 

>RdbbCrsl". touted :^ Mr^ Piekwick 
breaking from Lowten and Perker, aOd 
thiasdng Ms head oat of the jiiairaiae v^in 
dowi- ' . 
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Xin, his countenance was smiling, and 
Eld ; and, walking avietly back into the 
office, be declared that ne had now removed 
a great weight from his mind, and that be 
felt perfectly commr table and happy. 

Perker said nothing at all until he had 
emptied his snuff-box and sent Lowten out 
to fill it, when he was seized with a fit of 
laughing, which lasted for five minutes, at 
the expiration of which time he said that 
he supposed he ought to be rety angry, but 
^he couldn't think of the business seriously 
yet — when he could, he would be. 

'* Weil, how," JsSid Mr. Pickwick, «let 
me have a settlement with you.** 

^ Of the same kind as the lastt*^ in- 
quired Perker, with another labgh. 

«» Not exactly,*' vejetned Mr. Pickwick, 
drawing out his pocket4)ook, and shaking 
the Utde man heartily by the hand, **I only 
tiiean a pecuniary aeitlsmenL You have 
done me many acts of. kindness that I can 
' never repay, and have no wish to, for Ipre- 
fer continuing the obligattoh." 

With this preface the two friends dived 
into some very complicated Accounts and 
vouchers, which having been duly display- 
ed and gone through hy Perker, were at 
once di^arped by Mr. Pickwick, with 
many professions of esteem and firlendship. 

They had no sooner arrived at this point, 
than a most violent and startling knocking 
w*as heard at the door; it was not an ordi- 
nary double-knock^ but a constant and Un- 
interrupted succession of the loudest single 
taps, as if the knocker were endowed with 
the perpetual motion, or the person outside 
had forgotten to leave off. 

**Dear roe, what's that 9'^ exelainied 
Perker, start! npr. v 

. **I think it IS a knock at the door," swd 
Mr. Pickwick, as if there could be the 
slightest doubt of the ihct! 

The knocker made a more energetic rejily 
than words, could havie yielded, for it con- 
tinued to hammer with surprising force and 
noise, without a moment's cessation. 

"Dear me!" said Perker, ringing his 
bell, "we diall alarm the Inn — Mr. Low- 
ten, don't you hear a knock 1" 

" I '11 answer the. door in one moment, 
Sir," replied theclerk. 

The knocker appeared to hear the re- 
sponse, and to assert that it was quite imnoe- 
sible he could wait so long. It maoe a 
. stupendous uproar. 

"It's quite df^dful," sakt Mr. Pick- 
wick, Mopping his ears. 

"Make haiste^ Mr. Lowten," Perker 
called out^ **we shall have the panels 
beaten iui- 

Mr. Lowten, who was washing his hands 
In ji d;irk closet, hurried to the dooi^and 
30 



turning the handle, beheld the appearance 
which is described in the next chapter. 



CHAPTER LV. 

Containing some particulars relative to the 
double-knock, and other matters, among 
which, certain interesting discloaurrs rela- 
tive to Mr. Snoderaas and a young lady, are 
by no means irrelevant to this history. 

The object that presented itself to the 
f^es of the astonished clerk was a boy — a 
wonderfully fat boy^^habited as a serving- 
lad, standing upright on tlie mat, with his 
eyes closed as if in sleep. He luid never 
S^n such a fat boyin or out of a travelling 
caravan; and this, coupled with the utter 
calmness and repose of his appearance, so 
very different -from what was reasonalJTy to 
have been expected of the iniflicter of such 
knocks, smote him with Wonden 

" What's the matter V inquired thecWik. 

The extraordinary boy replied not a word, 
but he noddBd once, and seemed, to the 
clerk's imagination, to snore feebly. , 

"Where do you come fromV inquired 
the clerk. 

The boy made no sign. He breathed 
heavily, but in all other respocts was ino- 
tionless. - 

The clerk repeated the question thrioe, 
and receiving no answer, prepared to shut 
the doer, when the boy suddenly opened his 
eyes, winked several times, sneezed onoe, « 
and raised his hbnd as if to repeat the 
knocking. . Finding the door open, he stared 
about him with great astonishment, mad at 
length fixed»his eyes on Mr. Lowten's face. 

" What the devil do you knock in that 
way for ]" inquired the clerk, angrily. 

"What way!" said the boy in a sl^w- 
sleepy voice. 

" Why, , like forty* :haGkney-coachnien,' ' 
replied the clerk. 

" Because master said I wasnH to leave 
off knocking till tliey opened the door^ ibi 
fear I should gQ to sleep," said tlie boy. 

"Well," 9w the elerk, " what message 
have you brought 1" 

"He *s down ataire," nioined the boy. 

" Who t" 

" Master. He wants to know whetliei 
you 're at home." 

Mr« Lowten bethought himself at this 
juncture of looking out of tlie window 
Seeing an opcm carriage with a hearty old 
gentleman in it, looking up very anxiously, 
be ventured to Wkon to him, on which thu 
old gpentleman jumped out direeily. 

", That's your master in the carria$^ 1 
suppose?" said Lowten. . :• « ' 



{ 



850 



posrHUMoirs papers of 



All further inquiries were superseded by 
the appearance of old Wardle, who run- 
ning up stairs, and just recognising Lowten, 
passed at once into Mr. Pefker's room. 

«' Pickwick,'^ said the old gentleman, 
"your hand* my boy? why have I never 
heard till the dav before yesterday of your 
Buffering yourself to be cooped up in jail 1 
and why did you let him do it, Perkerl" 

^ I couldn't help it, my dear Sir,*' teplied 
Perker, with a smile and a pinch of snuff : 
. ** yoii know how obstinate he is*" 

** Of coarse I do, of course I do,*' rspUed 
« the old gentleman, '^ I am heartily glad to 
see him, notwithstanding. I will not lose 
sight of him again in a hurry." 

With these words, Wardle shook Mr. 

• Pickwick's hand once more, and, having 
done the same to Perker,* threw faimselt 
into an arm-chair, his jolly red fece shining 
again with smiles and heahh. 

«« Well," said Wardle, *'here are pretty 
gmngs on— a pinch of your snuflf, Perker, 
' my l^y^-never were siieh times, ehV* 
** What do you mean V inquired Mr. 
Pickwick. 
" Mean !" replied Wardle, "why, I think 
, all the girls are running mad; that's no 
news, you '11 say T perhaps it 's not, but it 's 
' thie, for ali that.'* 

^ " You have not come up to London, of all 
tilaces in the world, to tell hBtkat^ my dear 

• Sir, have you 1" inquired Perker. 

** No, not altogether," replied Wardle ; 
"Though ft was the main cause' of my 
ebniing. How 's Arabella 1" 

« Yerj well," replied Mr. Pickwick, 

• •♦and will be delighted to see you, I am 

• itire." 

•• " Black-eyed little jilt!" ifepliied Wardle, 
* I had a great idea of marrying her myseif, 
A&ner of these odd days. But I am glad of 
it too, very glad." 

** rtow did the inti^ligence reiich you 1" 
asked Mr. Pickwick. 

• •♦ Oh, it caniie to toy girls, 6f course," 
replied Wardle. " Arabella Vrote the day 
before yesterday to say she had made a 

• stolen match witho«t her husband's father's 
consent, and so you had gone down to get 
it when his refusing it couldn't prevent the 
match, and all the rest of it» I thonght it 

• a very good time to ssy something serious 
to my girls, so I said what a dreadfbl thing 

'it was that children shodld marry without 
their parents* consent, and so forth; but, 
bless your hearts, I couldn't make the least 
impression upon them. They thought it 

"sueh a much more dreadful thing that there 
should hflve beeis a wedding without brides- 

' iA«tids, that I might as weU have preached 
tn /oe himself.'^ 
Ham the old genHemm Slopped to U«gh ; 



and having done sd, to liis heart's content, 
presently resumed. 

♦♦ But this is not the best of it, it seems. 
This is only hal^the lore-making and plot* 
ting that have been going for>^d. We 
have been walking on mines for the last 
six months, and they 're sprung at last." 

" What do you mean 1" exclaimed Mr. 
Pickwick, turning pale ; " no other secret 
marriage, I hope T" 

" No, DO," replied old Wardle ; '* not so 
bad as that — no." . 

" What then ?" inquired Mr. Pickwick ; 
'* am I interested in it t" 

** Shan I answer tl^t question!, Perker 1" 
said Wardle^ 

**^If you don't commit yourself by doinj 
so, my dear Sin" 

«« Well then, you ure," said Wardle. 

** How 1" asked Mr. Pickwick anxiously 
**In whatwmyl" 

'♦Heajly," replied Wardle, " you'resu^h 
a fiery sort of young fellow, that I am al- 
fnost afr^ to tell. you; but^ however, if 
Perker will sit bet;ween us to. prevent mis- 
chief, I '11 Tenture." , 

Having closed the room-door, and forti- 
fied himself with another application to 
Porker's snuff-box, the old gentleman pro- 
ceeded with his great disclosure in these 
words:- 

*' The fact is, that my daughter Bella- 
Bella, that married young 'IVtindle, you 
know." . 

"Yes, yes, wo know," said Mr. Pick- 
wick impatiently. 

" Don't alarm me at the very beginning. 
My daughter Bella, Emily having gone to 
bed with a headache after she bad r^d 
Arabella's ^iHter to me, set herself down 
by Boy Side, the other evening, and began 
to talk over this inarriage aSalir. * Well, 
pa,' she says, * what do you tlunk of itt' 
'Why, my dear, I suppose it's all veiy 
well ; I hope it 's for the best.' I answered 
in this way because I was sitting before 
the fire at the timO/* drinking my grog rather 
thoughtfully, and I knew my throwing in 
an undecided word now and then, would 
induce her to continue talking. Both my 
girls are pictures of their dear mother, and 
as I grow old I like to sit With dnly them, 
by me ; for tfteir voices and looks carry me 
back to the happiest period of my life, and 
make nie for the' moment as Voung as 1 
used to be then, though not qurte So liglit- 
hoairted. ' It % quite a marriiige of affection, 
pa,' said Bella, after a short silefice. « Yes, 
iiiy dea^' said I^ 'but such marjfiages do 
not always turn oat the happiest.' " 

*' I question that, mind," interposed Mr. 
Pickwick warmly. 

" Vsiryi5iKA,^''T««v«^ik^4AYf %X!aK*< ^iioo- 
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' liofr anTthin^ you ' like when ft *8 yaat tdra 
ur speak, but don't intetrapt me." 

'«! beg; your ]^ardon/' said Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

** Granted," replied Wardle. •••! am 
aorry to hear you express your opinion 
against marriages of afie^ction, pa,' said 
!l^lla, colouring a little. *' I was wrong ; 
I Ottgltt not to hare said bo, my dear, 
either,' said I, patting lierjeheek as kindly 
as a rough old feUow like me could pat it, 
• for your mother's was one, and so was 
tours.'' 'lt*6 not that I meant, pa,' said 
bella. ' The fact is, pa, I wanted to speak 
to you «ibout Emfily.' " 
Mr. Pickwick started. : 
"What's the matter now t" inquired 

. Wardte, stopping in his nairaliYe. 

'« Nothing,'.' repHed Mf. Pickwidi. 
" Pray go on." 

" 1 never oould spin out a etery>" said 
Wardle abruptly. "It ratfst come out 

, sooner or later, and it 'U sftire us all a freat 
deal of, time if it comes at once. The long 
and the short of it is, then, that Bella at 
l^t mustered up courage to tell me that 
Smily' was very unhappy; that she and 
your young IHend Snod-grass had been in 
constant correspondence and communica- 
tion eirer since last Christmas; that she 
had very dutifully riiade up her ihind to 
run away with him, in laudable imitation 
of her old friend and sohooiftliow ; .but 
that having some compunctions of con- 
science on the subject, inasmuch as I ' had 
-always been rather kindly disposed to both 
of them, they had thought it better in the 
lirat instance to pay me 1^ compliment 
of asking whether I would have any ob- 

jeetion to their being married in the usual 

r :roatter-of'-fact manner^ There now, Mr. 
Pickwick, if you can make it convenient 
to reduce your eyes to their usual size again, 

. and to let me hear what you think we ou^ht 
io^ do, I shall feel racier obliged to you.'' 

^' 'Hie testy manner in which the hearty 
old gentleman uttered this last sentence 

*^was not wholly .unwarranted ; for Mr. 

* Pickwick's fkce had «eU;led down into an 

• expression of blank amasBeTnent >and^perr 
•plexity quite curious to behold. 

«*^odgrass'!— -since last Christmas !" 
weire the first broken words that issued from 
the lips of the confounded gentleman, 

** Since last Christmas,^' replied Wardle ; 
^''that's plain enoiiglH and very bad s)>ecta- 
des we must have worn, not to have dis^ 
covered it before." . • 

♦'l^on^i undeistand it," said Mr. Pick- 
wick, ruminating; "1 really cannot under- 
^aiatid it." 

"it's easy enough to understand,' ' hb* 
' plied the choleric old gentleman. "If you 
'had heefi a youngw man^ you would. h^e 



been in fhea^ciet Ioiagag^$ and beirdes," 
added Wardle after i moment's hesitattion, 
"'the truth is, that, knowing nothing of t&is 
matter, I have rather pressed Emily for 
four or five months past to receive favour- 
ably (if She could ; I would never attenipt 
to ^ce a giri^s inclinations) the addresses 
of u young gentleman down in our neigh- 
bourhood. I have no doubt that, girl-like, 
to enhaiice her owh value and increase the 
ardour of Mr. SnOdgrass, she has repre- 
sented this matter in very glowing colours, 
and that they have both arrived at the 'con- 
clusion that they are a terribly persecuted 
pair of unftirtunates, and have no resource 
but elandeatine liiatrimohy or charcoal. 
Now the question is, what's to be done 1" 
•/"What have you <ione1" inquired Mr. 
Pickwick. 

"H" 

"I mean what did you do When y(Air 
married daughter told you this 1" 

*♦ Oh, I made a'fool of myself of coulrae^'* 
rejoined Wardle. 

"Just so," interposed Perker, who had 
aoeompanied this dialogite widi ^ahdry 
twitohings of his watcbhchatn, vuidietive 
rubbings of hia naae, and other syniptoms 
of impatsencew " 'Fhat 's very natural ; but 
howl" 

^^I went into a great passion and fHght 
ened my miotiier into a fit," said Wardle. 

"That was Judicious," remarked Per 
ker ; " and what else, my dear Sirl" 

^* I fretted and famed all next day, and 
raised a great disturbance," rejoined the 
old gentleman. "At last I got tired of 
rendering, myself unpleasant aiid^ making 
everybody miserable; so I hired a car- 
riage at Muggleton, and, putting my own 
horses in it, came up to town, under pre- 
tence of hringittg Emily to see Arabella.^' ^ 

" Misa Wardle is with you v then V said 
Mr. Pickwick. 

"To be sate- she is," replied Wardle. 
«'^he is at OskHme^s hotel in tW Adelphi 
at ^is moment^ unless yoor-enterpriaing 
friend has run away with her aincel came 
out this morning." 
' ^^ You arc Te<»)nciled, then 1"* add Perker. 

"Not a hit of itj^'^ansM^ered Wardle; 
** she has heetti crying and noprng ever 
since, eitebpt last night, between tea and 
supper, when she made a great parade of 
writing a letter that I pretended to take no 
notice of." 

** You i want my advice in this matter j I 
suppose?" said Perker, looking from tlie 
musing foce of Mr. Pickwiclc ie the eager 
countenance of Wardle^ and taking se^rul 
eonsEcutive pinches of his favourite stiinu» 
lant. 

" I suppose so," said Wardle, lookinvat 
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»< G^naMy^^^ feplied that ^itll«ikiaii* 

•« Well then," «aid Perker, rmtif, and 
ffti^ing his chair back, ** m j advice is, that 
yoa bo3i walk away together, or ride away, 
or get away by some means or other, for 
I 'm tired of you, and Just talk this matter 
over between you. If you have not settled 
it by the next time I see you, Vh lell you 
what to do." 

^'This IS satbfaotory," said Wardle, 
hardly knowing whether to smile or be 
offended. 

'* Pooh, pooh, my dear Sir»" returned 
Porker, ^^I know you boilh a great deal 
better than you know yourselves. You 
have settled it already to all- intents and 
pttiposes^'' 

. Thus expi^ssing himself, the little gen- 
tleman poked his snuff-box fijrst into the 
chest of Mr. Pickwick, and then into the 

. wmisleoat of Mr^ Waidle, ttnon which they 
all three laughed, but especially the two 
hwt-naAied gentlemcpfi, who. at once shook 
hands again, without any.obvL&itt ur particu- 

f kr reason. 

** Yoa dine with me to<^ay," said War- 
die to Perker, as he showed them out. 

** Can't promise, my dear Sif,:eanH pro-; 
nise," iisplied Perker» ''I'll look in, in 
the evening at all events." 

^i shall expect you at five," said Wardle. 
''Now, Joe;" and Joe having been at 

^lengUi awi^eni^ the two friends departed 
in Mr. Wardle's carriage, whioh -in eom- 

' man humanityhad a Mickey behind for the 
fat boy, who, if there had been a foot-board 

: instead, would have rolled eff and killed 

: hiiteself in his vei^ first nap. 

Dri^^ng to the George and Vulture, they 
found that Arabella and her maid had sent 
for- a hackney-coach immediately on the 
receipt of a short note irom Emily, an- 
iiouneing her darnvak in town, and had j>ro- 
ceeded straight to the AdelphL As War- 
S» had; busineik^ to transael in the city, 

. they seal the canriage and the fat boy to 

< hift hoteU with the infonnalion that he and 
Mr. ; Pickwidfi fWould return together to 
dinner at five o'clock. 

Ohafreed with this message, the &t - boy 
rtHttrned, slumberihgrasi peaceably in his 
diekey over tSie : stoiies' aS(«f iJt had been^ a 
down bed on watchniprings. - By some ex- 
traordinary miracle be awoke o^ his own 

. aeebrd, when the coach stopped, and giving 
himself a good shake to stir up Ids faoul- 

^ tiest went up staira to execute his commis- 
sioB. 
Noi#'4 whether the shake had jumbled the 

• fiit boy's fiuBUlties. together instead of ar- 
lattgiRg them in proper order, or had roused 
such a quantity of new ideas within him 

' mt iaiemerhiok oblivtoiisof ordinary forms 
Uhi ceremonies, or (which i««ko posaihte") 



had proved unmeoeeiEfful in prbtientln^ his 
falling asleep, as he ascended the stairs,- it 
is an tindoubted fact that he walked into 
the sitting room without previously knodc- 
ing at the door, and so beheld a gentleman 
with his arm clasping his young mistress's 
waist, sitting very lovingly by ner side on 
a sofa, while Arabella and her pretty hand- 
maid feigned to be absorbed in looking qut 
of a window at the other end of the room. 
At sight of whiclr pheniHnenon the fat bey 
uttered an interjection, the ladiee a scream, 
and the, gentleitiaaiafi oath, almost simal 
taneously. . 

" Wretched creature, what do you want 
here ?" said the gen^eman» who it is need- 
lefts to say w«i M|4 Snodgrassr. 

'to thiaihe ist^boy,«onsiderah}y~tenifisd, 
briefly responded :^' Missis." 

"What do you want me for?" inquired 
Emifly, turning her head aside. ** You stu 
pid creature!" 

*' Master and Mr. Pickwick b a 
to dine here at filve,'* replied the fet boy. 

" Leave the room," said Mr. Snod grass, 
glaring upon the bewildexed youth. 

"No, no, no," added :?^^y hastifjr. 
" Bella, dear, advise me.'* . 

:U<p(m tliis, Emily aiid Mr. Snodgrass^ 
and Arabella and Mary, crowded into & 
comer and conversed earnestly in whispers 
for aome minutes, during which the §aX boy 
deeed^ 

"Joe,!' said Arabella, at length, lookiag 
round with aJBost bewitching f^le, "how 
do you do^ Joe ?'^ 

"Joe," said Emtly, f you 're a very good 
boy ; I won't forget ^^ou, Jo^." 

" Joe,'' ssad Mr. Snodgrass, advancing ts 
the astonished youth, and seizii^ his hand, 
" I didn't know you before^ Theie^s five 
shilling for you^ Joe." ' 

"I'M owe you five,. Joe," said Arabdla, 
"for old acquaintance. sa^, ydu know,'* 
imd : another most captivating smile was 
bestowed upon Ihe corpulent intruder. 

The fat boy's peioeption being slow, hs 
looked rather; puaiied at first to account "foi 
ithisisudden prepossession in his favour, and 
stared about him in a very alarming man- 
ner. At' length his l»oad foce began to 
show eymptoms of agrin of proportionately 
broad dimensions, and then tiirusting h^df 
a crown into each. of his pockets, and a 
hand and wrist after it, he burst into a 
horse laugh; being for the first and only 
time in his existence. 

''He uiiderflitands uA,I see^*^ said Ara* 
bella. 

"He had better have something to eat 
immediately/' remarked Emily. 

The fat boy alokost laughed again, when 
\\Ma Vteu4 t.hia< ^^gjeslion. Maryf afW»r a 
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nB6 IR^VV WillPWBlTII# 

tie ffhjw^, alMl ^i4^^^ 

Sir, if yov hav« no objection.*^ 

4iXhM wii|r,*'«iid the fat boy^cHgefly. 
•* TfaJBPi is MuSh t jolly mMUfiie F' 

Wkk dieaBVPora^ the Hh boy le^ the 
ifmfdowa wbau^ M pvettj compankn eapr 
Hyating all the waiters and angertnf all 
flui ohambom«ids«B ale foUowed htm to 
the eating-room. 

. l^ei^ w^8' |ha me^t-pfie oC which the 
f e«tb had .KpokeB ao feelingly : and thn^ 
iferet moieover, a steak and a Uiab of pota* 
toes, and a pe4 of porter. 

*• Sit down," aeid the fat boy. •^Ob,my 
•yef how prime! J am .jo liung^."* 



Hinring apostrophized his eye in a species 
of rapture nve or six tinies, the youti^ took 
the heM of the little table, aiid Maiy set 
herself at the bottom. 

^ Will you have some of this %^ said the 
fat boy, plungipg into the pie, up to the 
very ferrules ^ thd kni^ and fbrk.^^ 

^ A little, if you please," replied Mary. 

The ikt boy assisted Mary to a little, and 
bims^f to Ji ipreat deal, and was just ^n? 

S) begin eating when he suddenly laid 
own^is knife and fork, leaned forward 
in )iis chair, and letting his hands, with 
tbe J^nife and fork in them^ fell on his kneeSf 
•liic$, Teiy slowly, 
\ ** I say, how p^e you dp look !** 

'Tius was eaid in an admiring manner, 
|iid was, so fer, natifyinffVbut still there 
was enough of the cannibal in the young 
gentleman^s eyes to render the compliment 
» doubtful one. 

" Deat me, Josepli,'^ said Mary affectihg 
to bilush, "what do you mean T* 

lihe fet bpy, gradually reooTerihg his 
ibrmer position, replied with a heavy sigh, 
and remaining thouffhtfuT fbr a few nio- 
g^ntfi^ drank a long draught of the porter. 
Itairlja^ achieved this fea^ he sighed again 
a^id applied himself assiduously to the pie. 

*f What a nice young lady^ Miss Ilmily 
tit !** said liary, after a Ton^ silence. , 

Tlie fat boy had by this time finished the 
pie. He fixed liis eye$ on Mary, and re- 

•* I knows a niceEBt." 

•♦Indee'd!** said' Mary. 

"Yes, indeed!" replied the fat boy, with 
UtiWonted vivacity. 
. **Wliat*s her name?** inquired Maijr. 

•i What's ybiir^f* 

■*«1«ary.""- -^ /^•'^ 
'■■** »o'6 hert,'^ said th^ fet boy. */yoti>e 
her." The boy grinned to add |>oint to the 
eoihpltriierit, aiif put bis eyes into mifie- 
thing between a squint and a east, which 
iierqli'evwr^ Mflsea^toiieiieve he intiended 
Un an ogle. . v - . 



«« Von liimM'ttOk to ine! ti that waty^'^ 
^ IkmH I tfeMttgk r* leplilad tlle«rt^bevf 



ell." 

** Are Toa gbnig to: oooie ne^br V* . 

^'^No/' rsfoined Mary^ ellakingther head^' 
^Vm gvdng away again ixMUfht, Wb^r* 

««Oh!" said tHe feit boy, tq » tene^^ 
atRMie' fedfaig; «^ how we shooid ha^e eiH 
joyed^ebrfiKiveaatnieaieyifyou bad been .>*' 

** I might eoine hefe,-8CMnelimea, periiapa,^ 
to see yoo^" aaid Maryv pi«i<i,np thb tohie* 
cloth in assumed coyness, ** it yon wbu(tl 
Aeine afimiar.'*^ 

The fer bof looleed fiaom the pie^dtak to 
lite Bteak, as if Jie tbovglit a fevour nmst be 
ill' a Rttnner eondeeted wkh somethMjp to 
eat r sad then took out one of the* hd£^ 
crowns and glaneed at it nerptody:. 

^ Do»t y^ rniderstand ihe ?" aaid Maary, 
lo<d^«g alyiy in his fat feoe. 

ilgski be lodced at tfae hail^rowii, asA 
aaid feintly,'"No." 

**The ladiea want yoD iietito aty laiiy- 
tbihr ta thtt old gintlemaii abdot^ie y<Hn# 
genueman having been up stairs; JLiidJi 
i^ani yim-tod;" 

«« Is. that all !" said llwiat boy^evidenthr 
v«ty amdi lelieTsd m he paeketed'thelmll- 
crown again. ** Of eonrae TaVt a goitag 
to.*' 

«« Yon^aefv? aaid Mnay^^ Mit Saodi 
ia-vtsryfend of Misa Eouly^ aiid Misis i 
ty?s^my land of hiin,/aiid if y6tn.irjer¥ to 
tdl id»oa«it,tke old^gelitietoail 
yna all awa^sntlin into' the caoiitttrfvwfaeto 
you 'd aeiB ndiody." 

«<No,3io/I weB'ttoU,^' aaid the fill h«94 
atoelily^' 

''^ilial'sa.'^ari^'aaidMavyi ««N«wit4 
tiaiie I wcinr up ataiis; and got nay^ hrfy 
ready- Icardiaaen" 

«« Don't go yet^", urged fthd filths^. 

««I most," replied Mary, ««gaod by»; 
for the present.'' : 

Tie fet boy, witk elepilMibtnie fiiytfiilii 
oeas, atratehed ont hie alma to aaaurii « 
kias.; but aa it requiied ,Be great agflttj to 
elude hini, his feir euslaver: hod fmoAM 
hefece he tAi^e^ theiii i^itii vnoii'MhIeh 
the apathielie youth ate a^poaaal or aa'af 
steak with a sentimental countenance^ and 
Ulffataahsepw 

Thenewas ao much to aay vipsta^Si aM 
tfiere were so many plana to .ooiKsit Isle 
ekipN^meBtUnd inati&noriy in thO^ efiaitof 
old Wardle cdnlumirig to be-^ru^, IMI if 
waAled enlyMfam hour to jdionar'arhen 
Uu ISoodgnea; took iiia fimfi adia^ . Tfaa 
hidies ran to Emily's hednoent to drefla^ bbA 
the lover, taking up his hat, walked ^oat efi 
te YOom. He had acaieely; ^ ottsidl^ the 
door,>(vhen he heard Wtodle!a voifteMQIufllf 
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beheld hiftvfoUosKsd by aoner other gi^mlft- 
9ieii»eQttikJg 8lmigiht«pf8lBii».i 'Kjaefmg 
nothing of the house, Mr. SnodglrtMs.mllis 
sonfuBion stepped hastily bacK into the 
room he baid':iasfc4|iHttsd» and^passiog from 
Uieiide' i^tp ui' fanner alj^aitneBl'(Mr. War- 
dte'si b^dchan^er,) eloeed the door softly,' 
ynt «o ftho persons he had caught a ^impse 
ef^ entei^ the eitttiig*room. . -fbese wen 
Mr.;Waidle, and^Mr. Piokwiokf Mr.N«* 
thfuiiri WfidKle,«id Mr. BMJamiii: Allen, 
wbooi hs bad na df6toitflty in recogrnMing 
by tiieir Toieesr. . 

^' Very lucky I had the ^taieiioe of ndiid 
lo avoid them,'AitiioK£ht MrwrSnodgttiss 
witb : « smiley and vtfkiBg^ i on .tiptoe <to 
Motiier door^near the bedside, *^ titio ;opeiia 
i«to! the aame^ paseagis, -and i oao walk 
quietly and eomKirtably away." '. 
, There was only one obstaeke to his walk- 
ing quietly and cotnfortably away, wiueh 
fas,, that ^led^r^aB lodted and th»key 
gone. 

> / ^ Itot^s • have some :af . ^ioar best wiae to- 
>y*w 
iands. 

" You shall have some of the very beat^ 
ttr," replied ilie waiter. « ' * . 
< HLet the ladiea kaow Wehave^ome in.'* 
• **ye8vSifc'! -. • . .— ... 

Devoutly and ardently did Mr. Snodgfasa 
wiah. that tHe 'ladies^ '^cMd 1u>ow>Aft had 
ebflie -ui.^ Mac :«sBBl]iied onoe !to whiapct 
HWaitenl" tbreai^the keyhole,, isot the 
pMbabilily//>£ ^tbe i WMsig^wailter ceaikihg- Ito 
bisiralief.flariiingiJupon bia nifDd« toother 
with a sense of the strong resamblaned (be^ 
twain hiabww siiualien «ad fliaida wliicH 
another ffentleman had been recentlyfiiwai 
in .a - neighboaritfg ihetel (an aceottikt'of 
wiiclse.misfQrtuaaa bad appeared 'andertfaiB 
head of ^' Police" in that moEaiiig*8:paper)^ 
he set^imai^f (ddwn-vpbn.a portinatiteau, 
imd trambied nQiint\y^i . . - r ; ; i - 

" We won't wait a minulB-fer I?erke%^ 
atdtt.\%rdkVilaekmg al7bts waibh ;; ^kH is 
al waya^exaet.^: . He 'will; .be beM^ tn iirao'if- 
he moajBS to oanw; iOfod if :he doeaitot,>itfi 
^a^aae ti«ithig.>He!'i Arabella!? ' r 'i 
•i^'Myf 8iatearin:^alaimed Mr.^ Ben|aBiiii 
Ailea, ibld^ag' her ift- a iinost sdntolia em* 
biace^:»i? •- =' 'i'- •> *>.. '^'..■.'.■■. . :> '■ ... -r- 

«*0h, Ben, dear, how yo<^ de;;SRidl]bf 
Maoeoi,^* said AiBbella» gather mw i o o m ^ by 
*fetBB»kof«ffeotion. : - '• 

^<^«^i>oiVV^aid M» iBenfaminf Allans t<«tDo 
^\ Betta-^-iWeHf-porhapsIdo.'' : // !.:• 
<t Parhapaiiie -didf^Miytag |attv]eft i>fkaH 
wM litlte SHidkih^ mrtyref tw^nD^'flaedietf 
^Menial tn» < a^amimii baek > ^^riour ^wttb • a! 
11b»gir^*ei'^i^*^ ff'-'' iu\ :u .'•;<«? ,^ •.. i .,'1 
tii^ iiitt;i^^:«K$d^)>q9ktKliaoi8ebi yonv'^'BaMr 
)^'JBM9»ibbeA^> iHfiili#:9«ti,»I)alliii&','H' 



ward to kiss her brother (. ^Sdp&'t take ho]4 
of ibaaMiif ]|ien^daar»^ baeausie you tuinble 
me so." ■■'.:: '- ' 

At ^8 point of the recbnetliation, Mr 
Ben Allei^ allowed his ieeliaga and fha 
eigai^ and porter to evereome hini; ^nd 
looked roand upon the beholdeni witb damp 
spectacles. : '\ -^ 

*'^ Is nothing to be aaid to mel'^ cried 
Wardle, with open arms. 

^ A great deal j" Vhisp^id AttLb^lS) a» 
she ifeceived tbe'old genttettian*« heflrtyeft'2 
fess hnd eongfatolation." •• Yoli area bar* 
hearted, unfeeling,- ^tiel:moii»ier!'* 
• ^Vou'are a little rebel/^;replied Wardle, 
in the satne tone, **andi I am afriiid I'sbai! 
be obliged to forbid you the house. ' People . 
like you, who get marriM in spite of everjr-i 
body, oijrght not to be let lo6$e on society. 
But come,? added the old gentleman aloud j 
"here's the dinner; you shall sit by me, 
Joe ; WHy, damn the boy, he*s awake 1" 

To JiiQ great distress of hiS maj^ter, "the 
felt bojr ^as indee^^n a statfe of retriai^j^tle 
vigilaricc, his eyes being wide open, And 
looking as if they intended to remaift so; 
There was an alacrity fh his rhanner, tobjj 
whidh was , equally iiiiaccountable^; every 
time bis eyes met those of Emily. or Ara- 
bella, ' he smirked and ginned; and' 6rice 
Wardle CQuld l\avp sworn iie saW him winK 

Tliis alteration in Ifie flit boy's demftin- 
our orl^nated in his increased sense of iis 
own importance", and the dlgiiity he acq^^ 
from havihg been taken intoHlie" cottfidence 
of the young ladies ;afid'^^ the smirks ani 
griqs,..and wnks, .were sq mftny cpride- 
scending Assurances that they mi|ht depend 
uppn his fidelity. Ab these tokens ^tR:^te 
father calculated to awaken suspiicion thau 
allay i:t,,and were.' spftie\^hat Embarrassing 
besides, they ^^ere occasioiiafly answered bjf 
a fro Wn or a shake of the "head fronrXr^ 
beila, wliich theJ fat b6y consideririi^rtii 
hints Jto bia^bn his gu^rd. expressed bij? per^ 
feet undeTstahding of, by smirVipg, 'gJ^»*' 
ning. and winking, with r^dftuble^ aSddjiuyi 
![,** J oe,'!. iaid Mr. Wardlf after an diisuc- 
cessful search in all lils pockets, "'is mj 
snuff-box on the soia ]" ■■■■ i ' 

" No, Sir," replied |he fat boy. . ► „ 
,.*'Pb, JrepcjcJJect J l^left jt on raV 4^^P»- 
ing table, this morning^" stvid , Wa;r^lf ^ 
** R^^^t(Q.the ii^xt<ropm,' and fetch it.;',.' 

The fat boy went into the hpxt rooQi^ i^nd 
having been absentabouta ininuie, reiykrned 
\i)!^^t^^ni^-box andfth^ f aleeit facQ. (bat 
eiw^ fal.bioy >Yox^* l^ ,l^,Z', •...*.' - :'[' *'•,*{ 
> /*.vWW's;the,n^J^er,.wiih».^<> Wit^^^ 
9biw4»W«r4l€u •: .*i:;!,m; « ..• -fV/r .f vni.ii 
. ^{Nmheii 'a/tb6*tfaattcdr> «ilh aia^ V ^plia^ 
Joe, lifer vously. ' . : -^^ re jo; 
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**^ Or tikifig any ^' ^diied Ben Alien* 
« I think you *Te iig*it<»* whi^jefrcd Wikr- 
<ilib*»croe8'tne tabl^'. <^He is intoxwated^ 

i Ben AUeniepired l^at he thongiitiie kvas^ 
and as'^h^t gent^man had ^een a vastid^ 
of the disease in question, Wardle was con- 
finned in an impression which had been 
hovering about his mind for half an hour, 
and at once arrived at the conclusion that 
the fat boy \??? T^ry; ^pki | > 

** Just keep your eye upon him for a few 
njiautes^''- nwrraured Wardde,- ." Weslifijl 
doon €iid oot wbcither he is or not/' 

The unfortunate youth tiad'only inter- 
changed a dozen words with Mr. Snodgrass, 
tbat ^eritletti^n having implored:' him to 
make a' private appesd to 0om6 friend to tg^ 
lease him, and then pushed htm out with 
the snuff-box, lest his prolonged abaence 
ihebld Ifead toatlidcove^.' He niniihated 
a little with a most disturbed expression of 
facej and''le<f the^ot>infi in setfrch of M617. 
• Btit Mary had g(5ne hofne afUfdi^seing 
her midtress, dnil th^ fit boy came k&ek 
9gairi, more difitatbecJ than heforer = 

Warrfle and Mr. Ben Allen exchanged 
glances. 

*** Jee,** said Wardte* ' 

• "Yed, Sir/' - - / " " • " 

•*What dvd you go away f(Mr1^ 
*^^ The fat boy looked hopelessly in the face 
pf everybody at table, and fttamniefed out 
that he didn't kno^. • 
'•*^Oh,^' said' Waddle, "you'-dotiH laiow, 
et? Take this cheese to Mn -Piekt^-iek/^-^ 

Now, Mr. Pickwi<*k being in the very 
best health and spirits, had been making 
hfrnself perfectly delightful all (WnneT-tim*, 
txid was at this moment engaged in an'en- 
erffetic conversatiota with Etnily aind Mr. 
Winkle ; bowing his . head ccKirtoeuSly in 
tt»c emphasis hf Ms discouTse,^gent1y wav- 
thg* his left hand to lend fofce to bis ebeer- 
Vations, and all glt)wing w»ith placid smiles. 
He took a piece of cheese frotn the plate, 
And was upoh the jwint of turning round to 
;cenew the conversation, when the -fist boy, 
stooping so as to bring his head 'on a* level 
With that of M;. Pickwick, pointed wiA 
Ais thumb over his shoulder and made the 
most horrible arid hidebus face that wife 
ever seen out of pantofnimeJ ' " ' 
;' "Dear me !*' said Mr. Pickwick, siait- 
?ng,^'.vrhata very— eh?'* H« steppe*, ftfr 
"the fat boy had^'draw-h' himself up*, and was, 
^ ffetended tor be, fastasfeep. ' 
■' "What^ 'fte-lnatteirr* ihg'uired Wat- 
•ftle.- ;• ■•" •■•';'•; • ''' - -- 
* ''^tTiis i^ sneli aW 6xlTeine!rsin^1af Itfd 
of yours," replied Nln'PidkMcfcv'ltJbki*? 
wa0&iTt -aV W'boy.t^^'^^iteferi*' tA\"odOi» 



a&aicl th^tAt ttipee he ip.a liule de^ang^.V, 

** Oh ! Mr. Pickwick, pray don't say »o,'' 
cried Bmily fiHid iAmb^^bpth at o^ce*. 

^' I atnuot oertaiB, of aourse," said JMr» 
Pickwi^k^ : iaw^st' profound fiileoce, , oni 
k»oks;of generfkl 4^smay ;. *' faiut bi«i> maoQei 
tci o&e 4ht8 Bftoment w^ really very alarm* 
ing. Oh !" ejaettlated Mx, Pickwicki fiud« 
cbefily j uf nj^ihg. >iip .with a short scream. ^' I 
be^your parciba, ladies^ bat at that moment 
he rai some sliarp. instrument intK) my Iiegv 
Realljf beiscijot safe^" . . 

'>He'4 dfiink,V.roa£ed old 'Vl^ardLs, pas- 
sieHfttbLy. ;■ ^'Ring the beiU c^: t^e i^att- 
ers 1 he 's dfiittk.'^ . , . .: .1 . 

^ r^i»\" said the fat boy, falling oabi^ 
knees as hisi mafiter seiaedihiin: by the 4^ 
lar. *ffl»i«?tidrunk." . .; ;, 

'^Tbeayoui're inajd^bAt'a w^r^e^ Call 
the waiters," said the old; geiHleman. . 

'^'^I ain't wad ; I 'm senksiblei" rejoined 

the fat boy, beginning to cry » . ,-/ 

. J ^' Thenfy whaK the £vilidid yDu^.iw> shfarp 
inAtnimetttS into Mr.iPiekwiek'9 bg/s for 1" 
isqnired Wardle,: angrily^* . ; • ; . .j 

" He wouldn't look at me," replied the 
bbyi- •VI wanted taSpieak io hifn." . 

"What did you want to sayf' aske^ 
hiff a doxenToices at once^ 

'i^ M^ boy. gasped, looked, at Uie bed- 
room door, gasped again, and wiped tw/) 
tears ^way with the knUckW ^teaoh of -his 
Ibie^ngers. • • 

" What did yon want to say 1" demand- 
ed -Wardle* shaking him# • 

"Stop," said Mr. Pickwick; " allow nw. 
What md yod wish to commtti^c.ate tp me, 
my poor bey I" ■■■ ...-.., : ;. 

" L want te whisper /to yoiiy". replied .tl^ 
'^-boy.-: :• 

• . *' Yoo waat to hite hieeaij eff* I suppose,;' 
said;.Waiwile. HDon't eome nea^^himt he!.s 
^Idousi; rifisf the h^^ and let him. b«i taken 

dOWnataiw. ■*! • '-: "• .•: .-;•:■ . :.i 

ihi §t as ;Mt. Wiiikle cajt^^ht the <beljiri-jq|ite 
inr his hand,> it ixms arrested < hyi ft geneial 
•ex7>7ewrioit 'of mt^nisi^enftj; the; leaptLine 
lover, his face burning with COnfttsio^, sud 
dehiy «^a}|Led in fnom ?the ;bed-Beowi,:ana 
made- a oompTehensiTe ^bdw to the compnniy 

>^*Halk)P cried Waidle, »ele$§ang the 
fat ' bey's - cbUar, . atid staggering l^aick* 
"What's this!" . .-. ■'. 

• •**'I lla)W})eeii«OBBoeBledTnihenextToom, 
^ikv'^nde r^uii > lemrhed,'^ explalfied ■ Mf • ; 
Snodgrass. ':.»'/ 't . ^i •* i^ 

: .' **'Binily,ihyf irlyVjfiaid W.aidle,jrejprf(«ich 
fttiiy, ^* I detest meannesft and deeeit ; Ihis 
is tmjbstifiabl&^and iBdfilie«to jm thehi^^t 
degree* I dbnH deset!V^ this at youi^/faano^ 

"Der.r papa," /initV S«tly,r « AltMte 
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rnowch^at I was nb pvtij tn Ufik 
eealtnent. Augufttaft, for H^Sfen's Mfts% 
explain it** 

Mr. SnodgtMs^ who had.mdy waited ibr 
a hearinf , at once iteeountfid how Ke had 
been plaeed in hifl Uieii distreMing' prsdtea- 
ment;, bow the fear of ptiii|f nse to d^ 
mestic dissen^ionft had alone prompted him 
to avoid Mr. Waidle on his first eAtranoe; 
and how ho Tnorely meant to depart b; an- 
other door, but, finding it locked^ had boon 
eorapelled to stay against hio will. It was 
a painful situation to be plsood in; but he 
now regretted it the less, immnach as it 
^ afforded hm an opportiinitjr of aeknow* 

* ledgring before their mutual iHends tint he 
loYOd Mr. Waidle*s daughter deeply «nd 
aineofely, that he was proud to atow that 
the feeling was mutual, and that if thoo<» 
asmdsoT miles were'plaeed between tiiefm, 
or oceans rolled their waters, he eoald n»> 
%er (br an instant forget those happy days 
when first— et cetera^ et cetera. 

Havinr delivered hinMOlf la thva efllbct, 
Mr. Snodgrass bowed again^ looked into 
the crown of his hat, and stepped towards 
tlie door. 

« Stop !•* shbU0»d Wardk. " Why^ in 
the name t>f aU that V^— **' 

^Mnflammable,** mildly oninpsted Mn 
l^h^wiek; Who thoaght aomeihing worse 
w«8 eoming; 

>« Well-Mlial^si«iifemm«blo,'Vsaid Wai»- 
dle, adopting the substitute ; ^ cmitdn't yoia 
nay all this to ttne in tin first iBStanee!^^ 

*«0r confide in meV' added Mr. Plcdt- 
witek. 

^'Dosr, 4sar,*' said Aiabella^ taking! np 
tiie defence, *« what is the use of asking ati 
tlmt now^ especially when yoii Jinow you 
had set your covetous old heart on a richer 
son-in-law, and ssra so wild and fieree be- 
sides, that ov^erybody is nfhiid of ynu^ ex.- 
OOptme. Sh^e hanifowilih htffl4 39id oirder 
him some dinner, for goodiiess: graebus* 
akko, for he liioka ItiiAf stalrved; and (Iray 
have tottf wiho npiat-onee^ for ydu^ll; not 
be to(ei«d>le UMtil yma have taken two ha^ 
Aes at lessi'' 

The wo¥fi^ old gontleraaoi frolled Af»- 
bella's ear, kissed hor withont the smallest 
seru|itle, kissed his daxighler alsb f^th great 

* afl^tion^ and shook Mr. SnodgraOS'arimiily 
by the hand. 

**19he is right npein one pe&oA at • all ' 

* e^nla,** said the ^d < geirtienaa, ehoorfoliy . 
** Ring for the wine." 

Thfs wiiie oan^ nnd Perlrer oame^ up 

stairs at this : sane ssoment* Mr. Sntod- 

mas h«d ^dinner at a iside table, and when 

. he' had despatehed it 4rew liis chair neKt 

* Rmily, without the smallest o^nNiattlon on 
^Jkr otf ^i^tfoMaa V part ' 

f'-r Tb0 mrBabigma^ q^bnM onl, LitlkiMt. 



Peikw came ont wondetfitlly^ told ' 
comic stories, and steg a^ sofioiie aOi^« 
which was almost as ffaany as the aneo- 
dotes. Arabelhi waO very charmiDg, Mr. 
Wcidle very joviid, Mr. Pi^viok- verj^ 
harmonious, Mr. Ben Allen very Uproarioas, 
the iov\e«s very silent, Mr* Winkle very 
taUcativet and aU of them very hapj^* 



CHAPTER LTI. 

Mr. Solomon Pell, assisted by a seleet oM» 
mittee cf ooaehmen, arrsages the affiMus «l 
the ekier Afr. WeUer. 

** SaKiiIvbl,'* said Mr. Weller^ accostiaf 
his Son on the moniing afler the funeral, 
^ I *ve found it, Stunmy* I thougltt • it voa 
there.*' 

*^ Thought wot wos vereT' inqoined 
Sam. 

. ♦* Your rtiother-in-lawV vill, Sammy,** 
replied Mr. Wellen *^In virtue o* vich, 
thesi anrangenfents is to be made as I told 
you on last night reepectia* the funs." 

" Woti didn*t she tell you vere it wosf 
inquired Sam. 

** Not a bit- on it, Sammy v" replied Mr.' 
Weller. " Ve vos a adjestin* our little dif- 
ferences, 'and I VQ9 a cheerin' her spidts 
and beerih' her up, so that I forgot to ask 
any thin* about it. I donH knoW as t should 
ha^ done it indeed, if I had remembered it,'* 
added Mr. Welleis " f<^r i^'s^a rum sort o* 
thing, Siimtny, to go a hankerin' arter diajr 
Imdy's property, venyou 're asHistin' 'era m 
illness* It's like helping an outside pas* 
senger up ven he 's been pitched off a coach^ 
atid puttin' your hand in his pQ<^ket» vile 
yotr ask him with a sig^ how he finds hi» 
seli; Sammy •V 

With this figurative illnstration of bit 
nwaning^ Mr. Weller unclasped his pocket 
book, and drew forth a dirty sheet of lettei 
,paper, on . which were inscribed variouf 
characters , crowded together in remarkable 
.o^sfutton. 

♦* This here is the dockyment, Sammy,'* 
Mi4 Weller. '^^^ I found it in the little blaci 
i^pot ofi the top sbelf n' the bar closed 
She used to keep bankwnotes: there 'afore 
she Yos married, SamiveL I've seen hey 
tabs the l|d off to pay a bil]4 many and 
manv a time. Poor' creetur, she miofsit hat' 
fillea all the teapots in the .house, viib Villat 
and not ihconwe-iiieneed herself neither, 
ibr,' the took w«ry little of any lion' in .that 
vay lately, 'cept on the Temperance ni^htSt - 
von th^ pis% hifi a. fbtto4^oi| q' IoMo. i>u% 
thfS spinu a?t()p on." " ^■ 
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.0' uNimopd counsels to my soMn-Uw, Sa- 
int'lTol, »«4 all the rest o: jny ^ope^.of 
.^'ry kMid s^d d^seriptiop i^lqooTef to my 
hasband, Mr. Tony Veller, wko I i^pq^iQl a|3 
ttty sole •g^okit^;'' 

♦'Th»t'« pil, is itl" said Sara. 

" That 's all," replied Mr. Wellor. m And 
J fi*yimm ft9 it '« 9II nght and saiisfactpFy to 
you and me, as is the only p^rtioaintersat- 
«d»Te.iiMiy;j|8,f?^ fmt.tto hit o',psipv into 
the fire." 

^ H Wgt fim yott % 4oin^ on, jou Imns^k ?" 
i-f^id SfiiBt snatching ^he paper away^a^his 
parent, in all innocence, jitiived the i^ pf»- 
^pi^TiLtory io fitting the action to the word. 
, ^ you '*e fk nice tOggl^kiter, yoa are;" 
: *' iVy j^Qt i" in^nGed Mr. Weller, loc^ong 
0e^y vounj, ;w4th tbe p<^«r inhis hsNod. 
. ♦'Vy not!" exctofl^ Sam*— "*«os U 
;BH>St bo^ ppo^visnid pfohated) and .^wwti 
,tp» and all o^nner ql* foimftUties." 

♦*-yon don't niean;thftt 1" #aid Mr. Wel- 
!l#F, Jiayiog ^ow n the. poker. 

$9m huttonnd tlie wil I cjurefuHy in a. side 
j>oc^$t, iniira^ng hy a look, meanwhile, 
jkhat he did j^e^ iw awl ^^ry s^rjously ;too. 

*'Then I 'U tell you wot il is," said Mr. 
Weller, after aslH^i^ meditations^' this is a 
,eaw for ^t Vre confidential pal o' ihe 
Ch^npollniiship's. l^-ell most look into this, 
f^jaonny*: He '^ t^ie man fi>r a diSicuU i|aei»' 
,tion at law« Ye %1 haye this he^o brought 
jpfofe theSokenlO^ufU diiectly, ^aimivel.^' 
. -**I never 4id see such a addle?headed old 
^reetiur i" eicQl^iined Sam, i,rrit9hly, '*01d 
Bailey's, and Soivent Courts, and alley bis, 
^ta^^vfsty apooinso' (ptmnion always ^-run- 
i9un' • ithf op^h hia . brain. You M h^i»t get 
your' out-o -door clothes .on,: and come to 
^^ii¥n ahont this bis^nosa* tii^n. atan^ a 
.^KiaphkiV there about wot yop ^on't undep- 
V^nd nothin' oC 

, **Weigr BQQ^n Sawny»" replied Mr. 
IjVeller, ^^I^ni quil^ agiseeable to anythin' 
0^ yill liexpedite business, Sammy; Bu,t 
jinipd thM^herev^ny ))oy,nobod)r bjut Pell*^ 
^^body but Pell as a legal ;adwi6er." , 

^I don't want anyliody else,": seplied 
Sam. — " Now, are you .shcomiA' 1 " 
. ** Vsilt a ^Inlt, Sa»«y»" replied Weller, 
who, haying tied hisshaid witli the aid o^ 
,a.sinall glas&tbat hung i^ the window, w«^ 
JOiOWj iby dinik of ^hp most wonderful .ex- 
ertions, strujpcgUck^ into his upper g9Cfnenta. 
^* Vait A xninit, ^^niy ; ven you gpnow as 
(4d a^ yoA^Ja^% yo^ yonHgot int^ your 
li(ea)cit i^uUe aa aa^y aa yon do now, my 

'^ tf I could n*t get into it easier than tba|, 
i !in U«aa!d 4f I'd^e^^i^a^at all," i^oiaed 
his son. 

" Yon think so now,** said Mr. Weller, 



with the gravi^^agng f«b«t yon'U^nd 
that «s yon .gat vider yoo'U get ▼inet. 
Vidth and viadqa^ Sammy, :al¥aya growrp 
together." 

As JVIr. Weller deliT«ied this infallible 
maxiafi'---the reanlt of many yeaia* personal 
experience and ob8erTation<-rhe contiiTed, 
by a dexterous twist of his body* to get the 
bottom butUm of his coat to perform ila 
ofilce. Having paused a few seconds to 
recover breathy he brushed his hat with his 
elbow, and. dockrad • himsei f peady . 

*' As four heads is better than two, , Sam- 
,my," said Mr. Weller^ as they drove aloi^ . 
the London rond in the ebaise-cart, *' and 
as all this here property is a wery greaK 
iemptation to a le^l gen^lm' n» ve^l take^ 
couple o' friends o' mine vith ua,as*ll be 
wery soon down upon hini if he eomes any:- 
thin' irreg'lar ; t>wo o' them aa saw you to 
the Fleet that day. They '<e the wery beat 
judg^" added Mr. Weller, in a half whis 
per, ^* the wery beset judges ,of a horse yon 
you ever.know'd." 

** And of a lawyer, too 1" inquired Sam. 

^* The |nan that can form -a ackerate jndg- 
ment of n ammal, can fertn a ackerate 
judgment of any thin'," replied his fiither.; 
so dojgniatiQally, that Sam did not attempt 
to controvert the position* 

In purs^anee of this notable resolotion, 
the servicee of the mottled-f^ced gentleman 
and two other very fat conchro^aH-Tselectud 
by Mr. WeUer, probably, with a view to 
their width and consequent wisdom— w^e 
pul.. into requisition ; and this assistance 
having been secured, the paity proceeded 
to the publicThouee in , Po^ugal-street, 
whence a messenger was deapatched to th^ 
Insolv<i^t Couft ov^er the way, requiring 
Mr. Solomfni Peira immediate attendance. 

The messenger fortunately found Mr,. 
Scdomon Fell in conit, regaling himself, 
business .being rather slack, ^ith a cold 
collation of an Abemethy biscuit and ^ 
aaveloy. The mossage was no sooner 
whispered in his fear than he thmat them in 
his pocket among various professional docu- 
menU^, and hun& over the way with such 
^acrity that he reached the parlour before 
the messenger had even emancipated hini 
self from tt^^court. . 

'^Qentlemeoy" said Mr. Pell, tonchij^ 
his hat, ** my service to you all. I don t 
say it to fia;tter you, ^ntlomen, but thetf. 
91^ not five othfr men in ike world that I M 
have come out of that court for, to-day." 

f^ So busy, eh I" said Sam. 

>* Bu^'J"'r^ied Pell ; " I 'm con^pj^tely 
sewn up, as my firiend the late Lord Chan: 
x^lqr used to aay to me, gentlen^en, when 
he eame.ou^ from hearing appeala in thii 
House of Lorda. Poor ff^llowl he y^^ 
very susceplible of fatigue; he used to teel 
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thooght ttiote titati oncelbat he M hare dtink 
under them, 1 4i4t indeed/' 

Here Mr. Pell shook his. head, and 
]>ai{8ed ; upon which the elder ^ir* Wieftler, 
nudging his tteighbout, as begging him to 
mark the atlomey^s high eonnexions, asked 
whether' the duties in question produced 
any permanent iH effects on tlve constitution 
of his noble friend. 

"I don't think he ever ijmte recovered 
them," replied 'Pell ; "in fata I'm sure he 
-never did. • Pell,' he used to say to * me 
many a time, • how ^e blasses you can 
stand the head-work you do^ i6 a mastery 
to Bfie.' — ^*Well,' I used to answer, */ 
h$rdly know how I do it, upon my life.' — 
•Pell,' he'd add, sighing* and looking at 
mie with a little envy^-^fnendly envyt you 
know; gentlemen, mere friendly envy; 1 
never nrinded it—* Pell,- you 're a wonder ; 
a wonder.' Afi ! you 'd have liked him 
very much if yon had known him, gentle- 
men. Bring me three penn'orth of mm, 
ray dear." 

Addressing this latter remark to the 
waitress in a tone of subdued grief, Mr. 
Pell sighed, looked at his ishoes and l^e 
ceiling ; and, the rum having by that tim^ 
arrived, drank it up. 

• •* However," said Pfefl, drawing a chair 
np to the table, *• a professional man has no 
right to think of his private friendships 
t^hen Ki^ legal assistance is wanted. By- 
the-by, gentlenien, since I s&W you here 
before, we have* had to weep over ai viery 
melanchdty occurrence," 

Mr. Pell dr0w dit a pocketi-hattdkerfchief 
When he came to the word weep, but he 
Made no farther use of it; than to wipe 
away a slight tinge of rum Which hung 
upon hlsr uppjer lip. 

**I saw It in the Advertiser, Mr. Weller, 
continued Pell. ** Bks^ my soul, not mote 
than fifty-two ! dear me-^only, think." 

These indications of a musmg spirit wei* 
flkd dressed to the mottied-faced man, whose 
eyes Mr. Pell had accidentally caught; 
upon which the mottled-faced man, whose 
apprehenfeion of matters fn generAl was ef 
^'^^'gJ^y Mature, mor«d uneasily In his seat, 
and opined that indeed, -so far as thdt went, 
ttiere was no saying how things t<;a9 brought 
about; which observation invdlvihg otte^c^f 
those siibtVe propositions which ii is^difficnlt 
to tehconntcr in argiiment, was controverted 
by nobody. ' '. 

^ *' I have heard it remarked that she was 
aVery fine Woman, Mr. Weller," ftttid Pell 
in a sympathising manner. 
' "Yes, Sir, she wos>" replied the elder 
Mr. Weller, not mueh ■ rfelishinig thifc mo<Je 
Of fliij^'isiing the svibjfect^^nd yet thinking 



that Dte attorn^, Iroih liiei loiig^ liitiitKaey 
with the late Lord Chaneeftldr, mnst iLnow 
best on ^U matters of pdlite bleeding. 
•*She WOB « weryfiiie 'ooman; Sir^ veil i 
first know'd hen Shewos awidder. Sir, 
«i^as;tiii)e.^ ' ' * - 

"Now, it's curious,'* said PeH, looking 
round with a sorrowful smile; ♦'Mrs. Pell 
was k widow.'^ 

•* That's very extraordiflary,** mM the 
inottted-feeed' man;' 

«* VMlj h is aiDurioiit coineideiiee,'*^ stdd 
Pell. ' 

••N^t^af aB^" gi^fRy retharked the elder 
Mr. Welter. •^Mere widders is ntanied 
than single vimin." 

•*Very goodi very gettd," said Pell, 
" you 're quite right, Mr. Weller. Mfp. 
Pelt was a very elegant and aeetmiplidhed 
woman ; her manners were the -ttieme «f 
anhrersahadmiration in our neigbboiirhoed. 
I \^a8 proud to see that wonttin dance*; 
there was something so firm and digwified, 
and' yet natural in her motion. - «er''cul- 
ting, gentlemen, wa» simplicity iteel^^h! 
well, well ! Bxcuse my asking ^e ques- 
tion, Mr. Samuel,'' continued the attorney 
in a lower voice; " was yottr motber-in-iaw 
trflll" 
^ •* Not wety," rej^ied Sam^ • 

"Mrs. Pe^l was a tall figure,*' said Pel!, 
**^ splendid W6ttian, with a noble shape, 
andra nose, gentlemen, formed to command 
and be majestic; She was very much at^ 
tached to me-^very mti^h — ^ highly cow- 
nected, too ; her mother's brother, ffentle- 
men, felted fbr eight hundred "^unds as a 
Law Stationer.'" ' 

" Vell^" said Mr. Weller, Who h^d grown 
rather restless during this discission, *^ vHh 
regard to Wneisti.** ' ' - . . ■/• 

The ^erd was mttsic to Pell's eairs. • -He 
iiad been revolvhrg Iti his mind wlyMheir 
any business, was to be' transacted, ift 
Whether he had been mi^rreftr invited' te 
palptaate of a gtess <tf brandy ^lid water, 'dr 
a bowl^f pufichi orany simiiiar profession*! 
Tjompliment, ?ind noiv tlte dptibt was set trt 
rest without his appearing at all eager f«r 
its fioKition. Hia eiyes- glist^ed tts he laid 
his hat on tfke tabte,' and said-^^^ ^ ^' 
■ '*\Vhat is this btniiness upoh which— 
*m 1 Either bt th^sc gentlemeh Wish to 
go through the' iJouTtl We require ato 
arrest, a frieridly arrest will* do, youknow^ 
we are' aH friends h ere^ I suppose 1" 

"^Give mie the dockymehl, Sammy i^' said 
Mr/ Weller, taking the wiW fro^rti his son, 
wha appeared tO'enjoy.thfi interview aiina!e- 
ingly. ** Wot wo- rek-vire. Sir, is a prdb^ 
o' this here." : - .. • 

** Probate, rht'dear Sir, prdbate,*^ tai^ 
PelL 
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'> firoba. aani ]Nrobie ii, i» wery muck tl^^ 
aun*; if you/doaH-up^eisiand wot I me^n, 
fiir«>I d«9aay jt oaa 6ad them as does.'' . 

" No offence I Kope, Mr. Welier," said 
Pr€l}« iti0dk!y. /«' Yo» are the executor 1 
tee,*' he ^ad4edy>«iM<iA^.iM8 ^yea.over the 
paper. 
. !^ I am, 8if," mplied Mu Welier. - 

>^ "Shetfo Qlker gentlemen, I presume, are 
legatees, are the^r 1" inqaired Bell wiUi a 
c^MigvatiilatDify 4a)Ue. 

^'^amtqy i9 Si legint-ease," replied Mr. 
.Weiler ;-^'ilieQe: other gfinU'men,iB friends 
fif mine* just oome to see fair ; ^^ a kind of 
fMopiresir' . 

; *'^Qk I" aatd PelU " very good- I haire 
410 ohjeetioDS, I ^m svce. I shall want a 
Iwa^W af 6ve pphuk) of tou before I begiiif 
ha! ha! ha!" 

: -It heiiig de«)ii^ by the eaifroittee that 
ih« g¥e. pofind^ .inight be -advanced^ Mr« 
WeUer. produced that sum, after which a 
jc^ig epBsul$ati(|ii,. ^bo|it oothiAg particular, 
took place, in the course whereof Mr. 
P#U 4}eia(^BStra^v to the perfect ^satisfec- 
tion of the geatlemen. who saw fair, that 
unless th^-manageg^ot of the business had 
.been entrusted to [him, it must all have 
:goiie wroAg, for reasons not clearly nrade 
jOUt, but. D<> doubt sufficient. This impor- 
J^H^ |»oint being despatched, Mr. Pell re- 
/reslied himseu with three cliops, and 
liqjaids bpth malt and spirituous, at tlie 
vfkKpen^e of, the estate, and then they all 
jWent away to Doctors! Commons. 
, The next day there was another visit to 
^poctors^ Comn^)n8, and a greagt to-do with 
sjpL attesting ost^r, who, being inebriated, 
declined swearing , ^pjy thing but profane 
oatbs,^ to the janreat scandal of a proctofr and 
Wrrogatei Next week there were more 
^fisits to Doctors', Cpm/npus^ and a visit to 
the Legacy Duty Office besides, and trw^ 
ties e^o^tered in^^or the disposal of the 
lease and^ busini^s, and ratifications, pf the 
aame, i|nd vfty^i^ories to be made, put, an^ 
Jlonches to he. taken, and dii^ners, to be eatent 
^nd so mayiy prodtable things to. be don<e, 
^pd such a mass of papers accumulated, 
that Mr. Solomon Pell aiad^the boy, and the 
^l^g^ ^g tp ^ot,;aU got 80 stout Uiat 
^aicely>anyhody would have known them 
*for lihe ,sa,i|ne mtaQf boy. and bag, <hat h^^ 
JUnte^^efi ^abqut. Ppj^tugal ^treet a fi^w.days 
,befoi». ,. ■ .7 I... . . 

A't length all these weighty matterjs be- 
ing arranged, a ^j^9» fixed- for. selling 
09J|,apd transferring .the «tQck, and of . wait- 
MigrWith that view unon Wilkins Flashey, 
Rsq., stock-hroker, of somewhere ne^r the 
Ba^,. w^o Ji^ been tf^Mnmende^ by JMr. 
Solomo^r'^fpr A€^|)ivp(is^ ; .. -si , . 



It was a ]dB4ojrfestiy^oeca^ioD,^Dd thf 
parties were. attire<l aocQEdiDgly. . Mu 
Waller's tpps were pewlj eleaued, an4 ^i^ 
dress was arranged with peculiar care; 
the mottled4ace4 fientlemj).n ,wore at his 
buttoBrhole a fuU-suejd dahlia with several 
leaves, and the coats of his .two friends 
wer^ adorne4 with nosegays of laurel ana 
other evergreens. All Siree weie habited 
in strict holiday costume ; that is to say; 
they were wrapped up to the' chins, and 
wore as many clothes a^. possible, whieh i^ 
and has been, a stage-coachman's idea of 
full . dress ever since stage-coaches, werQ 
invented. _ .. . . 

Mr. Pell was waiting at th^Xtstual place 
of zueeting at the appointed time ; and eveo 
he wore a pair of gloves ainda dean shirt^ 
the latter much frayed at the collar an4 
wristbands by frequent washings. 
, "A quarter to twp," said Pell, looking 
at the parlour clock. " If we are with Mr, 
Flasher at a quarter past, we shalL just liil 
the best time." . . , ^ . 

** What shpuld ypu say to a^rop o' beeik 
genTmenV suggested the mottled-face^ 
man. 

" And a little bit o' cold beef;^' swd the 
second coachman. 

" Or a oyster," added the third, who wa^ 
a hoarse gentleman, supported by ver| 
round legs. . ■ \ ^ ■ 

** Hear, hear T' said rell ;"** to congratii- 
late Mr, Welier, o*i his coming into po»« 
session of his property ; e.hl ha: ha P , , ,, 

"I'm quite ad'eeabl^, gen'l'men,'' an- 
swered Rflr. Welier. " Sammy, pull the 
helL" 

Sara complied ; and the porter, cold beef^ 
and oysters being proraptlj produced, the 
lunch was done ample justice to. Where 
everybody took so actiye a part,' it is almo^ 
invidious to make a distinction ^ but if 
one individual evinced, greater powers tha^ 
another. It was ' the coachman , with " tlie 
hoarse voice, who took an "imperial pint of 
yjnegarwith his oysters, >vi|l^out-bptmying 
the leas^ emotion. v 

** Mr. Pell » Sir," said, the elder^Mr. WTei:- 
Ter, stirring a glass pf brandy and water, of 
Tj^hich one was placed before ^very gentle- 
man when the oyster-shells were.pcmove(}; 
" Mh Pell,' Sir, it wos my injtentton tchavts 
proposed the funs on this^ occasion, b^t 
Samivel haSf vispered to me-^'* . 

Here 'Mr. Samuel W^ell^r,. who Ji^d 
silently eat, liis oysters with., tranquil 
smiles,' cried >** Hear 1*^ in a very lon^ 
voice. ■ ' . - - • 

"—Has vispered to, me,'^ resumed hw 
father, " that it.ypul<i be bet& to de-wofe 
the liquor to vlshin'' jrcju success and prop- 
peri iy ;• jaxid thankin*^ you; for the ] iWiH^r is 
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thos^ttppe^ tiBeimimoilr. I "tietnailv 
thooght mote titati oncenhat heM hare iionk 
^mder thelA, 1 4i4t indeed.** ' f 

Here Mr. Peli shook his fiead^-md 
]>dBsed ; upon wMeh the e!^e/^Ir* M^er, 
nudging his neighbour, as hogging- Irtm to 
mark the attorney's high eoim^xidils, asked 
whether the duties in qnestioii pPSd«i6ed 
any permanent iH effects cm tlve'ctftistitati' 
oT bis noble friend 



**1 don't think he ever ipiite tp ,^^/to yon direeHy;" 



thAt me aUohiC^i t ^knpa^r fmd gone ts 
%rith tiw lafe ^ ao Wtflnns Pkisher, Ss- 
b«6t Mr '^' , eiled^ ««CoiDe in^^ wImh 
««She 1K^' jd his eom|>ai^nas knodLid •! 
fifst > jog^hovuie doon 
•«t #• ,«l ro^'tmifis^ »«,•* daid Pellj boivng 
./tfious)y« «* W« want to inake a litds 

jflsfer, if yog please/* 

** Oh, jnst come in, wiH yon t^' said Mi. 
y flasher. *' Sit 4own a niiniit^ 1^11 attend 



y>J/> 



them," replied' Pell ; "in fe«ft !»• 
Tiever did. •Pdll,' he n^ '♦ .-^/i 
many a time, 'how the 'f ' ^iJ^Jrissct 
stand the head-work yo'- v^i?/*!f^te«cribe 
to ine.»-*Well,^ I- .-^l^^^^trikioff 
lyirdly know how I ' .^ jjy P-aJemn, and 
* Pell,' he^M adi* %<^/<i>ieleraept of 
m^ with * littv f^'/i^p^^ 
know-; gentJ^ ^Jlr/^/'^^^/rfAft- Pe^i "all 
^ "* "liark" of conftdehce 

^^iU^t^Antr «o « professional 
rety nii* ^^^V^Vsay anything that 
men. /^^-'^ "jlt/^al, gcutleinen, but 



nevetmin*' ^^ ^,^^ 

aworidef ^,f^^ 
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iT {5!'''/^«''>^^'"^^^^' that you 

;S^j5*^,vian- Ifyou had g^oije 

i^'ff^'ZfeT x>f the profession, it 's 

i^%^^on, andl assure you of it 

tf^^jyoo would have fonnd your- 

^^ fy^^Jil^per Street before this. 1 could 






my noble friend had been 
fcafi »?®" '^y management of ^s 
Ln^i say it out of pnde, hut 1 think 



^' ^^r, ff6*i"emen, 1 won't trouble you 
-^Jat. f '"^ generally to be found here, 
ti'i'Jl^^en, but if I 'm not here, or over '" 
/^^ tb«t*« liiy address. You Ml find 
^* rery qheap s|nd rea3on2lble, and 
^uti attends more to his clients than I 



'the 
my 
and no 
%«iflfi 811*5*'***'.*""'^ i>w iit9 vAtciiti.9 i>i(<in I do, 
!JJd liiope I'know a little of my profession 
j^ldes. If ybu have any opportunity of 
jecommending me to any of your firiendsL 

rntlenieh, t shall be very much obUged 
you, and so will they too, when they 
^6(n6 to know me. Yottr healths, gentle- 
men.** ; ' 

With this expression of his feelings, 'Wr. 
Solomon Pell laid three small written cards 
before Mr. Weller^s friends, and, looking a^ 
the clock again, feared it was time to be 
walking. Upon this hint Mr. Weller set- 
tled the bill, iind, issuinor forth, ^he execu- 
tor, legatee, attortiey, and u|npij^S, directed 
their steps towards the city. 
• 'Hie office of Wilkins l^a'sher, Esquire, 
j^rihe 5took Exchange, was irt a firr»t floor 
^p ^ courl behind the ba»k of -England ; the 
house of Wilkihs Flasher, Enquire, was at 
Brixton, Surrsy ; ^he horse and stanhop^ of 
AVilkips Flasher, Esquire, were at ah ad- 
jacent livery stable) fiie groom ,of Wilkins 
Ylasher, Esquire, W^ 'oh his Way to the 
Wwt End todeTiter«o'me game; the^Wi 



*^ Thank you, Sir," said Fb«^ ^^HbM^ 
no hnnj. Take a t^mr^ Mr. WeMer.** 

MV. Weller took a ehailrf and Si^ll took 
tl boXf-anchtke -nmpifes took what thef eouM 
get, apd looked at the almanac and one or 
two papers which were wafenred against the 
w?iH, with as mueh opew-eyed Tet^eran^e «« 
if they'had'been tfaeftneM e0brt» of Iheeid 
masters. 

** ^ell, 1 ni bef you half a dlowwi of diret 
on it; emne," «iid Wilkine Flashtfrf B&- 
oulre, resuming the convefsation to which 
"Mr. PelPe ^n^ranee had ctesed a ro^naeM- 
ary interruption. 

This was addressed to a very smait y e«(ng 
gentteman who wore his hat oil hii right 
whisker,' and was loui^lng^ over tfie desk 
kitting ilies with a rolek WllkiftS Flat»her. 
Esquire, was balaijcing himself on t^o legs 
of an office :stQolv speartng a wafe^box #ith 
a penknife. Which he dropped every bow 
and then with ffreat dexterity into the Tm 
centfe of a small red wa^r that was stuck 
outstide; Both gentlemeft had Very ofMtt 
waisteoat^, and very rollhig collars, «fttd 
very small boots, and v^ry big rifigd, and 
very little watches; and very large ^ard 
chains, and symraetriisal fnexpressiUr^ <iftj 
scented pocket^h?mdkerchfefs. 

** I never bet half a dozen,** said *> eo^lm 
gerifleman. "f *11 take a doten." 

**DoTie, Sjtrtrtiery, dirfner' eaid V/fOdns 
TIasher, Esqmre. ' ' V 

** P. P., mind,'* bbsetvted the c.ij<et: . 
, ^'Of course," ,tepliedWll^i.iv*P*a^her, 
Eisqoire; and Wilkins f lislitr, Esquire- 
entered it in a liWe bdok with a g<3d pefii- 
t^-case; and ^e other gtnilemn entered H 
also, ih andther Httle , Uook with n^o^iffi 
gold pencil-case. ' < « : 

" I see there 's a notice up .tftis fiioMng 
about Boffbr,** observed Mr, Shnttierj^ 
** Poor 4evil, he *8 expelled the fwmse;*' 

""Til bet yoit fen gnhieas to iiye. H^ 
cu;ts his throaV'-said WJlkv^is ¥*lasl^r^ tSi^ 
quii». ' ' ' ; i i- 

" Done;" T€tplied M^ Simmery. 

"Stop, t bar !•» said Wfikins FJasheii 
Esquire, ttioughtfutly. ^ PfeAiaps he liaa^ 
hang; hlmse'If.*' "^^ ' ' '- - • 
•^ '** Very good,'** i^dlned Ijjfr, Bfrnth^^ 
pulling out ihe^gcdd peueitedstf Hq^Hl 
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IVftlno olijettifip tp Ul(0 jm ,tM way. 
>y makeg aw9F with himself.^ 
'KilU iiimself, ia &eC^nid Wilkins 
her, {Umniie. 

'uBt BO, replied -Mr. Sunmery, putdiig 
n. ^^'FiaaKer — ten ffuineas to five 
kills himself.' Wi^iin what time 
^sayr 
.ortnight T' su^^gpeated WUkios Fla^ih- 
.usqutre* 
•' Con-found it, no f rejoined Mr. Sim- 
mary, 8t<»piB^ £;>r an inatant to smash a 
fly with 4e ruler. ** Say a "week." 

'^SpliA the difference,'* said Wilkins 
Flasher, Enquire. ^ Make it ten days.** 

<^\Vi^l; ten days,** rejoined Mr. Sim- 
B^ery. 

So, it ijras ant^ed down in the litde 
\ bopks Uvat Boffer was to kill himself with- 
in ten days, or Wilkins Flasher, Esquire, 
was fo ha^d over to Frank Simmery, Es- 
.auire, the ^sum of ten ffnlneas ; and Uiat if 
Boffer did kill himself within that time, 
Frank Simmery, Esquire, would pay to 
Wilkins Flasher, Esquire, fiva guiaeas, in- 
atead* 

** i *m very Bonj he has foiled,** said 
Wilkins Flasher, Esquure. . ** Capital din- 
ners he gave.** 

•*Fioa p^rt Jia had too,'Vremarked Mr. 
JBimmery. "We are going to send our 
Dutler to the sale to-morrow, to pick up 
some of that sixty-four.V 

*^T\m d^yil you ara!" ,fiaid WUkina 
Fla#her, ^squire. " Hy 19M1 'a going too. 
. Five ^aesGB mj man outU^ your :i9ao.** 
^Dona.'^ 

Another eMry was mad^ in the little 
-t>oalBB, with the gold pencil-cases ; and Mr.. 
iSlmftiery having hy thta tlibe killed ail Ihe 
/Ulaa and tak^n all thd b^^ strolled away! 
itirihe Stook SxcAiaRiga to'^siBa what wiaa 
going forward. , 

' Wilkins Flasher, Esqutre, now <50Bde- 
acefnd^jfl to receive Mr. Solbihon Ptell's in- 
structions ; and having filled up some 
printed fbitns, requested the party to follow 
'tftm to die Bank, which th^y did; Mr. 
' Welter and his Ihrae fHends staring at all 
they beheki in anhounded ^astonishment, 
^and SanTeMMMmtering etdry thing with a 
0ooU(k<^s' WhicAi noth'k^ co«kl> disturb. 

Crossing a coui^yqrd which was all 

nois^ and liuatle^ and f aAtntig a couple of 

pojrters V^o seemed dressed tb match the 

red 'fire^ngine wbif^i was wheeled away 

into a ^onyefj ,th^y passed into an office 

where thfefr btisinefts wwi to be tvaiisacied, 

•Where Pell and Mr. * Flasbef l^ft them 

tStaiMliiig ibr a few mdmenfc^ ^hfte .tfiey 

yent up^taiia^into the Will Office. 

**'V^or iilai?6is &li h&e f * W^iiaperod Ihe- 



.inpttlsd»&ced geptleman %o ^e i^^ipr Bti^ 

Weller. *.' 

** Cottn8eI*s Office,** replied the exacutofr 
in a whisper. 

" Wot are them gen*l*men a .settiB* t>e- 
hind the counters 1'* asked the hpara^ 
coachman. ' 

*' Reduced oounsels, I s*pose,** replied 
Mr. Welien " Ain't they ^e raduoe^ 
counsels, Samivel? - 

" ^y> y^^ ^on't suppo^ Ae reduce^ 
counsels is alive, do you ?** inquirafi ^anL 
with some disdain. 

*'How should I know 1** retorted Mr. 
Weller; *'I thought they looked weiy IJkfe 
iL Wot are they, then r* 

" Clerks,'^ replied Sam. ' 

" Wot are they all a eatin* ham 8aD|p* 
widges fort** inquired his father. 

*• 'Goslt's in Uieir dooty, I suppose,** re- 
plied Sam, "it^s a part o* the system; 
they*re alvays a doin* it here, all daf 
long!'* 

Mr. Weller and his fri^endshad scareet]^ 
had a monient to reflect upon ihis sihguli^ 
regulation as connected with the monetary 
system of the country, when ^ey were re^ 
joined by Pell and Wilkins Flasher, Bsqufre^ 
who led them to a part of the counter abov^ 
which was a round black board with a larga 
"W?'on it. 

**Wot*8 thiat for, SirT* Wqulred Mi^ 
Weller, directing Pell*s attention to thD 
target in question. 

♦•The first letter of the iiaptte rf thji 
deceased ,'*'replicd Pell. 

*« I say,'* said Mr. WeHer, turning reirn^ 
to tlie umpires. ** There *s sbmetliii? wrong 
here. -W8*s our letter— this won't 4o.** 

The referees at once gave it as tl^eft 
decided opinion that the business could not 
be legsiflly proceeded with, under the. lelte^ 
W, and in all probability it would jiav^ 
atood over for one day at least, hfid It n;*^ 
been for the 'prompt Uiongh at first sight 
undutifiil behaviour of Sam, who seizmg 
his father by the skirt of the coat, dragged 
him to the counteiv«Bd -pinned him there 
until he had affixed his signature to a cou- 
ple of instrumputs, wMch, jrom Mr. Wel- 
ler's habit ot- firrnlsng, Wa^ a' work of so 
much Jabour and time that t^le officiating 
clerk peeled and cut three Rip6tonapip{4n8 
,w,hile it was performing. , 

A^ the elder ll^rt^ler iiisiAleid alien- 
ing out his portion forthwith, they , pi o 
ceeded from uie Bank to the gate of the 
Stock &<?hange', to which Wiikms Flashi^'^ 
Esq., afW a Short absenco, Tetume^^witft 
a cheque oil Smith, Payne, ft Smith, 4b* 
'five iiundred and tfiirty pounds,! that being 
iheaurn of money to w^ch ^r. Wencr, M 
^h^ ihaiket pr^e qf iha d^j, waf enlSti(*if^ 
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lifi cdnsideTatioii of the bafertce of ttie se- 
cond Mrs. Weller's funded savings. Sam's 
two hundred pounds stood transferred to 
his napae^ and Wilkins Flasher, Esq., har- 
Tng been paid his coramlssion, dropped the 
money carelessly into his coat-pocKet, and 
lounged, back to his office. 

!Mr. Wfellpr wai at fir^t 9bstinately deter- 
mihed'upon cashing tha check in nothing 
J)ut soyereigns ; but on its being represent- 
ed by the umpires that by sodoiiig he must 
Incur the expense of a small sack to carry 
tliem home, ioithe consented to receive the 
amount in. five-{>ouhd ndtes. 

" My son," said Mr.Weller, as they came 
oat of the banking-house, *^ my son and me 
has a wei^^partickler engagement this, ar- 
ternooh, and I should like to have this here 
bis?nefs settled out of hand, sa let ''s jest go 
Btraight aray sohfieveres, ver^, ve can bordit 
l|he accounts." , 

A quiet room was soon 'fouiid, «»d the 
•ccQiuntS' were produced and apditjed. ^ Mr. 
JPejl's bill was faxed by Saxii, and spiiije 
charges were disallowed by the umpires'; 
but, notwithstanding Mr. Pell's declaration, 
accompanied with mai^y solemn assevera- 
tions that they were really too hard upon 
him, it was by very many degrees the best 
professional job he had ever had, and, ouib 
oa^whic^ be boarded, Jpdg^4> ^^ washed, 
|br six months afterwa^s. .' 

The umpires having partaken of a dram, 

Sbook., hands and departed, as they had to 
rive out of town that oight« Mr. ^lompn 
l^elly fii>dinff> th^ nothing more- was going 
forward either . in tlie eati<)g or dripkii^g 
Way, took a moat friendly leave; and Saip. 
imd his fsj^her were left alone, , j 
.. "There," said Mr. Weller,. thrusting his 
i)ocket-book in his side-pocket, "vith the 
bills for the lease and that, there's eleven 
hundred and eighty pound .hJere» Now 
Samiyel,.my boy, turn tha.l^ts^^'' beads to 
ihe. George. and Wultur." 



CHAPTJEft JlVU. 



important ccmfereuce takes place between 
F. Pickwick and Samuel Weller, at which 



An imi 

Mr. 

his parent assists— An old geritlt»man in'a 
* niira-cbioored suit mtives unexpectedly. ' 

Wa. Pickwick was sitting alone, musing 
ever Bian^r tbuigis, and thinking^ amoog 
other cQnsidera.tions, hovir he cpuld best 
provide for the young couple whose, presierit 
unset^^d condition waa mattejr of opna^iit 
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** Ohvlfydu pleis'iji Wr;'Sainael iadio^ 
stairs, and He says mat hjg ftther see jmi f * 

*'S(nrely;" replied Mn Pfekvnck. * ' 

•* Thank you. Sir,", said Hat^jr,' trippiiij 
towards the dbbr again.' ■ * ♦ * . • 

•* SaiSi has not been here long, haS'hfe^' 
inquired Mr. Pickwick. 
, '^Qh no, Sir," replied Mary ' eagerly. 
" He ha® only just come home. He is' not 
goipg^o ask you, for any more leave, Sir, 
he says.""'* I ' ...'■•:. - 
' 'Mary ini^ht'liave be^ conisddus' that 
she had communicated this last intelligence 
with more warmth thaii' secit^ed actually 
necesssury, or 'she might, have observed tie 
good-humored smile- Avith which Mr. Pick- 
wicik regarded her when she had finishi^d 
speaking. She certainly held' down' her 
head, ^nd examined the /cornef of a very 
" smart fitlle apron with more closendss than 
there appeared any absolute pccasioii for. 

** Tell theni they can come up iat once, 
by all means," said Mr. Pickwick. 

Mary, apparently much refieved, htirri^d 
away vC'ith her message. ' 

Mr, Pickwick took two or three turns ilp 
and down tbp room; and rubbing his chin 
with his left hand as he did so^ appear<^d 
lost in thought, . , 

"Well,' well," 'saiid MV. JPicfrwick, at 
length, in k kind biit somewhat melancholy 
tone, *< it isthe b^t way in which I could 
reward him for his ^ttaichment and fidelity ; 
let it be so, in Hefayen's name; It id the 
fate of a lonely oli man, thai those 'about 
him should form new ^nd^KSwent attach^ 
ments and leave him. I have no right to 
expect that it should b^^oiherwise witlr me 
No, Bo^" adddea Mr- Pickwie^mor^obasr- 
Mly^ *:*it veould he selfish. And uBgoratefal 
Ji ought to be iiappy to have an oimorttuMly 
^ pi^tidiag.for him ^$9 Well*, famj-roi 
course I am." ,., • 

. !.Miu Pickwick, had been, m absorbed in 
these rqflectioiiSr that a knopk at tbi^^^opr 
was three or ^t time^^^ repeated before ^e 
heard U... liaatily seating himself, and 
calling up hia accustomed <plea&ant lookis, 
he gave the required penpisadpt^ ^pd Sam 
Wm^T entered, fcllowed byxhjp j^Oher. . : 
/^: GJ ad .tO> 8610 you back. ^saiM* Sam," said 
Mr. Pickwi<*.,; ."How,.^.,yv^ i3(^ Mr 

weiHr ., :, ;,. .. , , 

, , , " Wery heaxty^thttitee, Sir," jrepiied.tlje 
widower; f* hope I see i^ou well. Sin" . 

^\ Quite, I thapk y^' replied Mr.:Pick* 
Wick.. .-.'■; t .. . ■, .. '^.' . . , 

'^M wanted ^ ha^^a Ir^e bit q\ conw^- 
.^iation ,witH.yiWi»;6ir^" fsaid :Mr^'\Veli^, 
" if yqa !90uld sp^T^ n^ five-.mini^. w ap, 

,^ ** C^rtjia^y/': i^p^ed :,.M5-; Jtficjcwick 
^ '' Saxci) gLv^ 'J o>a\ ^^V^et i\ chair," ^^ 
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*^ Tliankee, Samiyel* I V^- - 1^ ? cb«0r 
liei:e»V>Mid Mr^ WeU*r» brinf^Dg ove for- 
ward as he spoke ;>^wft0QO|fnoA £ne 4»7 
it's been, Siff". added the old, getiUempn, 
laying )li»liatOA the floor as h» saUuviaelf 
Aiwjk. i ■ • 

*« Remaxk^ly so, indeed," repU^d. Mr. 
JPiokiKiak.«. *' Veiy s^aftoDabte*'? •. . 

*' Seasonablest veatber I erer se^ SItvY 
fejoinod Mr« Weller. Uer& the .^Id gen- 
jdiapna waa aeiited with <8 vi<dmkt. fit of 
«oughiitf, which: being terminated, he nodr 
ded iuslieadi:aiidwmk0draQdmtfde sever 
lal supplicatory ami .thri^aAening gssttii^ 
lo his aon^ aU <^ which ^am Welkr Moadily 
abstained iiom seeing*, 

Mr. Piekwid^, perceiving tbat th^re was 
jiooie einbaf raasmeat on th^ M gentleman's 
part, affected to l)e engaged, in cutting the 
Wvas of a book that lav beside ^im» and 
MmtB^ patftentiy iiiUil M& Wellet should 
arrive at the object of his visit. 
; • ^ Iinever.see Meh a agnjerowatia'' boy as 
jrour^ie, Samivel,'' said /Idn W«ljer, look- 
%Mg iodigna»lfy/0t his son; ^^aevevinall 
my borAdays**'. 

«' What is he doing, Mr. Welter 1". in- 
^abed Hr; Pickwick. 

<'Hd' von't bogin,. Sir^" rejoined Mf. 
Wetter; '«hi3 kaow# J ain't akal to ex- 
pressia' mfself.ven thete's any thin' paiw 
liekler Ui be^dons^ and yet he'll standi ud 
see me. a iHttih' here takin' up youx wal^ 
Ua^ timcf and- ^nialtin' a : reg'Jar • sp^ctaole & 
«i^e)f, rayther thaa help m^ out vith a 
syllable. It ain't filial eond«ct« Samivel," 
aiiid ,-iAr. WellOTf wiping his forehead; 
" wery fax from it*?' ' K ./ 

. *• You said you 'd si)i6ak/'''.Tepli^ Stfm ; 
'^ how Bhbaild I kn^w yim woe done tip at 
the trery begitiiiifi'1'^ . ' 

«Yotim!|fht'lia' seeh I wam*t able to 
start," rejoined ^he, father; "I'm on the 
%*rbng side of the road, and backin' into 
the palins, and .all- manner of unpleasant^ 
lii^; ahd yet "you vow't put out a hamd to 
help me. 1 *m ashanted on yod, Sariaiyeil.^' 
• ^**'lTt© 'fact is, Sir,'* said Sam, with a 
slight bow, "the goy'ner 's been a drawift' 
his money.": • • 

' ^* Wery g6od','Samivel, wefy good,'* said 
Mr. Weller, nodding hisr head with a satis- 
fied ajr. ' "I didn't m^^n to speak harsh to 
yoti, Sammy. Werygood. That's the way 
to begin; come to the pin^at once. "Wery 
good, bfleed, Samive,!.*'' ; ' ;. '" 

. ^ Mr, Weller nodded his head an extraor- 
dinary nuniber of times in ihe excess of his 
gratification,, and waited in,, a listening 
attitude for, Sam to resume his statement. 

" Yoij^ may sit, dx)wn,; Sam»" said Mr, 
Pickwick, apprehending that the interview 



was likely to prove rather Xoof^ thai^ ^ 

hadeiEpijcted. 

. Sam bowed sgain^ and sat downi JUia 

lather looking I9un^ he, contjinued^ . > 

^' The gov'ner. Sir, has drawii out &V!% 
handled and thirty poand.V 

'^^Redueed eomisels," interposed Ma. 
WeUer, aemor, in an under tone. 

" It don't much mattes vether it 'a !»• 
docod cbun^s; Of %.ot not," said Sam; 
^* five 'bundled and tUrty pound is the sokn^ 
ain't it T". i 

*<^AU right, SamiveU'Vceplied Mr. Wel- 
to.. .•.'.»• 

"To vich sum, he has added ibr tho 
hopstf arid bis nfeaa " 

"Loaao, eood-viil, ibtock, and fixtow.^^ 
interposed Mr. Welkr. 

— " As much aa ifoakes it," continued 
Sam, ** dtogetberi/ eleven hundred and 
eighty pomid." 

^« Indeed I" sdd Mr. Pickwidc, "I am 
delisted to hear it. I congratulate yoov 
Mr. WelieT, on havingidone so w^.^' >« 

" Vait a minit, Sir*" said Mr. Weller, 
raising his hand in a deprecatoty manner. 
*« Oct on, Samiv^V." ' 

"This here money," said Sani,f^iCR "It 
jiittle hesitation, " he 's anxious to put sdmcy 
veres vere he knows it '11 be safe, and I''m 
wery anxious, too, for if he keeps it, ha '11 
g*© a lendin' it to somebody, or Ihwestin' 
property in hotses, bir droppin' his pocket 
book down a airy, qx niakm' an Egyptian 
mummy of his-self in some vay or other." 
, "W^iy good, ^aroivel," observed. Jlr. 
Weller, in as complacent, ft manii^r as if 
Sam had T>een pjassing the highest eulo: 
giums on his pru<deAce and [foresight 
"Wery good." . ; : ' 

"For vich reasons," continued Sam> 
plucking nQrvqu#ly at the brim of, his hat ; 
" for yich reasons he 's draif n it out to-da^^ 
aiid com^ here yith me to say, lo^^^yay^ to 
offer, or in other vords to— '^ 

"Toisayj tW«'biWB,^''«aid the. older Mr. 
Well0X» impatiently, "that it fkin't o' qf 
use to me; I'm a .goinV to york a coadfi 
B^'lffic, and ha'nH gqtnoveres to keep; it in, 
un)^t I vos to p^y^ thi? gij»rd for uA^iif (»p9 
on it, or to put it in vun o' the coach^ocjfer 
etsi'Tiph'*u4 be* a temptation to the i]u»ide8. 
If you '11; take caro on it for. me, Sir, I shall 
ba. wery much obliged to you. P'r'aps," 
said M|. Weller,. walking up to Mr.. Piclfi 
wick and whispering in his ej^, "p'r'jipg 
i^^^lgora little vay towards tho expenses o' 
that 'ere conwiotioBi. All I say is, just yoa 
koep it.till I ask/ yon for it again." With 
those, words, Mr* Wctleir placed the pqckotr 
ho^,in /MjT. Piqk)|kriGk's b^ndsvpa^bt u[^ 
his hat^ and taxi owV ^^ ^!DL^ ^<(^W V^*^ %. 



m 



PO0TH.UMO,US ,PA,P?B5 OP 



OQleritj scarcely to be expected from. 90 cor- 
pulent a BubjecU 

«' Stop bimi S^m,^^ e;xclaimed Mr. Pick* 
wick, eameistly. '^'^Oy^take him; bring 
him back infltaiitly ! Mr. Wdler — here — 
«mii«baokl*' 

Sam saw that fats master^ injimetions 
m^e bet to be disobeyed; and caSekiiighis 
father by the arm as he was ^eaceBdin^ 4he 
atain <iragged iiim baek by main force. ' 

^ My food friend,*^ said Mr. Pk;kwR:k^ 
Asking t£s «ld mam hj .tke iumd ; ^ your 
honest confidence overpowers me.^ 

>/l^bnH see no oeeasiod |br aothin' o' 
the kind, Sir,'^ replied Mr. Weller, obstir 
usteif. 

^* I assure you, my food fidend, I have 
V]»on money thao € can erer need; -far 
more than a man at. my ag[e can ever lire 
is spend/' said Mx. Piokwick. 

.^I€o man koGrwa haw moeh )ie. oaA 
spend till he tries,** observed Mr* >^'eller. 

^' Perhaps not,'* replied Mh Pickwick ; 
**^b^t as I have no iintaation of trytnf aay 
such eicperiraeafB, I am not likely to Jcome 
^ !Waiit. I mvtat beg you to U|ke ttos |>ack, 
J»r,.WeHer." 

" Wery well^'* said Mr* WeUer with a 
jregj 4^8fMtnteiil)Bd look. *'*' Mark my ToaEds, 
jSamm^^,!'!! clo .something desperate rUh 
this here property ; somemin^ desperate !" 

" You M better npt," replied Sam* 

.Mr. Weller reiected tor a abort tingle, 
lind then buttoning up hi3 i^at with grea^ 
determination, saicU* 
' "IMll^eepapike." 

.i* Wot!" exclaimed Sam. 




jfemaind'er o* my days to a pike.*^ 

This threat wa^ . such an awful ohe« and 
Mr. Weller besides appearing fully resolved 
to ^fry it iiito execuffoq, seemed so deeply 
mortified by Mr. Pickwick's r^usal, that 
that genttemi^Dy after a Shprt reflection, 
said— - ' . .: 

' ** W^n, Well; Mr. W^^lteTi I will k^p 
IKe motley^ 1 eah do- inore f0od With (t, 
Jpertiaps, tbati you toil"' ' * 
, MHfA the wery ih!i^g,'to %e m^tp?^ pSA 
^ti WeMer, brigiilittilng np ; b' Course yeii 
aan, Sir." ■ 

. <*^y no more about it/* said Mr. Pick- 
wick, looking the pocket-book in his deekt 
"I am teartily obliged to you, my goeu 
IKmid. " Now sit down agaiii ; 4 Want to 
ittk your adVioe.^' 

The internal jatTg^ltir pcfeasioned^y thd 
inamphant auccbs^ of Ms-tisit, which bad 
eonrulsed not brfy Mt. WeMer's feoiei but 
iCia ariiis, legs, and body al^^ during ^ 
il9ckfag itp of tbe p6oket4)0okv silddeiAy 



gave place to the most dignified grari^ as 
be heai^ iMsO' words* 

** Wait oatside a lew miovtes, fiam, wiH 
ye« r» said Mr. Pkkwiok. 

Sara isAinediateiy withdrew. 

M>« Weller looked aaooiMsmy^ wkk 
and very much amazed, when Mr. Pielrainek 
opened 4he 'discomae <by saying «» 

^ You are not an advocate fiir maHioKnijfk 
tlhinki Mr. Weller 1" 

Mr. Weller shook bis head. H» wn 
wholly miable to speak i fbr vague^boogbifr 
nf some wicked widow ;havihg been si» 
oessful fnher desfgns apoti Mr. Piokwid^ 
eboked his ^Iterance. 

«*IMd ^Foa 'happen to see a young pA 
down stairs when yoa eame is just ne« 
whh youT von t" inqair^d Mr. Plekwiek. 

.*« YeA— i see a young ga),^ r^^od Mi; 
Weller, shortly. • 

» Wb«t did you think ^ her, nowl-^ 
Candidly, Mr. Weller, what dUjpn ttikk 
ofherl" 

** I thought e^e wos wery piump^and veil 
fliade^*^ said Mr. Weller, with a critical sii. 

>»4Be she is;," said- Mr. ^fMcwiek, <fsc 
she is. What did you think of her mannejps^ 
-from' what you saw of her 4" 

** Wery pleasant,", lejoined Mr- Weil^. 
•« Wery pi^asant and «»iibrmable.'* 

Th<B precise meaning which Mr. Wellir 
attached to this last mentioiied ad$eetiii^ 
did not appear, but as it was evident fvott 
ihe tome iti whieh be used it, that k was • 
)av6ttyaMa expression, Mr. Plekwiek was 
as welt satisfied as if he had be^ th» 
roughly enUghtened on the taahjeeU 

«>I take a gieat interest in bier, iBfi^ 
Weller," said Mr. Pickwick. 

Mr. Weller ^Nifbadr 

Hi saean an bterest in bet doing weliy^ 
resumed Mr. Pickwick:;' '^» desire/ that shi 
naa^ ,be ^omf<^^l^- J^d , prospeKous* You 
uaderstand V . , ♦ .;^ 

*^ Wery clearly, "inepjiad'^x. WellaryW^ 
understood, nothing, .yet. 

^'Tbajt young p^n/' »4d Mr- Pic|c 
wick, *^is ^ttach^idito y^ux son." 
^'To Saipivel VeilerT'eKcHimed th« 
parent. 

" Yes," said Mr. Pickwick.^ 

"It'e nat'tal," said Miv Weller». after 
some consideration, ^Vn^t^ral, but rjaytber 
aJarmlQ'. Sammy must be careful." 

"How do you meanV* inquired Mi. 
Pickwick, J ' 

"IVeiry careful that he don't a»y not^ij)' 
to her," remonded Mr, Weller- **W;Biy 
carefiil that he a*n*t led avay in a innoceat 
fnoment to say any thin' as may lead to a 
0071 wictiori for b reach . You *re never sa^ 
vith *em, Mr. Pickwick, ven they vunce has 
op you; there ''li noknowip* veire.fp 
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^itt '4nii;iiid ilia ymiTtB aiMondfiing of 
it they have you. 1 y^eatsaati^ llAst, that 
tigr litywlf, Sirf and Sanmy wot the eon- 
MkMns V tlie ra^aooTlsr.'^ 
• «*Youf(ivd me ao gieM etiftowaigGmesA 
te eonoltid* wliBtl have to n^" obaeived 
Mr. Pickwi'^k, '' but I had better do ao at 
onee. Thia yo^njg^ person is not oaly at^ 
tached to your sbD, Mr* Welter^ but yoiir 
mmm attaehied to b6r." 

•' VoU,*" aaid Mr. WeUerv^'thta here's a 
pretty sort o' thing to coma to a lather's 
«ars«thisis!*' 

** I have obaerred thetn on seiveral oeea- 
stons/* aaid Mr. Piokwtek, makinff no^om- 
aftOBt on Mr.Weller^s last r^niajlE; ^«and 
sHteriain na dbubt at all about it. Sap^oe- 
mg. I were desirolis of aaiad^Usfabig them 
aoimfertably lis man and wife in some little 
busiaess or situation^ where they mi^ t hope 
to obtain a decent living, what should you 
ihinkofit^Mr.WoBerr' 

At isst^ MnWeller received wiUi wry 
lace^ a pfopoaitkni involving the marnage 
of anybody iit whom he took' an interest, 
hoi aft Mf • Pickwick argaod the point with 
htoft^ralid laid groat stress upon the (act that 
Mfuy waa aol a widow^ he ^duaUy be- 
eame more tractable. Mr. Pickwick had 
geeat^ittftieneb 6ver'him; and he had been 
Donrii stmck with Mary's appearancey bav* 
ing, in fact, heatQWed. several very unfa- 
tkfarly winks upon her, aloead^k At length 
he said that it was not for him to oppose 
Mr. PiekVJFick-si itA^Mnatiofi, and that he 
would be very b^Mgnr to yield to hi^'adnrieo; 
liipon- «fhich Mr. Pickwick joyfully took 
him at his word and called Sam baek iiftO 
tliifaTOom« 

«' Shm^" said Mr. Piek wick« cleariag his 
lfaroajt,>' yom father uad I have been hav- 
ing some conversation about you.'' 

>« AhKMit^oOfli^amtvelv' aaid Mn;Weller, 
ill « mtrom&ing: ^d inu^asiYo voice. 

*' I am not so blttidi S«m« as ttotitohav^ 
seen, a loiig time sinoey tiiat yoii entertain 
0Otnetbing more than a friendly feelissfto- 
WhidaMrSi Winkle's maid;* said MfJPiato. 
wick. - 

^YoB hear this^ Safmyell'* said Mr. 
.Weller in the «ame. judicial form of ^»ee^ 
as before. 

K ^^'I; hope^ Sir/' said Sadf,addressifig' his 
isasteti' **•' I hope there 's no harm in-a^oaiig 
anail takiii' noUoe of a yoaoff/ooman as is 
undeniably good-lookUig afnd^ v^l-oOnducl- 

frt."' • • . ■ <• 

M a«»xtainly not**' said Mr. Pickwick; 
ySi» hyrnoMneans," aequieseod Mn 

Wi^ler»aifably hvRmagfstoffiaUy.: ' t 
*«So far froQi.thiiikiiigitbat '1i»«ro is aip^ 

Ihittg V wrteg^ in eondtLot so iiataral," . re- 

mitt^ Mc« Pioky^ Vit i% mf .w»ih>L«<^ 
31 • 



aaaiit^lid pnNiiatOryonv wishes in tbia rs* 
tfpeet. With this view I have had a Uttl^ 
conversation with your father, and finding. 
thsA he ia of my opinion-^" 

^^Thelady notbein' avidder,'* inter posed* 
Mr» Weil^ in explsmation. 

*' The lady not being a widow," said Mr* 
Pickwick, smiling, *'Iwish to free you 
from the restcaint which your present po« 
sition imposes upon you : and to mark my 
aense of your fidelity and many excellent 
qualities, by enabling you to marry this gixi 
a* OMMS and to earn an independent liveli* 
hood for yourself and family. I shall ba 
proud «^am«" said Mr. Pickwick, whose 
voice had faltered a little hitherto, bat now 
reffumed it«r customary tone, ^^ proud and 
happy to make^yoBT fatuie prospects in lift 
my gtatefiil and peculiar care." 

There was a profound silence for a short 
time, and then Sam said in a low husky 
sort of voice, bttt firmly withal — 

'* I 'm very much obliged to you for your 
goodness, Sir, as is only like youraeU'ybut 
itcan'tbedone." 

«« Can't be done!" ejaculated Mr. Pick** 
wick in astonishment. 

'^^Samivel*'' said Mr. Weller, with digw 
nity. 

^'I say it can't be done," repeated Sam 
in a louder key* '* Wot^s to become of you. 
Sir!" 

**My good fellow," replied Mr. Pick» 
wick, ^*the lecent changes among my 
friends will aHer my mode of life in rntuiie, 
entirely.; besides I am growing; olderv and 
want reposa and quiet. My rambles,?Sain, 
aie over." 

** How do I know Aat 'ere,Sir1^^ argued 
Sam; ^*you think so now! S'poteyouwos 
to change your mind, vich is not unlikely^ 
Sm yott^ve the i^iiit' o' five-aad-tventy. in 
yott sUll,^— what 'ud become on ;you viUiool 
me t It can 't be done, Sir, it can't be 
4onei" 

^* Weiy good, Samivel, there's a gocid 
deal in that," said Mr, Weller, Cncouraf^ 
ingly. 

^U apeak afler long' deliberation, Sam, 
and with the certainty that I shall keep my 
word," said Mr. Pickwick,< shaking his 
head. ^ New scenes have closed upon me ; 
my rambles are at an end." 

"Wery good," rejoined ^ara. "Then 
thill's ^he wary-best reason wy you should 
alvays \hava somebody by you is uoderr 
astands you, to keep you up and make yon 
/Coififc»rtable. If you vast a more folished 
sprt 'o' feller, veil and^ >goo4, hav« hi m; bwi 
vages or no vages, notice or no nollcej, 
bo^r<)^or ^no:b^rd^« k^gin'- or np{ lodgin*, 
Sam Veller, as you'tQok/cQmth&dTd inn 
4n Jhs Boffo^ghf 09ks l^y gfou, como vvh«t 
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ciykh^ itiajf ; atitd'lfet ey*r3lMtf an* «^rVf^ 
body dt) their weiy fiercest, nothin' *h«U 
erei^'pttrwent it** ' ' 

At the clQse of^tWs decterttioii, -^hloli' 
9am mstde with great etnotloii, the elder 
Mr, Well^r rose fi?ra hw chair, and fblrget- 
titig itll corisiderati(tt\6 of time, plac^, or 
propriety, ' waved his hat abeTe nle head 
ftiid g^ve three vehement bheers. 

"My ^ood fellow,'' said Mr. Pickwiek, 
Irhen Mr. Weller had sat down a^in, ra« 
ther abished at his owii enthusiasm, " yofu 
arp bound to consider the' yb*n^ womaAn 
idso,*' 

"«*1 do consider the young ^ooman^ Sit,*^ 
^'^id Siam; "Iliavfe considered the yoimg 
^Qom^n, I^ve-spoke tcf her, I've tow hef 
Kbw i *m sltiv^ed, Shie^s ifeady to vait till 
PiQ ready, and I believe she vill« If sh^ 
don't she's not the yeung'ooman I taketer 
for, andl give her up viA readinessl* You *tb 
know'd me afore. Sir. My mind *S itiade up, 
and 'nothih' xjah ever iher it." 

• Who could combat this, resolution T Not 
Mr, pickjvick. . He derived «lt that momciit 
fhoref pride and' luxury of feeling from the 
disinterested attachment of ' hw humble 
friends, than ten thousand * proteetdtidns 
from the greatest men living could havs 
awakened ihliis Heart. ■ ♦ ' 

- While this cohversatid^n Was' passing in 
IVfr, Pic^cwipk's room, a little old gentleman 
Iri'^ suit of snuff-colouted clotties, fodoWed 
bjr a Jjorter carrying a small pott'riiantieau, 
pTtesented himself below : arid after securing 
abed for the nlglit. Inquired 'of the? waiter ^ 
Whether one IVws. -Winkie wflfs staying 
fhere, tP. which, question the waitfer of 
doutse responded ih tlie^affirtnatilvei ' * 
^ "Is she alone ?•' fnquiiied the little <*i 
wpntleraan", • ' •• » *; 

^' "I beti^vts" she'^ is, «lr," replied^ the 
wtliter; '"I ban caH her o^il ttiaid.^Sir, if 
^ou-^''- - ^■/■■'- ■ ■ "^ ' '" ^^ . ^'; 

" No, I don't want her," paid the old g*n^ 
tlerftan quftGkljr.;/*ShoW^e to "hw'robm 
%itllout annduncWig'Me.*' '^ ' . : ^y, .; ' 

" Eh, §ir 1" ftaid the waiter. 
•" "Are you d^f *" Ih^utr^a t%e littfe old 
g^;itlfeman, ' '' • •• 

■ -^'No/Sfr."- ■ ■' ^^ ■ " '•' 

♦ *• Then listt^n. If you pleaiie.'' tJan' yete 
heajcmenowV ^' ' - - • /ik 
[' *'Yes, Slf:^ — ••• • '-■■ -i- ^'-^ •' 

'■ '^That's Well. ShcfWtne to Mts-Wi*^ 
Itfe's room without announcing me.'* 
' 'j^.s the littieiold gbutleiifii^n inter^ 
eopimand, ' hii slipped' llv^' shrflings' ihtd 
%he waiter's Hand, ^iM looked steadfij^' at 

*lm. ^ ^ '' V^' : ^-,:v . . • . H>v-:; 

*»Rfeally, fSii^'^^^4 tficj Wdite*, ^I'ddn't 

•know, Slr,'^lfe*et^'" •< -> ' • ^ 'J^-- 



oM :gofitiem«nc - M^Von biif Wttor do kal 
drnse. U will •itetiin*.'' . 
-' 'Fhevs was someliiing noiw^vf eod and 
collected in the gentleman's liuinBer^itliAi 
live wvitlMr put ^tfa8:^fh« Bfailtinss in his 
poiok«t, and kd him op 'stairs wkhoot an-' 
dtherwdrd. • J - ' 

' **This Is the room; is.itl'^ said tiie gea^ 
tiemaa. *^You may go*" 

The waiter compiled, woiidering rnucli 
whotW gentleman codld hs^'and whatte 
wanted>; the' liMle oM genilenian wakiiqi 
till he was out of sight, tapped at tii* door. 

" €6me iit,"«said Atabsilla.' 

" Um, a ]^retty Toioe ataiiyTat»,".iRur'» 
mtired t\k little old gentlemtki ; f« bat that^s 
noMn^." As- he said- this; He opened tlw 
door< and wa&ed iiiv. Aral>ella, who wts 
sitting at work^ v^se oiv beholding a atian* 
ger-^ a 4ittle confused, but by no - msaas 
ungraoeftilly «o. , : 

" Pray, don't rise,^ Ma'am," sdidithenn* 

kti^fwn, walking in said '^loshig- ikte 4oot 

after linn. «' ms. WiakievI b^lieive.'* ■ 

• Atttbella ittelined her head. • ' i- 

«»My8.\N«thante] Winkie, i^ha nraniiid 
the son of tii« fOld man^tit jBirmiYigliaml*' 
safd the sttangerv' eyeing Afabella with 
visible etfrlosty* ' 

Again AtaMlla inclined her iiiead and 
leoked uneasily round, ae if uacertaiB 
whethsi' to call for assistalioe. 

^* I sUfrprie^ you, I we^'Ma'ani,^' said tW 
old gentleman; '• f- » ■ ^ 

«" Rather^ I'«!onfess,'^' replied Arabella, 
w«oad<enng^raok<e'atkd mtHre. * 

"I 'il trite a eSmlT, if yOu'll alWw ma^ 
Mafaanv^^: said the btrangsfr. • 

He took one ; and drawing a apeetsek^ 
ease* firem-hie pock'et^ lels^rwy p'ulhMi but a 
paiy of s^ectaclesi wliich he 'adiaated^n iiit 
nose. '■*' •- •■ ■■•^••- • • 

'5 *i V^u donH know oiei,-Ma'ain1'^ lie said, 
lookifig ao iMsntly ai (Art^ella, that 'aba 
t>^n''t<Jfeelqii*>e'alarttied*- i . . . i • 
•: *«>N<>, Sir,^' aher leplied, tiaftidlyJ . ^ 
-■ " No,'''said thfe jg8iiftl^man,>niarBitig his 
left leg* ; »*I doh^fiknowhow you'should". 
You know my name, though, Ma'am.^^ ' 
- ■ ^* I>o I I'^'SffidAsfabellaiUemblftigi though 
aheaisaie^ kn^Wliy. *♦ May lask what 
it is 1" 

:^*PieseiAiy^ Mtt^^tovptese»tly,^^8aitt•tha 
atlttnger; not having yiet reniovdd his eyes 
f>om her >e6utitenaneei' "Yon ha** beea 
ree^ntty married, Mj^^im-'^ > 

" I have,^' replied Arabella, in a acarcely 
audlblfe^tortei ^oi^ing" ^sidaf^her wwky and 
be4oiklti» greatly agitated* 4is ' a tiieught, 
that had • iieeimed: to ^er b^oie, atruek 
mote^foivii^^Il^it^her itiin4#' i > ■<■' 
'^"*\^llidat i1avife^^>repTaaelllad■ to x^eor 
tifualMlndllill fio^^tf^4Biav\iottMt%.liia 
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fttbet^ dh^liotn he is <S«j>eftdeiit,l^i]lfet'' 
said tne strtmger. • : r 

* Afabella api^lfed K«r htti«lk«re)nef to her 
eyes. ' •• ■ ^ ■ "'•• ■■ 

' •* Wlthtfot an endeavor 'even to ascer- 
ttkfti, by some indirect 'appeal, what were 
the eld' man's sentiments' ott a point In 
which he would naturally feel muoh inte* 
rested/^ said the stranger. 
**i cannot deny it, Sit," said ^Arabella* 

• •• And wiljibut having sufficient property 
of your own to' afford youHiusband^any per- 
manent assistance in exchange for the 
"Worldly advantages you knew he Would 
have gained if he had maitied agreeably to 
his father's wishes," smd' llie old gentle- 
man. "This is what boys and girls call 
diljinterestfed aflfection, till they have boys 
and girls of theh own^, and then they see it 
fti a rougf^er and' very differeiit light.*' 

Arabella's tears flowed "feat, as she plead- 
ed in extenuation that «hfe was youiig and 
inexperienced; that her 'attachment had 
Myme ihdiiced her to fake the step to which 
«he had resorted; and ^tbat she had been de- 
prived of* the coun^l and guidance of her 
J>tfrents ahnost fi-om in^incy. 
' "It was wrong," said thfe pM gentleman 
ih a milder tone, "very wrong. It was ro- 
ittatitic, unbosfiheSs-Oike, foolish." - ? 

••♦it was iny fault? all my fault, Sir,?' re^ 
|ili<&d ^oor Arabella,- weeping. 

"Nonsense," -saw the wd gentleman, 
I' it was liot yout feuh that he fel) in love 
With you, t suppose. Yes it was thoogh," 
•tiid the old gentleman, looking rather wly 
at Arabella. '"It was your fault. He 
iotrl&n'thelpit.'' • 

This little compliment, or the little geni 
liemaft'flrddH 'w^Jr e^* paying iti or his alteit- 
ed manner^— so much kinder tlian . it was 
at first — . or ^H three f ogeiher, forced '• a 
imfle ■from Atftbella in the midst of her 
tears; ■•'-• •■ ' ■' '' - - '• 
* ' " Whefe H fmr httsband1*''4nqulrc^'the 
old gentleman j abruptly? Stopping a'sifiile 
'which was just coftiing over his own ^ face. 
'**I ejtpect him evety inst&nt. Sir," said 
-Atab^l*. "'"'I' persuaded bim tO take a 
Valk' this m<*rnmg. • IHe is v^ low and 
wretched iat net httvirig' heard *fi<om his 
fttther.*' .'■ ''^ -" '■' ^ ■ ' • ■'■ '■ ■ 

" Low, 1» he a" said the old gentteihan. 
•* Serve him rlght*^-^ '■ 

" fie feels ' it on'' my aeco^nt, I am 
rfraid,^' Said' Aratella^? ^'and^tedeeid, feir, I * 
feel it deeply on hU. -I have been tJift sole 
tneaiis' 6f bring&ig him to his pieSent bon^ 
mtibrft'*'*"^ - ■" -^'^'^ - • '■ ' >•■^•'■ 
' ' ** Dbi(1 iMndlt- onFhis-acfe'fywttt; my dertr,?' * 
HsM the ofd ' getftreman.' " H sfeYvej^ tiitn 
iffrht. I' am gl*d' 'd'lt-^a<^iimllif ' gi^ ef 
frr^^s'feV as he i* ce*«*ftedi** ^ ^ ^ p - 



•The'wonli weile ^oartelf out of dw^ old 
gentleman^s '- lips, when feoitsteps wert 
beard ageending the stairs, which ^he and 
Arabella seemed botti to leeegnive at th0 
same mome^ The; little gentleasni tiim^ 
ed pale; ahdmakhij?a« strong effort to: ai^ 
pear composed^ stood up as Mr. 'WtnkU 
enteised the room. "• * . 

" Father !" said Mr. Winkle, recoiling in 
amazement. 

" Yes, Sir," replied the little old gentle- 
man. " Well, Sir, what have you got to 
say to me ?" j , , 

Mr. W' inkl^ remained silent, 
t^" Yoii are ^sbameid of yourself, I. |i<^|pe| 
Sir," said the bldigentleman- . . ,." 

Still Mr. Winkle said nothiag,r . , .. 

" Are you ashamed of yourself, Sir, or 
are you not V* inquired' the old gentleman. 

" No, Sir," replied Mr. Winkle, *raw^ 
ing Arabella's arm through his. ^*'\ vck 
not ashamed of myself, or of my wif« 
either." ^ ; : ? 

• "Upon my word !?' cried the^ old gentler 
man, ironically. - ' . . . i 

'" I am very sorry It) ha^e done «ny thing 
whiish has lessened your afibction for Inej 
Sir,'*' said Mr. Winkle ;" but I vrill say at 
the same time, that I have no reason to bo 
ashamed of hsTing this lady fbr my ^ife, 
or yod for having her for a daagkiCer." ''■ \ 

" Give me your hand„ Nat.," said tho 
old gentlnmen iit an altered voice. ^ Kte 
fMs my love; you are a very eharmiii^ 
daugbter-in4awy after all !" - 

In a few miniites' time Mr. Winkle went 
in search of Mn Piokwiok, and vetomi^ 
Wfth-that gentleman, presented him to tue 
fether, v(4tereupon they shodc handr for 
five imintotfes incessantly. ' ' 
' " Mr. Pickwick, I thank yo* most ^bear- 
lily' ibr all your kindness to my son^^'taid . 
old *Mr.' Winkle, in a bluff, straight£arwai4 
wiyr "I um a hasty fellow, awi when 1 
aaW yoa last^ I was vexed and tarkein bv 
ifitrpHse, I hav« * judged for myself newpK 
and am more than satis^ed. Shall I'man.. 
any more apologi^l, Mr. Pickwick 1" ^ 

*'Not onelj'^ relied that gehtleman; 
"Y^u haVe done the only thhig wanttngllb 
complete my happinesa." ■ • • • 

Heretipon there' was another shaking of 
h^nd9 for five minutes longer^ acoompai^^ 
by 'a great ftumber of ^■corapltmlmtarT 
speeches, which besides being comphnien 
tary, had the additional and very siovel 
tt^comniendation efbefo^ sincere* ' * 
'* Sam had dutifiilly seen his father to th^ 
Befle\ Sauvage; when on rdturnin^ he< bit*- 
e^ufiiered the fit bey in the cbmrty wrhoihad 
been chnrgod with^thxy delivery of ix tiots 
IVoTfl Bniily Ward-lei : - : vj - r 
•'■^l sayV'^^v^d ioo;vrboi^a8t[nosiibitlf 
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iM^tr she T I Sin strioad of h^r, I sos V' 

Mn Weller owde no'vorbaA isnariE ia 
pe^ly,. but eyein^r ibe fel b6y for s laoBaleBty 

^«ile tBsasAxed ai his pi«sum]^<m, led him 
\q the eollsr to the eoilMP, and dismissed 
him wiAKs harmless bateeremooiotis kiok ; 
after which he walked hoiiie» wbistlitag. 



GHAFFER LVIIL 

In wHi<!h the Pickwidk Cltibis finsUy dUlsolved, 
and everything coiieladiBd- to the mtkrfaouon 
of everybody. 

For a whole w^k ader the hi^py am- 
▼nl <^ Mir. Winkle from Birmingham; Mr. 
Picl^wick and Sam Weller weipe irom iio«« 
all day long, only returning jusi In tuafts 
for dinner, and then wearing an air o£ 
mffttamf. wi imp^ortatfcte <|nite foKign to 
their natures. It was evident that very 
cniye and e^ntlul i^roeeedunfa were on 
tool, but Taiious sunniees wers aUdat 
fsspeetitig their pr^isn ehajrneldr. Sknnixe 
(mnong whom was Mr. Tupraaii) were dio^ 
poMd 40 thfaik^ai Mr« Piekwiok'eontem* 
plated .a matffimofiial amianoev hot this idea 
thiB ladteff most strenuou^y repudiated ; 
othfars- ralfacir inclined to the bdief tiiat'fae 
had projected some distant toi«it, and was 
at present * occiipicid in* effecting the pre- 
limtnatfy arrangt^fnenls, but this agnin Mras 
tIcMiitf denied by Sam himself, who had 
OBeqaiTcdally staled, when-cross-examined 
by M^t ; that ne new j ouroeys were to be 
undertaken. At lenetb when the briitns of 
the tnrhole party! had bedn rae^^ ftnr six 
loili'days by unaTailtng specslaUonf it 
ivas' uifeanimciisly resoly^ that Mr. Pick* 
lirioli'afaojald be odled uf^n to etpiain his 
adndodl^tatid toi state distinctly ^hy he had 
tima abaented: himself from the sodety of 
hk adininrig friends. 

With Ihis yietr, Mt. Wardle imted the 
fiitt eirde to 'dibneir at the Add phi \ arid the 
deeatttsm. haviiig been twie6 seae loniid^ 
opened the businettSi. 

*^ W^ line till anxious to kaow/^ said the 
bldT s«&tlewan,^«wb«t W^e hate done to 
afoad y6tt, and to indfiee you^ to desert uS 
aiidf devttte yoArse&f lo theae solitary 
WaJtks.^* 

** Are your' said Mr. Pi^ktinck^ **It 
ia'BingnlArieiBmgh thar I h^ intended to 
volmi^se<a full explanation this TCry day^ 
hoiif ^UTiwtU |ffve me' another' g]8a»^ 
srine 1 will satiny your euiioftity ." 

The decanters passed, from hand td hani} 
Nd» nnwoDtcd hnskndss^ and Mr« Pick- 



wick Io<lkii«' foaaid fm the Iboei^ o^ hlf 
friends with a cheerful smils* preeeeiied'^ 

••AU tim«h(bi(isa.tbat have taloeii place 
among us," said "Mr. Pickwick, **I meaa 
Uie^maniai^ thalAot taken plaaey'ftn^ the 
mairiage thai wiU take plaoe, with Ifas 
ehaa^ea they invoWot 9Mide«ed it neces^ 
aary for me :to ttm^k aoberiy and at oiIqs 
upon my future plans. I determined on 
retii^ to's^me qniet,pfettyj[ieighbouriiood 
in the yioimty of London; I sawT^ house 
which exactly evUed my ftincy* I have 
taken it and i^musb0d it^ It is fully pre* 
|>tured'fof my leeeption, and I intend ent»* 
mg upon it at Caee, trusting that I may yet 
lite to spfend many quiet years in peaceful 
mUremCntt eheen9d through life by the 
soct<;t3r ofmy friends* and firilowed in death 
by their affeetioaale remembrenee." 

Hdre Mr. Pickwick pansedi aii4 a low 
murinur ran rouAd the tabW. 

"The house I have taken»" said Mr, 
Pickwick,^ is at Dulwic^ ; it has a large 
gairden, and is si«i9aled> in one of the moat 
pleasant spots near London, It has bee]* 
iitted up w^th ete^ attention to sulbstaa* 
tial comfort; perhaps te a little eleganol 
bemd«s; bat of that yen shall judge fo^ 
vouffselves. Sam accompanies me them. 
I have ettgaged, on Perkeff's repreaents- 
tieii; a houseke^fwr— a irery^W one -^and 
such other servants as «die thinks I sbal} 
vequtrb. I propose to eonsecrate this little 
retreat' by having a eeiamo»y,'in which I 
take a great interest, |ierlormed therein I 
wiiii, ir my fHend Wiudle eiftertains us 
objection, . that his daughter should \% 
married from my new hon^fSf, on «he day 1 
take pbs0esiAoft of it«: The hai^piaaaa of 
yoitng people," Slid Mr* Piekmrmk, a littlt 
moved, "has 0ver been the ehief pleasurs 
of my life* It will warm n^ heart tfswitf 
nsfts the happiness: of those fiienda who 
were dearest to me beneath my own r^.*^ 

Mr. Piektfvtsk patised^mn: aad Bmi 
and Arabellasobbed aufiibly. 

^ I ihave oommuni!(tated,tboth jparaeiffiUy 
and by letter* with the^lub;** lesumed Mr. 
Pick wicki " acquaihtii^ them 'wiih my ia- 
tention^ - l^uiring our long' abaenea, > it; has 
^fieved much from infema} dissensions; 
and the withdrawal of my name, eouplcf 
witAi thm aih) other icireumaifimiss^.h^ oc- 
casioned Its dissolnti(m. l%e Pickwick 
Club extsis no l<mgerf S. 

"I shall n^ver regrt*,^' ^id MnPid^* 
vriok in a low voica— '♦ Ifshall neyvr mgret 
hanng demoted ^be g#eater par^i»f ^Qjaajrs 
to mixing with different varietiea and<abades 
ofhttlBuua ohaiacter^ fnvolfm,«% ^T P«»uit 
of novels may havo appeared to man> 
Neltfly th^ whole. of my pjefviousjlife bav^ 
ing been deyote4 to Jbiipmim andt^ f^umuit 
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i()f ^M)th|nW(aerj9iill p^^ncasu^f which I had 
iu>. |^6Tioitet fpnpeptlQii^ have, da.wpQd ufim 
' io,e— t ho|iQ \Q the eidmeij^ant of nqr nuAd, 
'wiiherimproYeiBenf^^rnEiy understai^iiqir. 
^uX V«Te iow hui Uttle gMyl^I trust I have 
i»m Ies8 hano, and that pone of my adveo- 
tHTQS wHI he oth«s tha#i 9 source of aiuusijE^ 
^d pleasant reooOeeticMo^s to me ia the de« 
cli©e o/life. God hleaa yoM alU" 

With these words, Mr. Pickwick filled 
and drained a hamper with a trembling 
lund « and his eyes moistened as hi« &tend» 
^iMie wi^i one accord and pledged him from 
ttjeurhe?^. 

There were very few preparatory ar^ange- 
w^nta to he made for tne marriage pf Jlr. 
$hadgra3S, As he had neitb^ar father ner 
.mether»and hadheieninhismbo^tjy award 
pf Mr. Pickwiok's, that gentleman was per- 
l^fly well a^i^inted with hie posae9a}Qn^ 
9nd profipectP. ITw accowat gf hoth was 
quite satfaiactory to Wardl^— as almoetany 
other account would have been, for the good 
old gentjetnan wa^ o.verflowlnjj with hUarity 
^ndr Kindness— and a hand3ome portion 
having been hebtowed upon fimily, the m^- 
fiage was fixed to take phice on the fourth 
day fftfm thajt time ; the ^oiddenness of which 
preparations reduced three dreas^anakers and 
a t^HoT to thci extreme verge of Insanity. 

Getting post-horsas to the carriage, cjd 
Wardle started off next day, to hnng his 
lOMiMier «p t» towii. • Gdknmunicating his 
44it0lf%en0e te die eld lad jr with character 
Md ii^etttoeity^fiheinstaiillT fkinted away, 
Iktt' Mtiff pronptly revived, ordered the 
ivoeaded smi gowii to he packed forth wifh^ 
nd'ptoeeeded taiPeiate some circumstances 
•f ii f4toilar natlire attending the marriage 
«#«ifi'^d6fl(t dbttghter-ef lady Tollinglower^ 
deceased, which occupied^ three hours in 1h^ 
mfktat^amd wenniitikilf finished at last 
. \M^i^Br%n»9\aA to Iwmformed of aH 
Ihr iniflArtf • pnpaiBlioBS! ^th«t were making 
mhtuMk ; and Mng in a delicate stfate or 
k«Bltfav»waff iiifoMDed tbMef Unoiigh Mn 
%inldicv leslsl^e tietra fihonld be too iMtdi 
iOi'hm^ \ \nXi it was - tdo^ mnoh fi>r her, ians- 
Wich as AmwtoU eff atiiBoe to Maggteton 
to order a new cap and black satin giywn^ 
and iDMsoYer avowed Iter ^etermioaUon' of 
bcaiu^ piieaenli at the (oetemeny* tlenmi^n 
Vk. Tmndie called in 4^4oetQir« and the 
d«iQ^ «»id -JVfiiB^ IVenidle m^i to know 
hem how 0he: Ui^ herciaif, to whieh M»^ 
TriM^la n»{died ti»a|» »he ifelt hataelf quite 
Hyilj t» jtt and <)elii^ h«djiiade up ^r 
iWiid :to8^ nptm wiHch Ihe d^sotiNr, ^he 
1iiBm.«wiae^«wd4i9Pfeet dorter, and .knew 
what wef 1^ Jiw i^uneelf aa iweU ae for 
g*ep j»ap]^e» m^M^ perfiapa if Mrs, 
IVu^dle, etci»p«id at home, she might hwrt 
bi^raelf <^ore by^^reUiyig than by going,, so 



I{erh^.aheh;2fi^;!.tei;ff9. ,A^ «hedid g«; 
the ^octor wi^ gxe^ ati^n^Qi^ mif^f^ in 
balf a ^(xw^ pf medielAe. ta be dmnjl^ m^u^ 
the road, w 

I Jn addition to these p/Qibtf? of diati;9<|4i9n« 
Wardle wa? entfwted wjth two a^^all {fit- 
ters to two sn^al] you^g kdina who WfMre 
to act as hridef mai^si; upoo the ra^ipt of 
whif^tbe two youpg ladies were diivef^to 
j^air by having no ** thiuga*^ ready £np ^ 
important an occasion, and no tinju^ tp pf^e 
them in — a circum&^auce which appf3ajred^ 
a0bfd the two worthy papaa of tfc two 
amaU young hidie^ rather a filling, of ealip- 
&cti0nthanothefwvse* HowoTeryold^o^ka 
were trimmed* and new bonKietsmiidetfwd 
the foung ladies looked as well as, cio<i)ld 
peasibly have bi^en expected of them.; ai^d 
as they cried at the subseq^^ent cesei^KM^ 
in the proper places and trembled al tfeer 
right times, tbev>eqmtted themaeNtatp 
the admiration of all beholdena. 

How the two poi^r retlatioi^s ever i;eaeh^ 
London — ^whether tliey walked, or g^it hf- 
hind cfHichee, or procured U|hi ii| ^agpns, 
or carried e^ch other -^ia m^perifda, hiit 
there they werd, befi^re Wardle; and the 
very firet pabpte that knocked at (he d<Hur 
of IVb. Pickwick's hpuee cm the bridal 
meiwngt were the two, poor relaticwm aU 
smilea and shirt-ooUar. , 

They were welcomed he?|»tily,thauj|h, 
for riches or poverty had ino inOnenofi: ofi 
Mr. Pickwick \ tbn new seVyanls were 2JX 
alacrity and readiness : l^am in a moat ima- 
rivsdl^ sta4;e of high spirits end exqite- 
tpftentt and Mary glowing with beauty jind 
smart ribands* 

. The hridefrocun, who )iad been ^tayi^glkt 
the houae &r two or three jdays previ^euik, 
sallied forth gaUantly to Dulwich f^^^ 
to meet the bride,, attended by Mr. Pidi- 
wii^hf Ben AUep^ Boh Sawyert ^ Mi> 
Tupman* wi4i pam Weller outaidethayiw 
at hie hutitpnrhole ^ whijte favour j the gift 
qf his lady ,-ive,,a«d clad in a ;aew^ndg<v- 
g»o}^ suit of Uv^ invei]^ expreiiaty for 
Uie occasion* Tbgy were rnet jby Jj^ 
Wardles, and the Winkles, and the bride 
and bridesmaids, and tiie Trundles; and 
^ cfftommf havp»g been penG9PA«d9< ithe 
coaches rattfed baek to Mr. Fii^^wiokVit^ 
breakfiwt, whes? little Mr, Pwfcer. atbwady 
l^aited .them. 

Uere. all the ]j|ght .c^udr of tl^e Tmm 
solev(m |ke^ of th^ . proeeedipg^ »fkm^ 
away; eiiseijrft^8hflnefiirthjoyo|ie&^ wd 
nothing wes to h^hfard4mt<v<(H^tyjMK>ii9 
and cojnme;ndathNia,> ^ery thii« w# i# 
heautifUl! The lawuE m &q^u ^ §PH^^ 
behind, the miniature ngp^e^jiMV^t ^ 
dini^gTioom. the drawinfrirQom, the hed^ 
rooms, tiie smeking*xeomi apd ah^Ff ^^^ 



Wio 



POSTHUMOUS PAPITR^ OF 



9tedj with ite piotnras and easy ehain, and 
odd cabioBte, and mieer tables, and books 
"out of ntunber, wim a large eheerfol win- 
dow opening upon a pleasant lawn and 
eommanding a pretty landscape, just dotted 
bere and there with little hooses almost 
hidden by the trees ; and then the curtains, 
and the caipets, and the chairs, and the 
sMas! Etery ^injgr was so beantiiiil, so 
compact, so neat andin such exa uisite taste, 
said ererybody, that there really was no 
' deciding what to admire most. 
' And m the midst of all this, stood Mr. 
Piekwiok^ his countenance lighted up with 
** smiles, which the heart of no man, woman, 
e¥ child,' could resist: himself the happiest 
'of the group, shaking hands over and over 
'again with the same people, and when his 
'iown were not so employed, rubbing them 
* with pleasure ; turning round~in a difTerent 
' direcuon at every fresh expression of grati- 
fication or curiosiu, and inspiring every- 
body with his loois of gladness And de- 
light. 

Breakihst is announced. Mr. Pickwick 
leads th^ old lady (who has been irery elo- 
't|Qeht on the sublect of Lady Tollinglower,) 
to the top of a long table; Wardle takes 
-the bottom, the friends arrange themselves 
on either side, Sam takes his statioa behind 
his master's chair, the laughter and tall(- 
mg cease ; Mr. Pickwick having said grace, 
'paused for an instant and looks round him. 
As he does So, the tears x#ll down his cheeks 
Hi 'tfie fulness of his joy. 
' Let us leave our old friend in one at 
^oss moments of unmixed happiness, of 
which, if we seek them, there are everj 
'^omie to Cheer our transitory existence here. 
There are dark shadows on the earth, but 
its lights are stronger in the contrast, 
^ome men, like bats or owls, haye better 
tryes for the darkness than for the light; 
we, who have no such optical pothers, ai^ 
better pleased to take our last parting look 
att the visionary companions of many soli- 
tary hours, when the brief sunshine of the 
Vrorld is blazing fhll upon them . 



■ It is the f%Lte of most mei4 who mingle 
with the world and attain even the prime 
^f liib, to mak^ many teal fHends^ and Idse 
them in the course of nature. It is l^e 
fete of all Htfthors or chroniclers to create 
fanaghiary friends, and lose them in ^e 
eourse of art. Nor is this the full extent 
ef their misfiMrtim^s ; fo^ they are required 
Idt famish an account of thtem besides. 
< in eotnpliance with this custom -^un-l 
(illestic'niblt a bad one — ^We subjoin a feiv 
nio^phical wonM in relation to tjie party 
at Mr Pickwick's ■ assembled 



Mr. and , Mrs. Winkle being ibllj i^^ 
eeived into favour by tiie old gentlemaoy 
were shortly afterwaids installedin a newly 
built house, not half a mile from Mr. Pick- 
wick's. Mr. Winkle being engaged in' the 
city as agent or town correspondent of his 
&theor, exchanged his old costume for the 
ordinary dress of Englishmen, and pre- 
sented all the external appearance of a 
civilised Christian ever afterwards. 

Mr. and Mrs. Snodgrass Settled at Ding- 
ley Dell, where they purchased and culti- 
vated a small farm, more for occupation 
than profit. Mr. Snodgrass, being occa- 
sionally abstracted and melancholy, is to 
this day reputed a great poet among his 
friends and acquaintance, although we do 
not find that he has oyer written any thing 
to encourage the belief. We know many 
celebrated characters, literary, philosophi- 
cal, and othierwise, who hold a high reputa- 
tion on a similar tenure. 

Mr.Tupman, when his friends married 
and Mr. Eickwick settled, took lodgings at 
Richmond, where he has ever since resraed. 
Me walks constantly on the Terrace during 
the summer months, with a voutiiiful aim 
ja;untj air, which has rendered him the ad- 
miration of the numerous elderly ladies of 
siriglc) condition* who reside in the'vicinity 
He has never proposed again. 
. . Mr. Bob Sawyer, having pfeyioiiisly 
passed through the Gaaettei pasiaedar^f t0 
bengal, accQmpanied , by Mr^ BeiyaDiiii 
Allen, both gentlemen having, received 
surgical appointm^ts from the East India 
Conipany. The^r each had th(S yellow fever 
fourteen times, and then resolved, to try a 
little abstinence, sinoe :w^h period tiiey 
Ixave been doing. well., , . .? 

Mrs. Bardell let lodginga> to ^Many con- 
9fersable single; gentlemen wi& gieiit<pfdfit, 
but .never brought anyjmffrs^ctioiis fer k 
breach of promise of marria(|B» ; Hes allot* 
neys, MessfB.;Dodson and %ogK,icoiitiniM 
in husinessv ftom which 4hey irei&e H larse 
income, and in which they are ' iihiv««my 
considered among* the sharpest of this 
sharp. . . ; i : 

Sam Waller kept his word, and reratined 
unmani^li for two years. 'Hie 'cid'heuse- 
ki^der dyinfg at tiife end of that time, Mr. 
Pickwick promoted Msry to the sitoatiott^ 
on ' condition df her mknying Mr. Weller 
at once, which tihe' did without a' mumur. 
From the eifcunntaffiee of tW6 sturdy HlOe 
boys haVinjp been tep^aledly ^Been %i tiis 
gate of the hack gavden, we^ hav^ fe^^n tb 
suppose that Sam has e6ine 'fhmily; ' - 
' 'l>e'^W*r^r;W«fler drove » coach for 
iwieive-mohths, but being aiffficted with th^ 
gout, was compelled to retire. The con- 
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Imts of the pocket4KxA had been so well 
inyeeted for him, howeyer, by Mr. Pick- 
wick, that he had a handsome independence 
to retire on, upon which he still lives at an 
excellent public-house near Shooter's HiU, 
where he is quite reverenced as an oracle, 
boastinff very much of his intimacy with 
Mr. Pidcwick, and retaining a most un- 
coneuerable aversion to widows. 

Mr. Pickwick himself continued to re- 
side in his new house, employing his leisure 
hours in arranging tiie memoranda which 
he afterwards presented ta the secretary of 
tiM once fiunous club, or in hearing Sam 
Weller read aloud, with such remarks as 
suggested themselves to his mind, which 
never failed to afford Mr. Pickwick great 
amusement. He was much troubM at 
first by the numerous applications which 
were made to him by Mir. Snodgrass, Mr. 
Winkle, and Mr. Trundle, to act as god- 
fiither to tfa«r offspring, but he has become 
need to it now, and officiates as a matter 



of course. * He nevir had oocasloB to^vsgiet 
his bounty to Mr. Jmg^e, for both'^at per- 
son and Job Trotter becune in time worthy 
members of society, altiiougfa they have al- 
ways steadily objected to return to Ae 
scenes of their old haunts and temptations. 
He is somewhat infirm now, but he retains 
all his former Juvenility of. spirit, and may 
still be fiequently seen contemplating m 
pictures in the Dulwich Gallery, or enjoy- 
ing a walk about the pleasant neighbour- 
h(Md on a fine day. He is known by all 
tiie poor people about, who never 6il to 
take their hats off as he passes with great 
'; the children idolise him, and so 



indeed does the whole neighbourfaood. 
Every year he repairs to a large fiunily 
merry-making at Mr. Wardle's ; on this, 
as on all other occasions, he is invariably 
attended by the faithful Sam, betirseB 
whom and his master there ezisfci a stsady 
and reciprocal attachment, whieh noUdiif 
but death will sever. 



THE END. 
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HUMOROUS BOOKS, 

PUBLISHED BY GETZ & BUCK, 

No. 4 HART'S BUILDINGS, SIXTH AND CHESTNUT STREETS, 
PHILADELPHIA. 



THE ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS, 

LATE OP THK TALLAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS J 

Together with "Taking the Census," and other Alabama sketches. By a Country Editor. 

With a portrait from life, ;and 9 otlier illustrations by Darley. — Price 60 cts. illuminated 

paper cover, or 75 cts. cloth. 

STRAY SUBJECTS, ARRESTED AND BOUND OVER. 

Being the fugitive offspring of the " Old 'Un" and the "Young *Un" that have been "lying 

round loose," and are now "tied up" for fast keeping. — With illustrations by Darley. 

Price 60 cts. illuminated paper cover, or 76 cts. cloth. 

THE BIG BEAR OF ARKANSAS, 

AND OTHER SKETCHES, ILLUSTRATIVE OF CHARACTERS AND INCIDENTS 

IN THE SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST. 
Edited by WM. T. PORTER.— With illustrations by Parley.— ^icc 60 cts. illuminated 
paper cover, or 76 cts. cloth. 4(|p 



FROM THE 

"|)0rtf0li0 0f lift mtpntttt sf tl|f Mm (Btims fmmntf 

Comprising Sketches of the Eastern Yankee, the Western H©(»sier, and such others as 

make up society in the great Metropolis of the South. With illustrations by Darley. 

Price 60 cts. illuminated paper cover, or 75 cts. cloth. 

MODERN CHIVALRY; 

Or, the Adventures of Capt. Farrago and Teagne O'Regan. 

By Hon. H. H. BRACKENRIDGE.— 2 vols, in one, with illustrations by Darley. 
Price 75 cts. illuminated paper cover, or $1.00 cloth. 

MAJOR JONES'S CHRONICLES OF PINEVILLE; 

tLniuracing sketches of Georgia Scenes, Incidents, and Characters. By the author 0/ 

"Major Jones's Courtship," &c. &c. — With illustrations by Darley. 

Price 60 cts. illuminated paper cover, or 76 cts. cloth 

CHARCOAL SKETCHES: 

OR, SCENES IN A METROPOLIS. 
By JOSEPH C. NEAL. With Illustrations. Illuminated paper covers. Price 50 cts. 

PETER PLQDDY, 

AND OTHER i^DDITIES. 

By the authoi of " Charcoal Sketches." With 10 Illustrations by Darley. Illuminated 
paper aovers. Price 60 cents. 

THE MISFORTUNES OF PETER FABER, 

AND OTHER SKETCHES. 

i|y the author of "Charcoal Sketches," *♦ Peter Ploddy." Illustrated. Illuminated 
paper cover. Price 60 cents. 

Copies Tnailed to any address ou reeex^l of re^vdWaw 



(JKTZ cV lUJCIv'S COMPLETE EDITION 
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iiim im' ran worn. 

THE ONLY UNIFORM EDITION PUBLISHEP IN AMERICA. 

CHEAP EDITION 

IK 11 VOLUMES, ANY VOLUME SOLD SEPARATE AS FOLLOWS: 

David Copperlield, with j)lates; complete. — Price 50 ots. p^per cover, 

or 75 cts. half cloth. 

I>OTnl>ey & Son, with plates^ 50 cts. paper cover, or 75 cts. half cloth. 
Chrii^inias Stories and Pictures from Italy^ 37i eta 

paper cover, or G2 J cts. half cloth. 

Ulartin Chuzzlewit^ i^ith plates. — 50 cts. paper ^ove^, or 75 cts. hal^ 

cloth. • ' 

Barnaby Rlldge, illustrated.— 50 cts. paper cover, or 75 cts. half cloth. 

Old Curiosity fShop^ illustrated. — 50 cts. paper cover, or 75 cts. half 

cloth. 

Sketches of Every Day JLife and Every Day People, 

.:50 cts. paper covcr^ or 75 cts. half cloth 

Pickwick Papers, 50 cts. paper cover, or 75 cts. half clot^. 
Oliver Twistj S/J cts. paper cover, or 62} cts. half cloth. 
r¥4l»lloIas jHfickleby, 50 cts. paper cover, or 75 cts. half cloth. 
HW^ak HousC) with illustrations. — ^Price 50 cts. paper cover. 



Collective Library Edition, 

In four very large octavo Volumes, extra cloth, containing ovqt Three Thoie(- 

sand very large double columned pages, handsomely p^i|te(i. 
Volume L contains, PICKWICK, and OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. 

II. '/ OLIVEU TWIST, SKETCHES, and BARNABY BUDQE. , 

III. " NICKLEBY, and MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. /' "• 

" IV. '' COPPBRFIELD, DOMBEY AND SON, and CHRI^MAS 'STaRI|23^ 

Price only FIVE DOLLARS for the sett, v^ . 
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{\lctc, and may be had separate. 



Co^f/cfi mailed to avy a(hJrct<s on rcceij)! of rcmxttomoe^ 



FINE SEDITION', 

Tn 11 handsome volumes, 8vo., black cloth extra, printed on fine pap^ anq j 

prnfiisoly illustrated on copper and wood. Each volun^e contHini? a novel^om- f 

nlctc. and mav be had seriarate. ^ ^j 






